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THE   LIFE    OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


H(rc  let  mc  btnd,  gmt  D«t«ih,  al  ihf  &tiac, 
ThoQ  dcwcft  name  lo  lU  the  tuneful  Nine, 
What  if  fone  doll  lion  in  cold  order  atep. 
And  witli  hi)  theme  the  peet  feenu  to  ileep  1 
Still,  when  hi*  fnbjed  rifci  proud  to  iie«. 
With  equl  Aren^  the  poet  rifet  too  ; 
With  Itrong  iaTcntion,  noUell  Tifoar  frm^tt, 
ThoDght  Uiil  fptiap  np  lod  rifei  oat  ofthoaghtf 
Mnnben  emiobiiiiK  nomber*  in  their  conift. 
In  varied  fweetnefi  Bnw,  in  varied  force. 
The  poiren  of  gcoint,  and  of  jodgmeot  join, 
Aad  the  whole  art  of  pocu?  ii  thine. 


JBUR^ 

nUMTED  BT  MONDELL  AMD  SOy,  ROYAL  BAHS  CLOSI. 
^•M  1713, 
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^HE  LIFE  OF  DRTDEN, 
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Jon  Diroiw,  <*  the  great  High  Prieft  of  all  the  Nine,**  and  *'  the  father  of  Englifh  criticiim,'** 
vubonat  Aldwincle,  near  Oundle,  a  ^ks^  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Exeter  in  Nonhamptoo- 
iluR,A^g.6. 1631.  He  was  fon  of  Eraimut  Dryden,  EH).  o^Tlchmarih,  Korthumptonihire,  the 
third  Iba  of  Erafinua  Dryden,  Bart,  of  Canons- Alhby  in  that  county,  defcended  of  a  tamily  originally 
fatiedin  HvntiDgdonfliire. 

He  isxeported  hy  Derrick,  one  of  his^iographert,  to  have  inherited ,  from  his  father,  an  elUte  of 
MoL/flr  mmmm^  and  to  haTC  been  bred  an  Aaabaptift ;  but  for  either  of  thefe  particulars  no  autho- 
ntfsgivau 

He  wu  educated  at  Weftmxnfter  fchool,  aa  a  King's  fchohr,  under  Dr.  Bolby,  where,  he  has  him- 
^ftoidni,  he  "*  tranflated  the  Third  Satin. of  Perfiusy  for  a  Thurfday  night's  exercife,**  and  wrote 
*  ttsiother  exercifes  of, this  nature  in  Englifli  verfe." 

1b  1649,  the  ycv  before  he  left  fchool,  be  wrote  a  poem  Om  tit  Death  •/  Lord  Haflifigs,  which 
aisBsdi  in  fucb  conceits,  as  the  example  of  Cowley  itill  kept  in  reputation. 

lo  1650,  he  was  eledfd  to  one  of  the  Weftminiler  fcholarihipB  at  Cambridge,  and  went  off  to 
Trinity  College. 

Tlieiame  year,  he  wrote  a  copy  of  verfes  prefixed  to  the  "  JPoems  of  John  Hoddefon,"  London, 
X2Bio.,l650,nndcr  this  title,  J.  Drydm,  of  Trinity  ColUge^  i»  his  Friend^  the  Author,  u/wi  bis  Divius 

lo  1653,  he  took  his  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts.  On  the  death  of  Cromwell,  in  1658,  he  wrote 
Berne  Stmxas  m  the  lot*  Lord  Prettier  i  which,  compared  with  the  verfes  of  Sprat  and  Waller  on 
the  (uat  occafion,  were  fufiicient  to  raife  great  expe«^ations  of  the  ridng  poet. 

At  the  ReHoratioo,  he  changed  his  opinion,  like  the  other  panegyrics  of  Cromwell,  who  fhared 
with  him  die  reproach  of  inconftancy,  and  pnbliflied  Astrxa  Rxdox,  a  Poem  on  the  happy  reporatloM 
eUrttmrm  o/his  weofifmcred  Mojefiy,  Kin^  Charles  //.  1660.  A  remarkable  coUplet,  ih  the  beginning 
«f  this  Poem,expofed  him  to  the  ridicule  of  the  wits. 

An  hxxmiiJliUiitfs  firfl  hvades  the  ear. 
And  in  th^t  Jileiue  we  the  tempeft  fear. 

The  Dune  year,  he  praiied  the  new  King,  in  A  Panegyric  to  his  Majefiy  on  his  Coronation, 

la  z66i,  he  contributed  a  copy  of  Latin  Terfes,  On  the  Death  ^Prince  Henry  and  Primers  Mary,  in- 
lerted  in  the  •*  Threni  Camtahrigien/es**  of  that  year  ;  and  another  on  the  Marriage  of  King  Charles  //. 
irioted  in  the  ■■  Mpitialamia  Cantahrigienfia.liit.** 

It  appears  from  his  fignature,  that,  in  x66a,  he  had  obtained  a  fellowfliip ;  for  that  Itcadcmical 
^or  does  not  attend  his  name  in  x66i. 

If  thefe  poems  had  been  feen  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  before  the  publiaation  of  his  excellent  Life  of  Dry- 
^  dm  jodicions  biographer  would  certainly  have  made  fome  alteration  in  the  foUowiAg  para« 
Snflk :  ■*  At  the  Univerlity,  he  does  not  appear  to  have  been  eager  of /or/W  diftindion,  or  to  hare 
kft&ed  his  early  vrtt  either  on  fiditious  fubjeds,  or  public  occafions.  He  probably  conlidered>  that 
W  who  pBipofcd  to  be  an  author  ought  firft  to  be  a  ftudent.    He  obtained,  whatever  was  the  reafon, 

•fdhvJUf  in  the  college.    Why  he  was  excluded  cannot  now  be  known,  and  it  is  vain  to  guels : 

bdbe  thought  himfelf  injured  he  knew  how  to  complain.    It  was  Hot  till  the  death  of  Cromwell« 

'^  1&5S,  that  he  became  a  pnhUe  can^date  for  fame." 
h  i664»  he  addrefled  a  poem  to  the  Lord  Chanced  ^y^t  prefenUd  m  NewTear^ s'Day,  and  the 

W  year  publilhed  A  Satire  on  the  Dutch, 

U  may  be  confidered  as  a  proof  of  his  early  rqnitation  for  knowledge,  that  he  was  chofen  a  mem- 
feofthe  Royal  Society. foon  after  the  formation  of  that  inftitution.    He  was  eleded  a  fellow  x^th 

^caibcr,  16(1,  and  admitted  the  a6th.    This  circumftance  is  wholly  unnoticed  by  his  biographers. 

^  pocti  have  folicited  an  introdudion  into  that  leamfccLbody  fince  Cowley,  Denham,  and  Dryden. 

Is  1663,  in  the  thirty-fccond  year  of  his  age,  be  commenced  a  writer  for  the  ftage^  of  which  he 

a  ij 


iV  THE  LIFE   OV  DRY0EK. 

kept  po0e(lion  tornanj  yeurs,  not  with<*ut  the  cotnpetitioo  of  riYalt,  who  (bmctimct  prevtile^  or 
the  ccDfure  of  critics,  whkh  was  often  jnft,  bat  With  In^  «  ^greo  of  f«pttcifti0»>  it  cnannged 
him  to  exercife  hii  geniDi  in  compoGng  eight-and.tweoty  dramas^ 

^  "^  firft  piece  was  a  comedy,  called  The  IVtfd  G^Uaid^  which,  met  with  fuch  indifferent  fnceefi^ 
that,  had  not  neccffity  compelled  htm  to  perfetere,  the  Englilh  ftagehad  pierbapt  tiever  been  fcvOttttd 
with  fome  of  iti  brightef>  ornamentt.    This  play  was  rdBfed  and  printed  in  1469.  ' 

In  1664,  he  produced  Tht  Itlwd  LoAt^  a  tragi>comedy,  in  dramatic  rhyme,  widi  t  dcdkaifcitt  tD 
the  Earl  of  Orrery,  who  was  himfelf  a  wrirer  of  rhymiifg  tragedies. 

He  then  joined  with  Sir  Robert  Howard  in  the  Imiiam  ^wm^  a  tragedy  In  ttiyiat ;  btt  die  ptttn 
which  he  wrote  are  not  diftioguiihed 

In  1 667,  he  produced  TZr  ImHam  Emper^^  a  tragedy  in  rhyme,  intended  for  a  ftqnd  to  Hciwifft 
Jtidiau  ^Mten,  of  which  notice  was  given  to  the  audience  hj  printed  bills,  diftrihiited  at  the  door,  an 
expedient  which  it  fuppofcd  to  be  ridiculed  in.**  The  Rchearfal,"  where  Sayet  teUf  bow  tttfty  itOM 
he  has  printed,  to  inftil  into  the  audience  fome  conception  of  the  plot. 

To  this  play  is  prefixed  a  very  Tehcmrnt  defence  of  dramatic  rhyme,  in  Confutation  of  the  HitliLe 
to  *<  the  Duke  of  Leima,"  in  which  Sir  Robert  Howard  had  cenfured  it. 

The  fame  year,  he  publifbed  jf/uns  MiraMh^  tb»  Tear  rf  tTmders,  M,nc,LXifi.,  whSdi  ii  jvftfy 
ellecmed  one  of  hit  moil  elaborate  performances*  It  is  written  in  quatrains,  or  heroic  ftantat  of  fo«r 
lines,  a  meafure  which  he  borrowed  from  the  **  Gondibert*'  of  Davenant,  and  which,  in  hit  prefatory 
letter  to  Sir  Robert  Howard,  he  fayt,  **  1  have  CYcr  judged  more  noble,  and  of  greater  dignity,  than 
any  other  verfe  in  ufe  amongll  us.** 

He  was  now  fo  much  diftingiriihed,  that  on  the  death  of  Davenant  in  1668,  he  was  miiSe  Poet- 
Loureat.  The  fame  year  he  publilhcd  his  £fay  «•  DramaiU  Pntry^  an  elegant  and  inftmdi^O  £«. 
logue,  in  which  the  principal  charadlcr,  according  to  Prior,  it  meant  to  reprtfent  the  EafI  of 
Dorfct.  In  166S,  he  produced  Secret  Lo^e^  •r  the  Maidttt'^eem,  a  tragi-comedy,  and  Sir  Msrtim 
Mar-ail,  a  comedy,  which  was  at  firft  publiihcd  without  his  name.  Langbaine  charges  it  Kke 
moft  of  the  reft,  with  plagiarifm.  Downes  fays,  the  Duke  of  Newcaftle  gave  this  play  to  Drydesi, 
who  adapted  it  to  the  ftage,  and  it  is  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers  Company,  as  the  pro- 
doAion  of  that  Nobleman. 

The  Temftft^  an  alteration  of  Shakfpeare*s  play,  tnade  by  Dryden  in  conjnndlicn  with  D^^renaise, 
was  exhibited  in  1670  The  effcA  produced  by  two  fuch  powerful  minds,  was,  that  to  Shakfpemjc'a 
monfter  Calikui,  is  added  a  fifter-monfter  Syctrax;  and  a  woman  who  in  the  original  play  had  nerer 
feen  a  man,  is  in  this  broiight  acquainted  with  a  man  that  had  never  fleen  a  woman.  The  nrw 
charaders  were  chiefly  the  invention  and  writing  of  Davenant,  as  ^knowledged  by  Dryden  in  hii 
preface. 

In  1^71 1  ^a  Evemii^*}  Love,  tr  tie  Maci  AfiroU^er,  a  comedy,  made  iti  appearance,  wit&  a 
face  and  dedication  to  the  Duke  of  Newcaftle.   The  preface  is  elaborately  written,  and  coikta2 
many  juft  remarks  on  the  fathert  of  the  Englifli  drama. 

In  167a,  he  produced  another  tragedy  in  rhytne,  called  Tyrrammu  Ltnt^  tr  the  Plr^  M^atl^^ 
which  hat  many  paffages  of  ftreogth  and  elegance,  and  many  of  empty  noife  and  ridicttloua  turbo* 
lence.  The  rants  of  jmasimsa  have  been  always  the  fport  of  criticiftn,  and  were  at  length  the 
ihame  of  the  writer. 

The  fame  year  appeared  the  two  parts  of  the  Ceofaeft  ef  Graaaia,  which  abound  in 
wonders  and  poetical  beauties,  and  met  with  great  fuccels ;  but  they  are  writteii  in  pTofeHed 
flange  of  probability,  and  hxve  been  long  laid  aiide. 

He  did  not  enjoy  hit  repoution,  however,  without  moleftatiolk.    The  Citpuf  tf  Otaamik 
cenfured  with  fome  feverity  by  Martin  Clifford,  Efq.  of  the  Charter-Hoiife ;  and  the  two  moft 
ftiogui(hed  wits  of  the  nobility,  Buckingham  and  Rodtefter,  declared  themfelvet  his  cnrmiea. 

Rnckingiunn  diaradertfed  him  in  167a,  by  the  name  of  Baye»,  in  **  The  Rehearfal.**  a  fatlrl 
comedy,  which  he  is  faid  to  fuve  written  in  1665,  with  the  affiftance  of  Butler,  Martin  Clifford, 
and  Sprat,  then  his  chaplain.  .  ' 

Dr.  }ohnfon  lays,  it  "  wai  originally  intended*  agamft  Davenant,  who  in  the  firft  diaii^bt 
chaca^,:rircd  by  the  aame  of  £iIhM.    Davenant  had  been  a  foUier  aod  an  adtentufer."* 


to  fte  *  Kef  feb  the  lUhetffil,'*  it  ii  &M  Sir  Robert  H«wttA  wm  dotfaAtrifed  l»f  the  neme  pf 
liH.  Tlte'!dd|pi  was  probtbty  to  ridicule  the  rdgniog  pctt,  Whoever  he  ttigfat  be.  Rochefter, 
lififpefribe  repBiation  of  Drydpn,  took  let^  and  OroWne  fiKOflOi^f  ioto  hk  proteAion,  and 
jmBuifkk'muttL  on  the  fta^  lb  cffedoallf,  at  to  make  him  think  his  fopremacy  of  repuutioa 

Tbekeefc of*  The.Emprefi  of  Moroc^/*  a  tragedy  written  in  rhjme  bj  Settle,  feems  to  have 

gtiaUB|cettdiftiirbance«  at  he  coodefccnded  to  write  an  intemperate' critiqve  on  the  play  and 

it^aOBB,  eiprefiive  of  rage  and  terror,  indignation  and  jealoofy.    Settle  took  hh  reirenge  on  the 

i|ipeinBceor  the  Ctmfiu/I  of  Graaaia,    Hit  anfwef  it  perhapt  eqnal  to  the  cenfote,  which  ia  so 

ay  ttttuecgdatioB, 
VkiiMm^m^U-Mait^  a  comedy.  Wit  exhibited,  according  to  Lxogbaifle,  hi  14(75,  and  dedi* 

osed  10  Rochefter,  whom  yet  tradition  alwayt  reprefcntt  at  hit  enemy,  and  who  it  mentioned  bj 

bb  tiih  Ibme  difinefpeA  ita  the  preftce  to  yu^aad, 
Tbe  (kme  year  he  prodikced  He  Aff^piMtn^  tr  Iatm  h  a  Ifmmrj^  a  eomedr,  which  wat  drlnn  off  ] 

ftchfe;  and  dmAtynM^  a  tngedy,  hiteoded  to  inflame  the  nation  againft  the  Doteh. 
Tkiot  year  he  pnbliflied  Tht  SttH  if  ikoMfMer,  tr  lit  FaU  tf  Mm,  an  open,  or  rather  a  tra- 

Mhhctofc  rhyme,  fattnded  on  **  Faradffe  Loft,^  whioh  hat  undoubtedly  Tcry  great  bcantieas 

ktheditndett  lie  Ihdi  at  cannot  decently  be  esfatbittd  on  the  fiage. 

b  1(75,  he  brongfat  on  the  ftage  fit  Mi/Uittt  JBJboMl^  a.comedy,  Ibwded  on  the  lAtumdM  of 
fbaeBi,Bf  %rhtch  he  only  wtote  one  feeoe.    The  real  author  it  unknown. 

ltinifbikiwed«  te  1*676,  by  Awnatfa,  u  tragedy,  written  in  rhyme,  which  hat  the  appearance 
ttf  bcttg  the  moft  elabdtatc  of  aU  hit  dramat.  By  writing  tragediet  in  rhyme  he  continued  to  im« 
frove  hti  diftkn  aod^hSt  nomfaefi,  and  feemt  to  hacve  fully  ibnned  hit  TerfificatioBy  and  fettled  hit 
ffvnt  of  jMpriety  wheh  he  wrote  thii  f^ey. 

In  Z67S,  he  produced  AttfitlMitt  •^  ^  WwrU^atULtf^  •  tragedy,  founded  in  8hakfpeaf«*a 
*  Antony  and  iSkaftSttk^  which  it  by  univerlal  confeot  accounted  the  moft  perfedfc  of  hit  dramat. 
k  bf  certiinly  the  feweft  improprietiet  of  ftyle  or  chart Aer,  and,  in  point  of  regularity  and  poetic 
bmooy,  may  be  jufily  eonliiered  ftt  an  iayiaoiUe  mafterpiece  of  the  power  of  £ngliih  poeti y. 
TKi,  he  teOt  tas^  **  it  the  only  play  wfakh  he  wrote  for  himielf;"  the  reft  were  gxTca  to  the  people. 

The  not  year  be  wrote,  in  conjundion  with  Lee,  Oed^ui,  a  tragedy,  founded  on  tbe  tragediet  of 
fophodetand  Sefteca,  which  wutaAed  with  great  fncceft,  and  acknourlcdged  by  Langbaiae,  '*  to 
^flBCofdiebeft  tiugediMettim.'*  Hm  firft  and  third  a^  wen  written  by  Drydcn,  who  planned 
^  feeact;  iIm  remainder  by  Ijce. 

It  was  ibikwed  the  lame  year  by  Trmhu  Md  Creffia^  tr  TruA/wt^  •»/  IM  laU^  a  tragedy  ahered 
hn  Sfalfclpeare,  "  to  which,'*  iayt  JLaligbaine,  **  he  added  ievend  new  fcenet,  and  even  caltivated 
^iBiprofod  what  he  borrowed  firom  the  original.    The  left  feene  in  the.  third  a&  it  a  mafter-  ] 
jeoc"    It  it  Introduced  by  u  «  A>*^  t«efi^^r«wiAe^Cn«Mi^M  Tn^ 

Tie  tee  year  came  out  Ak  £fiy  m  Sstin,  (md  to  be  written  jointly  by  Dryden  and  the  Sari  of 

Ui)|)M«,  contuteing  Ibflse  very  imre  luAedHont  on  the  Duchefi  of  Portfmouth,  and  Rochefter« 

H»  totk  their  letfgc,  by  bilcly  hiring  three  niftiant  to  c^el  Dryden  in  a  coffee<4»oule,    Thlt  in* 

<i^  ii  mentioiied  by  MnlgraTe,  the  true  writer,  in  his  **  Art  of  Poeuj.'* 

Though  pruitM  and  beaten  liar  another's  rhymes^ 
Hit  own  deferr et  as  great  applaufe  fometimet. 

h  ltSo,he  produced  a  comedy  oaUed  Limkriam,  w  tin  KM  Keeper,  which,  after  the  third  night, 
^fnksUted  at  too  igdeccat  for  tho  ftage.  He  oonielTet  that  its  indecency  wat  objcded  to ;  but 
^''Klttiae,  who  feldom  £tvours  him,  reckont  it  hit  heft  comedy,  and  impntet  itt  expolilon  to  re- 
^'osR,  bccaitfe  it  *"  lb  moch  espofed  the  keeping  part  of  the  town." 

^tae  peer  came  out  a  ^  Tranflation  oi  OwkTi  JBfi/Utt  inEngliih  Terfe,"  by  feteral  hands,  two 
•^«U,  together  tritb  the  prefitce,  were  by  Dryden.  The  Epiftle  of  Heltm  f  Paru,  '»  attributed 
bUm sfld  JLord  Mu%r«ve. 

b  iMi,he  published  hu  AljfiUm  ^itd  AekUefhel^  a  fevere  fatke  on  the  faaion  of  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
^"^  *Bd  Che  Strl  of  Shafttlbory,  which  wat  eagerly  receired  and  uniYcrfally  read.  The  well 
itova  dttadcr  of  Zmui  in  thit  memorable  fitire,  it  fevere  enoogh  to  repay  all  the  ridicule  throTva 

ii  in  the  chmftcr  •f  S^jfu  ia  **  The  RchcarfaL" 
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A  Snomd  Pari  of  AhfoUm  ami  AeblhfM  was  written  by  Tate,  at  the  Kqueft  and  under  the  dl- 
redUon  of  Dryden,  who  wrote  nearly  two  hundred  lines  of  it  himirlf,  beginning  with 

Next  thefe  a  troop  of  bofy  fpirits  prefa. 

And  ending- with 

To  talk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee. 

The  fiune  year  he  pubttihed  his  Medal,  a  Satire  agaiaf  SedUiaa^  which  is  a  fevere  inTe6tive  agtioft 
Shaftefbury  and  the  Whig  party.  Settle,  his  old  anugonift,  wrote  an  anfwer  to  it,  intituled  the 
**  Medal  Reverfed,**  4to,  i68i,  and  it  alfo  fuppofed  to  to  have  written  two  anfwcrs  for  his  Ahfalom 
and  Aebitepbely  the  one  intituled  *'  Abfalom  Senior/*  the  other  **  Azariah  and  Hufhai,"  4fo,  i6S». 
In  both  rencounters  Settle  had  fo  much  fuccefs,  that  he  left  the  palm  doubtful,  and  divided  the  fof- 
frages  of  the  nation. 

In  X 68 1,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  his  Spamijh  Friar ^  •r  the  ZkuUe  Difiovery,  written  againft  the 
Papiils,  and  eminent  for  the  happy  coincidence  and  coalition  of  the  two  plots»  and  for  the  real 
power  both  of  the  ferious  and  riiible  parts.  The  whole  drama  is  natural,  lively,  entertainiiig,  and 
highly  finiihed,  both  with  refpcd  to  plot,  charader,  and  language. 

In  1682,  came  out  his  Religio  Laiti,  which  borrows  iu  title  from  the  Xeli^io  Media  of  Dr. 
Browne,  and  is  intended  as  a  defence  of  revealed  religion  againik  Deifts,.  Papifis,  &c. 

in  1683,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  ne  Dmkt  0/  Gmfe^  a  tn^y,  written  in  conjundion  with  Lee. 
The  fir  ft  fcene,  the  whole  fourth  ad,  and  the  fit  ft  half,  or  fomewhat  more,  of  the  fifth,  vras  written 
by  Dryden.  It  was  profeflcdly  written  for  the  party  of  the  X>uke'  of  York,  whofie  fucceflion  was 
then  oppofed.  « 

In  1684,  he  publiihed  a  tranflation  of  M4umUurg^t  Hifiety  of  the  League^  with  a  large  introduc* 
lion,  and  dedication  to  the  King,  by  whofe  conmiand  it  was  undertaken,  on  account  of  the  pa^ 
rallel  between  the  Leaguers  of  France,  and  the  Corenanten  of  England. 

On  the  death  of  Charles  U.,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  following,  he  wrote  a  funeral  PiadjLric 
poem,  (acred  to  his  memory,  intituled  thremdia  Augafaiis. 

Soon  after  the  acccffion  of  King  James,  when  the  profeflion  of  the  Romilh  religion  gave  the  only 
efficacious  title  to  the  favours  of  the  Court,  be  declared  himCelf  a  convert  to  Popery,  and  was  ap- 
pointed Hiftoiiographer. 

In  xtf85,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  AUnm  aad  Aihanius^  an  opera,  written  like  the  Dmke  •/  Gmifr^ 
againft  the  Whig  Party.  Downcs  fays,  that,  happening  to  be  firft  performed  the  yery  day  00  which 
the  Dtike  of  Monmouth  landed  in  the  weft,  and  the  kingdom  in  a  great  confternation,  it  raa  but 

fix  nights. 

In  1686,  he  wrote  A  Defmee  of  tbe  Papere  written  iy  the  iaie  Kingt  and/mtnd  in  hie  Strang^Eve^  in 
eppofition  to  Dr.  Stilllngfleet's  **  Anfwer  to  fome  Papers  lately  printed,*'  &c.  Dr.  StilUogflcct 
publiflied  "  A  Vindication,"  in  168  7,  in  vbhich  he  trcau  Dryden  with  fome  feverity. 

Having  probably  felt  his  own  inferiority  in  theological  controverfy,  he  tried  to  reafoo  in  irerfe, 
and  publiihed  his  celebrated  Poem,  intituled  the  Hind  mod  Panther^  in  1687,  which  wasfacccfsfully 
ridiculed  in  the  **  City  Moufe  and  Country  Moule,"  a  parody  written  by  Monugue,  afterwarclA 
Earl  of  Halifax,  and  Pri*^. 

In  z688,  he  publiihed  his  Britannia  Xediviva,  a  poem  on  the  birth  of  the  Prince,  filled  witla 
predidions  of  greatnefs  aod  profperity,  which  were  not  verified. 

With  hopes  of  promoting  Popery,  he  was  employed  to  tranflate  **  The  Life  $f  St.  Frande  Xovmt,*^ 
and  wu  fuppofed  to  have  been  engaged  in  tranflating  <*  VariUas*s  Hiftory  of  Herefies;*'  but  to  hawc 
dropped  the  defign. 

At  the  Revolution,  baring  difqualified  himfelf  for  holdbg  any  place  tmdef  tbe  Oovemment,  by 
turning  Papift,  he  was  difmiiled  from  the  office  of  Poet-Laureat,  whidi  he  enjoyed  with  fo  mucH 
pride  and  praife ;  and  which,  to  his  great  mortification,  was  conferred  on  Shadwell,  an  old  cncm^r, 
•whofe  inauguration  he  celebrated  in  a  Poem  ex(|uifitely  fatirical,  called  Mae^Fhchnm, 

It  is  related  by  Prior,  that  Lord  Dorfet,  when,  as  Chamberlain,  he  was  conftraincd  to  rcmo^ 
Mm  from  his  vllice,  gtivc  him  from  bis  own  purfc  an  allowance  t<^^\  to  the  falary. 


THE  L1PB  OP  DRTDEN.  ^^ 

2eaf  no  longer  tBe  Court  Poet^  and  confidering  himfelf  as  difcoantenanced  by  the  pnblic,  he 
vhutd,  for  fnpport,  his  fonner  employxnent  of  writing  for  the  ftage,  and  produced  in  1690,  Dom 
^ikfiu,  a  tragedy,  which  is  commonly  eileemed  either  the  firft  or  the  fecond  of  his  dramatic  per- 


1k  aext  year  he  brought  two  plays  on  the  flage,  Ampbytricm^  a  comedy,  founded  on  Plautua  and 
JfdEot,  ^vfaich  foccecded  on  its  firft  appearance,  and  was  revived  by  Dr.  Hawkefworth  in  1756; 
■d  Kkig  Artbmr^  an  opera,  the  incidents  of  which  are  extravagant,  and  many  of  them  very  poerile. 
It  bas  heea  lately  revived,  with  alterttions,  as  a  muiical  drama.  Dr.  Johnfon*s  liccount  of  its  ezhibi- 
eioD  contains  a  fingular  inftance  of  inadvertence ;  befides  which  he  has  miftaken  what  befel  the 
A&aa  Mmd  AHmMnu  as  happening  to  King  Arthur » 

la  1692,  be  produced  Qe^men^i^  a  tragedy,  which  was  ad^ed  with  applaufe,  and  occaConed  a  well- 
koMTB  incidcf&t  related  in  the  "  Guardian,**  and  alluilvely  mentioned  by  Dryden  in  his  preface. 

b  1^3,  appeared  a  new  verfion  of  Juvenal  and  Perfim*^  in  which  the  firft,  third,  lizth,  tenth,  and 
fixteenth  fiuires  of  Juvtmal^  and  Perfius  entire,  were  tranllated  by  Dryden,  who  prefixed  a  vttf 
VB^le  pce£ice  in  the  form  of  a  dedication  to  Lord  Dorfet.  In  this  prefatory  difcourfe,  he  mention* 
tik^fip  he  had  once  formed  to  write  an  Epic  Poem  on  the  adions  either  of  Arthur,  or  the  Black 
2ViiKe,iAicfa  it  is  much  to  be  regretted,  was  not  executed  for  want  of  a  public  ftipend.  He  after- 
*anii  charged  BtSckmore  with  borrowing  the  pbn  of  his  "  Arthur"  from  this  preface,  without 
**  ackaowledgiiig  his  benefa&or.** 

His  hft  drama,  L»^  Trimmfbant^  a  tragedy,  appeared  in  1694,  and  is  £ud,  like  his  firil  dramatic 
eilay,  to  have  been  mifncceltfnl. 

Fron  the  exhibition  of  fuch  tf  number  of  theatrical  pieces,  it  does  not  appear  that  his  fortune  re- 
ceived a  profNntioiiable  improvement  He  frequently  complains  that  hit  diligence  and  abilities 
were  mfafficirnt  to  fatiaff  the  importunities  of  want,  and  to  fet  penury  at  defiance  ;  for  his  profits 
voie  not  great,  as  a  p]§y  feldom  produced  him  more  than  a  hundred  pounds,  by  the  accumulated 
gain  9i  the  third  night,  the  dedicatioq,  and  the  copy. 

la  1695,  he  pabliflied  a  profe  traoflation  of  Frtfroyt  Art  of  PatMtiag,  with  a  preface,  exhibiting 
a  parallel  between  poetry  and  painting,  which  he  boafls  to  have  written  in  twelve  mornings. 

In  1^7,  he  publilhed  his  excellent  verfion  of  Tie  IVorkx  of  Virgil^  which  he  completed  in  three 
years;  "  the  wretched  remainder,"  he  fays,  in  his  dedication  to  Lord  Clifiord,  **  of  a  fickly  age, 
worn  <mt  with  findy,  and  opprcfled  by  fortune,  without  other  fupport  than  the  conftancy  and 
patience  of  a  Chriftian.**  It  was  cenfured  by  Milbpurne,  a  clergyman,  ftyled  by  Pope,  '*  the  faireft 
of  crttici^*'  hecaufe  he  exhibited  his  oyfn  verfion  to  be  compared  with  that  which  he  condemned^ 

His  occafiooal  poems  and  tranflations,  fuch  as  Frdogun^  Efiilogutt,  Efifihs^  Epitaphs^  EUgiu^ 
S^s,  &e.  and  verfions  from  Greek  and  Latin  poets,  pnblifhed  in  the  fix  volumes  of  Mifcdtrnkst 
by  Tealao,  are  too  numerous  to  be  fpecified  here. 

Bcftdes  his  cpDtroverfial  and  critical  writings  in  profe,  already  enumerated,  he  wrote  the  Liva  •/ 
TittarA  aod  Luaan^  prefixed  to  the  tranflations  of  thofe  authors  by  feveral  hands,  the  Life  cf  Po!y^ 
£mr,  beiore  the  tranflation  of  that  hiftorian  by  -  Sir  Henry  Sheers,  aod  a  Preface  to  the  **  Dialogue 
Ceocermng  Women,**  by  Walih. 

Ifia  laft  work  was  his  FeAUs^  ancient  and  modem,  publifiied  In  1699,  together  with  fome 
crigioal  pieces,  among  which  is  the  immortal  OJe  on  St.  CeeUid*s  Day,  the  produAion,  according 
taDr.  Wattoo,  of  a  morning;  but,  which  Dr.  Birch  fays,  he  fpent  a  fortnight  in  compofing  and 
cwie^tiaf.    Both  accounts  nuy  be  true,  but  the  firft  fcems  the  moft  probable. 
The  cad  of  all  the  (chemes  and  labours  of  this  great  poet  was  now  at  hand.    Having  heea  for 
e,  as  he  tells  us,  a  cripple  in  his  limbs,  he  died,  at  his  houfe  in  Gerard- Street,  of  a  loortifi. 
inhiskgy  on  the  Xft  of  May  1701,  in  the  70th  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  We0« 
Abbey. 
Tbc  %)endQr  of  his  funeral  was  equal  to  the  refpe^  paid  to  hipi  while  living.    In  a  fatirical 
intitttted,  ^  A  Defcription  of  Mr.  Dryden*s  Funeral,"  X70X,'the  writer  aiferts  that  the  cx« 
of  tht  funeral  was  defrayed  by  Halifax ; 

He  the  great  Bard  at  hh  won  charge  intern 
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.  b^t  imket  M  meatlon  of  the  rt gularity  of  the  proceffino  htving  becD  inurnipted  .1)y  the  aq^ 
laget  of  Lord  Jcffrtn  and  bU  **  nkiih  conpaaiont  ;'*  m  related  at  great  length  in  WUlbn*i  *  Life 
of  Congreve.**    Had  fach  a  circumftance  happened,  he  hardly  would  have  omitted  it. 

In  thr  R^gifter  of  the  College  of  Phyficiani,  ii  the  following  entry  r  **  May  3.  l7cz.Comitui 
<^rforu»  Ordinaiiis.  At  the  reque0  of  federal  perfont  of  qnality,  that  Mr.  Dryden  might  be  ctnied 
from  the  College  of  Phyfiqant,  to  be  interred  at  Weftminfter,  it  was  unanioioufly  gnmted  by  tbe 
Prcfideot  and  Ceofori."  Thit  entry  it  not  calculated  to  afford  any  credit  to  the  narratiirt  eoocen- 
ing  Lord  Jefiriei ;  but  rendcra  it  probable  that  the  eipence  af  the  finneral  wm  defrayed  by  fob- 
Icription, 

Ward,  in  hit  **  London  Spy/*  1706,  relatet,  that  op  the  occalion  there  waa  a  peifuiuuaee  oF 
{olexnn  mufic  «t  the  College,  and  that  at  the  procefion,  which  he  himlclf  ikw,  there  wat  a  concert 
of  hautboy t  and  tnimpeta.  The  day  of  hit  interstent  he  fayt  wat  Monday  the  Xjth  of  May,  tvdve 
dap  after  hit  daceafe.  WilToo  layt,  that  **  Garth  pronounced  a  fine  Latin  oration  at  the  Qeikfe, 
««er  tSe  corpfe,  wbich  wat  attended  to  the  Abbey  by  a  nwnerout  train  of  coachet."*  OMyi  nea- 
lapoa  an  epitaph  on  Dryden  by  Garth,  which  wat  in  hit  pr.ffeflion,  but  it  it  not  now  extant 

He  wat  buried  among  the  Poeti  in  Veftmiofter  Abbey,  where  he  lay  long  without  ditii^Ken, 
till  Shefield  Duke  of  Buckingbamfhire  gave  him  a  tablet,  for  which  waa  ori^tpany  imcaM 
Ihii  ^itaph : 

Thit  Sheffield  rait*d^— The  facied  dud  below 
Wat  Dryden  once ;  the  reft  who  doct  \u)t  know  ? 

Which  waa  changed  into  the  plain  infcription  now  upon  it, 

J.   lttV»BM» 

A«#w  Aug  f  1.631, 
AfwiMtu  Mali  170Z, 
J^Bammet  SheffitU,  Dun  BtiOirngknui^,  p^. 

He  married  Lady  Eliaabeth  Howard,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Berklhire,  who  ftirwfeJ  Mm  6^ 
yeart.  By  her  he  had  three  font,  Charlct,  John,  and  Henry.  Charlet  wat  Clflier  of  the  Pifaoa 
to  Pope  Clement  the  XI.  and  vifiting  England  in  1 704,  wat  drowned  in  an  attempt  to  fwim  acroh 
the'  Tbamet  at  Windsor.  He  tranflated  Ibe  Srowlh  Satirt  rf  JmvcmoL  John  wat  anthor  ol  a  e^ 
nedy,  called  Tbe  Hujkaadbh  vwm  CuMU,  adted  in  16^6,  and  tranflated  the  Fmrtnmth  Ssihe  ^J* 
««m/.    He  it  faid  to  have  died  at  Rome.     Henry  entered  into  fone  religioot  order. 

A  colledion  of  hit  OrigiiuU  Poms  mud  Trmjlaiiaiu^  wat  printed  in  ftlio  X70X,  by  the  elder  Tonfal 
and  reprinted,  with  additiont,  in  %  vol*,  iimo,  1743,  by  J.  and  R.  Tonfon. 

A  complete  coUedu  n  cf  hit  poaicml  It^Tks,  in  6  Tola  8to,  with  an  aecoont  of  Bia  lift  by  Ml 
Derrick,  wa%  printed  in  1766.  Tbe  fubfe^uent  editiona  pf  hit  VUjh  PMma,  and  TWmflatioot,  rc 
^ire  no  particular  enumeration. 

Of  the  perfon,  private  life,  and  domeftic  mannert  of  Dryden,  Tery  few  partienlaiv  are  knon^ 
Hit  pidore  by  Kneller  would  lead  ut  to  fuppofe  that  he  wat  graceful  in  hit  perfoti ;  hoe  Knelk 
<waa  a  great  mender  of  nature.  From  the  **  State  Poemt,*'  we  learn  that  ha  waa  •  fhort,  thic 
m>n-    The  nick-name  given  him  by  bit  enemies  wat  F9H  Sftub. 

•«  I  ffemember  plain  John  Dryden"  (fiiyt  a  writer  in  the  *■  Gentleman'a  Magaaine**  for  Pehnni 
1745,  who  waa  then  87  yeart  of  age),  "  before  he  paid  hit  court  to  the  great,  in  one  aniferm  dod 
is^  of  Norwich  drugget.  I  have  cat  tarta  wi^h  him  and  Madam  Reere  [the  aarcfa]  at  tin  M 
berry  Garden,  when  oor  author  advai^ced  to  a  fwnrd  and  Che^atx  wig,  [probablf  ^le  wig  tH 
$wi&  haa  ridiculed  in  **  the  Battle  of  the  Bookii'*].  Pofierity  it  abfohitely  miAakcn  aa  to  t^ 
great  man-  Though  forced  to  be  a  fatsrift,  he  waa  the  miMeft  creature  breathing,  mmd  the  readi 
to  hdp  the  young  and  defcrving.  though  hit  comediea  are  horribly  full  of  doeble  eateacire,  ] 
*twat  owing  to 'a  faUe  compliance  for  a  diflbiute  age ;  he  wat  ia  company  the  am^rfteft  awa  tl 
ever  conTerfed.** 

Of  hit  frivate  charader,  he  himfelf  thua  fpeaki  in  a  letter  to  Dennit,  written  at  '694^  **  ] 
iny  princ.plet  of  religion,  I  will  nor  juftify  them  to  you ;  I  know  your*i  are  hr  diBerent.  For  i 
liMne  rcafon,  I  (hall  fty  nothing  of  my  prindplea  of  i^e«  1  belies  yoo  in  yovr't  Mlow  Uit  dMo 
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ijcstTtiTcmt  as  I,  in  mine,  do  thofe  of  my  conicience  :  If  I  thought  myfelf  in  an  error  1  would 
ntfiSic.  For  my  morals,  between  man  and  man,  I  am  not  to  be  my  own  judge«  I  appeal  to 
t^evorld  if  t  have  deceived  or  defrauded  any  man  ;  and  for  my  private  converfation,  they  who  feo 
Be  (very  day,  can  be  the  bed  wicnefles,  whether  or  not  it  be  blamelefs  and  inoffenCve." 
Dr.  Johnlba  found  two  men  to  whom  Dryden  was  peribnally  known,  one  of  whom  faid,  that,  at 
i^hcfife  vrhich  he  frequehtecT,  called  Will's  Cofiee-Houfe,  the  appeal  upon  any  literary  difpute 
was  made  Co  him  ;  and  the  other  related,  that  his  armed  chair,  which,  in  (he  winter,  had  a  fettled 
ud  pndcriptive  place  by  the  fire,  was  in  the  fummer  placed  in  the  4>alcony.  Xde  two  placea  were 
aikd  hj  him  hta  winter  and  his  fumn&^r  feat. 

One  of  hu  opinions,  though  prevalent  in  his  time,  will  do  him  no  honour  in  the  prefent  age.  He 
pBt  grest  confident  in  the  prognoftications  of  judicial  aftrology.  tn  the  preface  to  his  JFaUa,  h« 
bfti  codeavoored  obliquely  Co'  juftify  hit  fuperftitron,  by  attributing  the  fame  to  fome  of  the  ancients. 
T^  letter  to  lib  foos  in  Italy,  preferved  in  the  Library  at  Lambeth,  and  imparted  to  the  public  by 
D;.]ohiiCbD,  leaTes  no  doubt  of  hit  notions  or  prance,  h  conuins,  aUb,  an  indubitable  proof  of 
^rtS^ioiia  fiacerity. 

fra&me  pint  of  his  hiHory  he  appears  unfteady,  and  to  have  too  readily  temporifed  with  the 

i^^nl  irvolntiooa  in  church  and  ftate.    This,  howeyer,  might  in  fome  meafure  have>  been  owinjj^ 

^ikMBttural  timidity  and  diffidence.    Congreve,  whoTe  authority  cannot  be  queilioned,  has  given 

Bi  iick  an  accoanc  of  him,  as  makes  him  appear  no  lefs  amiable  as  a  man,  than  he  was  illuftrious  as  a 

poet.  He  was  hamane,  he  tells  ns,  compaffionate,  forgiving,  fincerely  friendly ;  of  extenfive  reading,  a 

tenacious  ncmory,  and  a  ready  communication  ;  gentle  in  the  corredion  of  the  writings  of  otheri,' 

and  padcBt  vftder  the  reprehcnfibn  of  his  own  deficieneies ;  eafjr  of  accefs  himfelf,  but  flow  ancf 

difidcot  IB  hit  advances  to  othert ;  and  of  all  men  the  moft  modell  and  the  moft  eafy  to  be  difcoun* 

beaaoced  in  Ins  approaches  either  to  hit  inferiort  or  his  equals. 

To  the  teftimooy  of  Congreve,  Who  knew  him  familiarly,  bis  ceiffurert  ha^e  nothing  to  bbjeA« 
to  that  hb  modefty,  conrtefy,  and  good-humour,  were  by  no  means  inconfifteot  with  a  hi|^  bpi- 
Mioa  of  Ittt  own  powers,  an  unneceflary  jealotly  of  the  refutation  of  others,  and  a  querulous  often* 
utiooihefs,  in  reminding  the  world  of  his  merits. 

From  thole  notioea  Which  he  has  very  libarally  given  us  of  himfelf,  it  appears,  that  **  his  conver- 
Ctcioo  vrat  flow  and  dull,  his  humour  fatumine  and  referved,  and  that  he  was  none  of  thofe  whd 
indeavouf  to  break  jefts  in  coihpany,  and  niake  repartees."  But  whatever  vras  his  chafaAer  as  a 
ompanioii,  it  appears,  that  he  lived  in  familiarity  with  the  higheft  perfont  of  his  time.  He  hatf 
been  reproached  with  boafttng  of  his  familiarity  with  the  great,  but  he  has  never  been  aceufed.  of. 
being  an  auxiliary  of  vice,  or  charged  with  any  perfonal  agency,  unworthy  of  a  good  chancer* 
His  works,  indeed,  afford  too  many  examples  of  diflulute  liceniioufnefs  and  abjedE  adulation.  Such 
^S^adatioQ  of  genius,  fuch  abufe  of  fnperlative  abilities,  cannot  be  contempUttd  but  with  grid 


1 

—  indignant  view, 


Yet  pity  Dryden — hark !  whene'er  he  fings, 
How  adulation  drops  her  courtly  dew 
dn  titled  rhymers  and  inglorious  kings. 

MASOK. 

Of  dnmatic  immorality  he  did  not  want  examples  among  his  contemporaries;  but  in  t^emeantiefs 
tfl  fimniity  of  hy(>erbulical  adulation,  he  poflefled  an  unrivalled  fuperiority.     Of  this  kind  of 
he  never  fecms  to  decline  the  pradice  or  lanient  the  neceflify.     He  appears  to  have  beea 
lighted  with  the  fertility  of  his  invcntiod  than  mortified  by  the  proflitution  of  his  judg- 
rbkh  was  prbbably,  like  hh  immorality  and  his  merriment,  artificial  and  confttkined,  the 
c^of  &ody  and  meditation,  and  his  trade  rather  than  his  pleafdre.     It  is,  indeed,  not  certata 
<^  ^  judgment  much  rebelled  a'gainft  his  intereil ;  bi^t  it  is  ceruin  that  he  abetted  yicfe  and  va'-* 
city  otdf  with  his  pen,  of  which  he  lived  to  repent,  and  to  teftify  his  repentance. 
(^<nfideicd  in  his  imelledlual  and  literary  charader,  Drydtn  prcfcnts  himfelf  to  tt  at  a  drama: t(t| 
a  trkjc,  a  fcbolar,  a  writer  of  profc,  and  a  general  poet« 
Y0L.V1.  h 
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Hit  pltyt  have  pcrha^  the  lead  merit  of  all  hit  vvritingi.  He  hai  himfelf  confcflcd  hit  unfitncfi 
for  the  writmg  of  comedy.  **  I  wafit,**  fays  he,  '*  that  gaiety  of  humpur  thn  is  required  id  it  ^  fq 
that  thofe  who  decry  my  comedies,  do  me  no  injury  except  io  point  of  profit.  Reputation  in  tljci^ 
is  the  laft  thing  to  which  I  (hall  pretend/*  But  even  in  this  branch  of  poetry  he  has  written  enough 
to  perpetuate  his  fame  ;  as  his  All  for  I  ove,  Spantfl  Fr'iar^  Don  SelMjUam,  and  Coitfyefl  of  Granada^ 
can  never  be  forgotten.  It  (houlJ  be  remembered  that  he  dcfcrves  a  much  feverer  ceufurc  for  (he 
immorality  of  his  plays,  than  for  any  defcdls  in  their  compoiition. 

His  charader  as  a  critic  and  a  poet,  has  been  illuflrated  by  writers  of  diftinguilhed  ability  4  but  it  1 
is  mod  happily  illuflrated  by  the  clallical  pen  of  Pr.  Johnfon,  who  has  written  his  life  with  can*  i 
idor,  analyfed  his  charadler  with  much  ingenuity,  and  difniiifed  him  with  a  juft  eulogium. 

Dryden  may  be  properly  confldered  at  the  father  of  Bnglilb  criticifm.  His  fjfay  on  DramatU 
JPutry  was  the  fir  ft  regular  and  valuable  treatife  on  the  Art  qf  Writing.  It  will  sot  be  cafy  to  fintl, 
in  all  the  opulence  of  our  language,  a  treatife  fo  artfully  variegated  with  (ucceflive  rcprefcntatioa« 
of  oppofite  probabilities,  fo  enlivened  with  imagery,  io  brightened  yith  iUuftrations. 

His  fcholaHic  acquifitions,  though  great,  fcem  not  proportionate  to  his  opportimitiea  and  abilities. 
He  could  not,  in  Dr.  Johnfon's  opinion,  like  Milton  or  Cowlfy,  have  made  his  name  illuflrious 
merely  by  his  learning*  Yet  it  cannot  be  faid  that  his  genius  is  ever  unprovided  of  matter,  or  that 
his  fancy  lax^ifbei  in  penuf  y  of  ideas.  Hit  works  abound  with  knowledge,  aad  fparkic  with  ii^ 
luilrations, 

Criticifm  cither  didaSic  or  defenfive,  occupies  almoft  all  his  profe,  except  thoic  p«gci  which  be 
has  devoted  to  his  patrons ;  but  none  of  his  prefaces  were  ever  thought  tedious.  Thcj  have  not, 
a«  Dr.  Jobnfoo  obferves,  the  formality  of  a  fettled  Ayle,  in  which  the  firft  half  of  the  feotcncc  be- 
trays the  other.  The  daufes  are  never  balanced,,  nor  the  periods  modelled :  every  word  fecius  to 
drop  by  chance,  though  it  falls  into  its  proper  place.  Nothing  it  cold  or  lapguid ;  the  whole  is  airy, 
aairoated,  and  vigorous :  what  is  little,  it  gay ;  what  is  great,  it  fplendid«  He  nuj  )>e  thought  to 
ipention  himfelf  too  frequently ;  but  wliile  he  forces  himfelf  upon  cur  efiecm,  we  cannot  refoii: 
him  to  (laad  high  in  his  own.  Every  thing  is  executed  by  the  play  of  images,  and  the  fprightlincit 
of  cxptefiion.  Though  all  is  eafy,  nothing  is  feeble ;  though  all  feemt  careleft,  there  it  nothing 
harib',  and  though,  fince'hit  earlier  works,  more  than  a  century  hat  pafFed,  they  have  nothing  yet 
uncouth  or  obfolete. 

From  his  prole,  however,  he  dtfcrvet  only  his  fecondary  pratfc ;  the  veneration  with  which  hit 
name  is  pronounced,  by  every  cultivator  ofEnglifli  literature,  is  paid  to  him  at  he  refined  the  Ian* 
guage,  improved  the  feutiments,  and  tuned  the  pombert  of  EngUlh  poetry. 

Waller  was  fmootb,  hut  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  verfe,  the  full  refounding  line. 
The  long  majeftic  march,  and  energy  divine. 


roPE. 


Dryden  it  the  mofl  univerfal  of  all  p«eu.  Thit  univerfality.  hat  been  objeAed  to  him  at  a  fault, 
hut  it  was  the  unhappy  efTcA  of  penury  and  dependence.  His  feveral  produdions  were  fo  many 
fuccefTive  expedients  for  his  fupport ;  his  plays  were  therefore  often  borrowed,  and  his  poemt  were 
almofl  all  occafional.  Hi»  Heroic  Stanzas  on  the  death  of  Cromwell,  were  among  the  earliefl  of  his 
occafional  compofitions.  They  have  beauties  and  defe^ls ;  the  thoughts  aie  vigorous,  and  though 
2iot  always  proper,  fhcw  a  mind  re(.lero  with  idea<;  the  numhers  are  fmooth,  and  the  didlon,  if 
not  altogetha  corre<5l,  is  elegant  and  cafy.  Hi*  Aylr^a  (hows  that  he  had  not  yet  learned  to  rcjc6^ 
forced  conceits,  or  to  forbear  the  improper  ufc  of  mythology^  Into  his  yir/es  /•  thi  Lord  C6«ncc!lcr,  h? 
feems  to  have  collected  all  Ms  powers.  They  afford  his  firil  attempt  at  thofe  penetrating  rctuurki 
on  human  iwturc,  for  wl.*ch  he  feems  to  have  been  peculiarly  formed.  The  Aimyj  MiraLilis  it  writ- 
ten with  grc;it  iiiiigcr.ce,  yet  docs  not  fuUy  anfwcr  the  ezpedlation  raifed  by  fuch  fubje^a  and  fuch 
a  writer.  With  the  ilaiiza  of  Davcnant,  he  has  fometimet  his  vein  of  parenthefit  and  incidcciwii 
dKquifition.  H*c  cfTords  ruorc  fcnilmcnt  than  defcription,  and  docs  not  fo  much  imprefs  fccnes  up o.i 
the  fancy,  as  dcJuce  confequcnccs,  and  i^^Uc  coii:patif  nt.  His  jih/ahm  ofi  Achitophtl  conipril'cs  u.l 
lAc  cxc'.!lcrc'C»  of  which  a  potm  political  an  J  cciUrgvcifisl  is  fafccptiblc ;  acrimony  of  ccnfurc,  c- 
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fxtti  pdufe,  artfol  dcHsfation  of  «hai«Atrf,  .Taitttf  ntid  Vigour  of  ftniiment,  litppy  tvpw  of 
kjnge,  and  pleafuig  bannony  of  numbers,  and  all  tbefe  ratfed  to  fuch  a  height  at  fcarctly  can  b4 
Mill  lay  ocJier  £ogU(h  conipofitioq.  Ic  U  not,  however,  wiihont  faultt.  Tbt  orifinal  ftrndlvre 
^  tbe  poena  ia  de&dive  :  iome  linof  arBkinal^gant  or  improper,  and  too  many  art  icrdigionfly  li« 


Tbe  i£dU;  vntten  upon  th^s  fiui^  princii^  hut  nfMna  aaitovcr  plan,  giTcs  lefiipleafu^S 

AwgK  it  abounds  with  tovche«  both  of  huxnourona  and  iorapua  fatirc.    The  TifonMa  ia  obvloaflf 

^dicdiit  ia  the  irsegalartty  of  itn  metre.    Uliat  is  woriie,  tc  hat  neither  tendcrnafs  nor  dignity ;  ic 

ifjifitkcrimsini^cent  n^  pathctk.    Hia  elcigiac  ode,  Om  iht  J>t^  ^  Mr»,  KiUigr«Wy  is  among  tha 

ixft  }Q  oQf  tfb^age ;  the  firft  part  ilowi  with  a  torrcUt  of  enthofia&n.    All  the  ftanxai  indeed  ar» 

M  qaL   The  JUUp^  Laki  it  9^  example  o/  the  middle  Und  of  wf iciog.    The  fubjea  i«  rather 

vguentrthre  than  poetical;  it  is,howeVer,  a  compofition  of  gdsat  excellence  in  its  kind.    Th9 

iW  W/«ii«r,  the  lai^eft  of  alibis  originul  poems,  exhtbita  the  moft  corrc^  fpechnen  of  hit 

KrbfiotNo.     The  paraUe},  however,  ia  iojudicious  and  incommodious.    But  when  this  coaftkur*' 

ttuliUudity  is  forgiven,  the  poem  OMift  be  confcijfed  to  be  written  with  great  finoothncfa  oi 

iiat,s«idc  cancnt  of  fcuowUdge^  and  an  abuod^t  tnukiplicity  of  imaget;  the  controTcrfy  is  em- 

^^slohsivith  pointed  (eptences,  divcrfified  by  illuftratlooa,  and  enlivened  by  friliea  of  iuve^Te.     Ii| 

t^fm,  QmtU  Birti  c/U*  JPrmt  ^  WMkt^  nothing  is  very  remarkahk  but  the  eKorhstant  adjuhi* 

tmi<  ^  Mme-^Uckmoi  is  only  inferior  to  the  f<  Diinciad,*-  confefledly  written  in  imitation  of  it, 

^Qpaaimore  oxtenUve  plan.    The  general  chacsAer  of  hia  veriieo  of  Jm^^tmok  willbegiven^ 

when  }C  is  laid  to  preferve  the  wit,  but  to  want  the  dignity  of  the  original.     The  tmnflation  ofi 

^«fa»  ii  wtidfeo  In  an  unifofim  mediocrity,  without  any  eager  endea'vour  after  ctoeHence,  or  !a- 

boriov  cfed  of  the  mind<    His  verfioo  of  Virgil^  his  greatcA  tod  moft'  laborious  woch,  is  pro^ 

aomcad  by  Fope,  "  the  mod  noble  and  Ipiritcd  trauflatioit  itt  any  language."    Tbe  general  opif 

aiofl  is  equally  lavourable,    '*  Thofe  who  excel  him,"  lays  Df.  Feltoo,  **  where  they  ohiefve  h» 

btth  luled,  will  fall  below  ia  a  thoOfiind  inftances  where  he  haih  excelled.''    Hia  ¥Mt^  the  molk 

'^pkA  of  hia  woika,  have  not  ^ceived,  from  Pr.  Johnlbn,  the  commendation  they  deferve.    Dry« 

te  was  probably  partial  in  fetting  the  ftory  of  falamm  oadAreitt  on  a  level  with  the  Mmni^  yet 

iraeritf  great  praife*    The  Flrtvtr  emf  Larf^  paffcd  over  by  Dr.  Johnfbn,  is  happily  modemifod^ 

the  aiaeteco  firft  lines,  in  particular,  are  delightful,  and  contain  an  incomparablik  flcetch  of  the 

boBtj  of  ipring.    ''It  is  to  his  ^tfl/rx,"  lays  Dr.  Warton,  *'  though  writcen  in  \a%  old  age^ 

t^  Drydes  will  owe  hb  immortality,  and  among  them  particubrly  to  Pmlam^n  ami  Arate^  Sigi/L 

«i^  tmi  Gmtfiarthy  and   Tbe9d§re  4md  Homriu,    The  warmth  and  melody  of  thcis  pieces,  have^ 

emr  been  eKoeBed  in  our  kngaage,  I  mean  in  rhyme."    His  Odr  on  St.  CegiUat  Day^  perhaps  the 

*iA  effort  of  his  poetry,  is  the  moft  unrivalled  of  his  compofitioQs ;  h  exhibits  the  higheft  light  of 

^,  «d  the  exadeft  nicety  of  art,  and  is  juftly  efteemed  one  of  the  moft  perfedk  in  any  language. 

TW  duru^er  of  his  Fnltgues,  £pUtgyu,  Spnga^  aud  Iborter  Poems,  may  be  comptifed  in  Con* 

^n;Wf  lenmrk,  that  **  each  of  them,  if  he  had  written  nothing  elft,  would  have  entitled  him  to  tho 

pre/inoce  ao4  diftiftdion  of  excelling  in  its  kind." 

Crmahave  often  ftated  a  comparifon  between  Dryden  and  Pope,  as  poets  of  the  fame  order* 

^  fthjcA  has  not  been  forgotten  by  Dr.  Johnfon  in  his  life  of  Pope.    A  long  comroverfy  rcla. 

iise  to  Che  cosnpantive  merits  of  Dryden  and  Pope,  has  been  carried  on  between  Miis  SewarJ  and 

^Wcfton,  in  tbe  '^  Gentleman's  Magazine"  for  X789  and  I790.    Much  ingenuity  and  criticaZ 

tt  ve  dUplayed  on  both  fides.    Mi(s  Seward  ftrenuoufly  maintains  the  preteniions  of  Pope,  and 

^Wcfton  figbu  with  ioextinguiihable  ardour  in  the  eauft  of  his  favourite,  Dryden* 

I^leattie'e  comparifon  of  the  verfi6cation  of  Dryden  and  Pope  merits  particular  attention. 

**  Bryden*a  verfe,"  fays  that  amiable  and  elegant  writer,**  though  often  faulty,  hat  a  grace  and 

s  ^Jt  yccidjar  \o  \\k\L    That  of  Pope  is  more  corred,  and  perhaps,  upon  the  whole,  'more  bar- 

acajsas,  but  it  is  in  general  more  languid  and  lefs  diverfified.    Pope's  numbers  are  fweet,  but  ela- 

r-fxte ;  and  osr  feofi;  of  their  energy  is  in  fom«  degree  interrupted  by  our  attention  to  the  ars 
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difjuayed  in  their  eotttatiire.    Dryden**  are  more  natural  and  free,  and  while  they  commiiniaM 
their  own  fprightly  motion  tp  .the  fpirict  of  the  reader,  horry  him  along  with  a  gentle  and  plea&i^ 
violence,  without  giving  him  time  either  to  animadvert  on  their  fauiu,  or  to  analyfe  their  beauties.   I 
pope  ezceli  in.foleninity  of  foond ;  Drydeo  in  an  ealy  melody  and  boandleft  variety  of  rhyme.   In 
this  laft  refpe^ft,  1  think  I  could  prove  that  he  is  fuperior  to  all  other  EngUfli  poeti,  Milton  kimfelf 
not  excepted.    1111  Dryden  appeared,  none  «f  our  writeri  in  rhyme  of  the  laft  century  approuhed  | 
in  any  meafure  to  the  harmony  of  Spenfer  and  Fairfax.    Of  Waller,  it  can  only  be  faid,  thtt  be 
is  nee  harih.    Of  Denham  and  Cowley,  if  a  few  couplets  were  ftmck  out  of  their  works,  we  could 
not  (ay  fo  much.    But,  in  Dryden*s  hands,  the'Engliih  rhyming  couplet  alTumed  a  new  {omi,ud  ! 
feema  hardly  to  be  fullceptible  of  any  farther  improvement." 

His  poetical  cbarader  is  given  by  Dr.  Johnfoo,with  a  iagaeity  of  dflcriminatioii,  and  a  feUatyoC 
cxpreifion,  which  far  tranfcend  all  praife. 

**  In  a  general  furvey  of  Dryden*t  labours,"  faya  that  judicious  and  dalfical  critic,  **  he  appeui 
to  have  a  mind  very  comprehenfive  by  nature,  and  much  enriched  with  acquired  knowledge.  His 
compofitions  are  the  effeAs  of  a  vigorous  genius  operating  upon  large  ihaterials.  ' 

**  The  power  that  predominated  in  his  intelle^al  operations  was  rather  ftrong  reafon  thin  qQicI: 
fenfibility.  Upon  all  occafiimsthat  vrere  prdented,  he  ftudied  rather  than  felt,  and  produced  fan- 
menu  not  fuch  as  nature  enforces,  but  meditation  fup^lies.  With  the  ample  and  elemental  paffisw, 
«a  they  ipring  and  operate  in  the  mind,  he  feems  not  much  acquainted,  and  feldom  defer ibei  them 
but  as  they  are  complicated  by  the  various  relations  of  fodety,  and  confufcd  in  thetumtibuid 
igitations  of  life. 

"  He  is  therefore,  with  all  his  variety  of  excellence,  not  often  pathetic,  and  had  fo  little  fe&fib\Utf 
•f  the  power  of  effnfions  purely  natural,  that  he  did  not  efteem  it  in  others.  Simplicity  gave  him  no 
plcafure,  and,  for  the  6rft  part  of  hb  life,  he  looked  on  Otway  wkh  contempt ;  though  at  bft, 
indeed  very  late,  he  confefTed  that  in  his  play  thtrt  was  Nafaret  wMeB  is  the  ebUfheauty. 

**  The  favourite  exercUe  of  his  mind  waa  ratiocination.    Next  to  argument,  his  delight  wu  in 
wild  and  daring  fallies  of  fentimeat,  in  the  irregular  and  eccentric  violence  of  vrit.    He  delighted 
to  tread  upon  the  brink  of  meaning,  where  light  and  darknefs  begin  to  mingle,  to  approach  the  pre- 
cipice of  abfurdity,  and  hover  over  the  abyls  of  unideal  vacancy. 

**  He  was  ncwlover  of  bbour.  What  he  thought  fuffident  he  did  not  ftop  to  make  better,  and  ^^' 
lowed  himfelf  to  leave  many  parts  unfinifhed,  in  confidence  that  the  good  lines  would  overbalanci 
the  bad.  What  he  had  once  written,  hedifmifTed  from  his  thoughts,  and,  I  believe,  there  is  no  ex 
aunple  to  be  found  of  any  correAion  or  improvement  made  by  him  after  publication.  The  hafiioel 
oC  his  prododions  might  be  the  effefi.  of  neCeflity ;  but  his  ibbfequent  negled  could  Kardl^  have  as 
dthcr  caufe  than  impatience  of  fiudy. 

**  Some  improvements  had  been  already  made  in  English  numbers,  but  the  foil  force  of  our  lai 

guage  was  not  yet  felt :  the  verfe  that  was  fmooth,  was  commonly  feeble.    If  Cowley  had  fom< 

•  times  a  finilhed  line,'  he  had  it  by  chance.    Dryden  knew  how  to  choofe  the  flowing  and  the  ( 

norons  words;  to  vary  the  paufes,  and  adjuCb  the  accents;  to  diverlify  the  cadence, and  yet  prefer 

the  fmoothnefs  of  his  metre. 

"  Of  Drydcn*s  works  it  was  faid  by  Pope,  that  "  he  could  Me&.  from  them  better  fpccimena 
every  mode  of  poetry,  than  any  other  En^^liih  writer  coald  fupply."  Perhaps  no  nation  ever  pr 
duced  a  writer  that  enriched  his  language  with  fuch  variety  of  models.  To  him  we  owe  the  ir 
ptevement,  perhaps  the  completion  of  our  metre,  the  refinement  of  our  language,  and  much  of  t 
'  corredoefs  of  our  fentimeats.  By  him  we  were  uught  "  fapere  et  fari,*'  to  think  naturally,  a: 
cxprefft  forcibly.  Thoogh  Davics  has  reafoned  in  rhime  before  him,  it  may  be  perhaps  maintain 
that  be  wu  the  firfl  who  joined  argument  with  poetry.  He  ihowed  us  the  true  bounds  of  a  tai 
later *s liberty.  What  was  faid  of  Rome,  adorned  by  Auguftus,  may  be  applied  by  an  cafy  mei 
phor  to  EngUfli  poetry,  embeiUihed  by  Dryden,  **  lateritiam  invenit,  marmoream  reli^uiu"  1 
fauad  it  brick,  and  he  left  i(  mafble," 
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UPON  THE  DEATH  OF  LORD  HASTINGS* 


McfT  BoUe  Haftiogt  iitiroaturdy  die, 

Tht  baoaar  of  his  ancient  family, 

BoDty  aod  learoaog  chiu  together  Ineet^ 

To  bring  a  wtndtog  for  a  wedding  flieet? 

Msft  Tirtnc  prove  death's  harbinger  ?  muH  (he, 

Wkh  him  expiring,  feel  mortality  ? 

Is  death,  fis'a  wages,  grace**  now  ?  (Kail  ire 

Make  ns  more  learned,  only  to  depart  ? 

^  nerit  be  diieafe ;  if  vinne  dearh ; 

To  be  goodf  not  to  be  s  who*d  theti  beqneatti 

HiiB&lf  to  difdpline  i  who'd  not  efteem 

libov  a  crime  ?  ftudy  felf-murther  deem  f 

Otf  Bcble  fouth  now  have  pretence  to  be 

^^locoiccurely,  ignorant  healthfully. 

Fute  liogoift,  trhofe  worth  fpeaks  itfelf,  whofe 

Tidegh  noe  hb  own,  all  tongues  befides  do  ralfe : 

Thta  whom  great  Alcaander  may  feem  lefs ; 

Vbo  coMpier'd  men,  bat  not  their  langnages. 

to  fcU  mooth  natiou  fpake ;  his  tongue  might  be 

li!Ssxpreter  to  Greece,  France,  Italy. 

Ha  aatxTc  fioal  was  the  four  parts  o*  th*  earth ; 
A^tarope  was  too  narrow  for  his  birth. 
Api^  a^o^le;  and  with  reverence  may 
1  Ifafc  ic,  infpir'd  with  gif<  of  tongues,  as  they. 
^^^mpve  bam  a  child,  what  men  in  vain 
O^  iiiit^  by  art  thott$(h  forthcr'd,  to  obtain. 
Kbbsdy  was  an  arb,  his  fublime  foul 
I>d  siOYc  on  virtue's,  and  on  learning's  pole  : 

^"hek  regular  motions  betler  to  our  view, 

Thao  Archkncdcs'  fphete,  the  heavens  did  (hew* 

Vou  VI, 


braces  tod  f  ii-tues,  languages  and  arts « 
Beauty  and  learning  fill'd  up  all  the  parts. 
Heaven's  gifts,  which  do  like  failing  dart  appot 
Scatter'd  in  othen;  all,  as  in  their  fphere. 
Were  fix'd,  conglobate  in  his  foiil ;  and  thence 
Shone  through  his  body,  with  fweet  influence^ 
Letting  their  glories  fo'on  each  limb  fall. 
The  whole  frame  render'd  was  celefHal. 
Come,  learned  Ptolenfy,  and  trial  make, 
tf  thou  this  hero's  altitude  canft  take  ! 
But  that  tranfcends  thy  (kill ;  thrice  happy  all. 
Could  we  but  prove  thus  agronomical.. 
LivM  Tycho  now,ftruck  with  this  ray  which  (hone 
More  bright  i*th'  mom*,  than  others  beam  at  nooui 
He'd  take  his  aftrolabc,  and  feek  out  here 
What  new  ftar  'twas  did  gild  our  hemifphere, 
Replenilh'd  then  with  foch  rare  gifts  as  thefe,  ' 
Where  was  room  left  for  fuch  a  foul  difeafe  ? 
The  nations  fin  hath  drawn  that  veil  which  ihroudi 
Our  day-fpring  in  fo  fad  benighting  clouds. 
Heaven  would  no  longer  truft  its  pledge ;  but  thmi 
Rccall'd  it ;  rapt  its  Ganymede  from  us. 
Was  there  no  milder  way  but  the  fmall-pol. 
The  very  filthinefs  of  PandoraS  box  f 
So  many  fpots,  like  nasves  on  Venus*  foil, 
Ghe  jewel  fet  off  with  fo  many  a  f6il ; 
Bllfters  with  pride  fwell'd,  which  through's  fleflt 

did  fprout 
Like  rofe-bods,  (luck  V  th*  lily-^in  about. 
Each  little  pimple  had  a  tear  iu  it, 
To  waU  the  fault  its  tifiog  did  commit  i 
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Which,  rebel  like,  with  its  own  lord  at  ftrife, 

Thus  maile  an  infurredion  'gainft  his  life. 

Or  were  thefe  gems  fent  to  adorn  his  (kin. 

The  cab'net  of  a  richer  fuul  within  ? 

No  comet  need  foretel  his  change  drew  on, 

Whofe  corps  might  fecm  a  conftellation. 

O  !  had  he  dy*d  of  old,  how  great  a  ftrife     [life  f 

Had  been,  who  frnm  his  death  (hould  draw  their 

Who  (hould,  by  one  rich  draught,  become  whate*er 

Seneca,  Cato,  Numa,  Csfar,  were  ? 

lieara*d,  virtuoua,  pidos,  great ;  and  haw  ^y  tiui 

An  univerfal  metempfychofis. 

Mud  all  thefe  aged  fires  io  one  funeral 

Expire  ?  all  die  in  one  fo  young,  fo  (mall  ? 

Who,  haa  he  lt**d  hi*  li£e  out,  kia  great  fame 

Had  fwoPn  *hove  any  Greek  or  Roman  name. 

But  hafty  winter,  with  one  blaft,  hath  brought 

The  hopes  of  autumr,  fummer,  fpring,  to  nought. 

Thus  fades  the  oak,  i*th*fpring,  i'th*  blade  the  com; 

Thus  without  young, this  Phoenix  dies,  new-bom. 

Mull  then  old  three-iegg*d  grey-beards  with  their 

gout. 
Catarrhs,  rheums,  aches,  live  three  long  agci  out? 
Time's  off*a]s,  only  fit  for  th*  hdfpital ! 
Or  to  ha0g  aotiquarici  rooms  withal ! 


Mull  dniokard",  lechers,  fpent  with  fiooiog,  licv 
With  fuch  helps  as  broths,  poiTets,  phyiic  give  f 
Noi»e  live,  but  fuch  as  fliould  die,  ihall  we  meet 
With  none  but  ghoftly  fathers  in  the  ftreet  ? 
Grief  makes  me  rail ;  forrow  will  foice  iu  way; 
And  Ihowers  of  tears  tempeftuous  fighabcft  lay. 
The  tongue  may  fail ;  but  overflowing  eyes 
Will  weep  out  lading  {beams  of  elegies. 
But  thou,  O  virgin-widow,  left  alone. 
Now  thy  beloved,  heaven-ravi(h*d  fpoufe  is  goac^ 
WboTe  iktifvl  fir^  in  vaio  ftrov^  to  a^^ply 
Med'cines,  when  thy  balm  was  no  remedy. 
With  greater  than  Platcioic  ki^e,  O  wed 
His  fuul,  though  not  his  body,  to  thy  bed : 
Let  that  make  thee  a  raorhrr ;  bring  thou  Coctk 
Th*  ideas  of  his  virtue,  knowledge,  worth ; 
Tranfcribe  th*  original  in  new  copies;  pve 
Haftings  o*th*  better  p'art ;  fo  (hall  he  live 
ln*s  nobler  half;  and  the  great  grandfire  be 
Of  an  heroic  divine  progeny : 
An  ilTue,  which  t*  eternity  fliall  lad. 
Yet  but  th*  irradiations  which  he  caA. 
£red  no  Mau  (oleums :  for  his  bed 
Monument  is  his  (poufe*s  marble  brcalL 
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OLIVER    CROMWELL. 


HTRITTMN  AtrBR  HIS  DSATU. 


^RD  now  'tis  rime ;  for  their  officious  hafte. 

Who  w«>ttld  before  have  borne  him  to  the  (ky» 
Like  eager  Romans  ere  all  rites  were  pad. 

Did  let  too  foon  the  (acred  eagle  fly* 

II. 
Though  our  bed  notes  are  treafon  to  his  fame, 

Join'd  with  the  loud  applaufe  of  public  voice ; 
Since  heaven,  what  praife  we  ofi*cr  to  bis  name. 

Hath  render'd  too  authentic  by  its  choice. 

III. 
Though  in  his  praife  no  man  can  liberal  be. 

Since  they,  whoie  Mufes  have  the  highed  flown. 
Add  not  to  his  immorul  memory. 

But  do  an  ad  of  frtenddiip  to  their  own  : 


IV. 

Yet  'tis  onr  duty,  and  our  intereft  too. 
Such  monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raife  ; 

Led  all  the  world  prevent  what  we  flumld  dr^ 
And  claim  a  title  in  him  by  their  pnile. 

V. 

How  (hall  I  then  begin,  or  where  conciode. 

To  draw  a  fame  fo  truly  circular ; 
For  in  a  round  what  order  can  be  fliewr'd» 

Where  all  the  parts  fo  e^pol  perfeA  arel 

VI. 

His  grandeur  he  deriv'd  from  heaven  alone  : 
For  he  was  great  e'er  fortane  made  him  fo  t; 

And  wars,  like  mifts  that  rife  againR  the  fan* 
Made  him  but  greater  feem*  nor  greater  ^sm 
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▼11. 


Kb  krrair*d  bays  his  tempkt  did  adorn^ 

Bu  tf  onf  crArn  he  did  fiefti  Jewels  brin|r; 
Ker  was  fi«i  virtue  poHoD'd  foon'  as  bom, 

Wsh  the  too  ear^  chou^u  of  being  kiag. 

VI  ii. 
loriBBe,  that  eaj^  nuftrcfs  to  the  youn;, 

Bb!  to  her  anaent  fenrants  cny  and  hard^ 
Him  ac  that  age  her  {avourites  rankM  ainon|r, 

Wko  Ihe  her'beft-lovM  Pomdcy  did  difcard. 

IX.  ^ 

He  prifate  nurk'd  the  fau|ts  of  othen'  fway. 
And  fet  as  Tea-marks  for  hinifelF  to  fhun  ; 

Ifac  lij^  raih  monarchs,  who' their  youth  betray 
^  adt  dieir  ajge  too  hte  would  wiih  undone. 

X. 

Atti  jtt  dofninion  was  not  his  defiga ; 

We  owe  that  UclCng,  not  to  him,  but  heaven, 
VfU  to  i^  ^Aa  uofought  rewards  did  join  ; 

Knrardsy  that  Icfs  to  him  than  us  were  given. 

XI. 

Osr  Inner  chiefs,  like  fiicklers  of  the  war, 

Tiffi  {wxf^t  t'in^ame  the  partiei,  then  to  poUe  \_ 
The  quirrel  lov'd,  but  did  the  caufe  abhor ; 
An!  did  not  ftrike  to  hurt,  but  make  a  notfe. 

XII. 

War,  our  coofomption,  was  their  gainful  trade  : 
"^'c  inward  bled,  whilil  they  prolong'd  our  pain; 

He  fought  to  end  out  fighting,  and  eluy'd 
To  ftaunch  the  blood  by  breathing  of  the  vein. 

XIII.     *  •        '      .  ' 

8wiit  and  refifllefs  through  the  land  he  pail. 
Like  that  bold  Greek  who  did  the  £aft  fabdue, 

Aad  made  to  battles  fuch  heroie  haile. 
As  if  on  wings  of  vidory  he  flew 

.      XIV. 

He  £rwht  iccin^  qf  fortune  as  0/  fame : 
Stiil  by  new  maps  the  ifland  might  be  (hewn. 

Of  cooqielU,  which  he  ftrewM  whcre-e'er  he 
Thick  as  the  gaUxy  with  ftars  is  fown.    [came 

XV. 

His  palms,  though  under  weights  they  did  not 
ftand, 

StiU  thriv'd ;  no  winter  could  his  burels  fade  ; 
Heaven  in  his  portrait  ihcw'd  a  workman**  hand, 

Aad  drew  it  perfed,  yet  without  a  Ihade. 

XVI. 

Aare  wa»  the  prise  of  all  his  toil  ano  c«.  ?, 
Which  war  had  banilh*d,  and  did  now  reftore : 

Belogna'a  vralls  thus  mounted  in  the  air. 
To  (cat  themiclTeB  more  furely  than  before, 

XVII. 

Her  la£ety  rafoi'd  Ireland  to  him  ewes; 

And  treacherous  Scotland  to  no  intercft  true, 
la  bleft  that  fate  which  did  his  arms  difpofe 

Her  land  to  dvilize,  as  to  ftibdue. 

XVIII. 

"*^m  he  like  tbofe  flars  which  only  ihine, 
Wicn  to  pale  mariners  they  fUrms  portend  : 

He  \aA  hisxahner  influence,  and  his  mien 
Did  love  and  majedy  together  blend. 

*^^  trae,  hit  count*iiance  did  imprint  an  awe  t 
AM  natiua%  all  foida  tu  hk  dkbow. 


As  wands  of  divination  downward  draw,    [glow* 
And  point  to  beds  where  fovercign  gold  doth 

XX. 

When  paft  all  offierings  to  Ferctrian  Jove, 

He  Mars  dtpoTd,  and  arms  to  gowns  made 

Succefsful  councils  did  him  foon  approve    [yield ; 
As  fit  for  dole  intrigueti,  as  open  field. 

XXI. 

To  fappliant  Holland  he  vouchfaf  *d  a  peace. 
Our  once  bold  rival  of  the  fititifh  main. 

Now  tame]*/  glad  her  unjuft  ckim  to  eeafe, 
And  buy  our  friandihip  with  her  idol,  gain. 

XXII. 

Fame  of  th*  aflfcrted  fra  throuirh  Europe  bkiwa. 
Made  France  and  Spain  ambiiiuus  of  his  love ;  ' 

Each  knew  that  fide  muft  conquer  he  would  own; 
And  for  him  fiercely,  as  for  empire,  llrove. 

•  XXIII, 

No  fooner  was  the  French min*s  caufe  embrac*d. 
Than  the  light  Monficur  th^  grave  Don  out* 
weigh  *d; 

His  fortune  tucn'd  the  fcale  where'er  'twas  cad  1 
Though  Indian  mines  were  in  the  other  laid. 

XXIV. 

When  abfent,  yet  we  conq»icr*d  in  his  right : 
For  though  fome  meaner  artift's  ddll  were 
fliown 

In  mingling  colours,  or  in  placinf^  light ; 
Yet  iUll  the  fair  defigiiment  was  his  own. 

XXV. 

For  from  all  t^mpf  rs  he  could  fervice  draw ; 

The  worth  of  each,  with  its  alloy,  he  knew. 
And,  as  the  confidant  of  nature,  faw 

How  Ihe  complexions  did  divide  and  brew. 

XXVI. 

Or  be  their  fingle  virtues  did  furvey, 

By  intuitiqn  in  l^s  own  large  breaft. 
Where  all  the  rich  ideas  of  them  lay. 

That  were  the  rule  and  meafure  to  the  reft. 

xxvii. 
When  fuch  heroic  virtue  heaven  fcts  out. 

The  ftart,  like  commons,  fullenly  obey  ^ 
Becaufe  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about. 

And  therefore  is  a  tax  they  fddom  pay. 

XXVIII. 

From  this  high  fpring  our  fordgn  conqueils  flow. 

Which  yet  more  glorious  triumphs  do  portend ; 
Since  their  commencement  to  his  arms  they  owe. 

If  fpriogs  as  high  as  fountains  may  afcend. 

zxix. 
He  made  us  freemen  of  the  continent. 

Whom  nature  did  like  captives  treat  before ; 
To  nobler  preys  the  EngUfli  lion  fent. 

And  ttught  him  firft  in  Bdgian  walks  to  roar. 


The  old  unque(Uon*d  pirate  of  the  land,     [heard ; 

Proud  Rome  with  dread  the  fate  of  Dunkirk 
And  trembling  wiih'd  behind  more  Alps  to  ftand. 

Although  an  Alexander  were  her  guard. 


XXXI. 


By  hit  command  we  boldly  crofs'd  the  line. 
And  bravely  fought  where  fouthem  flars  arife; 

We  trac'd  the  fir-fetch*d  gold  unto  the  mine. 
And  that  which brib*d  our  fatheojnadc  ourprize. 
•  A  ij 
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mil. 
Such  wai  our  pHnec ;  yet  own*d  a  foul  above 

The  higheft  aAt  it  could  produce  to  ihow : 
Thus  poor  mechanic  arts  in  public  movCs 

Whilft  the  deep  fecrctt  beyond  praAice  go. 

ZXXIZI. 

Nor  dyM  he  when  hb  ebbing  fame  went  lefs. 
But  when  (reth  hureli  courted  him  to  livo : 

He  feem*d  but  to  prevent  fome  new  lucceis. 
As  if  above  what  triumphs  earth  could  give. 

ZXZIT. 

His  bteft  Tidories  ftill  thickeft  came. 

As,  near  the  centre,  motion  doth  increafe ; 

Till  he,  prefs'd  down  by  his  own  weighty  name, 
XHd,  likie  the  vcfial,  under  fpotls  deceafe. 
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But  firft  the  ocean  as  a  tribute  fent 

The  giant  i  rince  of  all  her  watery  htti  i 

And  th*  ifle,  when  her  proteAing  genius 
Upon  his  obfequies  loud  fighs  cooferr'd. 


No  civil  broils  have  fince  his  death  aroTcg 
But  fadion  now  by  habit  does  obey ; 

And  wars  have  that  refpeiSt  for  his  repo£e. 
As  winds  for  halcyons,  when  they  breed  at  fea« 

XZZVII. 

His  aflies  in  a  peaceful  Nirn  (hall  refi, 
His  name  a  great  example  (lands,  to  fliow 

How  ftraugely  high  eodeavours  may  be  Uefty 
Where  piety  and  valour  jointly  go. 


ASTRJEA    REDUX. 


.  A  POEM  ON  THE  HAPPY  RESTORATION  AND  RETURN  OP  HIS  SACRED  BAA}ESTT 

CHARLES  II.  z66o. 


**  7«si  rtdit  d  virga^  rtdnaa  Sa»9rmm  regma"     V»o. 


The  laft  great  age  foretold  by  (acred  rhimes 
Renews  it*s  fini(h*d  courfe :  Saturnian  times 
Roll  round  again* 


N^ow  with  a  general  peace  the  world  was  bleft. 

While  our*s,  a  world  divided  frum  the  reft, 

A  dreadful  quiet  felt,  and  worfer  far 

Than  arms,  a  fallen  interval  of  war  ;  [ikies, 

Thus  whc-d  black  clouds  draw  down  the  labouring 

Ere  yet  abroad  the  winged  thunder  flicsi 


An  horrid  ftillnefs  firft  invades  the  ear. 
And  in  that  (Hence  we  the  tempeft  fear* 
Th'  ambitious  Swede,  like  reftlefs  billows  toft. 
On  thi«  hand  gaining  what  on  that  he  loft. 
Though  in  his  life  he  blood  and  ruin  breath'd. 
To  hit  ooiw  guidddi  kiogdom  peace  bequeath'^ 
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Aai  boneOs  tbat  IcemM  regardleft  of  our  fatei 
IflrFmce  md  Spun  did  miracles  create, 
Ui  iDortal  quarrels  to  compofe  in  peace 
if  ittBre  br»l.  and  intereft  did  increafe. 
Wc  figh'd  to  bear  the  fair  Iberian  bride 
Moft  grow  a  lily  to  the  lily's  fide, 
Whik  «Br  crois  ftars  deny*d  us  Charles's  bed, 
Whaan  oar  firft  flames  and  virgin  love  did  wed. 
For  hiiioog  abfence  church  and  ftate  did  groan ; 
Kadaeh  the  polptt,  fadion  feiz'd  the  throne : 
Iiperioic'd  age  in  deep  defpair  was  loft. 
To  ice  the  rebel  thrive,  the  loyal  crofl : 
YoQth  tint  with  jop  had  unacquainted  been, 
EnrjM  grey  hairs  that  once  good  days  had  feen : 
We  duoght  our  lire*,  not  with  their  own  content* 
Hid  ere  we  came  to  age  onr  portion  fpent. 
Yia  roald  our  nobles  hope  their  bold  attempt 
Vb>  nia'd  crovirns  woidd  coronet^  exempt : 
Fttitei  by  their  dcfigning  leaders  taught 
To  liie  at  power  which  for  chemfelveft  they 

fought. 
Tit  valgar,  giiUM  into  rebellion,  armM ; 
Theu  bood  to  a&ion  by  the  prize  waswarm*d. 
The  bend  purple  then  and  fearlet  gown, 
like  iaagainc  dye,  to  elephants  was  ihewn. 
Thos  when  the  bold  Typhcsus  fcal'd  the  (ky. 
And  furc'd  great  Jove  from  his  own  heaven  to  fly,  | 
(Wbat  king,  what  crown,  from  treafon's  reach  is 
If  JoTe  and  heaven  can  violated  be  ?)  [free. 

The  lefler  god«,  that  (harM  his  profperous  ftate^ 
All  foffcr'd  ic  the  exird  Thunderer*s  fate. 
The  rabble  now  fuch  freedom' did  enjoy, 
As  winds  at  fea,  that  ufe  it  to  deilroy  : 
Blind  as  the  Cyclop,  and  as  wild  as  he. 
They  own*d  a  lawlefs  lavage  liberty, 
IJke  that  our  painted  anceftors  fo  priz'd. 
Ere  empire's  arts  their  breads  had  civiliz'd. 
How  great  were  then  our  Charles's  woes,  who  thus 
Wu  forc'd  to  foffer  for  himfelf  and  us  1 
He,  tols'd  by  fate,  and  hurry *d  up  and  down. 
Heir  to  his  father's  forrnws,  with  his  crown, 
Cottid  taile  no  fwcets  of  yonth*s  defired  age  \ 
Btt:  found  his  life  too  true  a  pilgrimage. 
ttKonqoerM  yet  in  that  forlorn  eftatc. 
Ha  manly  courage  overcame  his  fate. 
1&  wounds  he  took,  like  Romans,  on  his  bread, 
Vfbch  by  his  virtue  were  with  laurels  dreft. 
Asiaih  reach  heaven  while  yet  in  bodies  pent, 
So  did  he  liv«:  above  his  banilhment. 
T^t  fun,  which  we  beheld  with  cozen *d  eyes 
Wohin  the  water,  mov'd  along  the  flcie^. 
How  eafy  'tis,  when  deiliny  proves  kind, 
>kl£h  fttll-fpread  fails  to  run  before  the  wind  I 
^thofethat  'gainft  (liff*  gales  lavcering  go, 
^^  be  at  oDce  refolv*d  and  Jkilful  too. 
Ht  would  not,  like  fuft  Ochu,  hope  prevent, 
B&t  liy'd  and  fufter'd  fortune  to  repent. 
Tkde  rirtucs  Gulba  in  a  (Iranger  fought, 
AaA  Pilb  to  adopted  empire  brought. 
H^  fiiaU  I  then  my  doubtful  thoughts  expreA, 
1  hat  muft  h»  fuffcrings  both  regret  and  blefs  ? 
f  9  when  bis  eatly  valour  Heaven  had  croft; 
Ai^  all  at  Worc'fter  but  the  honour  loft ; 
^wc'c  into  exile  from  his  rightful  throne. 
He  made  all  Countries  where  he  came  his  own  ; 


And,  viewing  monarcbs*  fiecret  arti  of  iWay, 

A  royal  fa^or  for  his  kingdoms  lay. 

Thus  baniihM  David  fpent  abroad  his  time. 

When  to  be  God's  anointed  was  his  crime ; 

And  when  re(lor'd,made  his  proud  neighbours  mo 

Thofe  choice  remarks  he  from  his  travels  drew. 

Kor  is  he  only  by  affli«Siions  (hown 

To  conquer  other  realm.s  but  rule  his  own  : 

Recovering  hardly  what  he  loft  before, 

His  right  endears  it  much ;  his  purchaCe  more* 

Inur*d  to  fuffer  ere  he  came  to  reign. 

No  rafli  procedure  will  his  ^ions  ftain ; 

To  bulinefs  ripen'd  by  digeftive  thought. 

His  future  rule  is  into  method  brought : 

As  they,  who  firft  proportion  underftand. 

With  eafy  pradice  reach  a  mafter's  hand. 

Well  might  the  ancient  poets  then  confer 

On  night  the  honour'd  name  of  Counfeller, 

Since,  ftruckwith  rays  of  profperous  fortune  blind. 

We  light  alone  in  dark  afflidions  find. 

In  fuch  adverfities  to  fcepterstrain'd. 

The  name  of  Great  his  umous  grandfire  gatn*d  : 

Who  yet  a  king  alone  in  name  and  right. 

With  hunger,  cold,  and  angry  Jove  did  fight ; 

Shock'd  by  a  covenanting  league's  vaft  powers. 

As  holy  and  as  6atholic  as  our's : 

'Till  fortune's  fruitiefs  fpite  had  made  it  known, 

Her  blows  not  (hook  but  riveted  his  throne. 

Some  lazy  ages«  loft  in  fleep  and  eafe. 
No  adion  leave  to  bufy  chronicles : 
Such,  whofe  fupine  felicity  but  makes 
In  ftory  chafms,  in  epocba  miftakes ; 
O'er  whom  time  gently  ftiakes  his  wings  of  dowB^ 
'Till  with  his  filent  fickle  they  are  motrn. 
Such  is  not  Charles's  too  too  a<ftive  age, 
Which,  govern'd  by  the  wild  diftemper'd  rage 
Of  fome  black  ftar  infcding  all  the  fides. 
Made  him  at  his  own  coft  like  Adam  wife. 
Tremble  yc  nations,  which  fecure  before, 
Laugh'd  at  thofe  arms  that  'gainft  ourfelves  we 

bore 
Rouz'd  by  the  lafti  of  his  own  ftubbom  tailg 
Our  lion  now  will  foreign  foes  a  (Tail. 
With  alga  who  the  facred  altar  ftrews  f 
To  all  the  fea  gods  Charles  an  offering  owes : 
A  bull  to  thee,  Portunus,  fiiall  lie  fiain, 
A  lamb  to  you,  ye  tempcfts  of  the  main  : 
For  thofe  loud  fturms  that  did  agaiuft  him  roar. 
Have  caft  his  ftiip wreck *d  veflel  on  the  ftiore. 
Yet  at  wife  artifts  mix  their  colours  (6, 
That  by  degrees  they  from  each  other  go  ; 
Black  ftcals  unheeded  from  the  neighbouring  white, 
Without  offending  the  well-cozen'd  fight : 
So  on  us  ftole  our  blefl*ed  change ;  whihe  we 
Th'  cffed  did  feel,  but  fcarce  the  manner  fee. 
Fro{h  that  conftrai^i  the  ground,  and  birth  deny 
To  flowers  that  in  its  womb  expeSing  lie, 
Do  fcldom  their  ufurping  power  withdraw. 
But  raging  floods  purfue  their  hafty  thaw. 
Our  thaw  was  mild,  the  cold  not  chased  away. 
But  loft  in  kindly  heat  of  lengthen'd  day. 
Heaven  would  no  bargain  for  its  bleflin^s  drive. 
But  what  we  could  not  pay  for,  freely  ){ive. 
The  Prince  of  peace  would  like  himfelf  confer 
A  gift  unhop'd,  without  the  price  of  war  : 

A  iij 
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Tct,  as  he  faiew  hit  Ucftng's  worth,  took  care, 
That  we  ihould  know  it  by  repeated  prayer ; 
Which  RorxnM  the  fi^ies,and  ravifh'd  Charlc«  from 
^s  heaven  itfelf  is  took  by  violence.  [thence. 

Booth's  forward  valour  only  ferv'd  to  fhow. 
He  dnrft  that  duty  pay  we  all  did  owe  : 
Th* attempt  was  fair;  but  heaven's  prefixed  hour 
Kot  come  :  fo.  like  the  watchful  ttaveller 
That  by  the  moon's  miftaken  light  did  rife, 
Lay  4»wn  again,  and  closM  his  weary  eyes. 
^Twas  Monk,  whom  Providence  defign'd  to  loofe 
Thofe  real  bonds  falfe  freedom  did  impofe. 
The  blefled  faints,  that  watch'd  this  turning  fcene. 
Did  from  their  ftars  with  joyful  wonder  lean, 
To  fee  finall  clues  draw  vatlcfl  weights  along, 
Kot  in  their  bulk  but  in  their  order  ftrong. 
Thus  pencils  can  by  on^e  flight  touch  rellore 
Smiles  to  that  changed  face  that  weft  before. 
With  eacti  fuch  fond  chimerts  we  purfue, 
As  fiuicy  frames  for  fancy  to  fubilue  : 
Byt  when  ourfelves  to  aaion  we  be  ake. 
It  Ihuns  the  mint  like  gold  that  chemi{l$  make. 
How  hard  was  then  his  talk  !  at  once  to  be 
What  in  the  body  naturally  we  ftc  ? 
Man's  arcbiteift  di{lm<^ly  did  ordain 
The  charge  of  mufcles,  nerves,  and  of  the  brain. 
Through  vicwlcr*  conduits  fpiritR  co  difijci^fc  ; 
The  fprings  of  motion  liom  the  feat  uf  Tcnle. 
*Twis  not  the  hafty  produ^l  of  a  day, 
But  the  well-ripcn'd  fruit  of  wilJe  delay. 
He,  like  a  patient  angler,  ere  he  ftrnok, 
Vfould  let  him  play  a  while  uj^on  tlic  hook. 
OiT  healthful  food  the  ftonuch  labours  thus. 
At  5r(l  embracing  what  it  {Irai'ght  d<>th  crufli. 
Wife  leaches  wifl  not  vain  receipts  obtrude, 
While  growing  pains  proiiourcc  the  humourscrude: 
Peaf  to  complaints  they  wait  upon  (he  ill. 
Till  fome  fafe  crifis  authorize  their  {kill 
^or  could  his  a(fls  too  cloi'c  a  vixard  wear, 
To  *i'cape  their  eyes  whom  gui.t  had  taught  to  fear, 
And  guard  with  caution  that  polluted  ucfl, 
When<fe  Legicn  twice  before  was  difpofleft  :• 
Once  iacred  houfc  ;  which  when  they  enter *d  in. 
They  thought  the  pbce  confd  fant^ify  a  fin  ; 
JLxke  thofe  that  v^nly  hopM  kind  heaven  would 

wink, 
While  to  excefs  on  martyrs*  tombs  they  drink. 
And  as  devouter  Turks  6r(l  warp  rbeir  fouls 
To  part,  before  they  taOc  forbidden  bowls  : 
So  thcfe,  when  their  black  criu^cj*  they  went  about, 
Firft  timely  charm'd  their  ufelcfs  coticieoce  out. 
Religion's  mme  ^gainll  itfcli  was  made  j 
The  fhadow  fcrv'd  the  li.bftancc  to  inyade ; 
L.ike  zealous  mifiions,  they  did  care  pretend 
pf  ibuU  in  (hew,  but  made  the  gold  their  er.X 
•1  h*  incenfed  poweis  beh;.W  with  Lorn  from  high 
And  heaven  fo  far  diftani  fiom  the  iky,    fg:round, 
Which   diirft,    with  horfes  hoofs  that   bca^  the 
And  martial  bTaft,  bely  the  thunder's  found. 
*  Twas  hence  at  length  jufi  vengeance  tl'.onght  ft  fit 
To  fpctd  their  ruin  by  their  irr. pious  wit, 
Thu*  Sfrrza,  curs'd  with  a  too  Icnile  brain, 
Left  by  his  wiles  the  powir  his  wic  did  ealn. 
Henceforth  thcir/oi-^/e  mi:ft  fpcnd  at  Itficr  rate, 
^f  hail  in  its  flames  to  wrap  a  nation's  fate^ 


\ 


Suf!br*d  to  live,  they  arc  like  Helots  fet, 
A  virtuolis  {haaie  within  us  to  beget. 
For  by  example  moft  we  fmn'd  before. 
And  glaf^like  dearnefs  mix'd  with  frailty  boire. 
But  iince  rcform'd  by  what  we  did  amifs, 
We  by  our  fufferings  learn  to  prize  our  blifs  : 
Like  early  lovers,  whofe  unpradis'd  hearU 
Were  long  the  may-game  of  malicious  arts. 
When  once  they  find  their  jcahiufies  were  vaia, 
With  double  heat  renew  their  fires  again. 
'Twas  thik  produc'd  the  joy  that  hurry'd  o'er 
Such  fwarntsof  Englilh  to  the  neighbouring  Ibore, 
To  fetch  that  prize,  by  which  batavia  made 
So  rich  amends  for  our  impoverifti'd  trade. 
.Oh  had  you  fcen  from  Schevelin's  barren  ftore, 
(Crowded  with  troops,  and  barren  now  no  more,) 
Afflided  Holland  to  his  farewell  bring 
True,  for  row,  Holland  to  regret  a  king ! 
While  watting  him  his  royal  fleet  did  ride. 
And  willing  winds  to  their  lowerM  &ils  deny'd. 
The  waTering  ftreimcrs,  flags,  and  fiandards  oat. 
The  merry  feamen's  rude  but  chearfol  ihout; 
And  Ufl  the  cannons  voice  that  (hook  the  fktn,' 
And,  as  it  Tares  in  fudden  ccflafics. 
At  once  bereft  us  both  of  cars  and  eyes. 
The  Nafcby.  now  no  linger  England's  (hame. 
But  better  to  be  loft  in  Charles's  name, 
(Like  fome  unequal  bride  in  nobler  (heets) 
Receives  her  lord  :  the  joyful  London  meets 
The  princely  York,  himfeTf  alone  a  freight ; 
'I'hc  Swift-furc  groans  beneath  great   Glofler's 

weight : 
Secure  as  when  the  halcyon  breeds,  with  thele; 
He  that  wa>i  hot n  to  drown  might  crof$  the  feas. 
Heaven  could  not  own  a  Providence,  and  take 
The  wealth  three  nations  ventur'd  at  a  flake. 
The  fame  indulgence  Charles's  voyage  blcif^'d. 
Which  in  his  right  had  miiacles  confefs'd. 
The  winds  that  never  moderation  knewr, 
AfruiM  to  blow  too  mtjch,  too  faintly  blew  ; 
Or,  out  of  breath  with  joy,  could  not  enlarge 
Their  ftraighten'd   lung»»,  or  confcioua   of  their 
The  firitifli  AniphytritCyfmooth  ai:d  clear,  [charge. 
In  richer  azi>re  never  did  appear ; 
Proud  her  returning  prince  to  entertain 
\^'i;h  the  fubmitted  fafces  of  the  main. 

And  welcome  now, great  monarch « to  your  own; 
Behold  th'  approaching  clifts  of  Albion  : 
It  is  no  longer  motion  cheats  your  vievr. 
As  ytm  niect  it,  the  land  approacheth  you. 
The  land  returns,  and,  in  the  white  it  wears. 
The  marks  of  penitence  and  forrow  bears. 
But  ^ou,  whole  goodnefs  your  defcent  doth  Ibew, 
Your  heayeoly  parentage  and  earthly  too  ; 
By  thAt  fame  niildnefs,  which  your  father's  crowq 
Before  did  raviib,  (ball  fecui'e  your  own. 
Not  tied  to  rules  of  policy,  you  find 
Revenge  Icfs  fweet  than  a  forgiving  mind. 
Thus,  when  th*  Almighty  would  to  Mofea  give 
A  fight  of  all  he  could  behold  and  live  ; 
A  voice  before  his  entry  did  proclaina 
Loog-fuffcring,  goodnefi,  mercy,  in  his  name. 
Your  power  to  juflice  doth  fubmit  your  caof^y 
Your  goodnefs  only  is  above  the  laws  ; 
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\rkA  ^pA  letter,  %liil«  iironoKiiicM  hf  yoo, 
bttcr  ■adc    So  winds  that  tonpefts  brew, 
Vfka  dtfoBgk  Anlriaa  grorei  tkey  take  dieir 

Ifade  wamoB  with  rich  odoun,  lofb  their  l^ite. 

iad  V  ^ole  lees,  that  troobled  it,  refine 

Tkt  agittaed  fovl  of  generous  wine : 
So  tcar»of  joy^,  for  your  retomiog,  fpilt ; 
Work  att,  and  cKpiace  oar  former  guilt. 
Mefkitka  I  tec  thole  croodt  cm  Dover's  ftrand, 
Wka,  in  their  hafte  to  welcome  you  to  land, 
Chok'd  «p  the  bench  with  their  ftiO-growing  ftore, 
Aad  node  a  wilder  torrent  on  the  fhore  : 
Wfaik,^«fT*d  with  eager  thoughts  of  paft  delight, 
Thofe,  who  had  fieen  yon,  conrt  a  fecond  fight ; 
Pityoiiiuf  ftill  yonr  ftepi,  and  making  hafte 
TowRt  foo  olieii  wherefiie'er  yon  paft. 
Kbv  liill  1  l^eak  of  that  triumphaift  day, 
Wbf&7««  reoewM  th*  ezphing  oomp  of  May ! 
(A  mmk  that  owns  an  iotereft  in  yonr  name  : 
FiB  ad  die  flowers  are  its  peculiar  chum.) 
Tht  ibr,  thne  at  yonr  birth  Ihone  ont  fo  bright, 
It  fiain'd  the  doUer  fnn*s  meridian  light. 
Did  floee  again  ita  potent  fires  renew, 
Coding  our  eyas  to  find  ahd  worfliip  fon. 

Aad  now  Toners  whiter  feries  is  begun. 
Winch  in  fioft  centories  fhall  finoothly  nin  : 
The£c  doods,  tfiat  overcaft  your  mom,  (hall  ^y, 
Viffdrd  to  futlieft  eoroen  of  the  fry. 


Our  nation  with  united  intereft  bleft. 
Not  nAw  content  to  poize,  ihall  fway  the  reft. 
Abroad  your  empire  ihall  no  limin  know. 
But,  like  the  Tea,  in  boundlefs  circles  flow. 
Yonr  much-loT'd  fleet  fliail,  with  a  wide  command, 
Befiegc  the  petty  monarchs  of  the  land  : 
And  as  old  Time  his  cflspring  fwallow*d  down. 
Our  ocean  in  its  depths  afl  feas  ihall  drown. 
Their  wealthy  trade  iVom  pirates*  rapine  free, 
Our  merchants  ihall  no  more  adventurers  be  : 
Nor  in  the  fiutheft  Safl  thofe  dangfers  fear, 
Which  humble  Holland  mofl  diflemble  here. 
Spain  to  ]fonr  gift  alone  her  Indies  owes ; 
For^hac  the  powerful  takes  not  he  heftows; 
And  France,  that  did  an  exile's  prefence  fear. 
May  jttftly  apprdiend  yon  (HU  too  near. 
At  home  the  hateful  names  of  parries  ceaib. 
And  fadious  fouls  are  wearied  into  peace. 
The  diicontented  now  are  only  they, 
Whofe  crimes  before  did  your  jnft  caufe  betray : 
Of  thofe  yonr  effldts  fome  rechim  from  fin, 
But  moft  yonr  Bfe  and  bleft  exatnple  win.     [way 
Oh  happy  prince,  Whom  heaven  hath  taught  the 
Bf  paying  tows  to  have  more  vows  to  pay! 
Oh  happy  age !  Oh  times  like  thofe  alone, 
By  fate  referv'd  for  great  Augnftus*  throne  ! 
When  the  joint  growth  of  arms  and  arts  forefhew 
The  world  a  monarch,  and  that  monarch  you. 


TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY, 


A  PANEGYRIC  OH  HIS  CORONATION. 


I«  that  wSd  dehige  where  the  world  wu  drown'd* 
^^t^tn  fife  and  fin  one  common  tomb  had  found, 
Ik  firfl  Iknall  profpedl  of  a  rifing  hill 
VUi  vsfiona  notes  of  joy  the  ark  did  fill : 
Ta  sdien  that  flood  in  its  own   depths  was 

drown  d. 
It  l&  bdand  it  falfe  and'  flippery  ground ; 
Aad  the  more  iblemn  pomp  was  (UU  deferr*d, 
T31  new-born  nature  in  ireih  looks  appeared. 
Thus,  royal  fir,  to  fee  you  landed  here. 
Was  caafe  enoegh  of  triumph  for  a  year  : 
Kor  wodd  yonr  care  thofe  glorious  joys  repeat. 
Tin  tb^  at  'once  might  be  fccure  and  great : 


Till  yonr  kind  beams,  by  their  contimied  flay. 
Had  warrn'd  the  ground  and  call'd  the  dampa 

away. 
Such  vapoors,  while  your  powerful  influence  dries. 
Then  fooneil  vanilh  when  they  bigheft  rife. 
Had  greater  hafle  thefe  facrod  rites  prepar'd. 
Some  guilty  months  had  in  your  triumphs  ihar*d : 
But  this  untainted  year  is  all  your  own ; 
Yonr  glories  may  without  our  crimes  be  (hown. 
We  h^  not  yet  exhaufted  all  our  flore. 
When  you  refreih'd  our  joys  by  adding  more; 
As  heaven,  of  old,  difpensM  celeiUal  dew. 
You  gaTC  vs  manna,  and  (UU  give  us  new. 

A  uij 
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Kow  oar  fad  ruiai  are  removM  from  fi^ht, 
The  CieafoD  too  comes  frauj^ht  with  new  delight : 
Time  fecms  not  now  beneath  his  year*  to  (loop, 
Nor  do  his  wingt  with  fickly  feathers  droop  : 
Soft  weftem  winds  waft  o'er  the  gaudy  fpriog, 
And  open*d  fcene s  of  flowers  and  bloflbms  bring, 
To  grace  this  happy  day,  while  yon  appear, 
Kot  king  of  us  alnne,  but  of  the  year. 
All  eyes  you  draw,  and  with  the  eyes  the  heart : 
Of  your  own  pomp  yourfelf  the  greateft  part : 
Xjond  ihoMts  the  nation*s  happinefs  proclaim. 
And  heaven  this  day  is  feafted  with  your  name. 
Your  cavalcade  the  fair  fpedators  view. 
From  their  high  ftandings,  yet  look  up  to  yon. 
From  your  brave  train  each  tingles  out  a  prey. 
And  longs  to  date  a  conqueft  from  your  day. 
NowchargM  with  blefllngs  >A'hile  you  fcrk  tepofe. 
Officious  flumbers  haile  your  eyes  to  clofe ; 
And  glorious  dreams  (land  ready  to  reftore 
The  pleaiing  {hapes  of  all  you  faw  before. 
Next  to  the  facred  temple  you  are  led, 
^here  waits  a  crown  for    your    more  facred 

head : 
How  juftly  from  the  church  that  crown  is  due, 
Preierv'd  from  ruin,  and  refior*d  by  you  ! 
The  grateful  choir  their  harmony  employ, 
)>7ot  to  make  greater,  but  more  folenm  joy. 
Wrapt  foft  and  warm  your  name  is  fent  on  high, 
As  flames  do  on  the  wings  of  incenfe  fly  : 
Muilc  herfelf  is  loft,  in  vain  (he  brings 
Her  choiceft  notes  to  praife  the  bed  of  kings : 
Her  melting  ftrains  in  you  a  tomb  have  frund. 
And  lie  Ijke  bees  in  their  own  fweetncis  drown'd. 
He  that  brought  peace,  all  difcord  could  atone, 
His  name  is  mufic  oi  itfelf  alone. 
Kow  while  the  facred  oil  anoints  your  head. 
And  fragrant  feents,  begtin  from  you,  are  fpread 
Through   the   large  dome ;   the   people's  joyful 

found,  ' 

Sent  back,  is  flill  prefervM  in  hallow'd  ground ; 
Which  iu  on':  bleffing  mix*d  dcfcends  on  you  ; 
Ad  hti^htcn'd  fpirits  fall  in  richer  dew. 
Not  th>t  otir  wiflies  do  iiKreafe  your  ftore. 
Full  of  y  )urfclf  you  can  admit  no  more  : 
Wc  aid  not  to  your  glory,  but  employ 
Our  time,  like  angels,  in  cxprelCng  joy. 
Nor  is  it  duty,  or  our  hopes  alone, 
Create  that  joy,  but  full  fruition  : 
\W  know  thofc  blcfllngs  which  we  muft  p^flefs, 
Ai;d  judge  of  future  by  paft  happinefs. 
No  piomifc  can  oblige  a  prince  fu  much 
Still  to  be  good,  as  long  to  have  been  fuch. 
A  noble  emulation  heats  yourbreaft, 
Afid  your  own  fame  now  rob*  you  of  your  rcfV. 
Good  3i;5^ions  flill  muft  be  maintainM  wi^h  good. 
As  bodies  nouiitk'd  with  refcmblinp  food. 
You  have  already  quench'd  fcdir ion's  brand  ; 
And  zcil,  which  burnt  it,  only  warms  the  land. 


The  jealous  fe^s,  that  dare  not  tmft  their  cf&ft 
So  far  from  their  own  will  as  to  the  laws, 
You  for  their  umpire  and  their  fynpd  take, 
And  their  appeal  alone  to  Czfar  make. 
Kind  heaven  fo  rare  a  temper  did  provide. 
That  guilt  repenting  might  in  it  confide. 
Among  our  crimes  oblivion  may  be  fet : 
But  'tis  our  king's  perfedion  to  forget. 
Virtues  unknown  to  thefe  rough  northern  dimei 
From  milder  heavens  you  bring  without  thdf 

Climes. 
Your  calmnef«  does  no  after-ftorma  provide, 
Nor  feeming  patience  mortal  anger  hide. 
When  empire  firft  from  families  did  fpriog, 
Then  every  father  govern 'd  as  a  king : 
But  you,  that  are  a  fovereign  prince,  allay 
Imperial  power  with  your  paternal  fway.   [bends, 
From  thofe  great  cares  when  eafe  your  fool  uo- 
Your  pteafurcs  are  defign*d  to  noble  ends' 
Born  to  command  the  niiftrefs  of  the  feas,  [plcale. 
Your  thoughts  thcmfelves  in  that  blae  oopire 
Hither  in  fummcr  evenings  you  repair 
To  tafte  tht/raichmr  of  the  purer  ^ir  : 
Undaunted  here  you  ride,  when  winter  raws. 
With  Cxfar's  heart  that  rofe  above  the  waves. 
More  I  could  fing,  but  fear  my  numbers  ftayt; 
No  loyal  fubjcd  dates  that  courage  praife. 
In  ftately  frigates  moft  delight  you  find, 
Where  welMrawn  battles  fire  your  martial  miod. 
What  to  your  cares  we  owe,  is  learnt  from  hence, 
When  ev*n  your  plcafuresXerve  for  our  defence. 
Beyond  your  court  flows  in  th'^admitted  tide. 
Where  in  new  depths  the  wondering  fifties  glide : 
Here  in  a  royal  bed  the  vraters  fleep ; 
When,  tir*d  at  fea,  within  this  bay  they  creep. 
Here  the  miftruftful  fowl  no  harm  fufpeds, 
So  fafe  are  all  things  which  our  king  protedi. 
From  your  kivM  Thames  a  blefling  yet  is  due, 
Second  alone*  to  that  it  brought  in  you  ;         [f^tr, 
A  queen,  near  whofe  chafte  womb,  ordain'd  by 
I'he  fouls  of  kings  unborn  for  bodies  wait. 
It  was  your  love  befire  made  difcord  ceafe  : 
Your  love  is  deftin*d  to  your  country's  peace. 
Both  Indies,  rivals  in  your  bed,  provide 
With  gold  or  jewels  to  adorn  your  bride* 
This  to  a  mighty  ki.ig  prefcnts  rich  ore, 
While  that  with  incenfe  does  a  god  implore. 
Two   kingdoms  wait  yuui    doom,  and,  as  yoa 

choofc. 
Tins  muft  receive  a  crown,  or  that  muft  lofe. 
Thus  from  your  royal  oak,  like  Jove's  of  old. 
Are  anfwers  fought,  and  deftinies  foretold  : 
Propitious  oracles  are  bcgg'd  with  vows. 
And  crowns  that  grow  upon  the  facred  boughs. 
Your  fubjeds,  while  you  weigh  the  nation's  fate, 
Siifpcnd  to  both  their  doubtful  love  or  hate : 
Choofe  only,  fif,  that  fo  they  may  pofTefs 
With  their  own  i  cace  their  children's  hai^i'Incfs. 
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TO  THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR  HYDE. 


PRESENTED  ON  N£W-Y£AR*i  DAY,  x66«. 


Mr  LoiDy 

Whili  flittering  crouds  officioufly  appear 
To  give  eWnfclves,  out  you,  an  happy  year ; 
Aod  by  the  gremtDcfs  of  their  preientt  prove 
How  much  they  hope,  but  not  how  well  they  love ; 
The  Males,  who  your  early  courtfhip  boaft, 
Tbot  gh  now  your  flames  are  with  their  beauty  loft. 
Yet  watch  their  time,  that,  if  you  have  forgot 
Tbey  were  your  mtftrefles,  the  world  may  not : 
lkcij*d  by  time  and  war*,  they  only  pi'ove 
'I  heir  former  beauty  by  your  former  love  ; 
And  cow  prefect,  as  ancient  ladies  do, 
Tlac  courted  long,  at  length  are  forc*d  to  woo. 
Ft)f  fHU  tbcj  look  on  you  with  fuch  kind  eyes, 
A'  ihofe  that  fee  the  church**  fovereign  rile; 
Fmm  their  own  or^.cr  chofe,  in  whole  high  ftate, 
T>^  think  thcmfelves  the  fecund  choice  of  fate. 
Vi\tn  cur  great  monarch  into  exile  went, 
^i"  Aod  religion  fuffer'd  baniihmcut.         \ 
l&tt  ciDce,  when  Troy  was  wrap'd  in  fire  and 

Imoke, 
"^  bdplefs  godf  their  burning  ibrinct  foribok ; 
T^  with  the  wanquifhM  prince  and  party  go, 
Aa^  }atc  their  temples  empty  to  the  foe. 
•^  kngth  the  Mufts  (land,  reftor'd  again 
To  that  great  charge  which  nature  did  ordain-; 
Asd  their  iow'd  Drnids  feem  reviVd  by  fate, 
^^bOe  fou  difpenfe  the  laws,  and  guide  the  ftate. 
TV  aatiaii*s  foul,  our  monarch,  does  difpenfe, 
TboQgh  yoB,  to  na,  his  vital  influence  ;  * 
V<Ase  the  channel,  where  thofe  fpiritt  flow, 
Aadworfc  them  higher,  at  to  u^  they  go. 

ia  »pcn  profped  nothing  bounds  our  eye. 
Until dbc  earth  feems  joio*d  unto  the  flty  : 
^  is  thb  hemiiphere  our  utmoft  view 
Is  odj  bounded  by  our  king  and  yon ; 
Our  fight  is  limited  where  you  are  }oin*d. 
And  beyond  tLat  no  farther  heaven  can  find. 
So  vcO  your  virtues  do  with  his  agree, 
*n24t,thoogh  your  orbs  of  difiere^it  greatnefs  be, 
Yet  both  are  for  each  other's  ufe  difpos*d, 

His  to  inclQle,  ind  yoturs  to  be  iocloi'd. 

«  It 


Nor  could  another  in  your  room  have  bceni 
Except  an  cmptinefs  had  come  between. 
Well  may  he  then  to  yon  his  cares  impart. 
And  fliai  e  his  burden  where  he  fliares  bis  heart* 
In  you  his  fleep  ftill  wakes ;  his  pleafures  find 
Their  fliare  of  bufinefs  in  your  labouring  mind. 
So  when  the  w.eary  fun  his  place  rcfigns, 
He  leavca  his  light,  and  by  refledion  ihinei. 

Juftice,  that  fits  and  frowns  where  public  kwt 
Exclude  foft  mercy  from  a  private  caufe, 
In  youx  tribunal  moft  hcrfelf  does  pleafe  ; 
There  only  fmilcs  becaufe  flie  lives  at  ea^; 
And,  like  young  David,  finds  her  ftrength  the 

more. 
When  difincamber'd  from  thefe  arms  flie  wore* 
Heaven  would  our  royal  maftcr  (bould  exceed 
Moft  in  that  virtue,  which  we  moft  did  need ; 
And  his  mild  father  (who  too  late  did  find 
All  mercy  vain  but  what  with  pwer  was  join'd) 
His  fatal  goodneis  left  to  fitter  times. 
Not  to  increafe,  but  to  abfolve  our  crimes  : 
But  when  the  heir  of  this  vaft  treafiire  knew 
How  large  a  legacy  was  left  to  you 
(Too  great  for  any  objed  to  retain). 
He  wifely  ty'd  it  to  the  crown  again  : 
Yet,  pafling  through  your  hands,  it  gathers  more. 
As  ftrearos,  through  mines,  bear  tin^nre  of  their 
While  empiric  politicians  ufe  deceit,  [ore. 

Hide  what  they  give,  and  cure  but  by  a  cheat; 
You  boldly  ihew  that  ikiU  which  they  pretend. 
And  work  by  means  as  noble  as  your  end  : 
Which  (bould  you  veil,  we  might  unwind  the  due. 
As  men  do  nature,  till  we  came  to  you. 
And  as  the  Indies  were  not  foimd,  before 
Thofe  rich  perfumes,  which,  from  the  happy  fhore, 
I'he  winds  upon  their  balmy  wings  coovey'd, 
Whofe  guilty  fweetnefs  firft  their  world  betray'd; 
So  by  your  counfels  we  are  brought  to  view 
A  rich  and  tindi(cover*d  world  in  you. 
By  you  our  monarch  does  that  fame  afTure, 
Which  kings  muft  bave^  or  cai^not  live  fecujr^ 


TH£  WOll«:S   (^t  DflVdfiN^ 


For  profperoot  princes  gain  their  fobje^fcs  heart, 
IV  ho  love  that  praife  in  whichr  themfelva  have 
By  yon  he  fits  thofe  fubjcdi  to  obey  [part. 

As  heaven's^etemal  monarch  does  conrey 
Hit  power  unfcen.  and  man  to  hit  dcfigni, 
By  hif  bright  miniHen  the  fiart,  inclines. 

Onr  fetHng  fim,  from  ins  declining  feat. 
Shot  beams  of  kindnefs  on  yon,  not  of  heat : 
And,  when  his  love  was  bounded  in  a  few. 
That  were  unhappy  that  they  might  be  true. 
Made  yon  the  favourite  of  his  laS  fad  times. 
That  is  a  fufferer  in  his  fubje  As  crimes : 
Thos  thofe  firft  fevoon  ytfn  reeeft'd,  #At  (tot^ 
Uke  heaven's  Vewards  ih  Earthly  punllhment. 
Yet  fortune,  confcious  of  your  deftiny, 
Ev'n  then  took  care  to  lay  yoo  foftly  by ; 
And  wrap*d  yoor  fate  amoi^  her  precious  things, 
Kept  freih  to  be  unfolded  Irith  yom*  lin^*s. 
#  Shewn  all  at  once  you  dazzled  fo  our  eyes. 
As  new-bom  Pallas  did  the  gods  fnrprize  : 
When,  fpringing  forth  from  Jove's  new-doling 

wound. 
She  (buck  the  warlike  fpear  into  the  ground : 
Which  fproQting  leaves  did  fuddenly  indofe, 
And  peaceful  wit»  Ihaded  as  they  rti^ 

How  ftringely  adive  tie  the  aits  of  peote, 
Whofe  tMdk  niotionft  lef^  thata  wars  do  ceaft ! 
Peace  ik  hat  feted  from  labour  but  tttaa  nbife ; 
And  tvat  triore  fbrce^  DUt  ndt  nool^t  pains  tnii- 

Such  is  the  mighty  fWfftirefs  6i  your  tnfaid, 
That,  ffte  th^  earth,  it  leaves  tmr  Rnfe  behind, 
Vffiit  you  Id  ftlioothly  tvttn  ftod  k^wl  our  iJihAre, 
That  rapid  motion  d6es  but  itik  appear. 
For,  as  fa  ntttHk-eN  IWifhiefk,  with  the  throttg 
Of  flyng  orbsirhile  oun  is  borne  ahing, 
AH  feems  at  reft  to  the  dehided  eye, 
Mov'd  by  the  foul  of  the  fame  harmony. 
So,  catried  on  by  your  unweari^  ca^e, 
Wc  nil  &  peace,  and  yet  in  motion  fiutt. 


Let  envy  then  thofe  crimes  within  yon  fiee, 
From  which  the  happy  never  muft  be  free ; 
Envy,  that  does  widi  miiery  refide. 
The  joy  and  the  revenge  of  ruin'd  pride. 
Thisik  it  not  hard,  if  at  fo  cheap  a  rate 
You  can  feeure  the  conffamcy  of  late, 
Whdie  kmdncft  fhit  what  does  theft  mafitt  (ton, 
By  lefler  ills  the  greater  to  redeem. 
Nor  can  we  this  weak  (hower  a  tempeft  call, 
But  drops  of  heat,  that  in  the  fun-lliinc  bSL 
You  have  already  wearied  fortune  fo. 
She  cannot  farther  be  your  friend  or  foe; 
But  fiu  ill  breathlefs,  utA  idmlres  to  fed 
A  Tate  fb  weighty,  that  it  ftopsher  wheel 
In  all  things  dfe  above  our  humble  fate, 
Your  equu  niind  yet  fwdls  not  into  fia^ 
But,  like  fome  mountain  in  thofe  happy  iflei, 
Whctt  in  perpetual  fp'ribg  young  nature  finifei, 
Your  greatoefs  (hews :  no  horror  to  slfright, 
But  trees  for  (hade,  and  flowers  to  court  &i!gk: 
Sometimes  the  hill  fubmits  itfelf  a  while 
In  fmall  defcents,  which  do  its  height  b^pule ; 
And  fometinoes  mounts,  but  fo  as  billofws  j^y, 
Whofe  rife    not  hinders,  but  makes  flioR  Mr 

way. 
Your  brow,  which  does  no  fear  of  thunder  know, 
Sees  rowling  tempefts  vainly  beat  bcl^w; 
And,  like  Olympus*  top,  th*  impreffion  wears 
Of  love  and  friendfhip  writ  in  farmer  yean. 
Yet,  unimpair'd  with  labours,  or  widi  tine, 
Your  age  but  feems  to  a  new  youth  to  cEinb. 
Thus  heavenly  bodies  do  our  time  beget. 
And  meafure  change,  but  fliare  no  part  of  it 
And  ftill  it  fliaU  without  a  weight  increafc. 
Like  this  new  year,  whofe  motions  nrrer  ceafti 
For  (ince  the  glorious  courfe  you  have  begua 
Is  led  by  Charles,  as  that  is  by  fhe  fun. 
It  muft  both  weighdcfs  and  immottal  prare, 
Becaufc  the  centre  of  it  is  above. 


4il(blAAl   P6iM9. 
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SATIRE  ON  THE  DUTCH 


^irtinTBlf  m  the  yeah  t66%. 


Cm  the  rich  knaves  that  gripe  their  mortpg  d 

The  firftbt  buck  of  all  the  (eafon's  feat,    [IMA; 

Aod  keeper  takes  no  fee  in  complimeDC ; 

Tbe  dflOtc  U  fome  EngUihrnen  is  foch, 

To fawDOD tlK^*  ^Hh> nrfn  tKe«,  the  IHikd^ 

TJsey  ihall  have  all,  rather  than  make  a  war 

Vkh  dwTe  who  of  the  (ame  religioD  are. 

The  Seiaita.  the  Guinea-trade,  the  herrings  too ; 

lUy.  to  keep  friendihip,  they  ihall  pickle  you. 

Siae  are  refolv'd  not  ro  find  out  the  cheat, 

Bn,  cockold-Uke,  love  them  that  du  the  feat. 

ratfeqafiemibe'etttpoiilisM, 

Tet  ftaU  the  &Bie  vd^cA  abiWnsUl. 

ittiffiioo  n^iecdled  ns  to  rfsfl  Wir, 

Drew  faiglilh  Wood,  tod  ©otchftian's  tom  WdfcM 

be  rdl'd  no  longi^rYffryMi*!!  tifd  It  tr«te    [l|pm. 

They  have  Bo  more  religion,  fiSth !  Aw  yd*. 

Irerdk^  the  god  they  woriW|>  to  thdr  lb«c, 

And  we,  1  take  it,  have  h6t  mnch  of  Wiat. 

¥cfl  mooarchies  may  own  ttKgion's  tiaiiie, 


Tfuff  tere  a  fin?  wd  Itat^  proportioBt  fl^ 
That,  like  a  ftin^,  'tis  nothing  to  them  alL 
TMfik  on  their  rapine,  falfebood,  cruelty,       [be. 
Anddiat  what  once  they  were,  they  ftill  would 
To  one  well-bom  the  affront  m  worfe  and  inoiCi 
When  fee's  abns'd  andbaiBed  b^  a  boor. 
With  an  ill  grace  tbe  Dutch  their  mifchieft  do. 
They've  both  ill  nature  and  ill  manners  too. 
Well  may  they  boaft  theoifeWes  an  audeat  nadoo; 
For  they  were  bred  e'er  manners  were  in  hlhion  : 
And  their  new  commonwealth  has  (et  them  free 
Only  from  honour  and  civility. 
Venetians  do  not  metft  vncontliilyridfB, . 
Than  did  their  fobber  ftate  mankind  beMde* 
Their  fway  became  them  with  as  ilia  mien. 
As  their  own  paunches  fwell  above  ^helr  ch^ 
Yet  is  their  ^riifire  no  troe  growth  bat  hQnlmn^ 
And  only  two'kints*  touch  can  ttore  tte  tuBiMttv 
As'Cato  fruhs  of  Afrk  di%Uy ;     . 
Let.usbrforebiireyesdieir  Indies layt 
All  lopl  Ei^EBi  will  Iflte  KIbs  c»iiclude< 
Let  CjBfe«t^  *od  Oarthaffe  be  fobdew** 
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THE  WORKS   OF  PkYDVK. 


To  her  Royal  Highaeft 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  YQRK, 

9 


ON  THE 


MEMORABLE  VICTORY  GATNED  BY  THE  DUKE  OVER  THE  HOIXANPIR^ 

JUNE  3.  1665, 

AND  ON  HER  JOURNEY  AFTERWARDS  INTO  THE  NORTH, 


Madam, 

^^BiM.  for  oor  faketf  yoiir  hero  ymi  rcffgnM, 
To  fwclliofp  feas,  and  every  faithkft  wind ; 
When  you  releaa'd  hit  courage,  and  fet  free 
A  valour  fatal  to  the  enemy; 
Y6n  lodg'd  your  country's  caret  within  your  breaft 
(The  numfioD  wher^*  foft  love  ihould  only  red)  \ 
And,  e'er  our  foea  abroad  were  overconne, 
The  noblcft  cooqurfk  you  had  gain*d  at  home. 
Ah,  what  concerns  did  both  yonr  fouk  divide  I 
Ynur  honour  gave  us  what  your  love  denied  : 
And  'twai  for  him  much  eafier  to  fubdue 
Thoie  foes  he  fought  with,  then  to  part  from  you. 
That  glorious  day,  ^hich  two  fuch  navies  law. 
As  each  unmatch*d  might  to  the  world  give  law. 
Neptune,  yet  doubtful  whom  he  ihould  obey. 
Held  to  them  both  the  trident  of  the  fea : 
The  winds  were  hufh'd,  the  waves  in  ranks  were 
As  awfully  as  when  God's  people  paft  :  [caft, 

Thofc,  yet  uncertain  on  whofe  fails  to  blow, 
Thefc,  where  the  wealth  of  nations  ought  to  flow. 
Then  with  the  Duke  your  Highnefs  rul'd  the 

day: 
While  all  the  brave  did  his  command  obey. 
The  fair  and  pious  under  you  did  pray. 
How  powerful  are  chafte  vows !  the  wind  and  tide 
You  brib'd  to  combat  on  the  £ngUfli  fide. 
Thus  to  your  much  lov'd  lord'you  did  convey 
An  unknown  fuccour,  fent  the  ncareft  way. 
New  vigftur  to  his  wearied  arms  you  brought, 
(So  Mofcswas  upheld  while  Ifracl  fouj^ht) 


While,  from  afar,  we  heard  the  cannon  playi 
Like  diftant  thunder  on  a  fbiny  day. 
For  abfcnt  frieoda  we  are  afham'd  to  fear. 
When  we  ^nfider  what  you  ventur'd  there. 
Ship«,  men,  and  arms,  our  country  might  refltttj 
But  fuch  a  leader  could  fupply  no  more« 
With  generous  th^ghts  of  conqueft  he  did  bsiq 
Yet  fought  not  more  to  vanquifh  than  return. 
Fortune  and  vidory  he  did  puHue, 
To  bring  them  as  the  ilayes  to  wait  on  yoa. 
Thus  beauty  ravifli*d  the  rewards  of  fame, 
And  the  fair  triumph'd  when  the  brave  o*erciU 
Then,  as  you  meant  to  fpread  another  way 
By  land  your  conquefls,  far  as  his  by  fea, 
Leaving  our  fouthern  clime,  you  march'd  aloiv 
The  ftubbom  North,  ten  thouf^uid  Cupids  firae{> 
Like  commons  the  nobility  to  refort. 
In  crowding  heaps,  to  fill  your  moving  court : 
To  welcome  your  approach  the  vulgar  mo. 
Like  fume  new  envoy  from  the  diAant  fun, 
And  country  beauties  by  their  lovers  go, 
BleiTing  themfelves,  and  wondering  at  the  ihow< 
So  when  the  new-born  Phoenix  firfl  is  feen, 
Her  feathered  fubjc^s  all  adorn  their  queco, 
And  while  fhe  makes  her  progrcfs  through  d 

Eaft, 
From  every  grove  her  numerous  train  's  increasN 
Each  poet  of  the  air  her  glory  fing<y- 
And  round  bini  the  plcas'd  audience  clap  tlu 

wings. 


ANNUS  MIRABILIS: 


THE 


YEAR   OF   WONDERS, 

MJ>c.Lxri. 

AN    HISTORICAL   POEM. 


TO  THE 

METROPOLIS  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN, 

The  moft  renowned  and  late  flonriihing 

CITY    OF    LONDON, 

Im  its  . 

UFUSMHTArTrES,  rHE  LORD  MATOR  AND  COURT  OF  ALDERMEN^ 
TSE  SHERIFFS,  AND  COMMON  COUNCIL  OF  IT. 


Aifokpil  am  the  firft  whoever  prelcnted  a  work  of  this  nature  to  the  metropolii  of  any  nation; 
feitnlikewife  confoiaDt  to  jaftice.  that  he  who  wm  to  give  the  firft  example  of  fuch  a  dedication^ 
^  begin  it  with  that  city,  which  hai  fet  a  pattern  to  til  others  of  true  loyalty  invincible  coo- 
npiied  nlhakcn  conlbncy.  Other  citiei  have  been  pnifed  for  the  (ame  virtues,  but  f  am  much 
''^  if  any  have  fo  dearly  purchafed  their  reputation;  their  fame  has  been  won  them  by 
dte^trabthan  an  e^penfivt,  though  neceflary  war,  a  confuming  peiUlence,  and  a  more  ceo- 
^BBOffiR.  To  fobmit  yourfelves  with  that  humility  to  the  judgments  of  heaven,  and  at  the 
^timetoTiifc  youifelvet  with  that  vigour  above  all  human  enemic^;  to  be  combated  at  onco 
TO  iboreaod  from  below,  to  be  ftrud  down  and  to  triumph  I  know  not  whether  fuch  triala 
"^^  ever  paralleled  in  any  uation  :  the  refolution  and  fuccefles  of  them  never  can  be.  Never 
^  pincc  %  (copk  more  mttcual  reafo/i  to  Vine  each  other j  if  faffering  for  each  other  can  endear 
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mfttAiotL  Yon  hate  come  together  a  pair  of  matchlefi  loTcrt,  through  many  difficnltieis  he^ 
through  a  long  exile,  Tariout  traterfet  of  fortune,  and  the  interpofition  of  many  ritaU,  who  vi» 
kntly  ratiihed  and  with-held  you  from  him :  and  certainly  you  bare  had  your  fliare  in  fufferiop. 
But  Providence  hat  caft  upon  yon  want  of  trade,  that  you  might  appear  bouotiful  to  your  conaofi 
aecefliticf ;  and  the  reft  of  your  affli^Uons  are  not  more  the  efiedi  of  God's  dtfpleafnre  (frequcni 
tfiiirirlf  ^  ito»  having  hen  in  the  rdigp  of  the  moft  csccUest  princei)  than  oi^caGoiii  for  the  ooa 
aifefting  of  your  Chriftian  and  civil  virtuet.  To  you  therefore  this  year  of  wonders  it  jufily  dedicated 
becaufe  you  have  m^de  it  fo.  Yon,  i^ho  a^e  to  $an<f  a  wonder  tQ  a)l  y^ v>  ^^  ^SC*>  ^  ^^  ^^ 
bailt  youifelfcs  an  iwmartal  monnmrnr  no  yoor  own  rains.  You  ace  now  a  Bheenix  in  her  i&et; 
and,  as  Cur  as  hmnanity  can  approach,  a  great  emblem  of  the  fuifering  Deity :  but  Heaven  nefer  msd< 
ib  much  piety  and  virtue  to  leave  it  miferable.  I  ha^  heard,  indenl,  of  fome  virtuous  perfbm  whi 
have  ended  unfortunately,  hat  never  of  any  virtuous  nation :  Providence  is  engaged  too  deepl) 
when  the  caufe  becomes  (q  ffputHl  aQ4  ^  .C*W^  u"9Shi$  it  has  refo^xed  tjie  ruin  of  that  pcopk  i 
iMxne,  which  it  has  blelfed  abroad  with  fuch  fucceifes.  1  am  therefore  to  conclude,  that  yoor  fol 
fcrings  are  at  an  end ;  and  that  one  part  of  m^j  p^^  ^?*  not  been  more  an  hiftory  of  your  deftnic 
tion,  than  the  other  a  prophecy  of  your  reiloration.  The  accompUlhment  of  which  happtndi,  a 
it  is  the  wiih  of  every  tqie  l^^^^cuj,  fy  it  jt  by  pc^  V^pr^  palRonatgly  dffired,  than  by. 

The  greateft  of  your  admirers. 

And  moft  humble  of  your  fervants, 

JOHN   BRYDEN. 


ANrMUS    MIKABILIS. 
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AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  ENSUING  TOEM, 


IN    A   X.KTTim    TO   TBf 


HON.   SIR   ROBERT  HOWARD. 
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901  a, 

/  AW  Co  mxDj  wsyi  obfiged  t*  yon,  aod  fo  little 

aUe  to  Rtom  your  favours,  that,  Vkt  thofe  who 

owe  too  much,!  cao  only  live  bygettiogfartherintQ 

you  debt.     Ton  have  not  only  been  careful  of  my 

fertimf ,  which  was  the  tBcA  of  your  nohlenefs 

W  you  have  been  foKcttout  of  my  reputation, 

vtich  is  diat  of  yoor  kin^efs.    It  is  not  long 

^  i  gave  you  the  trouble  of  penifing  a  play  for 

St,  tod  noWy  inftead  of  an  Acknowledgment,  I 

^K  given  you  a  greater,  in  the  corre^oa  of  a 

yea.    Bat  fince  you  are  to  bear  this  peHccntion, 

1  vil  at  leaft  give  yon  the  encouragement  of  a 

am^r;  you  could  never  fuJTer  in  a  nobler  caufe. 

fv  1  have  cbofen  the  moft  heroic  fubjcA,  which 

ttf  poet  coaM  defire :  I  have  taken  upon  me  to 

imht  the  motives,  the  banning,  ptogreis,  and 

facccilcs,  ci  a  moft  juft  and  ncceflary  war;  in  it, 

^  are,  asasagement,  and  prudence  of  our  king ; 

^  cooda^  ai^  valour  of  a  royal  admiral,  and  of 

tih  bcGsiparable  generala ;  the  invincible  courage 

tf'  <v  captains  and  feamen ;  and  three  glortoos, 

*^*<nei,  the  refult  of  all.    After  this,  I  have,  in 

^fcc,  the  moft  deplorable,  but  withal  the  greateft, 

ariaatcuL  that  can  be  imagined :  ,the  dcftrudion 

^oif  fa  fwift,  fo  fudden,  fo  vaft  and  miierable,  as 

B^^iag  can  parallel  in  ftory.    The  former  part  of 

tka  poem,  relating  to  the  war,  is  but  a  due  expU 

*M  for  nj  not  having  ferved  my  king  and 

*^BSTj  ia  it.   All  gentlemen  we  almoft  coligcd| 


I  to  it :  and  I  know  no  reaibn  wo  jhonld  give  that 
'  advamage  to  the  commonality  of  Engiaqd,  to  be 
ibremoft  in  brave  anions,  which  the  nobles  of 
Vnacc  woold  never  foffer  in  their  peafaati.  I 
flionld  not  have  vnittcn  this  but  to  a  pcrfcn  who 
has  been  ever  lorwatd  to  appear  in  aU  cmpla|'* 
ments  whither  his  honour  and  generality  have 
called  him.  The  latter  past  of  my  poem,  which 
defcribcs  the  Fire,  I  owe,  firft  to  the  piety  and  b* 
therly  aftedUon  of  our  monarch  to  his  fu0eriag 
fu^edi;  and,  in  the  Iccood  place,  to  the  courage, 
loyaky,  and  magnanimity  of  the  city  {  both  which 
were  fo  confpicaous  that  1  wanted  words  to  ceie* 
htate  them  as  they  deferve.  I  have  calljcd  ay 
poem  Hiftorical,  not  £pi^  though  both  the  a^Uma 
and  adors  are  as  much  heroic  u  aay  poem  cfn 
contain.  But  fiace  the  adkion  is  not  properly  one, 
nor  that  accosipliftied  in  the  laft  fiicceftes,  I  have 
judged  it  too  bold  a  title  fior  a  few  ftanzas,  which 
are  little  more  in  number  than  a  fingle  Iliad,  or 
the  longeft  of  the  ^Bneids.  For  this  reaftm^I 
mean  not  of  length,  but  broken  adion,  tied  too 
feverely  to  the  laws  of  hiftory)  I  am  apt  to  i^ee 
with  thofe,  who  rank  Lucan,  rather  among  l^ifto* 
rians  in  vcrfe,  than  Epic  poett :  in  wholb  room, 
if  f  am  not  deceived,  Silius  ItaUcus,  though  a  worfe 
writer,  may  more  juftly  be  admitted-  I  have 
chofen  to  write  my  poem  in  quatriani,  or  ftasias 
of  fow  ia  alternate  ibymei  bccanfe  1  have  ever 
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iudged  tlwminoft  noUe,  and  of  greater  dignity, 
Doth  for  the  foand  and  niunber,  than  any  other 
ycrfie  in  nfe  amongft  nt ; ,  in  which  I  am  fore  I 
have  your  approbation.    The  learned  languages 
liave  certainly  a  great  advantage  of  u«,  in  not  be- 
.  jng  tied  to  the  (lavery  of  any  rhyme ;  and  were 
left  cottftrained  in  the  quantity  of  every  fyllable; 
which  they  might  vary  with  fpondeet  or  da<ftyU, 
Wlides  fo  many  other  he1]>8  of  grammatical  fi- 
goret,  for  the  lengthening  or  abreviation  of  them, 
than  the  modem  arc  in  the  dofe  of  that  one  fylla- 
ble, which  often  tonfinet,  ind  more  often  cor- 
mpti,  the  fenfe  of  all  the  reft.  Bnt  in  this  neccflity 
•f  our  rhymes  1  have  ilways  fohnd  the  cotiplet 
Tcrfe  moil  cafy,  though  not  fo  proper  for  this  oo- 
calion  :    for  there  the  work  is  fooner  at  an  end, 
every  two  lines  concluding  the  bbour  of  the  pocrt; 
but  in  quatrains  he  is  to  carry  it  farther  on,  and 
not  only  fo,  bnt  to  bear  tUng  in  his  head  the 
troublefome  fenfe  of  four  lines  ti>gethcr.     For 
diofe»  who  write  corre^ly  in   this  kind,  muft 
needs  acknowledge  that  the  laA  line  of  the  ftanza 
is  to  be  coofidercd  in  the  compofitluo  of  the  firft. 
Kdther  can  we  give  ourfelves  the  liberty  of  mak* 
ing  any  part  of  a  verfe  for  the  fake  of  rhyme,  or 
concluding  vrith  a  ^ord  which  is  not  current 
Sogtilb,  or  ufing  the  variety  of  female  rhymes ; 
sU  which  our  fathers  pradiTed :  and  for  the  fe- 
male rhymes,  they  are  ftill  in  iife  amongft  other 
nations;  with  the  Italian  in  every  line,  with  the 
Spaniard  promifcuoufly,  with  the  French  alter- 
nately ;  u  thofe  who  have  read  the  Alarioue,  the 
PuceUi,  or  any  of  their  later  poems,  will  agree 
with  me.    And  befidet  this,  they  write  in  Alex- 
andrins,  or  verles  of  fix  feet ;  fuch  as  amongft  us 
is  the  old  tranflation  of  Homer  by  Chapman  :    all 
which,  by  lengthning  of  their  chain,  makes  the 
fphere  of  their  a^vicy  the  larger.    I  have  dwelt 
too  long  upon  the  choice  of  my  ftanza,  which  you 
may  remember  is  much  better  defended  in  the 
preface  to  Gondibert ;  and  therefore  I  will  haften 
to  acquaint  you  with  my  endeavours  in  the  writ- 
ing.    In  general  I  vrill  only  fay,  I  have  never  yet 
feen  the  dcfcription  of  any  naval  fight  in  the  pro- 
per terms  which  are  ufed  at  fea  s  and  if  there  be 
any  fuch  in  another  language,  as  that  of  Lucan  in 
the  third  of  his  Pharfalia,  yet  I  could  not  avail 
myfdf  of  it  in  the  Englifb ;  the  terms  of  art  in 
•very  tongue  bearing  mtjre  of  the  idiom  of  it  than 
any  other  words.    .We  hear  indeed  among  our 
prets,  of  the  thundering  of  guns,  the  finoke,  the 
difurder,  and  the  flaughter;   but   all   thefe  are 
common  notions.    And  certainly,  as  thofe  who  in 
a  lojfical  difpote  keep  in  general  terms,  would  hide 
a  fallacy ;  fo  thofe  who  do  it  in  any  poetical  de* 
iicriptioD,  would  veil  their  ignorance* 

**  Dcfcriptas  fcrvare  irtces  operumq-ic  colorcs, 
**  Cur  ego,  fi  ncqueo  Ignoroque,  Poeta  (kiutor  V* 

For  mv  own  part,  if  I  bad  little  knowledge  of  the 
^,  yet  1  have  thought  it  no  (hame  to  learn  :  and 
if  I  have  mace  fome  few  miftakcs,  it  i%  only,  as 
you  can  bear  mc  witncls,  bccaufe  1  have  wanted 
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opportunity  to  corred  them;  the  whole  poetA 

being  firft  written,  and  now  fent  you  from  a 

place  where  1  have  not  fo  much  u  the  coDTofeof 

any  feaman.     Yet  tiiough  the  trouble  I  bad  in 

writing  it  was  great,  it  was  no  more  than  recom- 

penfed  by  the  pleafure^    I  £onnd  myfelf  fo  warm 

in  celebrating  the  praifei  of  milit^  men,  two 

Ibch  efpedally  as  the  prince  and  genenl,  that  it  is 

no  wonder  if  they  tnfpired  me  with  thooghu  a- 

bove  my  ordinary  level.    And  I  am  well  Citiificd, 

that,  as  they  are  incomparably  the  beft  fobjed  I 

ever  bad,  excepting  only  the  royal  family,  fo  alfo, 

that  this  I  have  written  of  them  is  much  better 

than  ^hat  f  have  performed  on  any  other.  I  have 

hern  forced  to  help  out  other  argvmtrti;  but 

this  has  been  bountiful  to  me:  they  have  bcea 

low  and  barren  of  praife,  and  I  have  exalted  then, 

and  made  them   fruitful;    but  here—**  Omnia 

'^  fpontc  fua  rcddit  juftiHima  tellu»."    I  have  had 

a  large,  a  fair,  and  a  )>l(*afant  field  ;  fo  fcnik,tbst 

without  my  cultivating,  it  has  given  two  harrefh 

in  a  fumnier,  and  in  both  opprefled  the  cesper. 

All  other  grcatncfs  in  fubjcdijs  only  conterint; 

it  will  not  endure  the  teft  of  danger;  the  great- 

nefs  of  arms  is  only  real :  other  greatnelibsrdcBi 

a  nation  with  its  weight ;  this  fupporti  it  with  its 

ftrength.    And  as  it  is  the  happinefi  of  the  age, 

fo  it  is  the  peculiar  goodncfs  of  the  bcft  of  kiop, 

that  tve  may  praife  his  fubje^  vrithout  olfeodio; 

him.    Dottbtlefs  it  proceeds  from  a  juft  coo6dcoce 

of  his  own  virtue,  which  the  luffcre  of  oo  other 

can  be  fo  great  as  to  darken  in  him ;  for  the  good 

or  the  valiant  are  never  fafely  praifedunderabai 

or  a  degenerate  prince.     But  to  return  from  this 

digrefllon  to  a  farther  account  of  my  poen;  1 

muft  crave  leave  to  tell  you,  that  as  I  have  eft- 

deavoured  to  adorn  it  with  mihle  thougiua.  h 

much  more  to  exprefs  thofe  thoughts  with  docs- 

tion.    The  compofiti^«n  of  all  poems  is  or  oogbt 

to  be,  of  wit ;  and  wit  in  the  poet,  or  writ>writiiC 

(if  yon  will  give  me  leave  to  ufe  a  fcfaool-di&ist* 

tion)  is  no  other  than  the  faculty  of  imaginatiot 

in  the  writer,  which,  like  a  nimble  fpanicl,  beau 

over  %nd  ranges  through  the  field  of  memory,  till 

it  fprings  the  quarry  it  hunted  after  ;  or,  without 

metaphor,  which  fearches  over  all  the  memory 

for  the  fpccies  or  ideas  of  thofe  things  wbich  ic 

defigns  to  reprefrnt.     Wit  written  is  that  wfaicft 

is  well  defined,  the  happy  refolt  of  thought,  or 

product  of  imagination.    But  to  proceed  from  wit, 

in  the  general  notion  of  it,  to  the  proper  wit  of  tf 

heroic   cr  hiftorical  poem  ;    1  judge  it  chiefly  to 

confift  ia  the  delightful  in^aging  of  pcrfons,afttoliii 

pafllonH,  or  things.     Ic  is  not  the  jerk  or  ftin{;«i 

an  epigram,  nor  the  feeming  cootradidUon  of  < 

poor  antithefis  (the  delight  of  an  ill -judging  aud^ 

ence  in  a  play  of  rhyme),  nor  the  gingle  cf  a  mon 

poor  Paranomafia ;  neither  is  it  fo  much  the  mi^ 

rality  of  a  grave  fcntence,  affcdled  by  Ln:an,  bsi 

more  fparingiy  ufed  by  Virgil;    but  it  is  fon< 

lively  and  apt  dcfcription,  drclTed  in  fuch  colou  i 

of  if  ccch,  that  it  fcti  before  your  eyes  the  abler 

objed,  us  perfectly,  and  more  delightfully  thai 

nature.     So  thcu  tiic  fi.ft  happinefs  of  the  poet' 

imagination  is  properly  iiivcntioA  or  fhiding  6 
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^  rtwphr;   feke  lacond  u  fiuicy,  or  the  ymrw. 
tki.  deririi^  or  nkonlding  of  that  thoiifht  u  the 
js%nat  repxeleata  it  proper  to  the  fut^d ;  the 
duid  it  doc^ttioo,  or  the  an  of  clothing  and  a- 
doflBEf  that  thought,  £o  fonnd  and  varied,  in  apt, 
figsiiaBK,  aad  Ibuodtng  wordc :  the  quicknels  of 
tk  iaigiaacioo  ig  leen  io  the  mveotioo,  the  fer- 
t£7  ID  the  £wcy,  and  the  acciiraoy  in  the  expref- 
fiao.    For  the  two  firft  of  theie,  O^  is  favious 
Kwngft  the  poeu ;  for  the  Utter,  Virgil.    Ovid 
isaget  JBore  ofcen  the  movements  and  affc^iont 
of  the  Blind,  eitlier  combating  between  two  con- 
trary pifllww    or  extremely  diicompofed  by  one. 
His  woida  therefore  are  the  leaft  part  of  his  care  i 
ht  he  piAucs  natnre  in  diforder,  with  which  the 
ftady  ud  chosce  of  worda  is  inconfiAent«     Fhis  it 
tU  proper  wit  of  dialogoe  or  diicoorlie,  and  con- 
fe^eatly  of  the  dnuna,  where  all  that  is  iaid  is  to 
bt  Ityifcd  the  effeA  of  fudden  thought;  which, 
fhaafk  il  CBcIodea  not  the  qoicknels  of  wit  in  re- 
partees^ ftt  admita  not  a  too  curious  elcdtion  of 
wvrds»  tov  frequent  alluiions,  or  vfie  ot  tropes,  or 
in  6ne  uk§  thiqg  that  Ibcws  remotcnefa  of  thoiight 
or  iahoar  ia  liio  writer.    On  the  othor  llde«  Virgil 
^icafcs  Boc  io  o£ben  to  ot  in  the  perfon  of  another, 
kke  Ovid,  but  in  his  own :  he  relates  ahnoft  ail 
thiogv  as  from  himlelf,  and  theieby  gaina  more 
liberty  than  the  other,  to  ezpreis  his  thoughts 
with  aU  the  graces  of  elocution,  to  write  more  fi- 
fnratzrel/,  and  to  coofcfs  aa  well  the  labour  as  the 
force  of  hit  imagination.    Though  he  defciibes 
bs  Dtdo  well  and  naturally,  in  the  violence  of  her 
fftfofos,  /ei  he  mail  yield  in  tb^t  to  the  Myrrhs, 
t^  BiUis,  the  Althaea,  of  Ovid ;  for,  as  great  an 
jtiauier  ci  him  as  I  am,  1  mnft  acknowledge,  that 
if  1  £bc  noc  more  of  their  fouls  than  I  fee  of  Dido's, 
It  Icaft  1  haTe  a  greater  concernment  for  them  : 
aad  that  convinces  me,  that  Ovid  has  touched 
tiusle  tender  ftrokes  more  delicately  than  Virgil 
could.    Bvt  wtoi  aAion  or  perfons  are  to  be  dc- 
tribcd,  when  any  foch  image  is  to  be  fct  before 
us,  hnw  bold*  how  mafterly  are  the  firokes  of 
Vijgd!   We  fee  the  objeAs  he  prefents  us  with  in 
Tb^  sative  figare»,  in  their  proper  motions;  but 
£c»  ve  tec  them,  as  oor  nvm  eyes  could  never  have 
bdidd  them  fo  bcaotifol  in  themfelves.     We  fee 
the  ieol  of  the  poet,  like  that  univerfal  one  of 
whidi  he  fpeaks^  informing  and  moving  through 
aJ&ispidfcnrea: 

*  — Totamqne  infufa  per  artos 
"  Mens  agitat  molem,   &  magno  fe  corpore 
-  miicet." 

'^e  b^ld  him   embellilhing  his  iroaees,  as  he 
B^^^  Venua  breathing  beauty  upon  her  fon  ^oeas. 


-lunenque  juvcotx 


^  Purporeum,  &  Ixtos  oculis  afllarat  honnres : 
**  C^uale  manus  addunt  eborl  d^'cui,  aut  ubi  Havo 
**  Argcatum  Pariufve  lapis  circumdatur  auro." 

See  his  Tempeft,  his  Funeral  Sports,  his  Combat 
of  Tumns  and  iEneas:  and  in  hi*  Georgics, 
winch  t  cfteem  the  divineil  pan  of  all  his  wfidngs, 

Vou  VI. 


the  Plague,  the  Country,  the-  Rattle  of  the  BuIIsi 
the  labour  of  the  Bees,  and  thofe  many  other  ex* 
cellent  images  of  nature,  moft  f  which  are  neither 
great  in  themfelves,  nor  have  any  natural  oma  tt«n^ 
to  bear  them  up :  but  the  words  wherewith  he 
deiciibes  them  are  fo  excellent,  that  it  might  bo 
well  applied  to  him,  which  was  laid  by  Ovid* 
"  Maiericm  fopcrabat  opus  :'*  the  very  ibund  of 
his  words  has  often  fomewhat  that  is  connatural 
to  the  fubjed ;  and  while  we  read  him,  we  fit,  as 
in  a  play,  beholding  the  fcenes  of  what  he  ropre* 
fents.  To  perform  this,  he  made  (rsquent  ufe  of 
tropes,  which  yop  know  change  the  nature  of  a 
known  woid,  by  applying  it  to  fume  other  dgni* 
ficacioni  and  this  is  it  which  Koracf  means  ij| 
his  epiiUc  to  the  Piib*s : 


<i 


Dtxeris  egregi^,  notum  fi  eallida  verboni 
Reddiderit  jun^ora  novui 


But  I  am  fenfible  I  have  prefumed  too  far  Io 
entertain  you  with  a  rude  difcoorfe  of  that  art 
which  you  both  knew  fo  well,  and  put  into  prac- 
tice with  fo  much  happinef».  Yet,  before  I  leave 
Virgil,  I  muft  own  the  vanity  to  tell  you,  and  by 
you  the  world,  that  he  has  been  my  mailer  in  this 
poem  :  1  have  followed  him  every  where,  I  know 
not  with  what  fsccefs,  but  I  am  fure  with  diligence 
enough  :  my  images  are  many  of  them  copied 
from  him,  and  the  reft  are  imiutioiis  of  him.  My 
expreflioosairo  are  as  near  as  the  idioms  of  the  two 
languu|;es would  admit  of  in  traailarjoB.  And  thi^ 
fir,  I  have  dune  with  that  boldnefs,  for  which  I 
will  (land  accountable  to  any  of  our  little  critics, 
who,  perhaps,  are  no  better  acquainted  with  hint 
than  I  am.  Upon  your  firft  poruTal  of  this  poem, 
you  have  taken  notice  of  foj  e  words,  which  I 
have  innovated  (if  it  be  too  bold  for  me  to  iaf 
refined)  upon  his  t>atin ;  which,  as  I  offer  not  to 
introduce  into  Eaglifti  profc.  ib  1  hope  they  arr 
neither  improper,  nor  altogether  inelegant  in 
verfe ;  and,  in  this,  Horace  will  again  defend  me* 

**  £t  novafidaque  nnper  habebunt  verba  fidem,  fi 
**  GrsBco  fonte  cadant,  parcc  detorta— — *' 

The  inference  is  exceeding  plain  :  for  if  a  Ro- 
man poet  might  have  liberty  to  coin  a  word,  fup- 
pofing  only  that  it  was  derived  from  the  Greek, 
was  put  into  a  Latin  termination,  and  that  he  ufed 
this  liberty  but  feldnm,  and  with  modelly;  how 
much  more  juftly  may  I  challr*nge  that  privilege 
to  do  it  with  the  fame  prerequifices,  from  the  bcft 
and  moft  judicious  of  Latin  writers!  In  lomc 
places,  where  either  the  fancy  or  the  words  were 
his,  or  any  orher*s,  I  have  norcd  it  in  the  margin, 
that  I  might  not  feem  a  plagiary  ;  in  others  I  have 
have  nej^ledcd  it,  to  avoid  as  well  tedioufnels, 
as  the  aff.cftation  of  dcing  it  too  often.  Such  de« 
fcriptions  or  image^^  well  wrought,  which  1  pro* 
mife  not  for  nunc,  are,  as  I  have  faid,  ^hc  adequate 
delight  of  heroic  pocfy ;  f«  r  they  beget  admira- 
tii  n,  which  is  its  proptr  objed  ;  as  the  ima<r<*s  of 
burlefque,  v^hich  is  c  ntrary  to  this,  by  the  fame 
rcaion  bc»et  laughter ;  for  the  one  ftiews  nature 
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|>e«uttfi«d»  as  in  the  pidnre  of  a  fair  woman, 
which  we  all  admire ;  the  other  Ihews  her  de- 
formed,  at  in  that  of  a  lazar,  or  of  a  fool  with  dif- 
torted  face  and  antique  geftures,  at  which  we  can- 
not forbear  to  laugh,  becauTe  it  it  a  deviation  from 
nature.  But  though  the'(ame  images  ferye  equal- 
ly for  the  £pic  poefy,  and  for  the  hiftoric  and 
panegyric,  whkh  are  branchet  of  if,  yet  a  fereral 
fort  of  fculpture  is  to  be  ufed  in  them.  If  fome 
of  them  are  to  be  like  thofe  of  Juvenal,  **  Stantet 
*<  in  curribus  JEmiliani,**  heroes  drawn  in  their 
tribmphal  chariott,  and  in  their  full  proportion ; 
othert  are  to  be  like  that  of  Virgil,  **  Spirantia 
■*  molKut  aera  :"  there  is  fomewhat  more  of  foft- 
Aefs  and  tendemeit  to  be  (hewn  in  them.  You 
Will  foon  find  1  write  not  this  without  concern. 
Some,  who  have  fecn  a  paper  of  verfet,  which  I 
•wrote  hft  year  to  her  Highnefs  the  Dutchefs,  have 
accufed  them  of  that  only  thing  I  could  defend  in 
them.  They  faid,  I  did  «•  humi  ferpcre;"  that  I 
wanted  not  only  height  of  fancy,  but  dignity  of 
words,  to  fet  it  off.  I  might  well  anfwer  with 
that  of  Horace,  '*  Nunc  non  erathis  locus;**  1  knew 
1  addrelTed  them  to  a  lady,  and  accordingly  I  afied- 
cd  the  foitnefs  of  ezpreffion,  and  the  fmoothneft  of 
sneafure  rather  than  the  height  of  thought ;  and  in 
what  I  did  endeavour,  it  is  no  vanity  to  fay  I  have 
fucceeded.'  I  deteft  arrogance;  but  there  is  fome 
difference  betwixt  that  and  a  }nft  defence.  But  I 
will  net  farther  bribe  your  candor,  or  the  reader's. 
1  leave  them  to  fpeak  for  roe ;  and,  if  they  can,  to 
make  out  that  chanAer,  not  pretending  Co  a 
greater,  which  I  have  given  them. 

And  now,  fir,  it  is  time  I  fliould  relieve  yon 
from  the  tediout  length  of  this  account.  You 
luve  better  and  more  profitable  employment  for 
your  hours,  and  1  wrong  the  public  to  detain  yon 
looger.  In  conclufion,  I  muft  leave  my  poem  to 
yoa  with  all  iu  fanltt,  which  I  hope  to  find  fewer 
in  the  printtog  by  your  emeiMbtioiii.    I  know 


you  af^not  of  the  number  of  thofe»  of  whom  the 
younger  Pliny  fpeaks ;  **  Nee  funt  parum  moki, 
**  qui  carpere  amicos  fuos  judicium  vocaot  ;*'  1  im 
rather  too  fecure  of  you  on  that  fide.    Your  can- 
dor in  pardoning  my  errors  may  make  you  more 
remifM  in  correding  them ;  if  you  will  not  withal 
confider  that  they  come  into  the  world  with  your 
approbation,  and  through  your  hands.   1  beg  horn 
you  the  greateft  favour  you  can  confer  upoc  ao 
abfcPt  pcrfon,  fince  I  repofe  upon  your  macage- 
ment  what  is  deareft  to  me,  my  fame  and  repota- 
tion ;   and  therefbre  I  hnpe  it  will  ftir  yon  op  to 
make  my  poem  fairer  by  many  of  your  bloii;  if 
not,  ynu  know  the  ftory  of  die  gamefter  who 
married  the  rich  man't  daughter,  and  when  her 
father  denied  the  portion,  chriftened  all  the  chil- 
dren by  his  fumame,  that  if,  in  conclufion,  they 
muft  beg,  they  fhould  do  fo  by  one  name,  as  wdi 
as  by  the  other.     But  fince  the  reproach  of  my 
faults  will  light  on  you,  it  it  but  ivafoo  I  ftoold! 
do  you  that  jufHce  to  die  readers,  to  let  them 
know,  that,  if  there  be  any  thing  tolerable  io  this 
poem,  they  owe  the  argument  to  yosr  thoice, 
the  writing  to  yotur  encouragement,  the  corredion 
to  your  judgment,  and  the  care  of  it  to  yotr 
friendihip,  to  which  he  muft  ever  acksowk^ 
himielf  to  owe  all  things,  who  it 


S   1    R» 


The  moH  obedienti  and  noft 


Faithful  of  your  femoti, 


Vtom  Cbtrleton  In  IViltihlfe, 
Mor.  10.  1666, 


John  PitoiS 
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M,DC,LXVI, 


T. 


n  tlsii^ati  Vm%  time  had  Holland  growD, 
^^«lijjt  home  and  cruel  when  abroad  : 
^arahmg  u  the  means  to  claim  our  own  ; 
Oar  l«f  tliej  courted,  and  our  merchants  aw'd. 


▼11. 


II. 


Tnie^Tbicb  like  blood,  Ihoold  circularly  flow, 
^js^'i  ID  their  cfaacoels,  found  its  freedom  loft : 
r:datltt  wttUh  of  all  the  world  did  go, 
Aai  ^'(i  bat  ihipwreckM  on  fo  bafc  a  coafi. 


Ill, 


'':b!  alooe  die  hearens  had  kindly  heat ; 

ficafian  quarries  lipening  precious  dew : 
him  the  Idanuean  balm  did  fweat, 

■is is  hot  Ceilon  fpicy  forefts  grew. 

^-«fe  l»nt  fcem'd  the  labourer  of  the  year ; 

k«k  Wiling  mooo  fupply'd  her  watery  (lore, 
•=[nilihrfc  tides  which  from  the  line  did  bear 

Tio  hiitt-fnll  vcilels  to  the  Belgian  fliorc. 

^•a^ftighty  in  her  (hips,  flood  Carthage  long, 
^^fwpt  the  riches  of  the  world  from  far  ; 
^-^'A  to  Rome,  leis  wealthy,  but  more 

bong: 

Buy  proTe  our  (econd  Punic  war. 
▼I. 


«|Qtt  cao  he,  where  both  to  one  ]»etend  ? 

*  J*«i  it  iboD  mud  have  an  end ; 

"^  V6«ld  grow  too  powcrfal  were  it  long  \ 


^3*7  wore  diligent,  and  we  more  ftreng) 


Behold  two  nations  then,  engag'd  fo  far,     [land  : 
That  each  feven  years  the  fit  mull  (hake  each 

Where  France  will  fide  to  weaken  us  by  war, 
Whaonly  can  his  vaft  defigns  withftand. 


VIII. 
See  how  he  feeds  th'  Iberian  with  delays. 
To  render  us  his  timely  friendihip  vain  ? 
And  while  his  fecret  foul  in  Flanders  prey*. 
He  rocks  the  cradle  of  the  babe  of  Spain* 

iz. 
Such  deep  defigns  of  empire  does  he  lay 

0*erthem,  whofe  caufe  he  feems  to  take  in 
hand; 
And  prudently  would  make  them  lords  at  fea. 
To  whom  with  eafe  he  can  give  laws  by  hind. 

X. 

This  fiiw  our  king ;  and  long  within  his  bread 
'     His  penfive  couofels  balancM  to  and  fro : 
He  grievM  the  land  he  freed  (hould  be  opprelsM, 
And  he  lefs  for  it  than  ufurpers  do. 

His  generous  mind  the  fair  ideas  drew 

Of  fame  and  honour,  which  in  dangers  lay  ; 

Where  wealth,  like  fruit  on  precipices,  grew, 
Not  to  be  gather*d  but  by  birds  of  prey. 

ZIl. 

The  lofs  and  gain  each  fatally  were  great ; 

And  ftill  his  fubjeds  call'd  aloud  for  war  : 
But  peaceful  kiog«,  o'er  martial  people  fet. 

Each  other  *s  poize  and  counterbalance  are. 

Bij 
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ZITt. 

He  firft  fi^nrpyM  the  charge  with  circful  eyes. 
Which  none  but  mightj  monarcht  could  maio- 
taiD; 

Tet  jodgM,  like  vapoura  that  from  limbecs  rife. 
It  would  in  richer  ihowers  defcend  agaix^. 

XIV. 

At  length  refoWM  t*  aflert  the  watery  ball, 
He  m  himfelf  did  whole  Armadoes  bring : 

Him  aged  fcamen  might  their  mailer  call, 
Aad  choofe  for  general,  were  he  not  their  king. 

XV. 

|t  feems  as  every  (hip  their  fovereign  knows, 
Hia  awful  fummons  tbey  lb  foon  obey  \ 

So  hear  the  fcaly  herd  vrhen  Proteus  blows. 
And  fo  to  pafture  follow  through  the  fca. 

XVI. 

To  fee  this  fleet  upon  the  ocean  move, 

Angels  drew  wUe  the  curtains  of  the  ikiey ; 
And  heaven,  as  if  there  wanted  lights  above, 

For  tapers  made  two  glaring  comets  rife. 

xvti. 
Whether  they  un&uous  exhalations  are, 

Fir*d  by  the  fun,  or  feeming  fo  alone  ; 
Or  each  fome  n}ore  remote  and  flippery  ftar. 

Which  lofes  footing  when  to  mortals  (hewn. 

XVIII. 

Or  one,  that  bright  companion  of  the  fun, 
Whofe  glorious  afpe^  feal'd  our  new-bom  king; 

And  now,  a  round  of  greater  years  begun. 
New  influence  from  his  walks  of  light  did  bring. 

XIX. 

yidortons  York  did  firft  with  fam'd  fuccefs. 
To  his  known  valour  make  the  Dutch  give 
place  : 

Hias  heaven  our  monarch's  fortane  did  confefs, 
Beginnijig  conqueft  from  his  royal  race. 

XX. 

But  fince  it  was  decreed,  aufpidous  king,    [ms^in. 

In  Britain's  right  that  thou  flionldft  wed  the 

Heaven,  as  a  ga^c,  would  caft  fome  precious 

thing. 

And  therefore  doom'd  thut  Lawfon  flionld  be 

flaio. 

Lkwfon  amongft  the  fo^emoft  met  his  fate. 
Whom  fea«green  Sirens  from  the  rocks  Ument: 

Thus  as  an  offering  for  the  Grecian  (late. 
He  flrft  was  kill*d  who  fir&  to  battle  went. 

XXII. 

Thdr  chief  blown  up  in  air,  not  waves,  expir*d. 

To  which  his  pride  prefum'd  to  give  the  law : 
The  Dutch  confefs'd  heaven  prefent,  and  rezir'd. 

And  all  was  Britain  the  wide  ocean  faw. 

zxui. 
To  ncateft  ports  their  fliatter'd  ihips  repair. 

Where  bv  our  dreadful  eannon  they  lay  aw'd  : 
Sv  reverently  men  quit  the  open  air, 

When  thunder  fpeaks  the  angry  gods  abrcad. 

XXIV. 

Apd  now  approach'd  their  fleet  from  India  fraught, 
With  all  the  riches  of  the  rifing  fun  : 

And  precious  fand  from  fouthem  climates  brought, 
The  fatal  regions  where  the  war  begun. 


Like  hunted  caftors,  conlciouf  of  thetr  ftgrs, 
Their  wdy-laid  wealth  to  Norway's  coafti  they 
bring  i 

There  firft  the  North*s  cold  bofom  fpices  bore, 
And  winter  brooded  on  the  eaftem  fpriog. 

XXVI. 

By  the  rich  fcent  we  found  our  perfomM  prey. 
Which,  flank*d  with  rocks,  did  dofe  in  covert 
lie : 

And  round  about  their  murdering  cannon  lay* 
At  once  to  threaten  and  invite  the  eye. 

XXVIl. 

Fiercer  than  cannon,  and  than  roeks  more  hard, 
The  Englifh  undertake  th*  imeqaal  war : 

Seven  fliips  alone,  by  which  the  port  is  ban*d, 
Bcfiege  the  Indies,  and  all  Denmark  dare. 

XXVIIi. 

Thefe  fight  like  hufbands,  but  like  loven  thore : 

l*hefe  fain  would  keep,  and  thofe  morefaio 
enjoy  : 
And  to  fuch  height  their  frantio  pailion  grovi. 

That  what  both  love,  both  hazard  to  defiroy. 

XX  tx. 
Amidft  whole  heaps  of  fpices  lights  a  ball. 

And  now  their  odours  arm'd  againft  them  fly : 
Some  prccioufly  by  (hatterM  porcelain  fall, 

And  fome  by  aromatic  fpfinters  die. 

XXX. 

And  though  by  tempefts  of  the  prize  bereft. 

In  heaven's  inclemency  fome  eafe  we  find: 
Our  foes  we  vanquifli'd  by  our  valour  left. 

And  only  yielded  to  thc^feas  and  wind. 

XXXI. 
Nor  wholly  loft  we  fo  deferv'd  a  prey ; 

For  ftorms  repenting  part  of  it  rcftor'd  : 
Which,  as  a  tribute  from  the  Baltic  fea. 

The  Britifli  ocean  fcnt  her  mighty  lord. 

xxxii. 
Go  mortals  now  and  vex  yourfelves  fn  vain 

For  wealth,  which  fo  uncertainly  moft  come: 
When  «.-hat  was  brought  fn  far,  and  with  fuch  paiflr 

Was  only  kept  to  lak  it  nearer  home. 

XXXI II. 

The  fon,  who  twice  three  months  on  th'  ocean  tof!, 
Prepar'd  to  tell  what  he  had  pafaM  before. 

Now  fees  in  Englilh  fhips  the  Holland  coaft. 
And  parents  arms,  in  vain,  ftretch'd  from  tlM 
Ihore. 

XXXJV, 

This  careful  hufband  bad  been  ton?  avvay» 
Whom  his  chaftc  wife  and  little  children  moiira 

Who  on  their  fingers  Icarn'd  to  tell  the  day 
On  which  their  father  promis'd  to  return. 

XXXV. 

Such  are  the  proud  defigns  of  human-'hind. 

And  fo  we  fuffcr  Ihipwreck  every  where  ? 
Alas,  wliat  port  can  fuch  a  pilot  lind. 

Who  in  the  night  of  fate  nluft  bfindly  fteer ! 

xzxvi. 
The  undiftinguifli*d  feeds  uf  good  and  ill. 

Heaven  in  his  bofom  from  our  kno\vle<5zc  hlil^i 
And  draws  them  in  contempt  of  human  £iif, 

AJThich  eft  for  fricndj  nuftaken  foes  provides. 


AVKU3   MIRA8ILIS. 


is 


Let  oBifiei^i  prebte  efcr  he  accnrft. 
Is  whom  we  leek  tbc  Oerin«n  faith  ia  tbui  : 

iHiteChc  flMmU  teach  the  EoglUh  firft, 
Iku  frud  and  avarice  in  the  diutch  cotxld 
idgo! 

ZXXVITI. 

i%y,  who  never  trull  a  ftraager't  wiU» 
Whofe  frieodlhip't  ia  his  ioteneft  uaderftood ! 

ftm  moocy  given  hot  tentpcs  him  to  be  ill, 
Whsfowtt  ii  too  itoiote  to  make  him  good. 


Tfll  imr,  ikoe  the  mighty  nations  ftffovc ; 

The  reft,  at  gasc,  vrithoat  the  hib  did  ftand ; 
And  tkdadag   Fnnce,  plac*d  like  a  painud 

Kcptidk  tbooder  in  his  lifted  hand. 

XL. 

IVttaaidi  guardian  of  rich  HoUand't  trade^ 
Wkoories  ns  vfant  be  wants  pvn^er  t'enjoy ; 

l^idc  floifelal  valour  does  no  loe  invade, 
Aad  vcakafiftancc  will  hii  friends  deftcof. 

XLl. 

OSeaki  dat  we  foag^  withont  his  leaVe, 
He  likn  this  time  his  fecret  hate  to  fhew  i 

VUcb  GMcs  does  with  a  miod  (b  calm  recetvt, 
Asaoe  diat  aeiihcr  feeks  nor  ihuns  his  foe. 

XL]  I. 

Vidi  France,  to  aid  the  Dntch^  the  Danes  vnitt  s 
Srmn  as  their  tyiant,  Dtaaaak  as  their  ilave. 

Bat  when  with  one  tknee  nations  join  to  fight^ 
Tbff^kantf  codMs  chat  one  more  hrave. 

XLIIX. 

Umt  had  chas'd  the  Englifli  from  his  ihoi'e ; 

Boc  Charies  the  French  as  fubjeAs  does  invite  : 
Would  beaMn  for  each  fame  Solomon  reftore. 

Who,  bf  their  mercy,  may  decide  their  right ! 

XLFV. 

Were  fabjeAs  fo  but  only  by  their  choice, 
And  not  from  birth  did  forc'd  domiaion  t^e, 

Onr  prince  alone  wonld  have  the  public  voice ; 
And  all  hb  neighboars  reakns  would  defetti 


SLV* 

HevtdMmt  kwt  a  dangeraas  vrtr  puiues, 
Which  withont  raflmels  he  began  before  3 

AihoDonr  made  him  firft  the  danger  chafe, 
&  ftitt  he  Mkes  it  good  on  viktue's  feore. 

XL  VI. 

"Hiedaabled  charge  his  fiibjcAs  love  fnpplies, 
Who  in  that  bounty  to  tiiemfielves  are  kind  i 

Sogbd  Igyptktts  fee  their  NUas  rife, 
Aad  in  his  plenty  their  abundance  find. 

ILVII. 

Wth  eqnal  power  he  does  two  chiefs  create, 
two  fddi   aa   each   icem*d  worthieft  when 
•lone; 

^  aUe  to  foftain  a  nation's  iite, 
^■a  baA  had  ftmnd  a  greater  in  their  own. 

XllVItl. 

B^  pm  in  edora^,  condnA,  and  in  itrnw^ 
Ycc  acjchor  envioas.af  the  other's  praife ; 

^^  duty,  iaith,  and  intercft  too  the  fame, 
like  aigfarfpvtDcm  equally  ihvy  caifc. 


The  prince  long  time  had  cdurtad  fortime*s  love^ 

Bat  once  pofleis'd  did  abfolutely  reign : 
Thus  with  their  Amazous  the  heroes  ftrove. 

And  conquer'd  firik  thoie  bcauues  they  would 
gain. 

&. 
The  duke  beheld,  like  Scipio,  with  difdain. 

That  Carthage,  which  he  ruin'd,  rife  once  m9m 
And  fiiook  aloft  the  fafccs  of  the  main. 

To  fright  thofe  Haves  with  what  they  felt  before* 

LI. 

Together  to  the  watery  camp  they  hafte, 

Whom  matrons  paffing  to  their  children  (how  > 

Infants  firft  vows  for  them  (o  heaven  are  caft. 
And  future  people  blels  them  as  they  go. 

LIU 

With  them  no  riotous  pomp,  nor  Afian  train, 
To  infeA  a  navy  with  their  gaady  fears ; 

To  make  flow  fights,  and  viAories  but  vain  : 
But  war  fevcrely  like  itfelf  appears. 

Llll. 

OiiTufive  of  themfelves,  where'er  they  pafs. 
They  make  that  warmth  in  others  they  eiq^edt : 

Their  valour  works  like  bodies  on  a  glafs, 
And  does  its  image  90  their  men  projeA. 

•  LIV. 

Our  fleet  divides,  and  ftraight  the  Dutch  appear| 
In  number,  and  a  fam'd  commander,  bold : 

The.  narrow  fees  can  fcarce  their  navy  bear. 
Or  crowded  vcfleU  can  their  foldiers  hold. 

LV. 

The  Duke,  lefs  numerous,  but  in  courage  more, 
On  wingi  of  all  the  winds  to  combat  flics : 

Hu  murdering  guns  a  loud  defiance  roar, 
And  bloody  croflcji  on  his  flag-fta^s  rile. 

LVt. 

Both  furl  their  fails,   and  ilrip  them  for  the 

fight; 
.    Tbeir folded  flteetsdifmifs the  ufekfs air: 
Th'  Eleaa  plains  could  boa  ft  no  nobler  fighr, 
When   ftruggling  champions  did  thor  bodies 

bare; 

LVII. 

Borne  each  by  other  in  a.diftant  line, 

The  fca-builc  forts  io  dreadful  order  move  : 

Sot  vaft  the  noife,  as  if  not  fleets  did  join. 

But  lands  unfix'd,  and  floating  nations  ftrove.' 

LVIH. 

Now  pafs*d,  on  either  fide  they  nimbly  tack ; 

Both  ftrive  to  intercept  and  guide  the  >vind : 
And,  in  its  eye,  more  dofely  they  come  back, 

To  finiih  all  the  deaths  they  left  behind. 

LIX.  » 

On  high»rai»'d  decks  the  haughty  Belgians  ride, 
Beneath  whofe  ftiade  our  humble  frigates  go : 

Such  port  the  elephant  bears,  and  fo  defy'd 
By  the-rhinticeros  her  unc^ai  foe. 

IX. 

And  as  the  bnilt,  fo  different  is  tl^e  fight ; 

Their  mounting  (hot  is  on  our  fails  defignM  i 
Deep  ih  their  hulls  our  deadly  bullets  light, 
AbA  through  the   yicUiog   planks  a  palTagf 
fiad. 

B  ui 
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LXI. 

Our  dreaded  admiral  from  far  they  threat, 

Whofe  battered  rigging  their  whole  war  receives: 

All  bare,  like  fome  old  oak  which  tempefts  beat, 
He  flandB,  and  fees  below  bis  fcatccr'd  leaves. 

LXII. 

Heroes  of  old,  when  wounded,  Ihelter  fought ; 
But  he  who  meeta  all  danger  with  difdain, 
l  £v'n  in  their  face  his  ihip  to  anchor  brought. 
And  fleeple-high  ftood  propt  upon  the  main* 

LXIII. 

At  this  excefs  of  courage,  all  amasM, 

The  foremoft  of  his  foes  a  while  whhdraw ; 
^  Wirh  fuch  relped  in  enter'd  Rome  they  gaz'd. 
Who  on  high  chairs  the  god-like  lathers  faw.   • 

LXIT. 

And  novr,  as  where  Patroelus*  body  lay. 

Here  Trojan  chiefs  advanc*d,and  there  theGreek ; 
Ours  o*er  the  Duke  their  pious  wing«  difplay, 
^    And  theirs  the  nobleft  fpoils  of  Britain  fcek« 

LXV. 

Mean-tlme  his  bufy  mariners  he  hades, 

Hi?  (hattcr'd  fails  with  rigging  to  reftore ; 
-  And  willing  pines  afcend  his  broken  mails, 
Whofe  lofly  heads  rife  higher  than  before. 

LXVX. 

Straight  to  the  Dutch  he  turns  his  dreadful  prow. 
More  fierce  th'  important  quatrel  to  decide : 

Like  fwans,  in  long  array  his  veffels  (haw, 
Wbofc  crefts  advancing  do  the  waves  divide. 

LXVII. 

They  charee,  recharge,  and  all  along  the  fea 
* «  They  drive,  and  fquander  the  huge  Belgiaa  fleet. 
Berkelej  alone,  who  neareft  danger  lay, 
Did  a  like  fate  with  loft  CreiUa  meet. 

The  night  comes  on,  we  eager  to  purfue 
The  combat  fttU,  and  they  a(ham*d  to  leave: 

Till  the  laft  ftreaks  of  dying  day  withdrew. 
And  doubtful  mooo-light  did  oor  rag<;  deceive. 

LXIX.  ' 

*  in  th'  EtTglilh  fleet  each  ftip  refovnds  with  joy. 
And  loud  applaufc  of  their  great  leader's  fame  : 
In  fiery  dreams  the  Dhtrh  they  ftill  deftroy, 
And  flurol>ering  £rnile  at  the  imagin'd  flame. 

LXZ. 

Kot  fo  the  Holland  fleet,  who,  tir*d  and  done, 

Stretch'd  on  their  decks  like  weary  oxen  lie  : 
Faint  fweats  all  down  thdr  mighty  members  run ; 

▼aft  bulks  which  little  fouls  but  iJl  fupply. 

ixxi. 
Is  dreams  ihey  fearful  precipices  tread  : 

Or,  fliipwreck*d,  labot:r  to  fome  diftant  fliore: 
Or  in  dark  churches  walk  among  tUe  dead ; 

They  wake  with  horror  and  dare  fleep  no  mofe. 

LXlfl. 

The  morn  they  look  on  with  unwilling  eyes. 
Till  from  their  main-top  joyful  news  they  hear 

Of  fliips,  which  by  their  mould  bring  new  fup- 
And  iti  their  colours  Belgian  lioos  bear.  [pUet, 

LXXIII. 

Our  watchful  general  had  difcern'd  from  fat 
This  mighty  luccour,  which  made  glad  the  foe: 

He  figh'd,  but  like  a  father  of  the  war,        [flow. 
Hit  lace  fpake  hopC|  while  deep  his  forrows 


£xxir« 

His  wonnded  men  he  firft  feods  off  to  i&oiri 

Never  till  now  uawtlling  to  obey; 
They^  not  their  wounds*  but  want  of  ftrength) 
deplore. 

And  think  them  happy  who  with  him  can  iUj. 

axxv* 
Then  to  the  reft,  R^oice,  laid  he,  tOHhy ! 

In  you  the  fortune  of  Great* Britain  lies : 
Among  fo  brave  a  people,  you  are  they       [piiie. 

Whom  hcaTeo  hath  chofe  to  fight  for  fudi  s 

LXZVf. 

If  number  Englilh  courages  coald  qaeU,       [Ibca: 
We  (hould  at  firfi  have  flionn'd,  not  met  our 

Whofe  numerotts  fails  the  fearful  only  tell : 
Courage  from  heaita  and  not  from  oombcrt 
grows. 

LXXTII. 

He  faid,  not  needed  more  to  lay :  wkh  hafle 
To  their  known  ftatioot  cheerfully  they  go; 

And  all  at  once,  difdaining  to  be  laft 
Solicit  every  gak  to  meet  the  Uk* 

LXXVIII. 

Nor  did  th*  enconrag'd  Belgians  long  deiif, 
But  bold  in  others  not  themfelvea,  thej  ilaed : 

So  thick,  our  navy  fcarce  could  fleer  their  wsy, 
But  feem*d  to  wander  in  a  novingwood. 

LXZIX. 

Our  little  fleet  vras  now  engaged  lb  lar,  [fioaght: 
That  like  the  fword>fi£  in  the  whak  they 

The  combat  only  feem'd  a  civil  war. 

Till  through  their  boweb    we  our  paftge 

wrought. 

LXXX. 

Never  had  valour,  no  not  ours,  befoee 
Done  aught  like  this  upon  the  land  or  maiiL 

Were  not  to  be  o'cro^e  was  ta  do  mare 
Than  all  the  conquefts  former  kings  did  gain. 

LXXXl. 

The  mighty  ghofta  of  our  great  Hairict  rofe, 
And  armed  hdwards  look'd  with  anxious  eyes, 

To  lee  his  fleet  among  unequal  foea.  [rt/c 

By  which  fate  promii*dthcm  their  Charles  flioulil 

LXXXII. 

Mean-time  the  Belgians  tack  upon  oiw  rear. 
And  raking  chafe-guna  through  our  fteros  tbey 
fend  I 

Clofie  by  their  fire^fliips,  Ukc  jadtak,  appear. 
Who  on  their  lions  for  the  prey  attend. 

1.XXX1II. 

Silent  in  fmoke  of  cannon  they  come  on  : 
Such  vapours  once  did  fiery  Caan  hide : 

In  thcfe  -the  height  of  pleas'd  revenge  isflicwB, 
Who  burn  contented  by  another*a  fide. 

LXXXIV. 

Sometimes  from  fighting  fquadrons  of  each  fleet, 
Deceived  themfcives  or  to  preferve  Ibm  friend, 

Two  grapling  iEtnaa  on  the  otean  laeet. 
And  EugUfli  iirca  with  Belgian  flanea  contcad. 


Now  at  each  Uck  our  little  fleet  growa  Uk; 
And,  like  maim'd  fowl,  fwim  lagging  on  the 


Their  greatec  lofs  their  numbers'fcarce  confefr. 
While  they  h>fc  cheaper  than  the  £ngljfli  gain* 
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LXZSTtk 

rarc^fn  not  ubcii,  wnoft  whiffled  nrom  the  pSti 
koie  Ucon  Aoopf  at  wImc  her  eje  dcfigo'd, 
Afid  vitii  bet  CBgcmeft  the  quarry  Iniis'd, 
StRik  iiet  at  cbeck,aod  clips  itdova  tkie  wind  f 


Ao^iettche 
rxhberiMd 
Witt  life  in 


thmt  to  xht  wood  mfede  viog» 
gravci  no  ibeitcr  ctn  afbrd, 
canrt  ha  crftTeo  Idnd  does  ^riogi 
siuBbezt  cuff  Ule  noble  bird. 


Anoor  the  Dnceh  fbM  AibeniaHe  dJd  fAire : 
He  cseid  oat  eoa^n^,  end  diidatt*d  to  fly } 

hkhtffcut  bktf,  *twas  his  kteft  care, 
Lis  Ufing  Ce£w,  flecentiy  so  die. 


Td  pftf  did  bis  ttiuily  (pirit  mowe, 
Tft  fee  dutfe  pcriih  who  So  well  had  fought : 

^paemHf  with  hit  deipasf  'he  ftrove, 
R<£)i^  to  iiw:  till  be  their  Mcty  wrought. 

Ltt  otfccr  Mttfes  wrke  bis  proTperoas  fate. 

Of  coa^oer'd  natsoos  teU«  and  biogs  reftor*d : 
^  mine  ttall  fing  o£  bis  eclips'd  eftate, 

VHucbilike  the  £aa\  oiore  wendcrs  docs  afford* 

xct» 
He  ittw  km  migbty  frigates  all  before, 

Os  which  his  foe  his  fmitlei^  force  employs : 
Hi$  veik  ones  dee|>  into  hii  rtar  he  bore 

AdDote  from  gnns,  as  6ck  men  from  the  noife. 

jciu  . 
Hii  fiery  cannon  did  their  paffage  gnide,       [foe  t 

And  following  fmokc  obfciirM  them  from  the 
Un  Uiracl,  Isfe  from  the  Egyptian*j  pride, 

Bf  flaqiiflg  pillars  and  by  clouds  did  go. 

XCUI. 

tltewhen  the  Belgiao  force  we  did  defeat, 
.ikt  here  our  oinrages  did  theirs  fubdue : 
So  Xmopkcn  once  led  that  fam'd  retreat, 
Wiiicb  firft  the  Afian  empire  overthrew. 

zciv. 
Tbe  Coe  approacb*d  i  and  one  for  his  bold  fin 
Vs)  fonk;  as  he  that  touch'd  the  ark  was  ilain: 
^•cwild  waves  mafter*d  him  and  fuck'J  him  in, ' 
And  Imiling  eddies  dimpled  on  the  main. 

acv. 
'^(een,  the  refk  at  awful  diftance  ftood  : 
^ti  they  had  been  there  as  fcrvams  f«t 
1^0  J4y,or  to  go  on,  as  he  thought  good, 
A^  Dot  purfue  but  wait  on  his  retreat. 

XCVl« 

S')  libjn  himtfmen,  on  fome  fandy  plain, 

Fnm  (hady  coverts  rouz'd,  the  lion  chace  : 
"^kiogly  beaJl  roars  out  with  loud  difdaio, 

Aad  Aowly  moves,  unknowing  to  give  place, 
icvxi. 
^iii  fome  <^e  approach  to  dare  his  force, 

Kcf«iagi  bis  uil,  and  fwifdy  turns  him  round  ; 
*sh  one  p4W  fciaes  on  his  trembling  horfe, 

A&d^ith  the  other  tears  him  to  the  ground, 
xcviix. 
Amldft  ibeie  toils  fnccceds  the  bohny  night ; 

Now  bifiog  waters  the  quench'd  guna  reflore  ; 
Aad  weary  waves  withdrawing  from  the  fight, 

^laU'd  and  panting  on  the  filcnt  fhoie.. 


The.mocm  fllode  cliear  on  the  becalmed  fldod^ 

Where,  while  her  beams  likeglittcring  filver  playi 
Upon  the  deck  nor  careful  general  fto<^. 

And  deeply  mns'd  on  the  fucceeding  day« 

c. 
That  happy' fun, iaid  he,  will  nfe'again, 

Who  twice  viAorioas  did  our  navy,  fee  : 
And  I  alone  muft  view  him  rife  in  vain. 

Without  one  ray  of  all  his  ftar  for  me« 

CI. 

Yet  like  an  Eliglifii  general  will  I  die. 

And  all  the  ocean  make  my  fpacious  grave  : 

Woipen  and  cowards  on  the  land  may  lie  ; 
The  fea's  a  tomb  that's  pf  oper  for  the  brave* 

CII. 

Reftlefs  he  pafsM  the  remnant  of  the  night, 
TilNhe  frefii  air  prockiimM  the  mofning  nigh  a 

And  burning  flnpr^  the  martyrs  of  the  fight. 
With  pakr  fires  behold  the  eaftern  flcy. 

C}II* 

But  now,  his  ftores  of  ammunition  fpent^ 
His  naked  valour  is  his  only  guard  t 

Rare  thunders  are  from  his  dumb  cannot  fent, 
And  foUtary  guns  are  fcarcely  heard. 

CIV. 

Thps  far  had  fortune  power,  he  fore*d  to  ftay, 

Nor  loi^ger  durjd  with  virtue  be  at  fttife : 
This  is  a  tanfom  Albemarle  did  pay, 

For  all  the  glories  of  fo  great  a  life. 

cv. 
For  now  brave  Rupert  from  afar  appears, 

WboTe  waving  dreamers  the  glad  general  knows; 
With  full-fprcad  faiis  hit  eager  navy  (leers. 

And  i:very  fiiip  in  fwift  proportion  grows. 

cvi. 
The  anxious  prioce  had  heard  the  cannon  long. 

And  from  that  length  of  time  dire  omens  drew 
Of  Engliib  ovcrmatch'd,  and  Dutch  too  flrong. 

Who  never  fought  three  days,  but  to  purfue.  . 

CVil. 

Then,  as  an  eagle,  who  with  pioti*  care 

Wa&  beating  widely  on  the  wing  for  prey. 
To  her  now  iiient  eik  y  dues  repair, 

And  fiuds  her  callow  infants  forc*d  away : 

cviii. 
Stung  with  her  love,  (he  (loops  upon  the  plain, 

I'be  broken  air  loud  whirling  as  (he  flies : 
She  flops  and  liftens)  and  (hoots  forth  again. 

And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  ones  cries. 

cix. 
With  fb(.h  kind  pafilon  hades  the  prince  Co  fight. 

And  fpreads  his  flying  canvafs  to  the  found : 
Him,  whom  no  danger  were  he  there  couM  fright^ 

Now  abfcnt  every  little  noife  can  wound. 

ex. 
As  in  a  drought  the  thirfly  creatures  cry. 

And  gape  upon  the  gathered  clouds  for  rain  ; 
And  firfl  the  martlet  meets  it  in  the  flcy. 

And  with  wet  wings  joys  all  the  feather *d  train : 

CXI. 

With  fuch  gUd  hearts  did  our  defpairiug  men 
Salute  th'  appearance  of  the  prince's  fleet  & 

And  each  ambitiouily  would  claim  the  ken. 
That  with  firft  eyes  did  diflant  fafcty  meet* 

£  iiij 
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The  Dutch,  who  erne  like  p^Mdy  hindt  before, 
■  I'o  reap  the  harveft  their  ripe  car*  did  yield, 

Now  look  like  thofe,  when  rolUojr  thandein  roar. 
And  ihcett  of  lightning:  blaCt  the  ftanding  field. 

CXIil. 

Full  in  the  prtnce*t  pafiagr,  hilU  ef  find. 

And  danfreron«>  flits  in  fccrec  amhnfli  lay. 
Where  the  falfe  tides  ikim  o'er  the  coyer'd  land, 

And  feamcn  with  diflemMed  depth*  batrty. 

cziv. 
The  wily  Dutch,  who  like  fairn  anj^l*  fear'd 

Thi»  new  Mefltah's  cominfr,  there  did  wait, 
And  round  the  verge  their  braving  vetfels  fteer'd^ 

Ta  tempt  his  courage  with  to  fair  a  bait* 

cxv. 
But  he  unmov'd  contemns  their  idle  threaf, 

Secnre  of  fame  whene'er  he  pleatc  to  6ght : 
Hit  cold  czperienee  tempers  ail  bis  heat. 

And  inbred  worth  doth  boafting  valour  flight. 

CXTt. 

Heroic  virtue  did  his  adions  gntde, 

And  the  fubftance  not  th*  appearance  chofe ! 
To  rcfcue  one  fuch  friend  he  took  more  pride. 
Than  to  deftroy  whole  thoufands  of  fuch  foei« 

cxvii. 
But  when  approach*d,  in  Arid  embraces  bound, 

Rupert  and  Albemarle  t'  gether  grow  : 
He  joyt  to  have  his  friend  in  fafety  found, 

Which  he  to  none  but  to  that  friend  would  owe. 

czviii. 
The  cheerful  foldier»,  with  new  flores  fupply*d, 

Now  long  to  execute  their  fpleenful  will ; 
And,  in  revenge  for  thofc  three  days  they  tr^'M, 
Wifli  one,  like  JofliuaV,  when  the  fun  iiood  flilL 

cxiz. 
Thim  retnforc*d,  agalnft  the  adverfe  fleet. 

Still  doubling  ours,  brave  Rui>eTt  leads  the  way : 
With 'the  firft  blufties  of  the  mom  they  meet. 
And  bring  night  back  upon  the  new-born  day. 

cax. 
Hi«  prefenre  foon  blows  up  the  kindling  fight. 

And  his  loud  gims  fpeak  thick  like  angry  men  : 
It  fccm'd  as  flaughter  had  been  brcathM  all  night. 
And  death  new  pointed  hit  dull  dart  again. 

cxxi. 
The  Dutch  too  well  his  mighty  conduA  knew, 

\nd  matchlefscoura^^c,  Imcc  the  former  fight : 
Wht.fc  navy  like  a  ftiiT-ilretch'd  cord  did  fliew. 
Till  he  bore  in  and  bent  them  into  flight. 

cxxii. 
The  wind  he  ihare«,  while  half  their  fleet  oflends 

Hi4  Often  fide,  and  high  above  him  fliows : 
Vf  on  tliti  rcll  at  plcafurc  he  dcfcrnd*, 

And  doubly  hami*d  he  double  harms  befiowt« 

csxiit. 
Behind  the  general  mend*  his  weary  pace. 

And  fullrniy  tn  hi%  revenue  he  fails : 
So  giiik^  foinc  trodden  fcrpcnt  on  the  graft, 
A|)d  long  behind  his  wounded  volume  trails. 

cxxiv. 
Th'  increafing  found  i«  borne  to  either  Ihore, 

And  for  their  Itakck  the  throwing  nations  fear: 
Their  pafli«>n&  double  with  the  cannons  roar. 
And  with  warm  wifhcs  each  man  (ombau  theic. 


Ply'd  thick  and  cMe  aa  when  the  %fal  bagUf 
rhdr  huge  onwctldf  navy  wallet  away  : 

So  ficken  wancing  nooiM  too  near  the  ien. 
And  biwi«  clMir  crdbenta  on  the  edfe  «f  dq^t 


And  now  redoc'd  on  equal  tetina  to  fight, 
rhetr  fliipa  like  wmfted  pacriinonisiikow; 

Where  the  thin  feattcring  twca  admit  the  K((bt, 
And  (ben  each  other's  flMdowa  aa  they  grow. 

CSZVIf« 

The  warlike  prince  had  lever*d  §t*4m  the  reft 

Two  giant  fliips,  the  pride  of  all  the  nam ; 
Which  with  hi«  one  fo  vtgorouily  he  prefH*d, 

And  flew  fo  hoaae  they  could  not  kUc  agaift. 

csKvnt. 
Already  batter*d,  by  his  lee  they  by, 

In  vain  upon  the  palfinr  windi  they  call  i 
The  pafliag  winds  through  their  torn  canvaftpbjv 

And  flagging  finis  on  heanlefa-fiuloftfall 


Their  open*d  fidea  receive  a  gkxvmy  light, 
Dreadful  as  day  let  into  ftiadea  below : 

With<mt  grim  death  rides  haivfkc'd  in  their  figfaV 
And  urges  eneeriag  btUowe  aa  they  fiow. 


VTheu  one  dire  fliot,  the  laft  they  roold  fapplyt 
CInfe  by  the  board  the  prince's  main-mall  boic: 

All  three  now  helplefs  by  each  other  lie. 
And  thia  offends  not,  and  thole  foer  no  biom 

czzzi. 


■• 


So  have  I  feen  Ibme  fearful  hare 

A  coarfe,  till  tir'd  before  the  dog  Ihe  lay : 

Who  ftretchM  behind  her  panta  upon  the  pltiit 
Paft  power  to  kill,  as  flie  ro  get  away. 

CZZZII. 

With  his  loird  tongue  he  faintly  licks  his  prer: 
His  warm  breath  blows  her  fliz  op  as  (he  bdi 

She  trembling  crecp«  up«in  the  ground  away. 
And  looks  back  to  him  with  befeechiag  eye^ 

CXXXIII. 

The  prince  unjuftly  does  his  ftars  aecofe. 

Which  hinderM  him  to  pufli  his  fortune  on  ( 
For  what  they  to  his  courage  did  rcfufe. 

By  mortal  valour  never  muft  be  donew 

cxxxiv. 
This  lucky  hotir  the  wife  Batavian  takes. 

And  warns  his  tatterM  fleet  to  follow  home? 
Proud  to  have  io  got  off*  with  equal  flakes. 

Where  'twas  a  triumph  not  to  be  o'ercrtae» 

cxxxv. 
The  general's  force  as  kept  alive  by  fight. 

Now  not  oppos'd  nn  longer  can  pmfoe  : 
Lafling  till  heaven  had  done  his  courage  rtfht; 

When  he  bad  conquer*d  he  hi«  weakncfs  kuc«< 

cxxxvi. 
He  caO«  a  frown  on  the  departing  foe. 

And  fijjhs  to  fee  htm  quit  the  watery  fieW? 
His  flcTit  fix*d  eye*  no  fatiafodion {k^w, 

For  all  the  glories  which  the  fight  did  yield. 

CXXXVIt. 

Though  as  when  fiends  did  miracles  avow, 
He  ftands  confefsM  ev*n  by  the  boaflful  I>st«  • 

He  only  docs  his  conqucft  difavow. 
And  thankf  too  UttiG  what  they  foniid  tooo^^ 
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JOfl 


cnxvsi. 
fleet  fdbk^d  t»  ftaf  I 
home  iu»  heart  divide ; 
cam  he  poti  nnqr  *        [g«>^- 
hoaihiBldt  which  the  gicst  null 


iithofeiiho  nnripe  'vcios  m  miiMi  ezploM^ 
Oathtfich  bed  again  the  wirai  turf  Ufi 

Tifl  tiflK^pdb  the  yet  iiKperfe&  ore, 
ibidkatfrkwiUbe  gddaMtherday:   .. 

CKt.. 

S»Mb0W  tteotfch  OB  this  eailf  fi^ht, 

Th*  ttkj  aatd  radamcata  of  great  fuceeib  s 
Which  aJiHoatniieg  time  malk  bring  to  light, 

VUelMUheiwaWB  doeeeachday'tkboiirblers. 

cxu. 
Henca  coded  not  tlie  firft  or  lecoad  daj, 

Tetcach  wae  fctiDA  to  the  worh  defign'd: 
Mttiknga  worh,  whea  they  their  wA  furvey, 

A^dlee  apnela  m ail  fiibjeds  find* 


la  bate'd  valSdafirft  with  fpeedy  care, 
Ha  ptratenoa  ftoim  do  leafen*d  timber  ted : 

TiBdmt  the  biawny  ctrpentera  repair, 
Aad  M  the  larfaons  of  naha'd  fliipa  atteodi 

Vkh  cord  aad  camaft  frooi  rich  Hamburgh  ferit, 
Hit  Bify**  molted  wings  he  imp«  once  more : 

Tall  Nontay  fir,  their  mSb  in  battle  fpent,  [ftore. 
Aed  lagjift  oak,  fprang  kaht  and  plaa^  re- 

At  kmdi  employ*^  the  royal  w«rfc  grows  warm : 
UbUbonring  bees  on  a  long  fummer's  day, 

BaeM  kmd  the  tmnpet  fi>r  the  reft  to  fwarm, 
dadiHie  onballa  of  tafted  Hliea  pla^ 

CXLV. 

Whh  fhwy  wax  fbme  new  fonndatioDt  lay 

Of  wgin-oombe  wbkh  from  the  roof  are  hung : 
Sane  aim'd  wiihin  doora  upon  daty  ftay , 

Ortmd  the  fick,  or  ednoaie  the  youngs 

cairi. 
S»  htn  finne  pick  out  buUeta  from  the  fides,  [rifl : 

8oaM  drrve  old  okum  through  each  feam  and 
Ibdr  left  hand  does  the  calking  iron  guide, 

the  lataling  nmUet  with  the  right  they  Uft« 

CSLYII. 

Vi&  bttilifig  pitdi  aaMher  near  at  hand, 
ham  frioidly  dwedea  brought,  the  feams  itfftops: 

WKeh,  well  paid  o'er,the  fait  fea  wates  wtthftand, 
dad  ihakca  them  from  the  rifing  be^  it  drops. 

CSLYklf. 

SsBKthe  gaMM  ropes  with  dawby  marline  bind, 

Ck  iear-ckfth  malbwich  ftrong  tarpawHhg  coats : 
Ts«7  aew  Ihrovds  oae  moants  into  the  wind, 

Aid  oDc  bcWw  their  eafe  or  ftHfoeis  not^ 

czan* 
te  carrfa!  monarch  frands  in  perfon  by, 

ibaew-caft  camions  fimtnefr  to  explore ; 
^ireogth  of  big-cam*d  pcywder  loves  to  try, 

dad  bail  and  cartride  forts  lor  et ery  bore. 

CL. 

£>di  day  brings  frvfli  fupplics  of  aiwps  ind  men, 
dad  tdfs  which  all  latt  winter  were  abroad  ; 

4>d  frdi  as  fitted  iince  the  fight  had  been, 
Oi  aew  fr«n  ftocka,  wercMI'a  into  the  read. 


CLft 

The  goodly  Iioadnn  in  htr  galkat  trim, 
The  Pbetniit,  daagfater  of  the  vaaiih'd  okl^ 

Like  a  rich  bride  ds>es  to  the  ocean  fiaan. 
And  oa  her  fludow  ridea  ia  floadaf  «gald. 

CLU. 

Her  fia^  aloft  ^aiaad  niffliag  to  the  wiad. 

And  iaagaine  ftreamers  fecm  the  flood  to  fllie : 
The  waaaer,  chaan'd  with  what  hia  loom  dcfipi*d. 

Goes  OB  to  tea,  and  knows  not  to  retlR. 

eLui. 
With  roomy  decks,  her  guns  of  angbcy  flrdbgth,' 

Whofe  low4aid  montha  each  mooating  bSkw 
larea: 
Deep  in  her  dranght,  aad  wvlike  ia  her  kagdi. 

She  fcems  a  iea-wa%  flying  on  the  waves. 

C2.IV. 

This'tturtaalprifent,  pioufly  defig&*d. 
The  loyal  city  give  their  beft*tov'd  king  t 

And  with  a  bounty  ample  aa  the  wind, 

Built,  fitted,  and  maintained,  to  aid  him  bring. 

CI.T. 

By  viewing  nature,  nature's  handmaid,  art 

Makes  mighty  things  from  fanll  beginniD^ 
grow : 
Thus  fimes  firfl  to  (hippiag  did  impart. 

Their  tail  the  rudder,  and  tiieit  head  tke  pMr« 

ctn. 
Some  lag  perhaps  upon  the  waters  fwtei, 

Aa  ufelefr  drift,  which  rudely  cat  within, 
And  hollow'd  firft  a  floating  trough  became. 

And  crofs  £»oae  rivulet  paflage  did  begin. 

CLVII. 

in  ihipping  fuch  aa  thi»,  the  Irilh  ktra. 
And  wnaught  Indian  on  the  fiaam  did  glide  : 

Ere  (harp-kecrd    boata  to    ftem  the  flood  did 
lorn. 
Or  fin*kke  oars  did  fpread  from  either  fide* 

CLTIII. 

Add  but  a  lail,  aad  Saturn  ib  appeav'd. 
When  from  loft  empire  he  to  exile  went. 

And  with  the  golden  age  to  Tyber  iUer'd, 
Where  coin  and  commerce  firft  be  did  invent* 

CLIX. 

Rude  aa  their  flupa  wm  navigation  thea^ 
No  ufeful  compafii  or  ateridian  known ; 

Coafting,  they  fcq)t  the  kind  within  their  heo. 
And  knew  ao  North  but  whea  the  Pole-flar 

fliOBC. 

Of  all  who  fince  have  us'd  the  open  fea, 
Than  the  bold  Englifll  none  more  fame  ha«a 


Beyond  the  year,  and  oat  of  hesvenS  high  way. 
They  make  difcoveries  where  they  fbe  no  fun. 

CLX1. 

But  what  fo  long  in  vain«  aad  yet  unknown, 
By  poor  mankind's  benighted  wit  is  fought, 

Shall  in  this  age  to  Britain  firft  be  ihbwa, 
And  heuce  be  to  admiring  nacions  taught* 

CLXII. 

The  ebbs  of  tides  and  their  myfteHous  fioW, 
We,  as  art's  elements,  ihall  undericand, 

Aud  as  by  iine  upon  the  ocean  go,  < 

Whole  paths  fliaii  be  itmiiiar  as  the  land. 
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cLxni. 
Inftro&ed  -ftips  ihall  fail  to  quick  commerce. 

By  which  remotcft  re^ons  arc  aUy^d ; 
Which  makes  one  city  of  the  univerfe ; 

Where  fome  mkj  gain,  and  ail  may  be  fnpplyM. 

CLXIT. 

*rhen  wi  upon  our  globe's  laft  verge  ihall  g«» 
-  And  iriew  the  ocean  leaoiog  on  die  fry  : 
.From  thence  our  rolling  neighboura  we  (hail  know, 
And  on  thclosar  world  fecurdy pcy* 

CLXT. 

This  I  forettl  from  your  aufpicioua  care, 

Who  great  in  fearch  of  Ood  and  nature  gi'ow ; 
Who  bcft  your  wife  Crf«tor*s  praifc- declare, 
,  Sdoce  heft  to  praifi»  his  works  is  htft  to  know. 

CLZVU 

O  truly  royal !  who  behold  the  law 

And  rul#  bf  beings  in  your  maker's  mind : 

And  thence,  like  limbecs,  rich  ideas  draw. 
To  fir  the  level'd  ufe  of  hnman>kind. 

CLZVII. 

But  firft  the  toils  of  war  we  mull  endure, 
)    And  frooi  th'  injurious  Dutch  redeem  the  feas. 
.Wat  makes  the  valiant  of  his  right  fecnre. 
And  gives  up  fraud  to  be  chaftis'd  with  eafe. 

CLzvin. 
.  Already  were  the  Belgians  on  our  coaft, 

Whefe  fleet  more  mighty  every  diy  became 
By  late  fucce&,  which  they  did  falfely  boadb, 
Aqd  now  by  firft  appearing  feem*d  to  claim. 

CLZIX. 

Defignine,  fubtle,  diligent,  and  dofe. 

They  uiew  to  manage  war  with  wife  delay ; 
Yet  all  thofe  arts  their  vanity  did  crofs, 
•    And  by  their  pride  their  prudence  did  betray. 

CLZZ. 

Nor  {laid  the  Englifli  long;  but  well  fupply'd, 
Apptar  as  numerous  as  th*  infulting  foe  : 

The  combat  now  by  courage  mitft  be  try'd, 
And  the  fucceis  the  braver  hadon  (how. 

CLXXl. 

There  was  the  Plymouth  Iquadron  now  come  in. 
Which  in  the  Straights  la(l  winter  was  abroad  ; 

Which  twice  on  Bii'cay*s  working  bay  had  been, 
And  OB  t^e  midland  fca  the  French  had  aw*d« 

CLXXII. 

Old  eipert  Allen,  loyal  all  along, 

Fam*d  for  his  a^lcon  on  the.  Smyrna  fleet : 

And  Holmes,  whofe  name  (hall  live. in  epic  fong, 
While  mufic  numbers,  or  while  verfe  has  feet. 

CLXZlll. 

'Holmes,  the  Achates  of  the  general's  fight ; 

Who  firft  bewitch'd  our  eyes  wivh  Guinea  gold: 
As  once  old  Cato  in  the  Roman  fight 

The  tempting  fruits  of  Afric  did  unfold. 

CLXXIV.. 

With  him  went^Spraig,  as  boudtiful  as  brave. 
Whom  hishigh  courage  to  coptmaod  bad  brought : 

Harman,  who  did  the  twice-fir'd  Harry  fave, 
A^d  in  his  burning  (hip  undaunted  fought. 

CLXXV. 

Young  Hollis  on  a  Mofe  by  Mars  begot, 

Born,  Caefar  like,  to  write  and  ad  great  deeds : 

Impatient  to  revenge  his  fatal  (hot, 
tiis  right  hand  doubly  to  hit  leift  fuccceda. 


Thno&fidi  were  there  in  darker  fiane&tt  dwett; 

*  Whofe  disads  lame  nobkr  poem  (haU  adorn  3 
And  thongh«>aioa&knewn,th«y  fiwefoug^well, 
Wluoi  aopvrt  led,  and  wIm  were  BritilhbtrA. 

ctjuevii. 
Of  evicry  fixe  an  bnndred  fighting  fail': . 
So  irail  the  navy  now  wtttndm  ddes. 
That  underneath  it  the  prels'd  wateniUl, 
And:  with  iu  VKeight  it  flmulderm  off  the  tidal. 

CLXXVIIU 

Now  anchbri  weighed  the  fcamea.  Aunt  fo  flmll^. 

That  heaven  and  eartfa-and  the  wade  occsn  riigs : 
A  breeze  from  wcftward  waits  dbcir  fisils  to  fiUy.-* 

And  refts  in  tho(c  high  bedthis  downy  wiags. 

C&ZXIZ. 

The  wary  Diitch.  this  gathering  (feofte'ferefrw,  ' 
Add  durll  not  bide  tt  on  the  £agli(hooaft : 

Behind  their  treacherous  (hallowa  they  withdnw, 
And  there  lay  (narcs  to  catch  the  Bciti(h  haft. 

CJ«XXX. 

So  the  falfe  fpider,  when  her  netsjue  fpNdA, 
Dee^  •mbu(h'd  in  her  filent  den  does  lie  : 

And  feels  far  off  the  trembling  ol  her  thread, 
Whofe  filmy  cord  (hould  bind  the  tkruggUog  0;. 

CLXXXI. 

Then  if  at  laft  flie  find  him  fsft  befet« 

.  She  iiTues  forth  and  runs^Iong  her  loom  : 
She  joys  to  touch  the  captive  in  her  net« 
And  drags  the  little  wretch  in  gFimnph  benci 

CLZZZII. 

The  Belgians  hop'd  that*  with  difoi^'d  hafie,  <. 

Our  deep-cut  keels  upon  the  fands  might  tw ' 
Or  if  with  caution  leifureiy  were  paft.  [«M* 

Their  numerous  gra(s  might  chai^  tts  ow^bf 

CLXXZlll. 

But  with  a  foro>wind  puihing  then^  ahove, 
A0d  fwelting  tide  that  heav'd  them  from  below, 

0*er  the  blind  flatii  our  wtrlike  fquadrons  nnove,: 
And  with  fprcad  iails  to  welcome  battle  go. 

C4.XXXIV. 

It  feem'd  as  there  the  Brttifli  Nfeptune  (hDod»  * 
With  all  his  hods  of  waters  at  command. 

Beneath  them  to  fubmit  th'  ofiiciot»  6o<)d  ; 
And  ^ith  nifc  trident  (huv'd  them  off  the£uid. 

CLXKXV. 

To  the  pale  Ibes  they  fuddenly  draw  near«  ^ 
And  fummon  them  to  unexpefSled  fig^t  f 

They  (lart  like  murderers  when  ghoita  appcaTt  f 
And  draw  their  curtains  in  the  dead  of  night. 

-     CI.XXXVI. 

Now  van  to  van  the  foremoft  iquidrons  mr rt,  * 
The  midmoft  battles  haftening  up  behind  f 

Who  view  far  off  the  ilorm  of  falling  fleet,  ^ 
iV^d  hear  their  thunder  rattling  in  the  wind. 

CLXZZVII. 

At  length  the  adverfe  admirals  appear :  ) 

The  (WO  bold  championi  of  each  country 's  tight 

Their  eyes  defcribe  the  lilU  as  they  coono  near,  •.* 
And  draw  the,  lines  of  death  bctore  they  fight* 

CLXXXVXZI. 

The  dillance  judg'd  for  (hot  of  every  (ize. 

The  Unfiocs  touch,  the  ponderous  ball  expires : 

llie  vigorous  feaman  every  port-holcs  pU««, 
And  a^d*  hk.  beart  to  every  gun  h^  fiirc^  2.  ^ 
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•> 


fiact  «as  the  fight  on  the  pnmd  Bdipaos  ^dt, 

lor  boooor,  which  they  feldom  Ibujrht  before  : 
BttD0w  thef  hf  their  own  Tain  boafts  were  ty'd, 

iaifi»c*d  at  Icaft  in  (hew  to  prise  it  more. 

etc. 
Atftjrpremembraace  on  the  Englifh  part. 

And  fluffle  ef  being  match 'd  by  fuch  a  foCi 
Koaze  confcioos  Tirtne  up  in  every  heart, 

Aad  fccauiig  to  be  fironger  makea  them  fow 

czci. 
K«rloDjdie  Belgians  could  that  fleet  fnftain, 

Wlhdk  did  two  generak*  fates,  and  Csfar'a  bea^ 
Eacb  fefcral  fliip  a  vi dory  did  gain, 

JbRapert  or  as  Albemarle  were  there. 

excti. 
TbdrlMttrr'd  admiral  too  foon  withdrew, 

Uotkaak'd  by  onra  for  his  onfiniih'd  fight : 
Bsfae die  minds  of  his  Dutch  mafters  knew, 

Wboofl'd  that  prOTidcnec  which  wecall*d  flight. 

CZCIIT. 

Kner  did  men  more  joy  folly  obey, 
^  btnet  underftood  the  flgn  to  fly  ; 

"WWi  fsdi  abcrity  they  bore  away, 
As  if,tD  piaife  theni,  all  the  States  flood  by, 

CXC1V. 

0  Ebbou  leader  of  the  Belgian  fleet, 

^moDBinenC  infcrib*d  fuch  praife  fliall  wear, 
As  Vim)  Hmety  flyiog  once  did  meet, 

tade  be  diid  not  of  his  Rome  defpair. 

CZCT. 

Bdidd  1^  osry,  which  a  while  bcfotv 
.Pnnk'dthe  tardy  Englifli  dofe  to  Bvht ; 

^^dmrdbrir  beaten  Teflels  clofe  to  more, 
^Mlie  dar*d  to  fiiun  the  hobbies  flight. 

CXCVJ. 

^^'awoa\d  Englifli  monuments  farrey, 
*'  wsrfierFerards  may  our  courage  know  : 
^  let  them  hide  the  ftory  of  this  day, 

Whofe  (amc  was  btemifli'd  by  too  bafe  a  foe. 
cxcvir. 
Or  tf  too  bii%  they  will  inquire 

teoaviAofy,  which  we  dtfdaio  ; 
<^  let  them  know  the  Belgian?  did  retire 

Bdcre  the  patron  laint  of  injur'd  Spain. 

CXCVlll. 

'wing  Englaml  this  revengeful  d?y 

i*  Philip**  manes  did  an  offering  bring : 
^Bghod,  which  firft,  by  leading  them  ailray, 
-  UiKh'4  up  rebellion  to  deftroy  her  king. 

csctz. 
^Ukti  bent  their  baneful  Induftry, 
Ts  check  a  monarchy  that  flowly  grew ; 
'^Sd  oDt  France  or  Holland's  fate  forefee, 
HfiJe  fifing  power  to  fwift  dominion  flew. 

cc. 
e's  empire  blindly  thus  we  go, 
^Maadcr  after  pathleis  defliny ; 
•■■fc  dark  leferts  fincc  prudence  cannot  know, 
*  ^v>iB  it  wodd  provide  for  what  fliall  be« 

cci. 
w»bte*er  Esglift  to  the  blefs*d  fliall  go, 

Aadtbe  fb«rth  Harry  or  firi(  Orange  nacet; 
radkoadifewaiflg  of  a  Boarbon  foe, 
^him  dctdbttg  a  Bauvian  fleet* 


tecii. 


Now  on  their  coafts  our  conquering  nivy  rkto,  * 
Waylays  their  merchants,  and  their  bad  befets; 

Each  day  new  wealth  witbour  their  care  provideeis 
They  lie  afieep  with  prises  in  their  neta. 

CCltK 

So  clofe  behind  fome  promontory  lie 

The  huge  leviathans  t*  attend  their  prey ; 
And  give  no  chace,  but  fwallow  in  the  fry,  [wapt 

Which  through  their  gaping  jaws  nsiftake  the 

cciv. 
Nor  was  this  all :  in  ports  and  roads  remote, '      * 

Dcftrudive  fires  among  whole  fleets  we  iand ; 
Triumphant  flames  upon  the  water  float, 

And  out-bound  ihips  at  home  their  voyage  end* 

ccv. 
Thofe  various  fquadroi^  varioafly  dcfign*d. 

Each  vefiel  freighted  with  a  fevcral  load. 
Each  fqnadron  watting  for  a  feveral  wind. 

All  find  but  one,  to  bum  them  in  the  road. 

ccvi. 
Some  bound  for  Guinea  golden  fand  to  find. 

Bore  all  the  gauds  the  Ample  natives  wear  ; 
Some  for  the  pride  of  Turkifli  courts  deflen'dy 

for  folded  turbants  fioeft  Holland  bear. 

CCVI  I. 

Some  Ehgliflt  wool  ^ex*d  in  a  BelgUnluom*  « 
And  into  cloth  of  fpungy  Ibftnds  made. 

Did  into  France  or  colder  Denmark  dooai« 
To  ruin  with  worfe  ware  our  ftaple  trade. 

CCVllI. 

Our  greedy  feamen  rummage  every  hold, ' 

Smile  on  the  booty  of  each  wealthier  chefl ; 
And  as  the  priefts  who  with  rheir  gods  make  boJd, 

1  ake  what  they  like,  and  facriflcc  the  reft. 

ecu. 
But  ah !  how  infincere  are  all  our  joys !       [fta^r 

Which,  £ent  from  heaven,  Uke  lightning  make  no 
Their  palling  tafle  the  journey's  length  dellroys, 

.Or  grief  fent  poll  o'crtakes  them  on  the  way. 

ccx. 
S^yeU'd  with  out'  late  fucccfl*e8  on  the  foe,    [crofis 

Which  France  and  Holland  wanted  power  to 
We  urge  an  unfeed  fate  to  lay  us  low. 

And  feed  their  envious  eyes  with  Englifli  lofs. 

CCZI. 

Each  element  his  dread  command  obeys,  * 

Wbo  makes  or  ruins  with  a  fmile  or  frown  i 
Whn,  as  by  one  he  did  our  nation  raife, 
.  So  now  he  with  another  pulls  us  down« 

ccxn. 
Yet,  London,  emprcJs  of  the  northern  clime. 
By  an  high  fate  thou  greatly  didfl  expire ; 
Great  as  the  world's,  which,  at  the  death  of  time, 
.Muik  fall,  and  rife  a  nobler  frame  by  fire. 

CCXIII. 

As  when  foine  dire  ufurper  heaven  provides. 

To  fcourge  his  country  with  a  lawlefs  fway ; 
His  birth,  perhaps,  fome  petty  village  hides,       ^ 

And  Gru  ins  cradle  out  of  fortune's  way.  ^    . 

ccxiv. 
TiUj  fully  ripe,  his  fwelling  fate  breaks  our, 

A  lid  hurries  him  to  mighty  mifchieia  on  : 
His  prince,  fuipriz'd  at  firfl,  no  ill  could  doubt,^ 

And  wants  the  power  to  meet  it  tv  hen  'tis  ksown* 
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eonffe 
Sndi  was  tlM  rife  «f  this  prodigknit  fire. 

Which  in  iiMin  bnikUogft  fidl  obfcureljr  bftd, 
JArom  thence  dUI  foon  to  open  ftrceti  a^ire. 

And  ftraight  to  pahnn  and  templee  ijpread. 

The  diCgeoceof  trades,  and  noifelnl  gain. 
And  luxury  more  l&tt,  afleep  were  laid : 

AH  wa9the  night's;  and  in  her  fiknt  reign 
M*  fonnd  the  reft  of  nattm  did  invade. 

CClTll. 

In  this  deep  ^iiiet,  fraiM  wfaaerouriee  niilcnown, 

'rbefe  feeds  of  fire  their  fatal  birth  dtfclofe; 
And  firft  few  fcatttring  fpaite  aboot  were  blown, 

Big  with  the  lanes  that  to  our  noa  rolis. 

ccmii. 
Then  in  fome  clo(e*pent  room  it  crept  along^ 

And  fmooldering  as  it  went,  in  fileoce  fed  ; 
Till  th*  infant  monftcr,  with  deyonring  ftrong, 

Walk'd  boldly  vpright,  with  exalted  head. 

cckix. 
Kow  Kke  fotiie  rich  and  mighty  murderer. 

Too  great  for  prilbo,  which  he  breaki  with  gold ; 
Who  frefhcr  for  new  mifchiefH  does  appear, 

And  dares  the  world  to  tax  hiaa  with  the  oU  : 

ccxx. 
th  'fcafes  th*'iafulctfig  fire  his  narrow  jaii. 

And  makes  fmaSl  outlets  into  open  air : 
There  the  fierce  winds  his  terser  force  afliul, 

And  beat  htm  downward  to  his  firft  repair, 

ccxxi. 
The  winds  like  crafty  courtezans  with-held 

His  ftame«  from  burning,  hot  tn  blow  them 
And  e^ery  frHh  attempt  he  is  repell'd       [mora : 

With  faim  denials  weaker  than  before. 

ccjnEit. 
And  now  no  longer  letted  of  his  pi-ey. 

He  leaps  up  at  it  with  enrag'd  defire  : 
0*er}ooks  the  neighbours  with  a  wide  furvey. 

And  nods  at  every  hoafc  his  threatening  fir<. 

ccntii. 
The  ghefti  of  trtkors  from  the  bridge  delcend^ 

With  bold  fanatic  fpedtres  to  rejoice : 
About  (he  fine  into  a  dance  they  bend, 

And  isng  their  labbath  notes  with  fochle  voice. 

c«xziv. 
Our  goirdian  argel  faw  them  where  they  fate 

Above  the  palace  of  etM-  fiuihbering  king : 
He  figh*d,  abandoning  his  charge  to  fate. 

And  drooping,  ofc  look*d  bads  upon  the  wing. 

cczxv. 
At  length  the  crackling  noife  and  drvadfnl  blase 

CallM  op  fome  waking  lover  to  the  light ; 
.  Atid  long  it  was  e*er  he  the  reft  could  raife, 

Whofe  heavy  eye^lids  yet  were  full  of  night. 

ccnvt. 
The  next  to  danger,  hot  porfned  by  fate, 

•Hatf-doarhM,  half-n*ked,  haftily  rerire  : 
And  firightrd  mothers  (Irike  their  breads  too  Utt, 

For  l^plefs  infants  left  tmtdft  the  fire^ 

ccMvn, 
Their  ertci  foon  waken  all  the  dwellers  near ; 

Now  mumrerrng  noiftfs  rife  in  every  ftreet : 
Ttiemoie  remote  run  ftumbling  with  their  fear, 

And  k  the  dark  mes  juftk  ap  they  meet. 


CCXSVIII. 

So  weary  bec<  in  iiftde  ceUs  repftft  } 
But  if  night-robbers  Ufc  the  well-Aor'd  hive* 

An  humming  through  their  waxen  city  grows. 
And  out  upon  each  other's  wings  they  drive. 

CCXXIX. 

Now  ftreeti  grow  tbtoag'd  and  buiy  as  by  4a^  s 
SooK  run  for  buckets  to  the  haUow'd  quire : 

Some  cut  the  pipes,  and  fome  the  engines  play  : 
AAd  fbtnc  Jnore  Hold  mount  ladders  to  the 
fire. 


In  Tain  :  for  from  the  enft  a  Belgian  wind 

His  hoftile  breath  through  the  £y  rafters  fent  | 

The  flames  impell'd  foon  left  their  foea  hc^iadU 

And  forward  with  a  vranton  fury  went. 

CCXXXI. 

A  key  of  fire  ran  all  along  the  fliore. 
And  lighten'd  all  the  river  with  a  blate  : 

The  waken 'd  tides  began  again  to  roar^ 

And  wondering  fi(h  in  (luning  waters  gase. 

tCXZXII. 

Old  father  Thames  rai»*d  op  his  reverand  bend^ 
But  fear'd  the  fate  of  Simois  would  ncum  x 

Deep  in  his  ooze  he  fought  his  fedgy  bed* 
And  (hrunk  his  waters  back  unto  his  nnu 

CCXXXI  II. 

The  fire,  mean  time,  walks  in  a  broader  gnis; 

To  either  hand  hi*  wings  he  opens  wide  : 
He  wades  the  ftreets,  attid  ftraight  be  reaches 
crofs, 
And  plays  his  longing  flames  en  tk*  other  fide. 

ecxxxiv. 
At  firft  they  warm,  then  fcorch,  and  then  thc)r 
take; 
Now  with  long  necks  from  fide  to  fide  they 
feed; 
At  length  grown  ftrong  their  mothcr^fiie  far- 
fake, 
And  a  new  colony  of  flamea  fucceed. 

ccxxxv. 
To  every  nobler  portion  of  the  town 

The  curling  biUows  roll  their  reftkfs  tide  t 
In  parties  now  they  ftraggle  up  and  dowoa 
As  armies  unoppos'd  for  prey  divide. 

ccxxxvi. 
One  mighty  fquadron  with  a  fide-wind  fped^ 

Through  narrow  lanes  his  cumber'd  fire  does 

By  powerful  charms  of  gold  and  filver  led,  [hafte. 

The  Lombard  bankers  and  the  Change  to  uv«uc«< 

CCXXZVJI. 

Another  backward  to  the  Tower  woidd  go^ 

And  flowly  eats  his  wAy  againft  the  wied  a 
But  the  main  body  of  the  marching  fee 

Againft  th*  imperial  palace  is  d  jfn*d» 

ccxxsviif* 
Now  day  appears,  and  with  <he  day  the  kiw|^, 

Whofe  early  care  had  robb'd  him  of  bia  r^A  z 
Far  of  the  cracks  of  falUng  boufcs  tiog^ 

And  ihrieka  of  fubje^  pierce  his  tender  brcsLflu 

ccxxzix. 
Near  as  he  draws,  thick  harbfaigerf  of  fmoke 

Wkh  glnomy  pillars  cover  ait  the  piece  i 
Whofe  little  intervals  ctf  night  are  broke 

By  iparks,  that  drive  againft  kM  (acred  face. 
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■^ 


CflKL. 


Mvr  tba  1m  goinU  liit  £»nDwt  made  him 
ksMio, 
4idpioM  tevik  wkich  down  hit  cheeks  did 
Aovcr : 
Tit  vmched  in  his  grief  forgot  their  own ; 
ft  iBDch  the  pity  of  a  king  hit  power. 

CCXLI. 

He  vcpt  the  iaiMt  of  what  be  lo?*d  fo  well. 
And  wbae  fo  well  had  isericed  hi*  love  : 

For  never  prince  in  grace  did  more  czcej. 
Or  rojral  city  more  in  duty  ftrove. 
ccxui. 

Nor  wiib  IB  idle  care  did  he  behold  : 

SabjediBtty  grieve,  hot  monarcht  muft  redreiii ; 

He  chnn  the  fearfol,  sttd  covunendft  the  bokl. 
Aid  nakci  defpaarert  hope  fur  good  fucceis. 

•(UU.UI. 

BiaUf  diiedb  what  Mt  is  to  be  done. 

Am  oidaa  all  the  fnccoiirs  which  they  bring  : 
Tkck^  and  the  good  about  him  run. 
Aai  igtm  an  army  worthy  fuch  a  king. 
ocx&iv. 
Heftatbe  dtrt  conugion  fpread  £»  lai^ 
That  wben  h  ieizet  all  relief  i»  vain  : 
Aod  tkatkn  ronft  unwiliiagly  lay  wafte 
That  country,  which  wonkl  clfe  the  foe  maintain 

CCXLV. 

Tbe  powder  blowa  vf  all  before  the  fire : 
Th'  amzed  iUmet  fbnda  gather'd  on  a  heap ; 

ied  from  tbe  precipkc'e  brink  retire, 
Afnid  to  ircnture  oo  fo  large  a  leap, 

CCXLVJ. 

Hub  fightiM  firea  a  while  theaieWea  confume, 

B«  ibaagfat  like  Turks  forc*d  on  to  win  or  die, 
I^  firft  by  tender  bridges  of  their  fume. 

And  o'er  the  breach  in  vndioua  vapours  fly, 
cezj.Tii. 
Put  lay  for  psfiage,  till  a  guft  of  wind 

Ships  o'er  their  forces  in  a  ihining  (beet : 
hn  creeping  tinder  groond  their  journey  blind, 

Aod  cUmbiDg  from  belew  their  fellows  meet, 

CClI.TJlt. 

>W  to  ibme  defert  plain,  or  old  wood-fide, 

^  oigfat*haga  come  from  iar  to  dance  their 

round; 
Asio'er  broad  tiven  on  their  fiends  they  ride, 

Orfweep  in  clouds  above  the  blaftcd  graund. 
ecxLix. 
^Mpavaila;  lor,  hydra-like,  the  fire 

Ub%  up  his  hundred  heads  to  aim  his  way  t 
^fcarcethe  wealthy  can  one  half  retire, 

^dorc  he  raihea  in  to  ihare  the  prey. 

^^  pov  fapplaam,  and  the  poof  growproud; 

ibife  oHer  nighty  gain,  and  thefe  aik  more  : 
*  *j*  «f  pity  is  th'  ignoble  crowd* 

^^  othcra  ruin  may  increaic  their  ilore* 

tXLl. 

C^  vho  live  by  flwres  with  joy  behold 
**<  weakhy  vcfiH  f|>lit  or  ftrandcd  nigh ; 
^o^the  rocks  leap  down  for  ibipwrcck'd 
gold, 

^  ^  the  tcmpeas  which  the  othca  Ay  s 


CCUI. 

So  thefe  but  wait  the  owners  left  deipalr. 
And  what's  permitted  to  the  flames  inyadej 

£y*n  from  their  jaws  they  hungry  morfcls  tear. 
And  on  their  backs  the  fpoils  of  Vulcan  lade* 

CCLIII. 

The  days  were  all  in  this  loft  labour  fpent ; 

And  when  the  weary  king  gave  place  to  night| 
His  beams  he  to  his  royal  brother  lent. 

And  to  flione  (lill  in  his  refledive  light. 

CCLXT. 

Night  came,  but  without  darknels  or  repofe. 

A  diimal  pidurc  of  the  general  doom : 
Where  luuls  difbai5ted  when  the  trumpet  bloWSg 

And  half  unready  with  their  bodies  come, 

CCLY. 

Thoie  who  haTe  homes,  when  home  they  dm 
repair. 

To  a  lad  lodging  call  their  wandring  friends  t 
Their  fliort  uneafy  fleeps  are  broke  with  care. 

To  look  how  near  their  own  deibudion  teiodaa 

CCLVI, 

Thofe'who  have  none,  fit  round  where  once  it  wis. 
And  with  full  eyes  each  wonted  room  requires 

Haunting  the  yet  warm  aflies  of  the  place. 
As  murder'd  men  walk  where  they  did  expiree 

GCLVII. 

Some  flir  up  coals  and  watch  the  Tcfial  fire^ 
Others  in  vain  from  fight  of  ruin  run ; 

And  whi]e[through  burning  labyrinths  they  retircu 
With  loathing  eyes  repeat  what  they  wouM 
fliun. 

CCLVXIX. 

The  moil  in  fields  like  herded  beafls  tie  down. 
To  dews  obnoxious  on  the  grafly floor; 

And  while  their  babes  in  fleep  their  forrows  drown. 
Sad  parents  watch  the  remnants  of  their  fiore. 

CCLIX, 

While  by  the  motion  of  the  flames  they  guefi 
What  ftrcets  are  burning  now,  and  what  are  neuv 
An  infant  waking  to  the  paps  would  prefs. 
And  meets,  inftead  of  milk,  a  falling  tear. 

CCLX. 

No  thought  can  eafe  them  but  their  ibvereign't 
care, 
Whefe  praifie  th'  aflli^ed  as  their  comfbrt  fine  s 
£v*n  thofis,  whom  want  might  drive  to  jail  do* 
fpair, 
Think  life  a  blefling  under  fuch  a  king. 

CCLXI. 

Mean  time  he  iadly  fuflers  in  the  grief, 
Outwetps  an  hermit,  and  eutprap  afiunt: 

All  tbe  lo^  night  he  ftodies  their  relief. 

How  they  may  be  fupply'd,  and  he  may  want. 

O  God,  faid  he,  theu  patron  of  my  daja^ 
Guide  of  my  youth  in  exile  and  diOrev ! 

Who  me  unfriended  hrought*fl  by  wondrous  wty% 
The  kingdom  of  my  fathers  to  pofTcis : 

CCLIlll. 

fie  tboa  Iny  judge,  with  what  onwcary'd  carp 
I  fince  have  laboured  for  my  people's  good  t 

To  bind  the  bruilesof  a  civil  war, 
A^d  flop  the  iiliies  of  their  walling  Uood. 
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ccixiv. 
ThoQ  who  haft  tanght  me  to  forgive  the  ill. 

And  recompence  as  friends  the  good  mifled ; 
If  mercy  be  a  precept  of  thy  wilt, 

Retara  that  mercy  on  thy  fcrraBt't  head. 

CCLZV. 

Or  if  my  hcedlefs  youth  has  ftept  aftray. 
Too  foon  forgetful  of  thy  gtaciuus  hand ; 

On  me  alone  thy  joft  difplemfure  lay, 
But  uke  thy  judgments  from  this  mouniing 
land. 

CCLXVI. 

We  «]I  have  CnnM,  and  thou  haft  laid  us  low. 
As  hornhk  earth,  from  whence  at  firft  we  came : 

Like  flying  ftiades  before  the  clouds  we'  ihew. 
And  ihrink  like  parchment  to  confumiog  flame. 

CCL^VII. 

O  let  it  be  enough  what  thou  haft  done ;    [ftreet. 
When  fpotted  deaths  ran  arm*d  through  every 

With  poifon*d  darts,  which  not  the  good  could 
Ihun, 
The  fpecdy  could  outfly,  or  valiant  meet. 

CCX.XVIIX. 

The  living  few,  and  frequent  funerals  then. 

Proclaimed  thy  wrath  on  this  forfaken  place : 
And  now  thofe  few  who  are  retum*d  again. 
Thy  icarching  judgments  to  their  dwellingt 
trace. 

ccLxn. 
0  pafs  not,  I.otd,  an  abfolute  decree, 
*  Or  bind  thy  fcnteoce  unconditioRal : 
2nt  in  thy  fentence  our  remorfe  forfce. 
And  in  that  forcflght  this  thy  doom  rccal. 

CCLZZ. 

Thy  threatenings.  Lord,  as  thine  thoo  may*ft  re- 
But  if  immutable  and  fix'd  they  ftand,   [voke  : 

Continue  ftill  thyfelf  to  give  the  ftroke. 
And  let  not  foreign  foes  opprefs  thy  land. 

CCLXZI. 

Th*  Eternal  heard,  and  from  the  heavenly  quire 
Chofe  out  the  Cherub  with  the  flaming  (word  i 

And  bade  him  fwif rly  drive  th'  approaching  fire 
From   where  our  naval  magazines  were  ftor'd, 

CCLXZI  I. 

The  blcfled  minifter  hit  wings  diiplayM, 
And  like  a  fliooting  ftar  he  clen  the  night : 

Re  charg'd  the  flames,  and  thofe  that  difobey'd 
He  lafli'd  to  duty  with  his  fword  of  light. 

CCLZZIII. 

The  fugitive  flames  chaftisM  went  forth  to  prey 
On  pious  ftnidures  by  oor  fathers  rear*d; 

By  which  to  heaven  they  did  aficd  the  way, 
£*er  faith  in  churclunen  without  works  waa 
beard. 

CCtXZlT. 

The  winiSng  orphans  faw  with  watery  eyes, 

Their  founders  charity  in  duft  laid  low  ( 
And  fent  to  God  their  cvervanfwer*d  cries. 

For  he  protect  the  poor,  who  made  them  fo. 

ccLnv. 
Mor  could  thy  fabric,  Paul's,  defend  thee  loog^ 

Though  thou  wcrt  facred  to  thy  Maker's  prai(e  : 
Though  made  immt  rtitl  by  a  poet's  fnng ; 

And  pocta  fongs  the  Theban  walks  could  railc. 


CCLXTVI. 

The  daring  flames  peep*d  in,  and  faw  from  ht 
The  awful  beauties  of  the  (acred  quire : 

But,  fince  it  was  prophan'd  by  dvil  war, 

Heaven  thought  it  fit  to  have  it  pug'd  by 
fire. 

CCLTCZVII. 

Now  down  the  narrow  ftreets  it  fwiltly  came, 
And  widely  opening  did  on  both  fides  prey : 

This  benefit  we  fadly  owe  the  flame. 
If  only  ruin  muft  enlarge  our  vray. 

CCLXXVIII. 

And  now  four  days  the  fun  had  feen  oor  vroes : 
Four  nightly  the  moon  beheld  th'  inceflant  fire  i 

It  feemM  as  if  the  (Urs  more  (icUy  roib. 
And  farther  from  the  feveri(h  north  retire. 

CCLXXIX. 

In  th'  empyread  heaven,  the  blefs'd  abode, 
The  thrones  and  the  dominions  proftrate  lie, 

Not  daring  to  behold  their  angry  God ; 
And  an  hulh'd  filence  damps  the  toneful  Iky. 

CCLXXZ. 

At  length  th*  Almighty  caft  a  pitying  eye. 
And  mercy  foftly  touch'd  hu  melting  keift : 

He  faw  the  town's  one  half  in  rabbifli  lie, 
And  eager  flames  drive  on  to  lloim  the  reft. 

CCLZXXI. 

An  hollow  cryftal  pyramid  he  takea. 
In  firmamental  waters  dipt  above ; 

Of  it  a  broad  extinguilher  he  makett 
And  hoods  the  flames  that  to  their  quarrydrovc 

CCLZIXII. 

The  vanquifli'd  fires  withdraw  from  every  place, 
Or  full  with  feeding  fink  into  a  fleep  : 

Each  houfehold  genius  (hews  again  hit  fare, 
And  from  the  hearths  the  little  Iwea  creep. 

CCLZZZIII. 

Our  king  this  more  than  natural  chan^  behold*! 

With  fober  joy  his  heart  and  eyes  abound : 
To  the  All-good  his  lifted  hands  he  folds. 

And  thanks  him  low  on  his  redeemed  groowL 

CCLXZXIV. 

As  when  (harp  frofts  had  long  confb-aind  tl 
earth, 
A  kindly  thaw  unlodu  it  with  eold  rain ; 
And  firft  the  tender  blade  peeps  up  to  birth. 
And  ftratght  the  green  fields  laugh  with  pr 
mis'd  grain : 

CCLXZXT. 

By  fuch  degrees  the  fpreading  gladncfa  grew 
In  every  heart  which  fear  had  froze  before  : 

The  Handing  (beeta  with  fo  much  joy  they  viei 
That  with  Icfs  grief  the  peii(h'd  they  deplore 

CCLXXXVI. 

The  father  of  the  people  open'd  wide 

His  floret,  and  all  the  poor  with  plenty  fed  ; 

Thus  God's  anointed  God's  own  place  fupply'd, 
And  fill'd  the  empty  vrith  his  daily  bread. 

CCLXXXVII. 

This  royal  bounty  brought  its  ovm  reward. 
And  in  their  minds  fo  deep  did  print  the  fen 

That  if  their  mins  (adly  they  regard, 

'Tis  but  with  fear  the  fight  might  drive  h 
thence. 


ANNUS  M 

ccuzxmi. 
Ik  jb  any  he  live  long,  that  town  to  fway, 

Vltth  bfjr  hii  aofpice  they  will  nobler  make» 
Aikwill  hatch  their  aflies  by  hit  day, 

ifid  Bdt  their  humble  ruins  now  forlake. 

CCLXXXIZ. 

Tkfhnt  not  loft  their  loyalty  by  fire ; 

Hv  b  dieir  courage  or  their  wealth  fo  low, 
Thttfnn  his  wars  they  poorly  would  retire. 

Or  b^tfae  pity  of  a  vanquiih'd  foe. 
ccxc. 
lift  with  more  conftancy  the  Jews,  of  old 

djCjmbom  rewarded  exile  fent, 
Tlerrafaldty  did  in  duik  behold, 

Or  with  mart  'vigour  to  rebuild  it  went, 
ccxci. 
Ik  mod  malice  of  the  ftars  is  paft,         [town, 

^tvo  dixe  comets,  which  have  fcourg'd  the 
h^ber  own  plague  and  fire  have  breath'd  the 

Or  dniy  io  their  finking  fockeu  frown, 

CCXCII. 

KoviitqBait  trinea  the  happier  lights  among, 
Aai)a^TU»*d  Jove  from  his  dark  prifon  freed, 

^1»{e  vq|kt>  took  off  that  on  his  planet  hung, 
VSl^knoufly  the  new-laid  woi k  fucceed. 

CCXCIII. 

Hohiofa  already  lr«m  this  chemic  flame, 

I  fit  a  dty  of  more  precious  mold ; 
^  as  the  town  which  gives  the  Indies  name, 

Wsh  fiher  pav'd,  and  all  ^vine  with  gold. 

GCXCIV. 

^Mj  labouring  with  a  mighty  &te, 

Sbe  ihades  the  rubbilh  from  her  mounting  brow, 
Aid  feens  to  have  renew'd  her  charter's  date, 

Whkh  heaven  will  to  the  death  of  time  allow. 
ccxcv. 
^^eattfaan  human  now,  and  more  auguft, 

How  deify'd  Ihe  from  her  fires  does  rife  ; 
Btr  videniDg  ftreets  on  new  foundations  truft, 

Aft!  opening  into  larger  parts  file  flies. 
ccxcv  I. 
y^  flie  Uke  fome  fhepherdels  did  fhew, 

Who iat  to  btthe  her  by  a  river's  fide; 


IRABILIS.  i^ 

Not  anfwering  to  her  fame,  but  mde  and  bw. 
Nor  taught  the  beauteous  arts  of  modem  pride* 

ccxc  VI  I. 

Now  like  a  maiden  queen  flie  did  behold. 

From  her  high  turrets  hourly  fuitors  come ; 

The  Eaft  with  incenfe,  and  the  Weft  vrith  gold. 
Will  ftand  tike  foppliants  to  receive  her  doom* 

CCXCVIII. 

The  filver  Thames,  her  own  domeftic  flood. 
Shall  bear  her  veflels  like  a  fweeping  train ; 

And  often  wind,  as  of  his  miftrefr  proud,  •* 

With  longing  eyes  to  meet  her  face  again. 

CCZCIX. 

The  wealthy  Tagus,  and  the  wealthier  Rhine, 

The  glory  of  their  towns  no  more  Ihall  boaft. 
And  Seyne,  that  would  with  Belgian  rivers  join. 

Shall  find  her  luftre  ftain'd,  and  traffic  loft. 

ccc. 
The  venturous  merchant,  who  defign*d  more  lar, 
•  And  touches  on  our  hofpitable  fliore, 
Charm*d  with  the  fplendor  of  this  northern  ftar. 

Shall  here  unlade  him,  and  depart  no  more. 

ccci. 
Our  powerful  navy  fliall  no  longer  meet, 

The  wealth  of-  France  or  Holland  to  invade ; 
The  beauty  of  this  town  without  a  fleet. 

From  all  the  world  fludl  vindicate  her  trade. 

cccu. 
And  while  this  famM  emporium  we  prepare. 

The  Britifli  ocean  fiiall  fuch  triumph  boaft. 
That  thofe,  who  now  difdain  our  trade  to  fliaiV} 

Shall  rob  like  pirates  on  our  wealthy  coift. 

ccciii. 
Already  we  have  conquer'd  half  the  war. 

And  the  lefs  dangerous  part  is  left  behind  ; 
Our  trpuble  now  is  but  to  make  them  dare. 

And  not  fo  great  to  vanquifli  as  to  find. 

ccciv. 
Thus  to  the  eaftem  wealth  through  ftorms  vre  go^ 

But  now,  the  Cape  once  doubled,  fear  no  moiej 
A  conftant  trade-vrind  will  fecorely  blow, 

And  gentl)r  lay  at  on  the  fpicy  more« 
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How  diill»  tod  how  tnfenfible  a  t)eaft 

It  man;  who  yet  would  lord  it  o*cr  the  reft ! 

Philofophen  and  poets  vain!/  ftrove 

Id  ereiy  age  the  lam|Hih  malt  to  move  : 

But  thofe  were  pedants,  when  conpar'd  withthafe^ 

Who  know  not  only  to  inftiuift,  but'pleale* 

PoetB  alone  found  the  delightful  way, 

Myfterious  moralt  gently  to  convey 

In  charming  numbers ;  fo  that  as  men  grew 

Pleas*d  with  their  poems,  ihey  grew  wifer  too. 

Satire  has  always  (hone  among  the  reft. 

And  it  the  boldeft  way,  if  not  the  beft. 

To  tell  men  freely  of  their  foaleft  faults ; 

To  laugh  at  their  vain  deeds,  and  vainer  thoughts. 

In  iarire  too  the  wife  took  different  wayt, 

To  each  deferring  its  peculiar  praife. 

Some  did  all  folly  with  juft  (harpneft  blame, 

Whilil  othert  laugh*d,  and  (icom'd  them   into 

Ihame. 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  laft  fucceeded  beft, 
At  men  aim  righteft  when  they  (hoot  in  jeft. 
Yet,  if  we  may  prefume  to  blame  our  guides. 
And  cenfure  thofe  who  cenfure  all  be  (ides, 
In  other  things  they  juAly  are  preferrM  : 
In  this  alone  mcthinks  the  ancients  err'd  ; 
Againft  the  groBtd  follies  they  declaim; 
Hard  they  purfue,  but  hunt  ignoble  game. 
Nothing  is  eafier  4ian  fnch  blots  to  hit. 
And  *cit  the  talent  of  each  vulgar  wit  : 


Bafidet  *tit  labour  loft  i  for  wb«  ymM  pnauh 

Morals  to  Armilrong,  or  dpU  Afton  teach  i 

'Titbcing  devout  at  play,  wiU  9i  •  hall* 

Or  bringing  wit  and  frasnd(hip  t0  WhittfcaQ. 

But  with  (harp  eyes  thofe  aker  £»idts  ta  find* 

Which  lie  obfcurely  in  the  wiieft  ntind ; 

That  little  fpeck  which  all  the  reft  does  fpoil, 

To  waih  olTihat  would  be  a  noble  toil ; 

Beyond  the  looft-writ  libels  id  this  age« 

Or  the  forc*d  fcene^  of  bur  declining  flage ; 

Above  all  cenfure  too,  each  little  wit 

Will  be  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit ; 

Who  judging  better,  though  concern*d  the  moil, 

Of  fuch  corredion  will  have  caufe  to  boaft« 

In  fuch  a  fatire  all  would  feek  a  (hare. 

And  every  fool  will  fancy  he  is  there. 

Old  ftory-tellers  too  mnft  pine  and  die. 

To  fee  their  antiquated  wit  laid  by ; 

Like  her,  who  mifsM  her  name  in  a  lampoon, 

And  griev'd  to  find  hcrfclf  decay*d  fo  fooo. 

No  common  coxcomb  muft  be  mention *d  here : 

Not  the  dull  train  of  dancing  fparks  appear  i 

Nor  fluttering  officers  who  never  fight ; 

Of  fuch  a  wretched  rabble  who  would  write? 

Much  lefs  half  wits  :  that's  more  againft  our  rules; 

For  they  are  fops,  the  other  are  but  fools. 

Who  would  not  be  as  filly  as  Dunbar  f 

As  dull  as  Monmouth.  lather  than  Sir  Cut  I 
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TUcmkgcenrtiet  (bovld  be  flighted  too, 
VbiRth £0  knavery  mskes  ta  much  ado; 
TiSl  tlie  ibrewd  fool,  by  thriTing  too  too  faft, 
UbjEfap*s  £dz  beoomeB  a  prey  at  laft. 
XvlbQ  tJie  royal  miftrefle*  be  Dam*d, 
T«  9^,  or  too  caTy,  to  be  blam*d ; 
Vik  wboneufa  riiyining  fool  keeps  fuch  a  pother, 
TVy  tre  IS  commnn  that  way  as  the  other  : 
Ytt  kmemg  Charles,  between   his  bea^ly 

hna, 
Mattwttbdiftaibliaf;  ftill  in  either  place, 
Afeded  fnmour,  or  a  painted  face. 
In  |o|il Jibdi  we  have  often  told  him, 
Hcvfloe  has  jilted  htm,  the  other  fold  him : 
H0V  thtt  iffi^fts  to  laos^h,  how  thn  to  weep ; 
Bn  vho  OB  rail  fo  long  as  he  can  fleep  I 
Va  evtr  priace  by  two  at  once  mifled, 
^{um,  old,  Ul-natur'd,  and  ill-bred  ? 
^^vA  Ayk&ory,  with  all  that  race 
^  ^r  Uockheads,  iball  haTe  here  no  place ; 
i^osoicl  fet  sn  foils  on  Dorfet'a  fcore, 
To  laike  that  great  folfe  jewel  (bine  the  more ; 
^stii  that  while  was  thought  exceeding  wife, 
Oolf  for  taking  patas  and  tcUing  lies, 
^there's ao  mieddling  with  luch  naufeoas  men; 
Thdr  r^  aunes  have  tir*d  my  lazy  pen : 
'Til  time  to  ^nit  my  company,  and  choofe 
S<"K  fitter  fiibje&  for  a  ftarper  mufe. 

M,  let's  behold  the  merrieft  man  alive 
A^inft  hn  careleCs  genins  vainly  ftrive ; 
(^  htt  dev  eafe,  feose  deep  defign  to  lay, 
*Gaiaft  a  (et  time,  and  then  forget  the  day : 
Yd  he  will  lasgh  at  his  heft  friends,  and  be 
i^  u  good  company  as  Nokes  and  Lee. 
^  when  he  aims  at  rcafon  or  at  rule, 
He  torus  hiafelf  the  heft  to  ridicale, 
1^  him  St  bnfinefs  ne'er  fo  earned  fit. 
Shew  him  bat  mirth,  and  bait  that  mirth  with  wit; 
That  ikadow  of  a  jrft  (hall  be  enjoy'd, 
"^b  he  left  all  mankind  to  be  deftroy'd, 
lo  cat  tranilbrm'd  fot  gravely  and  demnre, 
TtH  moitfe  appear'd,  and  thought  himlclf  fecure ; 
liSfoQu  the  lady  had  him  in  her  eye, 
^  from  her  friend  did  jnil  as  oddly  fly. 
'^d;  above  ovr  nature  does  no  good ; 
'VcQuft  Ian  hack  to  oor  old  flcft  and  blood ; 
;^^oor  httle  MachiaTcl  we  find 
Tu:  e^^eft  creatvre  of  the  bufy  kind, 
"a  Usain  are  crippled,  and  his  body  ihakes;       "J 
i^Rliii  hard  mind,  which  all  this  buftle  makes,  > 
^^  pky  of  its  poor  companion  takes  j 

^'3i  gravity  can  hold  from  laughing  out, 
To  («  him  drag  his  feeble  legs  about, 
l^^ixwndi  ill-coupled  ?  Jowlcr  lugs  him  ftill 
_lrji«|h  hedges,  ditches,  and  through  all  that's 
*»ere  crime  in  any  man  but  him  alone  [ill. 

Toflfca  body  fo,  though  'tis  one's  own : 
/^^thUfaUe  comfort  never  gives  him  o'er; 
Tbaiwhilfthc  creeps  his  vigorous  thoughts  can 

fear: 
^Ju!  that  fearing,  to  thofc  few  that  know, 
«  btit  a  bufy  groveling  here  below. 
0  men  ia  rapture  think  they  mount  the  flcy,     "> 
^^^^  on  the  ground  th'  intranccd  wretche*  lies  > 
S"* m«icm  fops  have  faacy'd  they  would  fly.     J 
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As  the  new  earl  with  parts  deferving  praife. 
And  wit  enough  to  laugh  at  his  own  ways ; 
Yet  lofes  all  foft  days  and  fenfual  nights, 
Kind  nature  checks,  and  kinder  fortune  flights; 
Striving  againft  his  quiet  all  he  can. 
For  the  fine  notion  of  a  bofy  maxu 
And  what  is  that  at  beft,  but  one,  whofe  mind 
Is  made  to  tire  himfelf  and  all  mankind  f 
For  Ireland  he  would  go :  faith,  let  him  reign  s 
For  if  fome  odd  fantanic  lord  would  fain 
Carry  in  trunks,  and  all  my  drudgery  do, 
ril  not  only  pay  him,  but  admire  him  too. 
But  is  there  any  other  beafl  that  lives. 
Who  his  own  harm  fo  wittingly  contrives  f 
Will  any  dog,  that  has  bis  teeth  and  ftones, 
Refinedly  leave  his  bitches  and  his  bones. 
To  turn  a  wheel,  and  bark  to  be  eniploy*d  f 
While  Venus  is  by  rival  dogs  enjoy'd  ? 
Yet  this  fond  man,  to  get  a  flatefman's  name,  • 
Forfeits  his  fnends,  his  freedom,  and  his  fame. 

Though  fatire  nicely  writ  no  humour  flings 
But  thofe  who  merit  praife  in  other  things; 
Yet  we  mnft  needs  this  one  exception  make. 
And  break  -our  rules  for  folly  Tropos  fake ; 
Who  was  too  much  dcfpis'd  to  be  accus'd. 
And  therefore  fcarce  deferves  to  be  abus'd ; 
Rais'd  only  by  his  mercenary  tongue, 
For  railing  fmoothly,  and  for  reafoning  wrong. 
As  boys  on  holy-days  let  loofe  to  play. 
Lay  waggifh  traps  for  girls  that  pafs  that  way ; 
Then  fhout  to  fee  in  dirt  and  deep  diftrefs 
Some  filly  cit  in  her  flower'd  foohfli  drcfs ; 
So  have  I  mighty  fattsfadfcion  found. 
To  fee  his  tinfel  rcafon  on  the  ground  : 
To  fee  the  florid  fool  defpisM,  and  know  it. 
By  fome  who  fcarce  have  woxds  enough  to  ihevf 

it: 
For  fenfe  fitsTrient,  and  condemns  for  weaker 
The  finder,  nay  fometimes  the  wittieft  fpeaker : 
But  'tis  prodigious  fo  much  eloquence 
Should  be  acquired  by  fuch  little  fenfe  ; 
For  words  and  wit  did  anciently  agree. 
And  TuUy  was  no  fool,  though  this  man  be  : 
At  bar  abufive,  on  the  bench  unable. 
Knave  on  the  wooliack,  fop  at  council-table. 
Thefe  are  the  grievances  of  fuch  fools  as  would 
Be  rather  wife  than  honefl,  great  than  good. 

Some  other  kind  of  wits  muft  he  made  known, 
Whofe  harmlefs  errors  hurt  thcmfelvcs  alone; 
Excefs  of  luxury  they  think  can  pleafe. 
And  lazinefs  call  loving  of  their  cafe  : 
To  live  dilTolv'd  in  plcafures  ftill  they  feign. 
Though  their  whole  life's  but  intermitting  pain  : 
So  much  of  forfeits,  head-achs,  claps,  are  fccn. 
We  fcarce  perceive  the  little  time  berw:cn  : 
Well-meaning  men  v^  ho  make  this  grofs  miftake|, 
And  plcafurc  lofe  only  for  plcafure's  fake  ; 
Each  plcai'ure  has  its  price,  aqd  when  we  pay 
Too  much  of  pain,  wc  fquander  life  away. 

Th»is  Dorlcr,  purring  l.ke  a  thoughtful  cat, 
Marry 'd,  but  \*ifcr  puis  ne'er  thought  of  that : 
And  fir  ft  he  wirricd  htr  with  railing  rhyme. 
Like  Prjn-.brokt's  maftives  at  his  Icindeft  time  ; 
Then  f<  r  one  inj^ht  hid  all  his  flavilh  life, 
A  Ucinii.jj  widuiv,  bu:  a  barren  Avife  j, 

C 


54 


THE   WOUKS    OF  DHYDEN. 


Sweirdbf  coiitaA of  ftich a  fulfom  toad. 
Me  iMg^'d.  about  the  matrimonial  load ; 
Till  fnrtunc,  blindly  kind  as  well  as  he. 
Has  ill  reftor*d  him  to  his  liberty ; 
Which  he  would  uTe  io  his  old  fneakin^r  way. 
Drinking  all  nij^ht,  and  doffing  all  the  day  ;  . 
Dull  as  Ned  Howafd,  whom  his  brilker  timet 
Had  fam'd  for  dullnefs  in  malicious  thymes. 

Mulj^ave  had  much  ado  to  fcape  the  fnare, 
T^ou^h  learn'd  in  all  thofe  arts  that  cheat  the 
For  after  all  his  vulfrar  marriage  mocks,        [fair : 
With  beauty  daizlcil,  Numps  was  in  the  ftodks ; 
I>ciuiied  parents  dry*d  their  weeping,  eyes. 
To  fee  him  catch  his  tartar  for  his  prize  : 
Th*  inipaiient  town  waited  the  wiihed-fnr  change, 
And  cuckolds  fmiPd  m  hopes  of  fweet  revenge ; 
I'ill  l\:tworth  plot  made  us  with  forrow  fee, 
A9  his  eDate,  his  perfon  too  was  free ; 
Him  no  fofc  thoughts,  no  gratitude  could  move ; 
To  gold  he  fled  from  beauty  and  fr*m  love ; 
Yet  failing  there,  he  keep»  his  freedom  ilill, 
Forc'd  t^i  live  happily  againd  bis  will : 
'Tit  rot  his  fault,  if  too  much  wealth  and  power 
Break  not  his  boafted  quiet  every  hour. 

And  little  Sid.  for  fimile  renown'd, 
Plcafure  has  always  fought  but  never  found : 
Though  all  his  thoughts  on  wine  and  women  fall. 
His  are  fo  bad,  furc  he  ne>r  thinks  at  all. 
The  flefli  he  lives  upon  is  rank  and  ftrong. 
His  meat  and  mi (Irefles  are  kept  too  long. 
But  fure  we  all  miAake  this  pious  man, 
Who  mortifies  his  perfon  all  he  can : 
What  we  uncharitably  take  for  fin. 
Are  only  rules  of  this  odd  capuchin  ; 
F»r  never  hermit  under  grave  pretence. 
Has  liv*d  more  contrary  to  common  ienfe ; 
And  'cis  a  miracle  we  may  fuppofc, 
No  naAinefi  offend*  his  flcillful  nofe : 
Which  from  all  (link  can  with  peculiar  arc 
lixtrad  perfume  and  effeiice  from  a  f — ^t : 
Eapc^ing fupper  h  !iis  great  delight; 
He  toils  all  day  but  to  be  drunk  at  night : 
Then  o*(r  his  cups  this  night-bird  chirping  fits, 
Till  he  takes  Hewit  and  Jack  Hall  for  wits. 

Rochcftcr  I  defpife  for  want  of  wit. 
Though  thought  to  have  »  tail  and  cloven  feet  \ 
far  while  he  mifchief  means  to  all  mankind, 
Himfelf  alone  the  ill  cffe^s  does  find  : 
And  fo  like  witches  fuftly  fuffcrs  (hame. 
Whole  harmlefs  malice  is  fo  mych  the  £uiic. 


Falfe  are  his  words,  aife^led  is  hit  Wit ; 
So  often  he  does  aim,  fo  feldom  hit ; 
To  every  face  he  cringes  while  he  fpeaks, 
But  when  the  back  is  turn*d  the  head  he  breaks  i 
Mean  in  each  adiun,  lewd  in  every  limb, 
Manners  themfelvet  are  mifchievont  in  him: 
A  proof  that  chance  alone  maket  every  cmtiire, 
A  very  KiUigrew  without  good^nature. 
For  virhat  a  Befibt  hat  he  alwayt  liv'd. 
And  his  own  kicking*  notably  contriv'd  ? 
For,  there's  the  folly  that's  fiiU  mizt  with  fear, 
Qowards  more  blows  than  any  hcfo  bear; 
Of  fighting  fparks  fome  may  their  plcafvresfayi 
But  'tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away : 
The  world  may  well  forgive  him  all  his  ill. 
For  every  fault  does  prove  hit  penance  fiill: 
Falfely  he  fallt  into  fome  dangerous  noofe. 
And  then  as  meanly  l4boun  to  get  ioofe ; 
A  life  fo  infamous  it  better  quitting. 
Spent  in  bafe  injury  and  low  fubmitting. 
Vd  like  to  have  left  out  hit  poetry; 
Forgot  by  all  almoft  at  well  as  me. 
Sometimes  he  has  fome  humour,  never  wit, 
And  if  it  rarely,  very  rarely,  hit, 
*Tit  under  fo  much  nafiy  rubbifli  laid. 
To  find  it  out 's  the  cinderwoman*t  trade; 
Who  for  the  wretched  remnantt  of  a  fire, 
Muft  toil  all  day  in  afhet  and  in  mire. 
So  lewdly  dull  his  idle  works  appear. 
The  wretched  texts  deferve  no  comments  here : 
Where  one  poor  thought  fometimes,  left  all akia 
For  a  whole  page  of  duUnefs  muft  atone. 

How  vain  ^  thing  is  man,  and  how  unwife: 
£v'n  he,  who  would  himfelf  the  moft  defpifc  1 
1,  who  fo  wife  and  humble  fecm  to  be. 
Now  my  own  vanity  and  pride  can't  fee. 
MThile  the  world's  nonfenfe  is  fo  fhvply  flievo, 
We  pull  down  others  but  to  raife  our  own; 
That  we  ms^y  angels  feem,  we  paint  them  cltt^ 
And  afe  but  fatiret  to  fet  up  ourfelvet. 
I,  who  have  all  thit  while  been  finding  fanlr, 
Ev'n  with  my  mafter,  who  fir(l  fatire  uught ; 
And  did  by  that  defcribe  the  talk  fo  hard, 
It  feems  ftupenduous  and  above  reward ; 
Now  labour  with  unequal  force  to  climb 
That  lofty  hill,  umeadi'd  by  former  time : 
'Tisjuft  that  I  (honld  to  the  bottom  fail. 
Learn  to  write  well,  or  not  tp  write  a^  aV, 
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^  Si  propiii  ftet» 
^  Te  capiet  nugi 


1  A  R  T    I. 


TO    THE    R£AD£iU 


It  is  not  my  iotcDtioo  to  make  an  apology  for 

By  poem;  lome  will  think  it  needs  no  czcuie, 

aiothera  will  receiva  none.    Tlie  defign,  I  am 

^ishoneft;  but  he  who  draws  hit  pen  for 

«t  party,  moil  czpeA  to  make  enemies  of  the 

«tkr.    For  wit  and  fool  are  confeqnentt  of  Whig 

lad  Tory ;  and  every  man  it  a  knave  or  an  aft 

ta  the  UMtrufy  fide.    There  is  a  treafiiry  of  me- 

Btt  ta  the  fanatic  church,  at  well  at  in  the  po- 

pi& :  and  a  pennyworth  to  be  had  of  fatntihip, 

)u>acfty,  and  poetry,  for  the  lewd,  the  fadiout, 

vdthe  hlockhcadt:  hot  the  longeft  chapter  in 

l^BVeranoaay  hat  not  corfes  cnoogh  for  an  Anti- 

^raaiDgham.      My  comfort  is,   their  manifeft 

P^idice  to  my  taoie  will  render  their  judgment 

of  Idi  authority  againft  me.    Yet  if  a  poem  has 

Vn^  it  will  force  its  own  reception  in  the 

wH    For  there  it  a  fweetneft  in  good  irerfe» 

*^  tickka  even  while  it  hortt;  and  no  man 

oa  he  heartily  angry  with  htm  who  pleafrs  him 

spiaft  his*  vHlL    The  commendation  of  adver* 

f^  is  the  greateft  triumph  of  a  writer,  becaufe 

'^  Borer  oomcs  ui]e&  extorted.    But  1  can  be  fa- 


tisfied  on  more  eaiy  terms :  if  I  happen  to  pteaTc 
the  more  moderate  fort,  1  ihaU  be  fure  of  an  ho* 
neft  party,  and,  in  all  probability,  of  the  beft 
judgei ;  for  the  Itaft  concerned  are  commonly  the 
leaft  corrupt.  And  I  confels  I  have  laid  in  for 
thofe,  by  rebating  the  iatire,  where  jnilice  would 
allow  it,  from  carrying  too  (harp  an  edge.  They 
who  can  criticife  fo  woikly,  as  to  inugine  I  hare 
done  my  wori^,  may  be  convinced  at  their  own 
coft  that  I  can  write  fevercly,  with  more  eafe 
than  I  can  gently.  I  have  but  laughed  atfume  men*a 
follies,  when  I  could  have  declaimed  againfk  their 
vices :  and  other  men's  virtues  I  have  commended,aa 
(reely  as  I  have  taxed  their  crimes.  And  now,  if 
jou  are  a  malicious  reader,  1  expedfc  you  (hould 
return  upon  me  that  I  affeA  to  be  thought  more 
impartial  than  1  am ;  but  i^^nen  are  not  to  bo 
judged  by  their  profeflions,  God  forgive  you  com* 
monwealth*s  men  for  profeffing  fo  plaufiblj  for 
the  govemmcnc.  You  cannot  be  fo  unconfcrm- 
able  as  to  charge  me  for  not  fubfcribing  my  name; 
for  that  would  reflet  too  grofsly  upon  your  uwn 
party,  who  oevcr  dare,  though  they  have  tiM  ad« 
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vantage  of  a  jury  to  feciire  them.  If  you  like 
not  my  poem,  the  fault  may  polfibly  be  in  my 
writing,  though  it  it  hard  for  an  author  to  judge 
againft  himfelf.  But  more  protahly  it  it  in  your 
morala,  which  cannot  bear  the  truth  of  it.  The 
violent  en  both  fides  wtU  condemn  the  chancer 
of  Abialom,  as  either  too  fsvourably  or  too  hard- 
ly drawn.  But  they  are  not  the  violent  whom  I 
defire  to  pleafe.  The  fault  on  the  right  hand  is 
to  extenuate,  palliate,  and  indulge;  and  to  confefs 
freetfy  I  have  endeavmired  to  conunit  it.  Bcfider 
the  rdTpeft  which  I  owe  his  birth,  I  have  a  greater 
for  his  heroic  virtues;  and  David  himfelf  could 
not  be  more  tender  of  the  young  man's  life,  than 
I  would  be  of  his  reputation.  But  fince  the  moft 
excellent  natures  are  always  the  moft  eafy,  and, 
as  being  fuch,  are  the  fooneft  perverted  by  ill 
counfels,  efpedally  when  baited  with  fame  and 
glory;  it  is  no  more  a  wonder  that  he  withftood 
not  the  temptations  of  Achitophel,  than  it  was 
for  Adam  not  to  have  refilled  the  two  devils,  the 
ferpent  and  the  woman.  The  condufion  oC  the 
fiory  I  purpofely  forbore  to  profecute,  becaufe  I 
could  not  obtain  from  myfelf  to  fiiew  Abfalom 
unfortunate.  The  frame  of  it  was  cut  out  but  for 
api^nre  to  the  waift;  and  if  the  draught  be  fo 
ur  tnKi  it  it  M  much  as  1  defigned. 


Were  I  the  inventor,  who  am  only  the  hiSto" 
rian,  I  fliould  certainly  conclude  the  piece  with 
the  reconcilement  of  Ablaiom  to  David.  And 
who  knows  but  this  may  con;ie  to  pais  ?  Things 
were  not  brought  to  an  extremity  where  I  left 
the  ftory :  There  feems  yet  to  be  room  left  for  ^ 
compofure ;  hereafter  there  m^y  be  only  for  pity. 
I  have  not  fo  much  as  an  uncharirable  wilh  agiinft 
Achitophel ;  but  am  content  to  be  accufed  of  a 
good-natured  error,  and  to  hope  with  Origen, 
tiiat  the  devil  himfelf  may  at  laft  be  faved.  For 
which  reafon,  in  this  poem,  he  is  ndiher  brought 
to  fct  his  houfe  in  order,  nor  to  difpofr  of  hii 
perfon  afterwards  as  he  in  wifdom  (haQ  thiok 
fit.  God  is  infinitely  merciful ;  and  his  vicege- 
rent is  only  not  fo,  becaufe  he  is  not  infinite. 

The  true  end  of  fatire  is  the  ameodmeot  of 
vices  by  corredbion.  And  he,  who  writes  honeft- 
ly,  is  no  more  an  enemy  to  the  offender,  than  the 
phyfidan  to  the  patient,  when  he  prefciibes  hsrih 
remedies  to  aii  inveterate  difeafe;  for  thofe  ize 
only  in  order  to  prevent  the  chirurgion*s  work  of 
an  E^  rrfamdtHdfm^  which  I  wiih  not  to  my  very 
enemies.  To  condiide  all,  if  the  body  politie 
have  any  analogy  to  the  natural,  in  my  wok 
judgment,  an  a&  of  oblivion  wer«  as  neccfbry  in 
a  hot  diftempered  ftate,  as  an  opiate  would  be  in  a 
1  raging  fever.         • 


i^— ii^M       |— --  -na-^i*^-^- 


ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL. 


1      I'll 


>    I  If  n 


Iv  J)■a■ttiBlc•y«^er  iMtcftofl^  did  beg{n, 

Be£nv  jiolygaiiiy  wm  made  •  fin ; 

Wltoi  man  on  many  mnltiply'd  his  kind; 

Vtt  one  to  one  was  curfedly  confin*d ; 

Whnrntiire  prompliedy  and  no  kw  deny'd 

Promiicaaos  nfe  of  concubine  and  bride ; 

Then  Ifrael-stiMkiarch  after  heaven's  own  heart 

His  Tigonnii  warmth  did  ▼arionfly  impart 

To  wiTcs  and  flatves;  and  wide  as  his  command  j 

Sacter'd  hit  Maker's  image  through  the  land. 

Michael,  of  f oyal  blood,  die  crown  did  wear ; 

A  foil  ongratufol  to  the  tiUer'a  care : 

Mot  fo  the  reik ;  for  feveral  mothers  bore 

To  godlike  David  federal  fons  before. 

But  fince  like  iiavet  bis  bed  they  did  afcend^ 

No  tnic  fucceflioiB  could  thcit  feed  attend. 

Of  all  the  ttumefions  progeny  was  none 

^  heaetifttl,  fo  btavc,  as  Abfalom  : 

Wbcther  inTpir'd  by  fome  diviner  lufb, 

His  lather 'got  him  with  a  greater  guft : 

Or  that  his  con£cions  deftioy  made  way, 

Bf  manly  beaty^o  imperial  fway. 

tirly  in  foreign  fields  he  won  renown, 

With  kings  and  fiates  ally'd  to  Ifraers  crown : 
la  peace  the  thoughts  of  war  he  could  remove, 
Aodiieem'd  aa  he  were  only  born  for  love. 
^Hiate'cr  he  did,  was  done  with  fo  much  eafe, 

lo  him  alone  *twaa  natniral  to  pleafe  : 

His  notiooa  all  acoompany*d  with  grace ; 

Aad  paradtfe  was  open'd  in  his  face. 

^ith  fetret  }oy  indulgent  David  view*d 

1&  yoothful  hnage  in  his  fon  renew'd  ! 

1^0  ail  his  wHhca  nothing  he  deny'd ; 

Asd  made  the  charming  Annabel  his  bride. 

"^^Im  faulia  fae  had ;  for  who  from  faults  is  free  ? 

His  father  could  not,  or  he  would  not  fee. 

Some  warm  esceflci  v^ich  the  law  forbore, 

Wffc  cooftrucd  yomh  that  purged  by  boiling 

And  AmaoD's  murder,  by  a  fpecious  name,  [o*cr; 

Wis  call'd  a  jail  revenge  far  in]ur*d  fame. 


Thus  prais*d  and  lov'd,  the  noble  youth  remaia'di 

While  David  nndifturb'd  in  Sion  reign'd. 

But  life  can  never  be  iincerely  blell : 

Heaven  puntihes  the  bad,  and  proves  the  beft. 

The  Jews,   a  headftrong,   moody,   murmuring 

race. 
As  ever  tryM  th*  extent  and  ftretch  of  grace ; 
God's  patnper'd  people,  whom  debauched  with 

eafe; 
No  king  could  govern,  nor  Cod  could  pleafe ; 
Gods  they  had  try'd  of  every  fliape  and  fize. 
That  goldfmiths  could  produce  or  prieils  devife  ; 
Thefe  Adam-wits  too  fortunately  free« 
Began  to  dream  they  wanted  liberty ; 
And  when  no  rule,  no  preeeclent  was  found. 
Of  men,  by  laws  lefs  circumfcrib'd  and  bound  ; 
They  led  their  wild  defires  to  woods  and  caves. 
And  thought  that  all  but  favages  were  Haves, 
They  who,  when  Saul  was  dead,  without  a  bloW| 
Made  fooliih  Tfhbofhcth  the  erown  forego; 
Who  baniih'd  David  did  from  Hebron  bring. 
And  with  a  general  Ihout  proclaim'd  him  king  i 
Thofe  very  Jews,  who  at  their  vcr^  beil 
Their  humour  more  than  loyalty  ezpreil. 
Now  wonder'd  why  fo  long  they  had  obcy'd 
An  idol  monarch,  which  their  hands  had  made ; 
Thought  they  mi^ht  ruin  him  they  could  create. 
Or  melt  him  to  that  golden  calf,  a  ftate. 
But  thefe  were  random  bolts :  no  form'd  defign, 
Nor  intereft  made  the  fadious  crowd  to  join  : 
The  fobcr  part  of  JfracI,  free  from  (lain. 
Well  knew  the  value  of  a  peaceful  reign ; 
And,  looking  backward  with  a  wife  affrijjht. 
Saw  feams  of  wounds  difhoneft  to  the  fight  ;  * 
In  contemplation  of  whofc  ugly  fears, 
1  hey  curft  the  memory  of  civil  wars. 
The  moderate  fort  of  men  thus  quuiity'J, 
Inclined  the  balance  to  the  better  fide; 
And  David's  mildncfi*  mmag'd  it  fo  wcil^ 
The  bad  found  -no  cccalloix  to  rebelL 
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!Bttt  when  to  fin  oar  biai*d  nature  leant, 
^he  oureful  devil  u  fttll  at  hind  with  meant; 
And  proTideotly  pinipt  for  tU  defiret : 
The  good  old  caiifc  revit'd  a  plot  requiret. 
Plott  true  or  fslfe  are  neceflkry  thingt. 
To  raife  up  comroonwealtht,  and  ruin  kingi. 

Th'  anhabitantt  of  old  Jerufalem 
Were  Jebufitet;  the  town  fo  caU*d  for  them  ( 
And  theirt  the  natave  right 
But  when  the  choTen  people  grew  more  ftrong. 
The  rightful  caufe  at  length  became  the  wrong; 
And  erei^  loft  the  men  of  Jebnt  bore, 
Hiey  ftill  were  thought  God*t  enemiet  the  more. 
Thua  worn  or  weaken *d,  well  or  ill  content. 
Submit  they  am&.  to  Dayid't  government  t 
Impoverifli'd  and  depriT'd  of  all  commahd, 
Their  tazeii  doubled  at  they  loft  their  land ; 
And  what  wat  harder  yet  to  flelh  and  bloody 
Their  goda  difgrac'd,  and  bimit  like 

wood. 
Thia  fet  the  heathett  priefHioed  in  a  flame  { 
Forpriefti  of  all  rcgiont  arc  the  fame. 
Of  wharfoe'er  defceot  their  godhead  be. 
Stock,  ftmie,  or  other  homely  pedigree, 
In  his  defence  hit  fervanta  are  aa  bold. 
As  if  he  had  been  bom  of  beaten  gold. 
The  Jcwiih  rabbins,  though  their  enemies 
In  this  conclude  them  honeft  men  and  wife  : 
For  *twa8  their  duty,  all  the  learned  think, 
T*  efpoufe  his  cauic  by  whom  they  eat  and  diinlc. 
7rom  hence  began  that  plot,  the  nation's  curfe^ 
Bad  in  itfelf,  but  reprefented  worie ; 
Kais*d  in  extremes,  and  in  extremes  decry *d; 
"With  oaths  affirm*d,  with  dying  vcws  deny'd ; 
Kot  weigh'd  nor  winnow 'd  by  the  multitude ; 
But  fwauow'd  in  the  mafu,  unchewM  and  crude, 
^me  truth  there  was,  but  daih'd  and  brew'd 

with  lies, 
To  pleafe  the  fools,  and  puzxie  all  the  wife. 
Succeeding  times  did  equal  fully  call. 
Be  tiering  nothing,  or  believing  all 
Th'  Egyptian  rites  the  Jebuiites  embrac'd; 
Where  godt  are  recommended  by  their  tafte. 
-Such  favory  deities  muft  needs  be  good, 
A»  ferv'd  at  once  for  worlhip  and  f^r  food. 
By  fcrce  they  could  not  introduce  thcfe  gods; 
For  teit  to  one  in  former  days  was  odds. 
So  fraud  was  u&*d,  the  facrificer's  trade : 
Fools  are  more  hard  to  conquer  than  perfuade. 
Their  bnfy  teachers  mingled  with  the  Jews, 
And  rak*d  for  converts  ev*u  the  court  and  ftcwt : 
"Which  Hebrew  priefts  the  more  unkindly  took, 
Becaufe  the  fleece  accompanies  the  flock. 
Some  thought  they  God^s  anointed  me«nt  to  flay 
By  guns,  invented  fmce  full  many  a  day  : 
Our  author  fweart  it  not ;  but  who  can  know 
How  far  the  devil  and  Jebufitet  may  go  f 
This  plot,  which  fail'd  for  want  of  common  fenfie, 
H^  yet  a  deep  and  dangerout  confcquence  : 
For  aa,  when  raging  fevcrt  boil  the  blood. 
The  flaoding  lake  foun  floats  into  a  flood. 
And  every  hoftilc  humour,  which  before 
Slept  quiet  in  its  channelt,  bubblet  o'er ; 
So  ieveral  fadioni  from  this  firft  fermeot, 
Wcrk  up  to  foam  and  threat  the  govcrnmentf 


Some  by  their  £riciidt,more by  themfiebti  tboiffhl 

wife, 
Oppot'd  the  power  to  which  they  could  not  rile. 
Some  had  in  courtt  been  great,  and  thrown  ftom 

thence. 
Like  fiendt  were  harden'd  in  impenitence. 
Some,  by  their  monarch't  fatal  mercy,  grown 
From  pardon'd  rebela  kinfmcn  to  the  throne. 
Were  rait*d  in  power  and  public  ofiice  high; 
Strong  bands,  if  bandt  ungrateful  men  could  tie. 

Of  thefe  the  Calfe  Achitophel  was  firft ; 
A  name  to  all  fucceeding  ages  curil ; 
For  clofe  defigns,  and  crooked  counfeltfit; 
Sagacious,  bold,  and  turbulent  of  wit ; 
Reftieft,  unfix*d  id  printipkt  and  place ; 
In  power  unplcat'd,  impatient  of  difgrace: 
A  fiery  foul,  which  working  out  ita  way, 
?^t0d  the  pigmybody  to  decay. 
And  o'er  inform'd  the  tenement  of  day. 
A  daring  pilot  in  extremity ;  [hi|b, 

l^leaa'd  with  the  danger  when  the  waves  vcpt 
He  fought  the  ftormt;  but,  for  a  calm  unfit. 
Would  fteer  too  nigh  the  fimds  to  boaft  Inawit* 
Great  wita  are  fore  to  madnefs  near  aUy*d, 
And  thin  panitiont  do  their  bounda  divide; 
£Ife  whv  fliould  he,  with  weakh  aad  iioiionrbkft 
Refuie  his  age  the  needful  hours  of  rtSL  f 
Puniih  a  body  which  he  eould  not  plenfii; 
Bankrupt  of  life,  yet  prodigal  of  eaje  f 
And  all  to  leave  what  with  hit  toil  he  won. 
To  that  unfeathcr'd  two-lcftg*d  thing,  a  fon ; 
Got.  while  his  foul  did  huddled  notiona  try ; 
And  born  a  (bapelcla  lump,  like  aaarchy • 
In  friendlhip falie.  implacable  in  hate; 
Refolv'd  to  ruin,  or  to  rule  the  Aate. 
To  compafs  this  the  triple  bond  he  broke; 
The  pill'tfs  of  the  public  fafety  fiiook; 
And  fitted  Ifrael  for  a  foreign  yoke; 
Then  feiz'd  with  fear,  yet  fliU  afieAing  fiune, 
Ufurp'd  a  patriot's  all-aioriing  namew 
So  eafy  ftill  it  prove*  in  famous  timea. 
With  public  zeal  to  cancel  private  crinica. 
How  fafe  i»  trcafon,  and  how  facred  ill. 
Where  none  can  fin  againft  the  people's  will ! 
Where  crowds  can  wink,  and    oow^dficnce   be 

known, 
Since  in  ano:  be  r*«  guilt  they  find  their  own  ^ 
Yet  fame  defcrvM  no  enemy  can  grudge  ; 
I'he  ftatcfinan  we  abhor,  but  praife  the  judge. 
In  Ifracl's  courta  ne'er  iat  an  Abcthdia 
With  more  difcerning  eyes,  or  hands  mote  deaa 
Unbrib*d,  unfought,  the  wi etched  to  rcdreft; 
Swift  of  dilparch,  and  eafy  of  acceft. 
*Oh !  had  he  been  contmt  to  lerve  the  crown. 
With  vi'iu.'s  only  proper  to  the  gown; 
Or  had  tl>e  rankneft  of  the  foil  been  freed 
Fnim  Cockle,  that  opprela'd  the  noble  feed  ; 
David  for  him  his  tuneful  harp  hadftmng. 
And  hraven  had  wanted  <  re  immortal  Cong. 
But  wiid  ambition  loves  to  Aide,  not  finnd. 
And  fonunc'n  ice  prefers  to  virtue's  land. 
Achitophel,  grown  weary  to  |*ofleia 
A  lawful  fame,  and  lasy  happineia, 
Difdain'd  the  gulden  fruit  to  gather  free. 
And  lent  the  crowd  hit  arm  to  fluke  the  tree. 
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Knr^oMil&ft  of  crimei  contriT'd  loo^  fincc. 

He  hod  at  Wd  defiance  with  his  prince ; 

Hdd  op-thc  buckler  of  the  people's  caufe 

Afaisft  the  croSro^  an'ifculkM  behind  the  Uwb. 

Tk  vi&'d  ocufion  dS  the  plot  he  takes ; 

Sei»  circumilances  finds,  but  more  he  makes. 

IfbeningenulTaries  fill  the  ears 

tt  liAauog  crowds  with  jealonfiesand  fears 

Of  arbitrary  coiinfels  brought  to  light. 

And  ftavci  the  king  himfelf  a  Jebaiite. 

Weak  arguments !  which  yet  he  kAew  full  well. 

Were  firong  With  people  ealy  to  rebel. 

For,  govcm'd  by  the  moon,  the  giddy  Jews 

Tread  the  iametrBck  when  (he  the  prime  renews  ( 

A&dorct  in  twenty  years  their  fcribeo  recoid, 

Bf  utsiai  inftin^lr  they^hange  their  lord. 

Adut«|>hcl  6iU  wants  »  chief,  and  none 

W»  ibofid  fo  fit  as  warlike  Abfalom. 

Ks  that  he  wifh'd  his  grentnefA  to  creiU, 

fQrp(iiician«(  neither  love  nor  hate  ; 

iotjicfht  knew  his  title  not  aliow'd, 

WfioM  keep  him  ftill  depending  on  the  crowd : 

Thu  kiigly  power,  thus  ebbing  out,  might  be 

Dmrn  to  the  dregf  of  a  democracy. 

Him  he  attempts  with  ftudied  arta  to  plcafe, 

/lad  Ada  his  Teuons  in  fuch  wordt  as  thefe^ 

Aafpiciotts  prince,  at  whofe  nativity 
Some  royal  planet  rul'd  the  foothern  (ky ; 
Thj  longing  country's  darling  and  defire  i 
Tbdr  doody  pillar  and  their  guardian  fire : 
'rbdr  iiecoad  Mofes,  whofe  extended  wand 
Bivides  the  (eas,  and  (heWs  the  proniisM  land  s 
^hofe  dawning  day,  in  every  diftani  age^ 
Has  cxcrcis'd  the  facred  prophet's  rage  i 
The  people's  prayer,  the  gliul  diviner's  theDie» 
The  joong  men's  viiion,and  tlie  old  men'«  dream ! 
Thee,  Saviour,  thee  the  natioo's  vows  confeiii 
Aod,  oever  fatisfy'd  with  feeing,  blcfa : 
Swift  imbcfpokcn  pomps  thy  (Icps  proclaim, 
Aed  ftaaunenng  habci  arc  taught  to  Ufp  thy  naaie. 
How  long  wilt  thpu  the  general  joy  detain, 
Starve  vad  defiravd  the  people  of  thy  reign ; 
Cooteot  ii^lorioufly  to  pals  thy  days, 
Uce  one  of  virtue's  fools  that  feed  on  praife ; 
td  thy  ttcitk  glories,  which  now  (bine  fo  bright, 
Srow  ftak,  and  tamllh  with  our  daily  fight  ? 
^tiew  me,  royal  yautb,  thy  fruit  mufk  be 
Orgather'd  ripe,  or  rot  upc»n  the  tree» 
Heafen  has  to  ail  allotted,  foon  or  late, 
Soeie  locky  revolution  of  their  fate  : 
Vliofe  motions  if  we  watch  and  guide  with  ficitt, 
F«  human  good  depends  on  human  will, 
Oir  Eortnne  roils  as  from  a  finooth  defcent, 
Aad  inm  the  firft  impreilion  takes  the  bent ; 
1b  if  onieiz'd,  Ihe  glides  away  like  wind, 
Aad  leaves  repenting  folly  far  behind. 
K«v,  DttW  (he  meets  you  with  a  ^orious  prise, 
^fprcads  her  locks  before  you  as  ihe  flies. 
^  thus  old  David,  from  whofe  loint  you  fpring, 
Mot  dar'd  when  fortune  call'd  him  to  be  king, 
M  Gsth  an  exile  he  might  ftill  remain, 
Afid  heaven's  anointing  oil  had  been  in  vain. 
l4t  hit  focceisful  youth  your  hopes  engsgc ; 
Bet  ihua  th'  czampk  of  declining  age  : 
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Behold  htm  fetting  in  his  weAem  iki^. 
The  fhadowa  len^hening  as  the  vaprmrs  rife. 
He  ia  not  no«N ,  as  when  on  Jordan's  fand 
llie  joyful  people  thron^'d  to  fee  him  land, 
Coverirtgthe  beach, and  blackening  all  the  ftrandj 
But  like  the  prince  of  angels,  f'rrm  hi^  height 
Comes  tumbling  downward  with  diminilh'd  light : 
Betray *d  by  one  poor  plot  to  public  fcorn  t 
Our  only  bleffing  fince  his  curft  rctprn  : 
Thofe  heaps  of  people  which  one  ihcaf  did  bind. 
Blown  off  and  fcatter'd  by  a  puff  of  wind. 
What  ftrength  can  he  to  your  defigns  oppufe. 
Naked  of  friends,  and  rrmnd  befet  with  foes  f 
If  Pliaraoh's  dt^ubtful  luccour  he  flionld  nfe,* 
A  foreign  aid  would  more  inccnfe  the  Jews : 
Prrud  Hgypt  would  difli^nibled  friend Aiip  brings 
Foment  the  war,  but  not  fcppori  rhe  king: 
Nor  would  the  royal  party  e'tr  unite 
With  Pharaoh's  arms  t'  afiift  ti\t  Jebufite  ; 
Or  if  they  ihould,  their  intcrefl  foon  would  breaks 
And  with  fitch  odious  aid  make  David  weak. 
All  fort.4  of  men  by  my  fucecisful  arts. 
Abhorring  kings,  eftrange  their  alter *d  hearts 
From  David's  rule ;  and  'tis  their  general  cry. 
Religion,  commonwealth,  and  liberty. 
If  you,  as  chaitipion  of  the  public  go<x], 
Add  to  their  arms  a  chief  of  royal  blood. 
What  may  not  Ifrael  hope,  and  what  applanfe 
Might  fuch  a  general  gain  by  fuch  a  caufe  i 
Not  barren  praife  alone,  that  gaudy  flower 
Fair  only  to  the  fight,  but  folid  power : 
And  nobler  ia  a  limited  command. 
Given  by  the  love  of  aU  your  native  land, 
Tlian  a  fucceflive  title,  long  and  dark. 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  roiis  of  Noah's  ark. 

What  cannot  praife  efTetft  in  mighty  minds. 
When  flattery  fooths,  and  when  ambition  blinds  ? 
Defire  of  power  on  earth  a  vicious  weed, 
Yer  fprung  from  high  in  of  celeftial  feed  s 
In  God  'lis  glory;  and  when  men  afpire, 
*Tis  but  a  fpark  too  much  of  heavenly  fire. 
Th'  ambitious  you^h,  too  covetou*  of  fame. 
Too  full  of  angel *«  metal  in  bis  frame, 
Unwarily  was  led  from  virtue's  ways, 
Made  drunk  witli  honour,  aiid  dtbaoch'd  with 

praife* 
Ha-f  loath,  and  half  confmting  to  the  ill. 
For  royal  blood  within  him  firuggled  ftill. 
He  thus  reply 'd  -—And  what  pretence  have  I 
To  take  up  arms  for  public  liberty  ? 
My  father  governs  with  unqueflion'd  right ; 
The  faiths  defender,  and  mankind's  deUght ; 
Gofid,  gracious,  jufib,  obfervant  of  the  laws; 
Asid  heaven  by  wonders  has  efpous'd  his  caufe. 
Whom  has  he  wrung'd  in  all  his  peaceful  reign  f 
Who  fues  for  juftice  to  his  throne  in  vain  ? 
What  millions  has  he  pardon'd  of  his  foes, 
>Vhom  jttft  revenge  did  to  his  wrath  expofe ! 
Mild,  eafy,  humble,  ftudiovs  of  oti  r  good ; 
Indin'd  to  mercy,  and  averfe  from  blood. 
If  mildnefs  ill  with  flubborn  Ifrael  fuit. 
His  crime  is  God's  beloved  attribute. 
Wh^t  could  he  gain  his  people  to  betray. 
Or  change  hia  right  for  arbitrary  fway  ? 
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Let  haughty  Pharaoh  curfc  withfoch  a  leign 

His  fruitful  Nile,  and  yoke  a  fetvile  train. 

If  DaviU's  rule  Jerufalem  difpleafe, 

The  dog-flar  heats  their  brains  to  this  difeafe. 

Why  then  ihould  I,  encouragingr  the  bad, 

Turn  rebel,  and  run  popularly  mad  ? 

Were  he  a  tyrant,  who  by  lawlefs  might 

Opprefft'd  the  Jews,  and  rais*d  the  Jebufire, 

Well  might  I  mourn  ;  but  natufttVhoIy  bands 

Would  curb  my  fpirits  and  reftrain  my  hands  : 

The  people  might  aflert  their  liberty ; 

But  what  was  right  in  them  were  crime  ifi  me. 

His  favour  leaves  me  nothing  to  require, 

Prevents  my  wiihes,  and  out-runs  defire ; 

What  more  can  I  expedt  while  David  lives  ? 

All  but  his  kingly  diadem  he  gives  :  faid — 

And  that — But  here  he  paas'd;  then,  fighing. 

Is  juftly  deftin*d  for  a  worthier  head. 

For  when  my  father  from  his  toils  Hiall  re(^, 

And  late  augment  the  number  of  the  bled, 

His  lawful  ifiti?  (hall  the  throne  afcend. 

Or  the  collateral  line,  where  that  (hall  end. 

Hi»  brother,  though  opprefs'd  with  vulgar  fplce. 

Yet  dauntlrfs,  and  fccure  of  native  right. 

Of  every  royal  virtue  (lands  polTcft  ; 

Still  dear  to  all  the  hraveft  and  the  beft. 

His  courage  foes,  his  friends  his  truth  proclaim ; 

His  loyalty  the  king,  the  world  his  fame. 

His  mercy  ev'n  th*  olTending  crowd  will  find ; 

For  fure  he  comes  of  a  forgiving  kind. 

Why  (hould  I  then  repine  at  heaven's  decree, 

Which  gives  me  no  pretence  to  royalty  ? 

Yet  oh  that  fate,  propitionfly  indin'd, 

Had  rais'd  my  birth,  or  had  debased  my  mind ; 

To  my  large  foul  not  all  her  trcafure  lent, 

And  then  bctrayM  it  to  a  mean  defcent ! 

I  find,  I  find  my  mounting  fpirits  bo!d. 

And  David*s  part  difdains  my  mother's  mould. 

Why  am  I  fcahted  hy  a  niggard  birth  f 

My  foul  difdaims  the  kindred  of  her  earth  ; 

And  made  for  empire  whifpers  me  within, 

Defire  of  gneatnefs  is  a  god-like  fin. 

Him  fbjrgering  fo,  when  helFs  dire  agent  found. 
While  fainting  virtue  fcarce  maintain*d  her  ground. 
He  pours  frefh  forces  in,  and  thus  replies  : 
Th'  eternal  God,  fuprcmely  good  and  wife, 
Imparts  uot  thefe  prodigious  gifts  in  vain  ; 
What  venders  are  refcrv'd  to  blcfs  your  reign  I 
Againft  your  will  your  arguments  have  ihown, 
{)uch  virtue's  only  given  to  guide  a  throne. 
Not  that  your  father's  mildoefs  1  contcnm ; 
But  manly  force  becomes  the  diadem. 
*  Pis  true  he  grants  the  people  all  they  crave ; 
And  more  perhaps  than  fubjeds  ought  to  have  : 
For  lavi(b  gran's  fuppofe  a  monarch  tame, 
And  more  his  goodnefs  than  his  wit  proclaim. 
But  when  (hould  f*eopk  ftiivc  their  bonds  to  break, 
)f  not  when  kings  arc  negligent  or  weak  ? 
Let  him  give  on  till  he  can  give  no  more. 
The  thrifty  Sanhedrim  (hull  keep  him  poor; 
And  every  Ihekel,  which  he  can  receive, 
Shall  cofl  a  limb  of  his  prcro^rative. 
To  ply  bim  with  new  plots  (hall  be  my  care  j 
Or  plunge  hsm  deep  is  fume  cspcufive  war ; 


WMch  when  his  treafdfc  esn  no'thote  fnpplyi 

He  mu(b,  with  the  remains  of  kingfliipt  buy 

His  faithful  friend^  our  jealoufiet  and  fears 

Call  Jebufites,  and  Pharaoh's  penfioners; 

Whom  when  our  fury  from  his  aid  has  torB| 

He  (hall  be  naked  left  to  public  fcom. 

The  next  fuccelTor,  whom  I  fear  and  htte. 

My  arts  have  made  obnoxious  to  the  fUte; 

Turn'd  all  his  virtues  to  his  overthrow. 

And  gaJn'd  our  elders  to  pronounce  a  foe. 

His  right,  for  fums  of  neceiTary  gold, 

Shall  firfl  be  pawn'd,  and  afterwards  be  fold; 

Till  time  (hall*  ever-wanting  David  draw. 

To  pafs  your  doubtful  title  into  law; 

If  not,  the  people  have  a  right  fupreme 

To  make  their  kings ;  for  kings  are  made  fortbeab 

All  empire  is  no  more  than  power  in  tmft, 

Which,  when  refum'd,  can  be  no  longer  joiL 

Succe(fion,  for  the  general  good  defign'd. 

In  its  own  wrong  a  nation  cannot  bind : 

If  altering  that  the  people  can  relieve, 

Better  one  fuffer  than  a  nation  grieve.        [Mi, 

The  Jews  well  know  their  power  :  ere  Saul  they 

God  was  theiiriciog,  and  God  they  durft  depofe. 

Urge  now  your  piety,  your  filial  name, 

A  father's  right,  and  fear  of  future  fame; 

The  public  good,  that  univerial  call. 

To  which  ev'n  heaven  fubmitted,  anfwers  all. 

Nor  let  his  love  enchant  your  generous  mind ; 

'Tis  nature's  trick  to  propagate  her  kind. 

Our  fond  begetters,  who  would  never  die, 

Love  but  themieires  in  their  poftcryty. 

Or  let  his  kindnefs  by  th'  effcAs  be  try'd. 

Or  let  him  lay  his  vain  pretence  afide. 

God  faid,  he  lov'd  your  father ;  could  he  briog 

A  better  proof,  than  to  anoint  him  king  f 

It  furely  (hew'd  he  lov'd  the  (hepherd  well. 

Who  gave  fo  fair  a  flodc  as  ffrael. 

Would  David  have  you  thought  hin  darling  fon, 

What  means  he  then  to  aliienate  the  erown  ? 

The  name  of  godly  he  may  blu(h  to  bear : 

h't  after  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir  i 

He  to  his  brother  gives  fupreme  command. 

To  you  a  legacy  of  barren  land ; 

Perhaps  th'  old  harp,  on  which  he  thrums  his  ItySt 

Or  fome  dull  Hebrew  ballad  in  your  prtife. 

Then  the  next  heir,  a  prince  ferere  and  wife, 

Already  looks  on  you  with  jealous  eyes ; 

Sees  through  the  thin  difguifes  of  your  arts. 

And  marks  your  progrefi*  in  the  people's  hearts ; 

Though  now  his  mighty  foul  its  grief  contains : 

He  meditates  revenge  who  leaft  complains  : 

Anc^  like  a  lion,  (lumbering  in  the  way. 

Or  fleep  di(rcmbling,  while  he  wait»<  his  prey, 

His  fearltifs  foes  within  his  diftance  draws, 

Conllrains  his  roaring,  and  contradU  his  paws; 

Till  at  the  UO,  his  time  for  fury  found. 

He  (hoots  with  fuddrn  vengeance  from  the  ground; 

The  profirate  vulgar  pa(res  o'er  and  fpares^ 

But  with  a  lordly  rage  his  hunters  tears. 

Your  cafe  no  tame  expedients  will  afford  : 

Refolve  on  death,  or  conqoe(^  by  the  fword, 

Wl  ich  for  no  lefs  a  (lake  than  life  you  dfuw; 

And  felf-defeoce  is  nature's  eldcft  law. 
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Love  tk  Watm  {ledpleiio  confidering  time ; 
for  then  rcbeDioo  may  bethoaght  a  crime. ' 
Atilyonieif  of  vbat  oceafion  givei, 
Bitrf  yotr  tide  while  yonr  fauier  Hves  :      ^ 
iidikt  your  anus  may  Iiave  ar  fair  pretence, 
hubiB  yoQ  take  them  in  the  king**  defence ; 
VUe  liired  iifc  each  minuce  wonld  expofe 
Tiffais,  firom  feeming  fiiendi,  and  fecret  fees. 
And  whs  cm  fosod  the  depth  of  David's  foul  ? 
ftrhpluifear  his  kindnds  may  cohtroul. 
He  ion  his  brother,  though  he  lovca  has  fon, 
ht  p%biei  Towi  too  hitc  to  be  undone. 
If  b,  hj  tttct  he  wilhcs  to  be  gain'd : 
Likvomm's  lechery,  to  feem  conftrain'd. 
Dook  age :  but,  when  he  moft  affefia  the  frown, 
CHttt  a  pkaliag  rape  upon  the  cr«wn. 
Sore  hit  peifon  to  fecnre  your  caufe : 
IVeyvhapofleft  the  prince  poflefs  the  lawi. 

ft  bid ;  and  diis  advice  above  the  reft, 
VU  AUalom**  miid  nature  fuited  beft ; 
lUim'dof  fife,  ambition  fet  afide, 
Not  laio'd  with  cmeky,  nor  puft  with  pride. 
How  iappy  had  he  beoi,  if  deftiny 
Hid  hi^er  pbc*d  his  birth,  or  not  lb  high  ! 
Ha  kingly  virtues  might  have  cbum'd  a  throne, 
Ani  Udl  iB  other  countries  hot  his  own. 
Bk  dianning  greatnefs  fince  lb  few  refafe, 
Ta  jtler  to  lament  him  than  accafe. 
Stnag  wtn  has  hopes  a  rival  to  remove. 
With  biaodilhments  to  gain  the  public  loife ; 
Ts  had  the  Hadaoii  while  their  zeal  was  hot, 
AfldpopoUrly  profecute  the  plot. 
tiMcr  this,  Achitophel  unites 
'^■sbmtents  of  all  the  Ifraelitet : 
Vl^tfering  parties  he  could  wifely  join, 
Arjhenl  ends,  to  fcrve  the  fame  defign. 
TV  beft,and  of  the  princes  ibme  were  fuch, 
^dioQght  the  power  of  monarchy  too  much ; 
MUua  tuat,  and  patriots  in  their  hedrts ; 
l^vicfced,  hot  leduc*d  by  impious  arts. 
Bf  (hefe  the  fpringa  of  property  were  bent, 
Aad  wound  lb  high,  they  crack'd  lihe  government. 
"^  Doz  £or  intcrefi  fought  to  embroil  the  ikatc, 
Tafdl  their  duty  at  a  dearer  rate ; 
Aid  make  their  Jewifii  markets  of  the  throne ; 
'ttteadia^  public  good  to  ierve  their  own. 
<Mien  thought  kings  an  ufekfs  heavy  load, 
^  coft  too  moch,  and  did  too  little  good. 
TVle  wcie  ibr  l^ing  honeft  David  by, 
Oi  priKiplfs  of  pore  good  hulbandry. 
^ith  them  join'd  all  th'  haranguers  of  the  throng, 
tWt  thoaght  to  get  preferment  by  the  tongue. 
Wao  follow  next  a  double  danger  bring, 
^  only  hating  Daivid,  but  the  king  $ 
The  Solymcan  rout ;  well  vcrs'd  of  old, 
^  Pf%  ladion,  and  in  trealbn  bold ; 
Govriag  and  quaking  at  a  conqueror's  fword, 
^  V*y  to  a  fanrfnl  prince  reftt»r*d ; 
^  widi  dii3ain  an  £thnic  plot  begun, 
Aad  Ccnm*d  by  Jebufites  to  be  outdone. 
^  Lcvites  headed  thele ;  who'  puird  before 
nam  'h'ark,  which  in  the  judges  days  they  bore, 
J^lj^'d  their  cant,  ard  with  a  zealous  cry, 
'^■te  their  old  bolovM  theocracy : 


Where  fanhedrim  and  priell  enflavM  ^le  nation. 

And  jbftify'd  their  fpoils  by  infpinition  : 

For  who  fo  fit  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race, 

If  once  dominion  they  could  found  in  grace  ? 

Thefe  led  the  pack ;  though  not  of  fur^tft  fcent. 

Yet  deepeft-mouthM  againft  the  government. 

A  numerous  hoft  of  dreaming  faints  fucceed, 

Of  the  true  old  enthoiiaftic  breed  r 

'Gainft  form  and  order  they  their  power  employ. 

Nothing  to  build,  and  all  things  to  defttoy. 

But  far  more  numerous  was  the  herd  of  fuch. 

Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  too  much, 

Thefe  out  of  mere  inflind,  they  knew  not  why, 

Ador*d  their  fathers  God  and  property ; 

And  by  the  fame  blind  benefit  of  fate. 

The  devil  and  the  Jebufite  did  hate : 

Born  to  be  lav'd  ev*n  in  their  ovim  defpite, 

Bccaufe  they  could  not  help  befieving  right. 

Such  were  the  tools :  but  a  whole  Hydra  more 

Remains  of  fprruting  heads  too  long  to  fcore. 

Some  of  their  chiefs  were  princes  of  the  land ; 

In  the  firft  rank  of  thefe  did  Zimri  ftand  : 

A  man  fo  various,  that  he  ieem*d  to  be 

Not  one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome : 

Stiff  in  opinions,  always  in  the  vrrong ; 

Was  every  thing  by  flharts,  and  nothing  long; 

But,  in  the  courfe  of  one  revolving  moon. 

Was  chemift,  fidler,  flatefman,  aird  buffoon  : 

Then  all  for  women,  painting,  rhyming,  drinking, 

Befides  ten  thoufand  freaks  that  dyM  in  thinking. 

Bleft  madman,  who  coold  every  hour  employ. 

With  fomething  new  to  wifh,  or  to  enjoy  ! 

Railing  and  prailing  were  his  ufual  themes; 

And  both,  to  (hew  his  judgment,  in  extremes  : 

fk>  over  violent,  or  over  civil. 

That  every  man  with  him  v^s  God  or  Devil. 

In  fquandering  wealth  was  his  peculiar  art : 

Nothing  went  unrewarded  but  defcrt. 

Beggar'd  by  fools,  whom  ftill  he  found  too  late  ; 

He  had  his  jeft,  and  they  had  his  eftate. 

He  laogh'd  himfelf  from  court ;  then  fought  relief 

By  forming  parties,  but  could  ne'er  be  chief : 

For  fpite  of  him  the  weight  of  buflnefs  fell 

On  Abfalom,  and  wife  Achitophel ! 

Thus,  wicked  but  in  will,  of  mean*  bejeft. 

He  left  not  fidion,  but  of  that  was  left. 

Titles  and  names  'twere  tedious  to  rehearfe 
Of  lords,  below  the  dignity  ol  verie.  [bed  z 

Wits,  warriors,  commonwealth<>nien,  were  the 
Kind  hufbands,  and  mere  nobler,  all  the  reft# 
And  therefore,  in  the  name  of  dulnefs,  be 
The  well*hung  Balaam,  and  cold  Caleb,  free  : 
And  canting  Nadab  let  oblivion  damn. 
Who  made  new  porridge  for  the  pafchal  lamb. 
Let  friendfliip's  holy  band  fome  names  aflure ; 
Some  thci"  own  worth,  and  fomc  let  fcom  fecure. 
Nor  (hall  the  rafcal  rabble  here  have  place, 
Whom  kin^s  no  title  gave,  and  God  no  grace  :  * 
Not  bull-fac'd  Jonas,  who  could  fiatutes  draw 
To  mean  rebellion,  and  make  treafon  law.* 
But  he,  though  bad,  U  followed  by  a  worfc. 
The  wretch  who  heaven's  anointed  dar'd  toeurfe; 
bhiniei,  whojc  youth  did  early  proMife  bring 
Of  zeal  to  God,  and  hatred  to  his  kiiig ; 
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Did  wifely  from  «xp«iifiYe  fiot  refrain, 

And  never  broke  the  fakbath  but  for  gain  ; 

19or  ever  wu  he  known  an  oath  to  tent. 

Or  cnrie  unleft  againft  the  govemment. 

ThiM  heaping  wealth,  by  the  moft  ready  way 

Among  the  Jews,  which  wat  to  cheat  and  pray; 

The  city,  to  reward  hit  pious  hate 

Againft  his  mafier,  chofe  htm  magiftratc • 

His  hand  a  vaie  of  juftice  did  uphold ; 

His  neck  was  loaded  with  a  chain  of  gold. 

During  his  office  treafon  wai  no  crime ; 

The  fons  of  Belial  had  a  glorious  time  : 

For  iShemei,  though  not  prodigal  of  pelf. 

Yet  lov*d  his  wicked  neighbour  as  himfclf. 

When  two  or  three  were  gathei*d  to  declaim 

Againft  the  monarch  of  Jerulaleoi, 

Shimei  was  always  in  the  midft  of  them  ; 

And  if  they  curs'd  the  king  when  he  was  by, 

Woold  rather  curfe  than  break  good  company. 

If  any  durft  his  fadious  friends  accufe. 

He  pack*d  a  jury  of  dilfenting  Jews; 

Whofe  fellow-feeling  in  the  gc^ly  caufe 

Would  free  the  fuffcring  faint  from  human  lawiu 

For  laws  are  only  made  to  puniih  thoie 

Who  ferve  the  king,  and  to  proteA  his  foes. 

If  any  leifure  time  he  had  from  power, 

3ecanfe  'tis  fin  to  mifemploy  an  hour  : 

His  bttfinefs  was,  by  writing  to  perfuade. 

That  kings  were  ufelefs  and  a  clog  to  trade : 

And  that  his  noble  ftyle  he  might  refine, 

Ko  Kechabite  more  ihun*d  the  fumes  of  wine. 

Chaftc  were  hit  cellars  and  his  fhrieval  board 

The  grofihefs  of  a  city  feaft  abhorr*d  : 

His  cooks  with  long  difufe  their  trade  forgot ; 

Cool  was  his  kitchen,  though  his  brains  were  hot. 

8ach  frugal  virtue  malice  may  accule ; 

But  fure  'twas  secefiary  to  the  Jews : 

For  towns,  once  burnt,  fuch  magiftratcs  requira 

As  dare  not  tempt  God's  providence  by  fire. 

With  fpiritual  food  he  fed  his  fervants  well. 

But  free  from  flefli  that  made  the  Jews  rebel : 

And  Mofes*  laws  he  held  in  more  account. 

For  forty  days  of  falling  in  the  mount. 

To  fpeak  the  reft,  who  better  are  forgot. 

Would  tire  a  well-breath'd  witnefs  of  the  plot. 

Yet,  Corah,  thou  flialt  from  oblivion  pais ; 

£re^  thyfelf,  thou  monumental  brafs. 

High  as  the  ferpent  of  thy  metal  made. 

While  nations  ftand  fecure  beneath  thy  (bade. 

What  though  his  birth  were  bafe,  yet  comets  rife 

From  earthly  vapours  ere  they  (hine  in  fl&ies. 

Prodigious  anions  may  a»  well  be  done 

By  weaver's  iifue,  as  by  prince's  fon. 

This  arch*atteftor  for  the  public  good 

By  that  one  deed  ennoble*  all  his  blood. 

Who  ever  aik'd  the  witncfs's  high  race, 

MThofe  oath  with  martyrdom  did  Stephen  grace  ? 

Oyrs  was  a  JLcvite,  and  a«  times  went  then, 

^iis  tffhc  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen. 

Sunk  were  his  eyes,  his  voice  was.harih  and  loud. 

Sure  figns  he  peither  choleric  was,  nor  proud  : 

Jils  lobg  chin  prov'd  his  wit;  his  laint-like  grace 

A  church  vermilion,  and  a  Mofes*  face. 

pis  tncmoiy,  miraculoufiy  great, 

pouM  plots,  eicceding  man's  belief,  repeat ; 


Whidi  therefore  cammt  be  Accewted  lief^ 
For  hmnan  wit  could  never  Inch  devife. 
Some  future  truths  are  mingled  in  his  book ; 
But  where  the  witnefs  fail'd  the  prophet  fpoke 
Some  things  like  irifionary  flight  appear; 
The  fpif  it  caught  htm  op  the  Lord  knows  whcr 
And  gave  him  his  rabbinical  degree. 
Unknown  to  foreign  univerfity. 
His  judgment  yet  his  memory  did  excel; 
Which  piec'd  his  wondrous  evidence  fo  well, 
And  fuited  to  the  temper  of  the  times. 
Then  groaning  under  Jebufilic  crimes. 
Let  Ifrael's  foes  fnfpeA  his  heavenly  adl. 
And  raihly  judge  his  writ  apocryphal ; 
Our  laws  for  fiKh  affronts  have  forfeiu  made : 
He  takes  his  life,  who  takes  away  his  trade. 
Were  I  myfelf  in  witneft  Corah's  place. 
The  wretch  who  did  me  fuch  a  dire  difgrarc, 
Should  whet  my  memory,  though  once  forgot, 
To  make  him  an  appendix  of  my  plot. 
Hb  zeal  to  heaven  made  him  his  prince  ddpifc, 
And  load  his  perfoo  with  indignttiei. 
But  seal  peculiar  privilege  affords. 
Indulging  latitude  to  deeds  and  words : 
And  Conh  might  for  Agag's  murder  call, 
In  terms  as  courfe  as  Samuel  us'd  to  SaoL 
What  others  in  his  evidence  did  join. 
The  heft  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  coin, 
In  Corah's  own  pre<^icament  will  fall : 
For  Witnefs  is  a  common  name  to  all. 

Surrounded  thus  with  friends  of  every  (brt, 
Deluded  Abfalom  forlakes  the  court : 
Impatient  of  high  hopes,  uig'd  with  reBsmii 
And  fir'd  with  near  pofleffion  of  a  crowo. 
Th'  admiring  crowd  are  daszled  with  furprlze, 
And  on  his  goodly  perlbn  feed  their  eyes. 
His  joy  conceal'd,  he  fets  himfelf  to  fliow ; 
On  each  fide  bowing  popularly  low : 
His  looks,  his  geftores,  and  hit  words  he  frand 
And  vrith  familiar  eafe  repeats  their  names. 
Thus  form'd  by  nature,  fumilh'd  out  with  srts 
He  glides  unfek  into  their  fecret  hearts. 
Then  with  a  kind  compaflionating  look, 
And  fighs,  befpeaking  pity  ere  he  fpoke, 
Few  words  he  &id ;  but  eafy  thofe  and  fit, 
More  flow  than  Hybla-drops,  and  fiir  more  fwe 

I  mourn,  my  eountrymen,  your  loft  eftatt ; 
Though  far  unable  to  prevent  your  fste ; 
Behold  a  banifli'd  man  for  your  dear  caufe 
Expos'd  a  prey  to  arbitrary  laws ! 
Yet  oh !  that  I  alone  could  be  undone, 
Cut  off  from  empire,  and  no  more  a  fon  ! 
Now  all  your  liberties  a  fpoit  are  made ;  j 

Egypt  and  Tyrus  imercept  your  trade. 
And  Jebufites  Your  facred  rites  invade. 
My  father,  whom  with  reverence  yet  I  name, 
Charm'd  into  eafe,  is  careleft  of  his  fame; 
And,  brib'd  with  petty  fuUM  ol  foreign  gold, 
Is  grown  in  BathfhebaN  embraces  old ; 
Exalts  his  cnenaies,  his  friends  deftroys; 
And  all  his  power  agaioft  himfelf  employs* 
He  gives,  and  let  him  give,  my  right  awajr : 
But  ^%hy  (hould  he  his  own  and  yours  betrsjr  f 
He,  only  he,  can  make  the  nation  bleed, 
Aod  he  alone  from  my  revenge  n  freed. 
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Tibiki  mf  tcan»  with  that  he  wip*d  lu«  eyec. 
Til  iB  (be  aid  my  prefent  power  fupplies : 
M«  covt-iofonner  can  tbefe  arms  accufe ; 
TVferas  Buy  fona  againft  their  fathers  u£b  : 
Afld'tanywiih,  the  next  fucceflbr's  reign 
Usj  nke  no  other  Uraelite  complain. 

TMh,  beauty,  gracefdl  adion,  feldom  &il ; 
AccGomoo  intercft  always  will  prevail : 
Aai  pity  ocrer  ceafea  to  be  Ihewn 
T«  bm  who  makes  the  people's  wrongs  his  own. 
Hie  croml,  that  dill  believe  their  kings  opprefi, 
Ttfb  iifced  hands  their  young  Mefliah  bleft : 
Who  iMv  begins  his  progreft  to  ordain 
Vitb  duriots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  train  : 
1^  eaft  to  weft  his  glories  he  difplays, 
'And,  like  the  fun,  the  promis'd  land  furveys. 
ft^  reus  before  him  as  the  morning  ftar, 
Aaikus  of  joy  lalnte  him  from  a£r : 
tscbbosfe  receives  him  as  a  guardian  god, 
AadcBsfamcsthc  place  of  his  abode. 
teba||ttable  treats  did  moft  commend 
Wife  liacbar,  his  wealthy  weftern  firiend. 
tin  Boriag  court,  that  caught  the  peoplc^s  eyes, 
Aid  fecn'd  but  pomp,  did  other  ends  difguile ; 
Adiittfhd  bad  form'd  it,  with  intent 
Tsftoad  the  depths,  and  fathom  where  it  went, 
Tkfenfk's  bcutsy  diftingulfli  friends  from  foe«, 
AadtTf  their  ftrength  before  they  came  to  blows. 
TctalvaicokmrM  with  a  fmooth  pretrnce 
Of  4«ci«if  fore,  and  duty  to  their  prince. 
Il^^aodrcdrefii  of  grievances, 
TvouBCftthat  always  cheat,  and  always  pleafe, 
iftififlB  srg'd ;  and  good  king  David's  life 
'•^ipi'dSf  a  brother  and  a  wife, 
^^iailiCeant  Ihcw  a  plot  is  made , 
^^foitiddf  is  war  in  mafquerade* 
M  boSk  Urael !  never  warn'd  by  ill ! 
^tbe^me  bait,  and  circumvented  ftill ! 
Ncttraicn  for^e  their  prefent  cafe, 
■aitt  of  health  imagine  a  diieafe ; 
Mkfsios  contingent  mifchiefs  to  foresee. 
Kike  bein  for  monarchs,  and  for  Ood  decree  ? 

i  flail  we  think  ?  Can  people  give  away, 

for  themielves  and  Ions,  their  native  fway  ? 

ibey  are  left  defencelefs  to  the  fword 

■Anboanded,  arbitrary  lord  I 

Uvi  arc  vain,  by  which  we  right  enjoy, 
^pa&qneftionM  can  thofe  laws  deftroy. 
'Vtbcaowd  be  judge  of  fit  and  juft, 

'  biip  are  only  officers  in  truft, 

'tbarefuming  covenant  was  declarM 
Unp  were  made,  or  is  for  ever  barr'd. 
«ho  gave  the  fcepter  could  not  tie 

■  own  deed  their  own  pofterity, 

An  coold  Adam  bind  his  future  race  ? 

^ttdd  his  forfeit  on  mankind  take  place  t 
^^csnld  heavenly  judice  damn  us  all, 
JJ»  i^e  confented  to  our  father's  fall  ?  [mand, 
Py^^i  are  flaves  to  thofe  whom  they  com- 
rjj  •*■■*»  to  their  people's  pleafurc  fiaud. 
IM,  Aaltbe  power  for  property  allow 'd 
M>HiiifBi(fiy  leated  in  the  crowd : 
F»*boaii  he  fecure  of  private  right, 
VnBci{o  fway  may  be  diflbbr'd  by  mljht  ? 
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Nor  is  the  people's  judgment  always.tme : 

The  moft  may  err  as  grofdy  as  the  few  ; 

And  faultlefs  kings  run  down  by  common  cry, 

For  vice,  oppreifion,  and  for  tyranny. 

What  ftardard  is  there  in  a  fickle  rout» 

Which,  flowing  to  the  mark,  runs  fafter  out  i 

Nor  only  crowds  but  fanhedrims  may  be 

Infe^ed  with  this  public  lunacy. 

And  ihare  the  madnefs  of  rebellious  tlmet^ 

To  murder  monarchs  for  imagin'd  crimesr 

If  they  may  give  and  take  whene'er  they  pleaCv 

Not  kings  alone,  the  Godhead's  images. 

But  government  itfelf  at  length  muft  fall 

To  nature^s  fiate,  where  all  have  right  to  all. 

Yet,  grant  our  lords  the  people  king«  can  make. 

What  prudent  men  a  fettled  throne  would  (hake  f 

For  whatfoe'er  their  fuffcrings  were  before. 

That  change  they  covet  makes  them  fuffer  more* 

All  other  errors  but  difturb  a  ftate ; 

But  innovation  is  the  blow  of  fate. 

If  ancient  fabrics  nod,  and  threat  to  fall. 

To  patch  their  flaws,  and  buttrefs  np  the  wal^ 

Thus  far  'tis  duty  :  but  here  fix  the  mark; 

For  all  beyond  it  is  to  touch  the  ark. 

To  change  foundations,  caft  the  frame  anew, 

Is  work  Tot  rebeh,  who  bale  ends  purfue ; 

At  once  divine  and  human  laws  controul. 

And  mend  the  parts  by  ruin  of  the  whole. 

The  tampering  world  is  fubjedt  to  this  curfe. 

To  phyfic  their  difeafe  into  a  worfe. 

Nuw  what  relief  can  righteous  David  bring  ? 
How  fatal  'tis  to  be  too  good  a  king ! 
Friends  he  has  few,  fo  high  the  madnefs  grows ; 
Who  dare  be  fuch  muft  be  the  people's  foes. 
Yet  fonie  there  were,  ev'n  in  the  worft  of  daysj 
Some  let  me  name,  and  naming  h  to  praifb. 

In  this  Ihort  file  Berzillai  firft  appears ; 
Ber^Ilai,  crown'd  with  honour  and  with  years. 
Long  fince,  the  rifing  rebels  he  withftood 
In  regions  wafle  beyond  the  Jordan's  flood  : 
Unfortunately  brave  to  buoy  the  ftate ; 
But  finking  underneath  his  matter's  fate  : 
In  exile  with  his  godlike  prince  he  mourn 'd ; 
For  him  he  fuffer'd,  and  with  him  return'd. 
The  court  he  pradif'd,  not  the  courtier's  art : 
Large  was  his  wealth,  but  larger  waK  his  heart. 
Which  well  the  oobleft  objeSs  knew  to  choofe. 
The  fighting  warrior,  and  recording  Mufe. 
His  bed  could  once  a  fruitful  iffue  boaft ; 
NoW  more  than  half  a  father's  name  is  loft. 
His  cldeft  hope,  with  every  grace  adom'd. 
By  me,  fo  heaven  will  have  it,  always  m«urn*d. 
And  always   honour'd,   foatch'd  in   manhood'a 

prime 
B*  unequal  fates,  and  providence's  crime : . 
Yet  not  before  the  goal  of  honour  won, 
AH  parts  fuUill'd  of  fuhjed  and  of  fon  : 
Swift  was  the  race,  but  fliort  the  time  to  nuu 
Oh  narrow  circle,  but  of  power  diviue. 
Scanted  in  fpace,  but  perfed  in  thy  line  ! 
By  fea,  by  land,  thy  matchleA  worth  was  knowQ^ 
Arms  thy  delight,  and  war  was  all  thy  own  : 
7  hy  force  infuf'd  the  fainting  Tyrians  prnp'd  ; 
And  haughty  Pharaoh  found  hji  fortune  fton'dL 
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Oh  ancient  honour  !  Oh  unconquerM  hand, 

Whom  foe&  uopunKh'd  never  could  witbflaod ! 

But  Ifracl  was  unworthy  of  his  name  : 

Short  is  the  date  of  all  immoderate  fame. 

It  looks  as  heaven  our  rnin  had  defign'd, 

^nd  durll  not  trull  thy  fortune  and  thy  mind* 

Now  free,  from  earth  thy  difencumbcr*d  foul  [pole : 

Mounts  up,  and  leaves  behind  the  clouds  and  ftarry 

From  thence  thy  kindred  legions  miyd  thou  bring. 

To  aid  the  guardian  angel  of  thy  king. 

Here  ftop,  my  Mufc,  here  crafe  thy  painful  flight: 

No  pinions  can  purfuc  immortal  height : 

Tell  good  Barzilhi  thou  canft  Grg  no  more, 

And  tell  thy  foul  (he  {hould  have  fled  before  : 

Or  !led  (he  with  his  life,  and  left  this  verfc 

To  hang  on  her  departed  patron*«t  hearfe  ? 

"Now  take  thy  ftccpy  flight  from  heaven,  and  fee 

If  thou  can  (I  find  cm  earth  another  he  : 

Another  he  would  be  too  hard  to  find ; 

See  then  whom  thou  canil  fee  not  far  behind. 

Zadoc   the   prief^,  whom,  Ihunning   power  and 

His  lowly  mind  advanc*d  to  David*s  grace,  [place, 

"With  hira  the  vSagan  of  Jcnifalcm, 

Of  hofpitable  foul^  and  noble  (lem; 

Him  of  the  weftcrn  dome,  whofe  weighty  fcnfe 

Flows  in  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 

The  prophets  fons,  by  fuch  example  led. 

To  learning  and  to  loyalty  were  bred  : 

For  colleges  on  bounteous  kings  depend. 

And  never  rebel  was  to  arts  a  friend. 

To  thcfe  fucceed  the  pillars  of  the  laws ; 

Who  beft  can  plead,  and  bed  can  judge  a  caufe. 

Next  them  a  train  of  loyal  pee^saTccnd  ; 

Sharp-judging  Adriel,  the  Miifcs*  friend, 

Himfeif  a  Mufe  :  in  fanhedrims  debate 

True  to  his  prince,  but  not  a  Have  of  date ; 

Whom  David's  love  with  honours  did  adorn, 

That  from  his  difobedicnt  fon  were  torn. 

Jotham  of  piercing  wit,  and  pregnant  thought; 

}indued  by  nature,  and  by  learning  taught. 

To  move  aflemblies,  who  but  only  try'd 

The  worfc  a-whilc,  then  chole  the  better  fide  : 

Nor  chofe  alone,  but  turti'd  the  balance  too  ; 

So  much  the  weiglu  of  one  brave  man  can  do. 

Hufliai,  the  friend  of  David  in  diflrefs ; 

Irf  public  ftorms  of  manlv  lledfaftnefs  : 

By  f'Tcign  treaties  he  inform *d  his  youth, 

And  joirrd  experience  to  his  native  truth. 

His  frugal  care  fupplyM  the  wanting  throne ; 

Frugal  for  that,  but  bounteous  of  his  own ; 

•Tis  eafy  conduA  when  exchequers  flow  j 

Bui  hard  the  talk  to  manage  well  the  low  : 

For  fovere'g;n  powtr  is  too  deprcfs  d  or  high, 

V  hen  kirjrs  arc  forc'd  to  fell,  or  crowds  to  b\jy. 

Indulge  oiie  labt.ur  more,  my  weary  Mufe, 

F«  r  Amicl ;  who  can  Amiol's  praife  rtfufc  ? 

Of  ancient  race  by  I'irih,  hut  nobler  yet 

hi  ht*  own  wortli,  an^i  without  title  great : 

*I  hr.  fat.hf  cirim  li  •;  ilnic  a*  chief  he  rul'd, 

Their  Tt  aion  guidcc*,  uiA  thtir  pr»{T:'  n  rcioi'J : 

S  .  dtxlirns  was  he  i;)  ihc  crown\  defence, 

:-'»>  fdrm'd  to  iprak  a  L  )  ul  na'ion'-  Icnfc, 

'I  h  kt,  ai.  tlicir  band  wa^  Ifratl's  tribe  a  Lii  fmall, 

Hu  ht  \s.\5  l:c  to  rerrcTcr.t  them  all. 
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Now  rafher  charioteers  tlie  feat  afcena, 
Whofe  loofe  careers  his  fieady  ikill  commend : 
They,  like  th*  unequal  ruler  of  the  day^ 
Mifguide  the  feifons,  and  mlftake  the  vray  ; 
While  he  withdrawn,  at  their  mad  labours  fmllj 
And  fafe  enjoys  the  fabbath  cf  his  toiU. 

Thefe  were  the  chief,  a  linaU  but  faithfiill  band , 
or  worthies,  in  the  breach  who  dar*d  to  ftand,  , 
And  tempt  ih'  united  fury  of  the  landy 
t^ith  grief  they  view*d  fuch  powerful  engines  bt 
To  batter  down  the  lawful  govemmcot. 
A  numerous  fadion,  with  pretended  Crigto, 
In  fanhedrims  to  plume  the  regal  rights. 
The  true  fucceflbr  from  the  court  remoVd  i 
The  pint,  by  hireling  witnefTes,  improv*d. 
Thefe  ills  they  faw,  and,  as  their  duty  bound,    , 
They  Ihew'd  the  king  the  danger  of  the  wouni 
That  CO    concellions   from    the    throne    woi^ 

pleafe. 
But  lenitives  fomented  the  difeafe : 
That  Abfalom,  ambitious  of  the  erown. 
Was  made  the  lure  to  draw  the  people  down : 
That  falfe  .^chitophel's  pernicious  hate 
Had  turnM  '.he  plot  to  ruin  church  and  fiacc : 
The  council  violent,  the  rabble  worfe  : 
That  Shemei  taught  Jerufalcni  to  curfc 

With  all  thefe  loads  of  injuries  opprefi,  | 

And  long  revolving  in  his  careful  breaft  < 

Th*  event  of  things,  at  laft  his  patience  tir*d. 
Thus,  from  his  royal  throne,  by  heaven  tnfpir*d^ 
The  god-like  David  fpoke ;  with  awful  fear 
His  train  their  Maker  in  their  mailer  hear.         ! 

Thus  long  have  I,  by  native  mercy  rw.-ay*d»    , 
My  wrongs  diflembled,  my  revenge  delay'd : 
So  willing  to  forgive  th*  offending  age ; 
So  much  the  father  did  the  king  afluage. 
But  now  fo  far  my  clemency  they  flight, 
Th*  offenders  qucftion  my  forgiving  right, 
That  one  was  made  for  many,  they  contend; 
But  'tis  to  rule ;  for  that  *s  a  monarch's  end. 
They  call  my  tcndernefs  of  blood,  my  fear  ; 
Though  manly  tempers  can  the  longeft  bear. 
Yet,  fince  they  will  divert  my  native  courfe, 
*Tis  time  to  (hew  I  am  not  good  by  force. 
Thofe  heap*d  affronts  that  haughty  fubjet^t  brij 
Are  burdens  for  a  camel,  not  a  king. 
Kings  are  the  public  pillars  of  the  flate. 
Born  to  fuflain  and  prop  the  nation*s  weight : 
If  my  young  Samfon  will  pretend  a  call 
To  fliake  the  column,  let  him  (hare  the  fall  z 
But  oh,  that  yet  he  would  repent  and  live  ! 
How  eafy  'tis  for  parents  to  forgive  I 
With  how  few  tears  a  pardon  might  be  vroa 
From  nature,  plerdii^g  for  a  darling  fon  !  ' 

Poor,  pitied  youth,  by  my  jatemal  care, 
Raif'd  up  to  all  the  height  his  f<amc  could  bca^ 
Had  God  orduiiiM  his  fate  for  empire  bom. 
He  would  have  given  his  foul  another  turu  : 
Gull'd  with  a  patriot's  name,  whofe  moderr:  f-] 
Is  one  that  wou'.J  by  law  fupplant  his  prince  j 
The  people's  brave,  the  poUticiaii's  tocj  ; 
Never  was  paitiot  yet,  but  was  a  foi  1. 
Whence*  c'm:rt  it,  that  religion  and  the  law^ 
tvliouM  r.iorc  be  Ab!'aIom*»  thsn  David*i  cauft  > 
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Ha  aUlBftnidor  ere  he  loft  his  place, 
Vas  Deter  dm^hc  indacd  with  fo  much  grace. 
Good  heifcoi^  how  fadioD  can  a  patriot  paint ! 
liy  itU  ever  proves  my  people'a  laint. 
VogU  i&ey  ifli^ole  an  heir  upon  the  throne. 
Let  inAedrinM  be  taught  to  giye 'their  own. 
i  kkf  *•  at  leaft  a  pan  of  government, 
Aai  adoc  aa  rcq[iiilite  aa  their  confent : 
?ekat  mj  leave  a  fntnre  king  to  choofe, 
IiCcn  a  r^ht  the  prefent  to  difpofe. 
7»c,  they  petidon  me  t*  approve  their  choice : 
3c:  ilaa's  hands  fuit  ill  with  Jacob's  voice. 
My  T^ioQS  febjcda  for  my  &Fety  pray ; 
wiucfa  to  lecsrc,  they  take  my  power  away. 
Fran  plots  and  treafoos  heaven  preferve  my  years, 
latCavc  BBC*  moft  from  my  petitioners. 
\Iifatiate  as  the  barren  womb  or  grave ; 
OoloflBor  grant  fe  mnch  at  ^ey  can  crave: 
"Wbat  thaxs  left,  but  with  a  jealoos  eye 
To  pard  ^  finall  remains  of  royalty  ? 
TU  hw  Aall  iBll  dired  my  peaceful  fway, 
M  the  fame  lavr  teach  rebels  to  obey  : 
Totes  ihafl  do  more  eftablifliM  power  controul, 

&d)  voces  as  make  a  part  exceed  the  whole. 

}h  gnmndkfs  damonrs  ihall  my  friends  remove, 

}hr  crowds  have  power  to  puniih  ere  they  prove; 

7«r  gods  and  god^like  kings  their  care  ezpreis, 

SdH  to  defend  their  fervanu  in  diftrefs. 

Ob,  that  my  power  to  laving  were  confin'd ! 

Wby  am  1  forc'd,  like  heaven,  agaioft  my  mind 

To  Aake  examples  •£  another  kindi 


und,> 


Muft  I  at  length  the  fword  of  jofticc  draw  t 
Oh  cnrft  eifeds  of  neceflary  law  ! 
How  ill  my 'fear  they  by  my  mercy  fcan ! 
Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man. 
Law  they  require,  let  law  then  ibew  her  face  i 
They  could  not  be  content  to  look  on  grace, 
Her  hinder  parts,  but  with  a  daring  eye 
To  tempt  the  terror  of  her  front  and  die. 
By  their  own  arts  'tis  righteoafly  decreed, 
Thafe  dire  anificers  of  death  (hall  bleed. 
Againft  themfelves  their  witneffcs  will  fwear* 
Till,  viper-like,  their  mother  plot  they  tear  i 
And  fuck  for  nutriment  that  bloody  gore,  ~ 
Which  was  their  principle  of  life  before. 
Their  Belial  with  their  Beelzebub  will  fight : 
Thtis'on  my  foes,  my  foes  fliall  do  me  right. 
Nor  doubt  th*  event :  for  fadious  crowds  engage. 
In  their  firft  onfet,  all  their  brutal  rage. 
Then  let  them  take  an  unrefifted  courfe  : 
Retire,  and  traverfe,  and  delude  their  force  : 
But  when  they  fiand  all  breathlefs,  urge  the  fight| 
And  rife  upon  them  with  redoubled  might : 
For  lawful  power  is  ftill  fuperior  found ; 
When  long  driven  back,  at  length  it  (fauids  tho 
ground. 
He  fald :  Th*  Almighty  nodding  gave  coiifiBiit| 
And  peals  of  thunder  (hook  the  firmamant* 
Henceforth  a  feries  of  new  time  began. 
The  mighty  years  in  long  proceifion  ran ; 
Oocc  more  the  god4ike  David  was  rcftor'd. 
And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord« 
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<*  —  Si  qvis  tameB  h»c  quoque,  fi  qqib 
"  Captul  ainorc  leget  ^"^ 


TO  THE  RBADtR. 


Iw  the  year  z68o  BAr.  Dryden  widmook  the 
|M)cm  of  Ablalom  and  Achitopbel,  upon  the  defise 
of  king  Charles  the  liBooiid.  The  perfonnaocc 
was  appbuided  by  every  eoe ;  and  feveral  perfbot 
prdBng  him  to  write  a  fecood  pan,  he»  opoa  de- 
cUmng  it  hinfelf,  fpoke  to  Mr.  Tate  to  write  one, 
and  gaire  him  hit  adriee  in  the  HifcffioB  of  it ; 
and  that  part  beginning  with 

*  Not  thefe,  a  troop  of  bnfy  fpiriu  pre&»** 


and 
«  To  talk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee." 

containing  near  two  hondred  verfet,  were  entiid 
fidr.  Drydcn'a  compolition,  befidei  lone  loocN 
in  other  phcet.— The  P«««^f  j||!^"P*2 
of  three  hundred  in  nninber,  were  writteo  by  is 
Tate.   The  poem  ia  here  printed  complete. 
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di'cz  men  like  bcafts  etch  othei't  prr^  were 

mide, 
Sbce  trade  began,  and  priefthood  grew  a  trade, 
Suice  realms  were  form'd,  nooe  fare  lb  curft  m 

thoTe 
Tlut  madly  tbeir  own  happineft  oppofe; 
There  heaven  itfelf,  and  Gml-like  king^,  in  yaia 
.Shower  down  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign : 
^1;tle  pamper'd  crowds  to  mad  fedition  run, 
ADd  monarclis  by  indulgence  are  uidone. 
Thus  David's  clemency  was  fatal  grown, 
While  wealthy  fadHon  aw'd  the  wanting  thraot* 
Fa-  BOW  their  fovereign's  orders  to  contemn 
Was  held  the  charter  of  Jerafalem, 
H':s  rights  t*  invade.  Ids  tribates  to  refnfe, 
A  privilege  fxcnliar  to  the  Jews; 
Ai  if  from  heavenly  call  this  licence  fell, 
Aad  Jacob*a  feed  were  chofen  to  tebel ! 

Ackitophel  with  tfivmph  fees  his  crimes 
Ttia  Autcd  to  the  madnefs  of  the  times; 
AM  AbUIofn,  to  make  his  hopes  fucceed, 
^J«  bctering  charms  no  longer  (lands  in  need ; 
^f^bic,  fend  of  change,  though  ne'er  fo  dearly 

bought, 
Oir  tribes  ootftrip  the  yonth*s  ambitious  thought ; 
Us  Mteft  hopes  with  fwifter  homage  meet, 
.Aad  crowd  their  ferrile  necks  benea£  his  feet. 
Thus  to  his  aid  while  pre^ng  tides  repair, 
He  mounts  and  fpread*  his  dreamers  in  the  air. 
The  charms  of  empire  might  his  youth  msflead, 
Bat  what  can  our  befotted  Ifiael  plead  f 
Sway'd  by  a  monarch,  whofe  fcrene  command 
Seems  h^  the  bleffing  of  our  promis*d  land. 
Whofe  only  grievance  is  cxcefs  of  eafe ; 
Freedom  our  pain,  and  plenty  our  difeafe ! 
Yet  as  all  foUy  would  lay  claim  to  lenfe, 
And  wiikedneis  ne'er  wanted  a  pretence, 
Vith  argumenu  they'd  make  their  treafon  good, 
And  rxghteow  David's  (elf  with  flanders  load  ; 
That  arts  of  foreign  fway  he  did  affedl, 
Aad  guilty  Jcbufites  from  hw  proteA, 


Whofe  very  chiefs,  convift,  were  never  frec^ 
Nay  we  have  feen  the  facrificers  bleed ! 
Accufers*  infamy  is  urg'd  in  vain. 
While  in  the  boands  of  fenfe  they  did  oontalil^ 
Bat  fo<in  they  Iaunch*d  into  th*  on&thom'd  ddfe^ 
And  is  the  depths  they  knew  difdain'd  to  ride: 
For  problble  difcoveries  to  difpenfe. 
Was  thought  below  a  penfion'd  evidence ; 
Mtre  truth  was  dtjll,  nor  fuited  with  the  port 
Of  pimper'd  Corah  when  advaoc'd  to  court. 
No  lefs  than  wonders  now  they  will  impofe. 
And  prafeAs  void  of  grace  or  fenfe  difclofe. 
Such  was  the  change  on  pious  Michal  brought, 
Micbal  that  ne'er  was  cruel  ev'n  in  thought. 
The  beft  of  queens,  and  moft  obedient  wife, 
Impeach'd  of  curft  dcfigns  on  David's  life ! 
His  lifp,  the  theme  of  her  eternal  prayer, 
'Tis  fcarce  fo  much  his  guardian  angel's  care. 
Not  fnmmcr  moms  fuch  mildnels  can  difcloie. 
The  Hermon  lily,  nor  the  Sharon  rofe. 
Negleding  each  vain  pomp  of  majefiy, 
Tranfported  Michal  feeds  her  thoughts  on  high. 
She  lives  with  angelsj'  and,  as  angels  do, 
Qoits  heaven  fometimes  to  blefs  the  world  below. 
Where,    cheriib'd   by    her   bounty's   plenteous 

fpring, 
lUviving  widows  finile,  and  orphans  fing. 
Oh !  when  rebellious  Mrael's  crimes  at  height, 
Are  t^reaten'd  vHth  her  Lord^s  approaching  fate, 
The.piety  of  Michal  then  remain 
In  heaven's  remembrance,  and  prolong  hia  reign ! 

Ifcis  delblttion  did  the  peft  purine. 
That  from  Dan's  limits  to  Beeriheba  flew, 
Leis  fatal  the  repeated  wars  of  Tyre, 
And  lefs  Jemialem's  avenging  fiie. 
With  geiitler  terror  theie  our  iUte  o'er-nm. 
Than  Once  our  evidencing  dayn  began ! 
Ob  every  cheek  a  pale  confiiiion  fat, 
Continued  iear  beyond  the  worft  of  fate ! 
Truil  was  no  more,  art,  fcience,  ufelefs  nmde| 
AU  occtyations  loft  bat  Corah's  tr^dc. 
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Meap  while  a  gaaxA  on  tnodeft  Corah  wait. 
If  not  for  fafety,  needful  yet 'for  ftate.      ^ 
Well  might  he  deem  each  peer  and  priuce  nis  flave, 
And  lord  it  o*er  the  tribes  which  he  could  fave  : 
£v*n  vice  in  him  was  virtue — what  fad  fate 
But  for  his  honefty  had  feiz'd  our  ftate  ! 
And  with  what  tyranny  had  we  been  curft, 
Had  Corah  never  prov*d  a  villian  firfl ! 
T*  have  told  his  knowledge  of  th*  intrigue  in  grofs. 
Had  been,  alas,  to  our  deponent's  lofs  : 
The  travel'd  Levite  had  ih*  experience  gor , 
To  holband  well,  and  make  the  beft  oPs  plot ; 
And  thcrefoce,  like  an  evidence  of  ikill, 
With  wife  KcliBrvei  fecur'd  his  penlion  (Ull ; 
Mot  quite  of  future  power  himfelf  bereft, 
BDt4i]iibo»  Urge  for  unbelievers  left, 
And  now  his  writ  fuch  reverence  had  got, 
'Twas  worfe  than  plotting  to  fufpe^  hi«  plot. 
Some  were  fa  well  convinc'd,  they  made  no  donbt 
Themfelves  to  help  the  founderM  fwearers  out. 
Some  had  their  fenfe  impos*d>on  by  their  fear. 
But  more  for  intcreft  fake  believe  and  fwcar  : 
£v*n  to  that  height  with  fbme  the  frcnz.y  grew* 
They*rag*d  to  find  their  danger  not  f  rove  true. 

Yet,  than  all  thefe  a  viler  crew  remain. 
Who  with  Achitopbel  the  cry  maintain ; 
Not  nrg*d  by  fear,  not  through  mifguidcd  fenfe. 
Blind  zeal  and  (larving  need  had  feme  pretence. 
But  for  the  good  old  caufe  that  did  excite 
Th'  original  rebels  wiles,  revenge,  and  fpight. 
Thefe  raife  the  plot  to  have  the  Icandal  thrown 
Upon  the  bright  fuccelTor  of  the  crown, 
Whofe  virtue  with  fuch  wrongs  they  had  purfucd. 
As  feem'd  all  hope  of  pardon  to  exclude. 
Thus,  while  on  private  ends  their  zeal  is  built. 
The  cheated  crowd  applaud  and  Ihaxc  their  guilt. 

Such  praSiccs  as  thefe,  too  grofs  to  lie 
l.ong  unobfcrvM  by  each  difceming  eye» 
The  more  judicious  liraelites  unfpeU'd, 
Though  HiW  the  charm  the  giddy  rabble  held, 
£v*o  Abfalom  amidfl  the  dazzling  beams 
Of  empire,  and  ambition's  flatterii^g  drcanis, 
Perceives  the  plot,  too  foul  lo  be  excus'd. 
To  aid  deiigns,  no  lefs  pernicious,  u%*d. 
And,  filial  fenfe  yet  driving  in  his  brcafi, 
Thus  to  Achitophel  hi«i  doubts  cxpreft. 

Why  are  my  thoughts  upon  a  crown  employ*d. 
Which  once  obtained  can  be  but  half  enjoy 'd  i 
Not  fo  when  virtue  did  my  arm*  require. 
And  to  my  father's  wars  I  flew  intirc. 
Xly  regal  power  how  will  my  foes  refent, 
When  I  myfelf  have  fcarce  my  own  confcnt ! 
Give  me  a  ion's  unblemifli'd  truth  again, 
Or  quench  the  fprks  of  duty  that  remain. 
How  fligiu  to  force  a  throne  that  legions  guard 
The  talk  to  me ;  to  prove  unjuft,  how  hard ! 
And  if  th*  imagin'a  guilt  thus  wound  my  thought. 
What  wilt  it  when  the  tragic  fccnc  is  wrought  i 
Dire  w^  :<iuft  firft  be  conjur'd  from  below. 
The  realm  we'd  rule  we  firil  mult  ovc: throw : 
And  when  the  civil  furies  are  on  wing 
That  blind  and  undiilinguifli'd  flaughters  flirg 
Who^kao\K'f.  what  impiuu«  dioccc  may  reach 
the  ki^g  ? 


Oh !  rather  let  me  perifli  in  the  ftrife, 

Than  have  my  cr«wn  the  price  of  David's  life  ! 

Or,  if  the  tempeft  of  the  war  he  (Und, 

In  peace,  fomc  vile  officious  villain's  hand 

His  foul's  anointed  temple  may  invade. 

Or,  prefl  by  clamorous  crowds,  myfelf  be  msde 

His  murtherer ;  rebellious  crowds,  whofe  guilt 

Shall  dread  his  vengeance  till  his  blood  be  fpilt. 

Which  if  my  filial  tendemcis  oppofe. 

Since  to  the  empire  by  their  arms  I  rofe, 

Thofe  very  arms  on  me  (hall  be  employ'd, 

A  new  ufurper  crown'd,  and  I  deftroyM ; 

The  fame  pretence  of  public  good  will  hold,       "^ 

And  new  Achttophels  be  found  as  bold  > 

To  urge  the  needfid  change,  perhaps  the  old*     j 

He  faiol.  The  ftatefman  with  a  fmile  replie«» 
A  fmlle  that  did  his  rifing  fpleen  difguifc. 
My  thoughts  prefum'd  our  labours  at  an  end. 
And  are  we  fiiU  with  confcience  to  contend  f 
Whofe  want  in  kings,  as  needful  is  allow'di 
As  'tis  for  them  to  find  it  in  the  crowd. 
Far  in  the  doubtful  paffage  you  ate  gone. 
And  only  can  be  fafe  by  prc^ng  od. 
The  crown's  true  heir,  a  prince  fevere  and  wiiCtf 
Has  vicw'd  your  motions  long  with  jealims eyes: 
Your  pcrfun's  charms,  your  more  prevailing  ana. 
And  mark'd  your  progrcfs  in  the  people*s  hesrts, 
Whofe  patience  is  th'  e0c6k  of  ftinted  po>wer. 
But  trcafures  vengeance  for  the  fatal  houTy 
And  if  remote  the  peril  he  can  bri^g, 
Your  prefent  danger's  greater  from,  the  king. 
Let  not  a  parent's  name  deceive  your  fenfe. 
Nor  truft  the  father  in  a  jealous  prince ! 
Your  trifvial  faidts  if  he  could  fb  refeot, 
To  dodm  you  littie  lefs  than  baniflimenc» 
What  rage  muft  your  prcfumption  fiace  infpsrc  I 
Againft  his  6rders  you  return  from  Tyre. 
Nor  only  fo,  but  with  a  pomp  more  highp 
And  open  court  of  popularity. 
The  fadious  tribes. — ^And  this  reproof  from  thee  I 
The  priiyce  replies,  O  ftatefman's  winding  Ikill  I 
They  fird  condemn,  that  firft  advis'd  the  sU ! 
lUuftrious  youth,  retyru'd  Achitophel, 
Mifconilrue  not  the  words  that  uMAfi  jou  well; 
The  courfe  you  fteer  I  worthy  blame  conclude. 
But  'tis  becaufe  you  leave  it  ucpurfucd. 
A  monarch's  crown  with  fate  furroonded  lies, 
Vt^o  reach,  lay  hold  on  death  that  vifs  the  prize. 
Did  you  for  this  ezpofe  youifelf  to  (hew. 
And  to  the  crowd  bow  popularly  low ! 
For  this  your  glorious  progrefs  next  ordain. 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  train. 
With  fame  before  you  like  the  morning  fUr, 
And  (bouts  oi  joy  iialuting  from  afar  f  [view. 

Oh  from  the  hcighrti  you've  reach'd,  bat  take  a 
Scarce  Icadiog  Lucifer  could  fall  like  yon! 
And  zvwiii  I  here  my  Htipwrcck'd  arts  bemoan  ? 
Have  I  for  this  fo  ofc  made  Ifrael  groan  ? 
Your  fingle  intcrcil  with  the  nation  weigh *d. 
And  turu'd  the  fcale  where  your  defiret  were  laid! 
£v'n  when  at  helm  a  courfe  fo  dangcrovs  mov*d, 
To  land  your  hopes  as  my  removal  prov'd. 

I  not  dii'pute,  the  royal  youth  repiieii| 
The  known  p crfcdion  of  your  policic*-, 
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Kor  is  Adiztophet  yet  gnid^e  or  bUnie, 

The  privilege  that  ftatefnien  crer  daim ; 

'Wbo  privatt  intercil  never  yet  purfued. 

Bet  fti'Q  pretended  'tvtas  for  othert'  good  : 

Vrbc  politieian  yet  e*er  fcap^d  his  fete, 

ti^ho  Uwittg  hu  «wo  neck  not  fav*d  the  flate  ? 

Fran  kcnoe  on  e^ery  humorous  wind  that  veei'd, 

VkhUud  fail*  a  fevcral  covvfe  you  fteer'd. 

YVbat  from  a  fway  did  David  e'er  pnrfae. 

That  ficeni'd  Kke  abCblnte,  bat  fyrun^  from  you  ? 

Who  M  yoor  hillaBce  maih'd  each  penal  law, 

lliat  kq>t  difiemtoe  faaions  Jew  in  awe ; 

Aod  who  forpendB  fizt  bwt,  may  abrogate, 

T^  door, form, new,  and  fo  en&ive  (he  fltate. 

Ev*B  property,  v^hofe  champion  now  yon  ftand, 

Aod  feera  lor  this  the  idol  of  the  land. 

Did  ne'er  fkiftain  fnch  violence  before, 

Ai  «faen  your  couofel  fimt  the  royal  fiore ; 

Adiioe,  that  coin  to  whole  tribes  procnr*d> 

ButCtoct  kept  till  your  own  banks  fecur'd. 

^OQK  wif b  this  the  triple  covenant  broke^ 

And  Ifrael  fitted  for  a  foreign  yoke; 

Nor  hoe  year  connfels  £itid  progvefs  ftaid^ 

Bat  teat  our  levied  powert  to  Pharaoh's  aidi 

HcBoe  Tyrcnad  ffcael,  I0W  ixl  ruins  hud,    [made. 

And  Egypt,  ooce  their  Atorh,  their  common  terror 

£t*o  yet  of  fttch  a  feafoa  can  we  dream, 

ytktm  myui  ffi|fhta  yon  made  your  darling  efaeme. 

For  piwer  anlimited  could  reafons  draW} 

And  place  prerogatiwo  above  the  la%v ; 

Vhidi  on  your  fall  from  office  grew  unjuft. 

The  fawa  made  kiog,  rhe  king  a  flave  in  tntft  : 

"^Shan  with-ftate  craft,  to  intereft  only  true, 

ten  now  accafe  of  ills  cnmriv'd  by  yon. 

Ts thai  heirs  agent-^Royalyoath,  fit  here; 
let  JKCRft  be  the  fta#  by  which  you  ftcer  ; 
Hence  10  repofe  your  intik  in  me  was  wtie, 
'Wbok  iuetvft  moft  in  your  advancement  lies. 
A  tji  to  finn  as  always  will  avail, 
Hlihi  frieodlhip,  nature,  <nd  religion,  fail } 
On  out's  the  fafety  of  the  crowd  depends, 
Utrwrt  the  crowd,  and  we  obtain  oar  ends, 
Vhom  I  wLI  caufe  (6  fat  oUr  guilt  to  ihare, 
^ifl  they  arc  made  onr  champions  by  their  fear. 
'Vkat  oppofirion  can  your  rival  bring, 
Vlile  ianbedrims  are  jealous  of  the  kinc:  ? 
Hbftrength  as  yet  in  David's  friendfliip  iie«, 
And  what  can  David's  felf  without  fupplies  f 
Vhs  inth  exchifive  bills  muft  now  difpenie, 
Dtkar  the  heir,  or  ftarve  in  his-defcnce, 
Goadkioaa  which  our  elders  ne'er  will  quit. 
And  Dsvid's  jcdice  never  can  admit. 
Or  iarc'd  by  wants  his  brother  to  betray. 
To  yn«r  aoobition  nest  he  clears  the  way ; 
)« if  fncceflion  once  to  nought  they  bring, 
^Wrarxt  advance  remnvcs  the  prc£bnt  Uog  : 
ibfttng  eUie  his  fenates  to  difiblve, 
Ib  cfsal  hazard  (haU  iu»  reign  involve,      [aiarans) 
1^  trdies,   wbom  Phanoh's   power  £0  much 
rife  vrithout  their  prince  t'oppa£e  his  asms ; 
it  on  what  caufe  at  firft  they  join, 
once  up,  sre  to^  for  our  defign. 
Ac  kail  fecfa  fobtle  covenants  Jhall  be  made, 
TQl  peace.iifelf  i»  war  io  maftintnidri 


1 


AiTociationJi  of  myfterions  fenfe, 
Againft,  but  feeming  for,  the  kingS  defence : 
Ev'o  nn  their  courts  of  juftice  fetters  draw. 
And  from  our  agents  mutxie  up  their  lanr, 
By  which  a  conqueft  if  we  fail  to  make, 
^Tis  a  drswn  game  at  worft,  and  we  fecim  our 
ftake. 

He  fuid',  and  for  the  dire  fuecefs  depends 
On  various  fedU,  by  common  guilt  made  frienda. 
Whofe  heads,  thoagh  ne'er  fo  differing  in  their 

creed; 
i*  th'  point  of  treafon  yet  were  well  agreed.  * 
'Mongft  thrfe,  extorting  lihban  firft  appears, 
Purfued  by  a  meager  troop  of  bankrupt  heirs* 
Bled  tithes  when  Kkban,  he  whofe  occupation 
So  long  has  been  to  cheat,  reforms  the  nation ! 
Ifhban  of  con(ci«nce  fuited  to  his  trade, 
As  good  a  faint  as  nftn'ei'  ever  made. 
Yet  Mammon  has  not  fo  engroft  him  ^ite. 
But  Belial  lays  o  large  a  claim  of  fpight ; 
Who,  for  ihofe  pardons  from  his  prince  he  drawv 
Returns  reproaches,  av.i  cries  up  the  caufe. 
That  year  in  which  the  city  he  did  fway,  - 
He  left  rebellion  in  a  hopeful  way. 
^Tet  his  ambition  once  was  found  fo  bold» 
To  offer  talents  of  extorted  gold ; 
Could  David^s  wants  have  fo  been  brib*d,  to  fhffB^ 
And  fcandaliee  our  peerage  with  hiSs  name ; 
For  which,  his  dear  feditir«  he'd  forfwear, 
And  ev'n  tarn  loyal  to  be  made  a  peer. 
Next  him,  let  railing  Rabflieka  have  place« 
So  full  of  xcal  he  ha«  no  need  of  grace ; 
A  faiot  that  can  both  flelh  and  fpirit  nfe. 
Alike  haunt  conventicles  and  the  ftevrs  : 
Of  whom  the  queftion  difficult  appears, 
If  nioft  i'  th*  preachers  or  the  bawdv  arrears. 
What  cautiofi  could  appear  too  much  in  him 
Tliat  keeps  the  treafure  of  Jenifalem  ! 
Let  David's  brdtker  but  approach  the  town. 
Double  our  guaids,  he  cries,  we  are  undone. 
Protefling  thit  he  dares  nor  fleep  tn's  bed 
Left  h«  Ihonld  rife  i^ext  morn  without  his  head. 

**  Next  thefe,  a  tro/.p  of  bufy  fpirits  prcfs, 
Of  little  fortune)!,  and  of  confciencc  lefs; 
With  them  the,  tribe,  whofe  luxury  had  drain'd 
Their  banks,  in  former  fequeftrations  gainM ; 
Who  rich  and  great  by  pah  rebellions  grew. 
And  long  to  fifh  the  troubled  dreams  anew. 
Sorne  future  hopes;  fome  prefent  payment  drawS| 
To  fell  their  confcience  and  efpoufe  the  caufe. 
Such  ftipends  thofe  vile  hirelings- heft  beiit, 
Priefts  without  grace,  and  poets  without  wit. 
Shall  that  falfe  Hebrenite  efcape  our  curfe, 
Judas  that  keeps  the  rebels  penfion-pnrfe; 
JudAs  that  pays  the  treafon-writcr's  fee, 
Judas  that  well  defcrvm  Ms  naniefake's  tree  ; 
Who  at  Jenifalem's  own  gates  cre^ 
His  college  for  a  nurfery  of  fedts. 
Young  prophets  with  an  early  care  fecnres. 
And  with  the  dung  of  his  own  arts  manures^ 
What  have  the  men  of  Hsbroo  here  to  do. 
What  part  in  UVael's  promis'd  land  have  yott 
Here  Phaleg,  the  lay*Hebronite  is  come^ 
*Cau^  like  the.rcik  he  could  not  live  at  honte  ; 
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Who  from  hii  own  pbAcflioitA  could  oot  draiii 

An  oraer  tvtn  of  Hcbronitifll  grain. 

Here  ftrntt  it  like  a  patriot,  and  talks  high 

Of  injurM  fubjeAs,  alter*d.  property  : 

All  emblem  of  that  buzzing  Infed  juft, 

That  aioiinti  the  wheel,  and  thinks  (he.ratfcs  daft* 

Can  dry  bones  live  ?  or  ikeletons  produce 

The  vital  warmth  of  cuck6lditing  juice  ? 

Slim  Phalcg  could,  and  at  the  table  fed. 

Returned  the  grateful  prod«<Sl  to  the  bed. 

A  waiting^man  w  rravelling  nobles  chole, 

I^Ie  his  own  law»  would  fancily  impofe, 

Till  baftinadocd  back  again  he  went. 

To  learn  thcfe  manners  he  to  teach  was  fent. 

Chaftis*d  he  ought  to  have  retreated  homc» 

But  he  reads  politics  to  Abfalom. 

For  iirver  Hebronite,  though  kick'd^andfcom'd, 

To  hl%  rwn  country  willingly  feturn'd. 

*-But,  leaving  fami(K*d  Phalegto  be  fed, 

And  to  talk  treafon  for  his  daily  bread, 

Let  Hebmo,  nay  let  Hell  produce  a  man 

So  made  for  mtfchief  as  Ben-Jochanan, 

A  Jew  of  humble  parentage  was  he, 

fiy  tfade  a  Levire,  though  of  low  degree ! 

Hio  p>  K^  no  hijrher  than  the  deflc  afpif  *d. 

But  for  the  drudgery  of  pnefts  was  hir*d 

To  read  and  pray  in  Imen  ephod  brave. 

And  pick  up  Ungle  (hekels  from  the  gra^e. 

Marry'd  at  Uft,  out  finding  charge  come  taHer^ 

He  could  not  live  by  God,  but  changM  hismaftcr) 

Infpir'd  by  want,  was  made  a  fa^ious  tool, 

They  got  a  villain,  and  we  loft  a  fooL  • 

Still  violent,  wharcver  caufe  he  took. 

But  moft  againft  the  party  he  forfook. 

For  renegadoes,  vrho  ne'er  turn  by  haltes, 

Are  bound  in  confcience  to  be  double  knaves. 

So  this  profe-prophet  took  moft  monftrous  paiat^ 

To  let  his  mifter»  fee  he  eam*d  his  gains. 

But,  as  the  devil  owes  all  hit  amps  a  Ihame^ 

He  chofe  th'  u^oflate  for  his  proper  theme; 

With  little  pains  he  made  the  pidnre  true, 

And  from  reflexion  took  the  rogue  he  drew. 

A  wondrous  work,  ta  prove  the  Jewilb  nation 

In  every  age  a  murmuring  generation ; 

To  trace  them  from  their  infancy  of  finning. 

And  fliew  them  fad.ious  from  their  firft  begiofiing. 

To  prove  they  could  rebel,  and  rail,  and  mock. 

Much  to  the  credit  of  the  chofen  flock ; 

A  ftrong  authority,  which  muft  convince. 

That  iaints  own  no  allegiance  to  their  prince. 

As  *ti8  a  leading  card  to  make  a  whore. 

To  prove  her  mother  bad  tum*d  up  before. 

But,  tell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  blcfs 

The  fon  that  flicw'd  hi^  father's  nakednefs? 

Such  thanks  the  prcfent  church  thy  pen  will  give, 

Which  proves  rcliellion  was  fo  primitive. 

Muft  ancient  failings  be  examples  made  f 

Then  murtherers  from  Cain  may  learn  their  trade. 

As  thou  the  heathen  and  the  (aim  haft  drawn, 

Mefhioks  th'apoftate  was  the  better  man : 

And  thy  hot  father,  waving  my  refpe<&. 

Not  of  a  mother-church,  but  of  a  fed. 

And  fuch  he  needs  muft  be  of  thy  inditing, 

Thia  comes  of  dtinking  aflct  milk  and  writing. 
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If  Balak  flionld  be  call'd  to  leave  his  plaC^# 
As  profit  is  the  loodeft  call  of  grace. 
His  temple,  dilp«>flefs'd  of  one,  would  be 
Replenifli'd  with  feven  devils  more  by  thee. 

I^evi,  thou  art  a  load,  I'll  lay  thee  down. 
And  fliew  rebellion  bare,  withonr  a  gown ; 
Poor  flaves  in  metre,  dull  and  addle*pated. 
Who  rhyme  below  ev'n  David*s  PAIms  tranflated. 
5)onie  in  my  fpeedy  pace  I  muft  ottt*rmi. 
As  lame  Mephiboftieth  the  wizard's  fr<n : 
To  make  quick  way,  1*11  leap  o'er  heavy  blocks. 
Shun  rotten  Uzza  as  1  would  the  pox ; 
And  haften  Og  and  Doeg  to  reheaife. 
Two  fools  that  crutch  their  feeUe  fenfe  on  verfe  ; 
Who  by  my  Mufe  to  all  fncceeding  times. 
Shall  live  in  fpight  of  their  own  doggrel  rhymca. 

Doeg,  though  without  knowing  how  or  why^. 
Made  ft  til  a  blundering  kind  of  melody ;        [thin, 
Spnrr'd  boldly  on,  and  dafii'd  through  thick  and 
Through  fenib  and  nonfenfe,  never  oot  nor  in ; 
Free  from  all  meaning,  whether  good  or  bad. 
And  in  one  word,  heroically  madr 
He  was  too  warm  en  picking^work  to  dwell. 
But  fagotted  his  notions  as  they  fell. 
And  if  they  rhym'd  and  rattled,  all  was  wdL 
Spiteful  he  is  not,  though  he  vrrote  a  fiityr, 
For  ft  ill  there  goes  fome  thinking  co  ill  nature : 
He  needs  no  more  than  birds  and  beafts  to  think* 
All  his  occafionsare  to  eat  and  driiik. 
If  he  call  rogne  and  rafcal  from  a  garret, 
He  mcaite  you  no  more  mifchief  than  a  parrot : 
I'he  words  for  friend  and  foe  alike  were  made. 
To  fetter  them  in  verfe  is  ajl  his  trade. 
For  almonds  hell  cry  whore  to  his  own  mother  : 
And  eall  young  Abfalom  king  David's  brother. 
Let  him  he  gillows-free  by  my  confent. 
And  nothing  fofler  finoe  he  nothing  meant ; 
Hanging  fuppofes  httman  fbnl  and  reafon, 
Thi«  animal's  below  aommittiog  trealbn  : 
Shall  he  be  hang'd  who  never  could  rebel  ? 
That's  a  preferment  for  Achitophel. 
The  woman  that  committed  buggery. 
Was  rightly  fentc-nc'd  by  the  law  to  die; 
But  'twas  hard  fate  that  to  the  gallows  led 
The  dog  that  never  heard  the  ftatute  read. 
Railing  in  («ther  men  may  be  a  crime. 
But  ought  to  paf*  for  mere  inftind  in  him  ; 
Inftindk  he  follows  and  no  (arther  knows. 
For  to  write  verfe  tvjth  him  is  to  tranfprofe. 
'Twere  pity  treafon  at  his  doof  to  lay. 
Who  makes  heaven '«  gate  a  lock  to  iia  own  key  r 
Let  him  rail  on,  let  his  invedive  Mufe 
Have  fonr  and  twenty  letters  to  abufe. 
Which,  if  he  jumbles  to  one  line  of  fenfe, 
Indid  him  of  a  capital  cfTeoce, 
In  fire-works  give  him  leave  to  vent  his  fpig;ht» 
I  Thofe  are  the  only  ferpents  he  can  write ; 
The  height  of  his  ambition  is,  we  know. 
But  to  be  m after  of  a  puppet-fliow. 
On  that  one  ftage  his  works  may  yet  appear. 
And  a  month's  harveft  kcq»  him  all  the  year. 

Now  ftop  your  nofes,  readers,  all  and  feme, 
For  here's  a  tun  of  midnight-work  to  come, 
Og  from  a  trcaibo^avcm  fowling  home. 
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tfiaxii  3$4  plobe,  and  Iiquor*d  every  chink, 
Goctd'y  anH  great  he  UiU  behind  bin  link  ;  - 
With  all  7hi«  balk  there*.*  nothing  loft  in  Og, 
For  cTCfy  inch  chat  i»  not  fool  is  rogue  : 
As^nlrusi  mafsof  foal  corrupted  matter, 
MiU  thtf  dfcvilt  had  fpew*d  to  make  the  battert 
TITttn  wiae  has  |(iven  hint  courage  to  blafpheme, 
}\e  ctrfev  Gnd,  but  God  before  curft  him ; 
Asd,  if  nian  could  have  reafon,  none  ban  more, 
Tb:  made  his  paunch  fo  ricl)»  and  hinkfo  poor. 
With  weattfa  he  wa«  not  trailed,  for  heaven  knew 
Vhie  'twas  of  pid  to  pamper  up  a  Jew ; 
Tc  what  v/ouid  he  on  quail  and  pheafant  fwell^ 
Tat  cv^n  on  rripe  and  carrion  could  rebel  f 
B&t  tho*  heaven  made  him  poor,  with  revertnco 

fpedkiitg, 
H{  Deter  was  a  p<iet  of  God*i  making ; 
!>)«  midwife  laid  her  hand  on  his  thick  (kulli 
VTtT^  this  prophetic  bleffing — Be  thou  dull : 
lVisk«(vear  ^und  roar,  forbear  no  lewd  delight 
Ttt  kx  tkj  buKkf  do  any  thing  but  write  : 
T&43  aft  of  Uftinjf  make,  like  thoughtlefs  q^eOj 
Afipcsg  oarivtty— ^4Nit  for  the. pen  ! 
Eat  cpiom,  niMigle  arfenic  in  thy  drink, 
•viH  thou  mayil  live,  avoiding  pen  and  ink. 
1  fix,  1  fee,  'tis  counfel  given  in  vain, 
Ftr  treafion  botcht  in  rhyme  will  be  thy  bane : 
Rj3yme  u  the  ruck  oo  which  thoo  art  to  wreck, 
*  Tjs  fatal  to  thy  fame  and  to  thy  neck : 
yrfay  fliooid  thy  mere  good  king  David  blaft  ? 
A  p&Im  of  his  will  furely  be  thy  iaft. 
IhT*St  thoa  prefume  in  verfe  to  meet  thy  foes. 
Than,  whom  the  penny  pamphlet  foil'd  in  profc  f 
I>^,  whom  God  for  hiankind^s  mirtn  has  made, 
O'er-topa  thy  talent  in  thy  very  trade  ; 
Docg  to  thee,  thy  paintings  sire  fo  coarfci 
Ap-'tct  ts,  though  he's  the  poet's  horfe. 
A  double  poofe  thoti  on  thy  neck  doft  puU 
For  vrritiDg  treason,  and  for  writing  dull ; 
To  die  for  fa^on  is  a  common  evil, 
^hx  tn  he  hang'd  for  nonfenfc  is  the  devil : 
Hid  thott  the  glories  of  thy  king  exprefl. 
Thy  praifco  had  been  fatyr  at  the  beft ; 
%K  Ukou  in  dumfy  vcrfe,  unlickt,  unpointed,        '^ 
^^A  ihamefully  dcfjr'd  the  fiord's  anointed  : 
1  ^D  z&ut  rake  the  dunghill  for  thy  crimes         ^ 
Ter  who   woufd  read  thy  life   that  reads  thy 

__  rhymes  1 
^t  ei  king  £>avid*s  foes  be  this  the  doom, 
Mzj  afl  be  like  the  young  man  Abfalom  t 
Ami  fag  my  foes,  icay  this  their  blefCng  be, 
'to  talk  like  t)(oeg,  and  to  write  like  thee  T' 
Achitophe]^  each  rank,  de^ee,  and  age, 
Fer  vatrioos  ends  negle^s  not  to  engage ; 
The  wife  and  rich  for  purfe  and  counfel  broujgbt. 
The  fools  and  beggars  for  their  number  fought ; 
Who  yet  not  only  on  the  town  depends. 
For  ev'n  in  court  the  fadion  had  its  friends ; 
Thgie  thought  the  places  they  pofleft  too  fmalt, 
Aad  an  their  hearts  wi(h'd  court  and  king  to  fall : 
Whoie  naroesthe  Mufe  difdainiog,  holds  i'th* dark, 
Thnaft.  in  the  villain  herd  without  a  mark ; 
With  psrafitci  andlibel-fpawning  imps, 

Sops,  dull  jeficrs,  and  worfe  pimps. 


Difdaio  the  rafcal  rabble  to  porfue,  - 

Thrir  fct  cnbals  arc  yet  a  V'lcr  crew; 
bee  where  involv'd  in  common  fmoak-they  fit ;     * 
Some  for  our  mirth,  fume  for  our  fatyr  Ht ; 
Thcfe  gloomy,  thoughrful.  and  on  milchief  bent. 
While  thofe  for  mere  good  fellowHiip  frequent 
Th*  appointed  club,  can  let  fedttion  pafs, 
Senfe,  nonfrnfe,  2ny  thing  t'e:nploy  the  glafs; 
And  who  believe  in  their  du|l  hone(^  heartii. 
The  reft  talk  treafon  but  (o  (hew  their  parts ; 
\^^ho  ne'er  had  wit  or  will  for  mifchief  yet. 
But  pleas'd  to  be  reputed  of  a  fet. 

But  in  the  facred  annals  of  our  pilot, 
Induffrious  Arod  itever  be  forgot : 
The  labourn  of  this  midnight-magiftrate. 
May  vie  with  Corah's  to  prelerve  the  ilate. 
In  fearch  of  arms  he  fail'd  not  to  lay  hold 
On  war's  mod  powerful  dangerous  weapon,  gold* 
And  laft,  to  take  from  Jcbufues  all  odd^^ 
Their  alrars  pillag'd,  Hole  their  very  gods ; 
Oft  would  he  cry^  when  trcafure  he  furpris'd, 
'  ris  Baalilh  gold  in  Pavid's  coin  difguis'd. 
^hich  to  his  houfe  with  richer  reiiqnes  came. 
While  lumber  idols  only  fed  the  dame  : 
For  our  wife  rabble  ae'er  took  pains  t*  inquit'e, 
Wliat  'twas  he  burnt,  fo't  made  a  roufing  fire. 
With  which  our  elder  was  enricht  no  more 
Than  falfe  Gehazi  with  the  Syrian's  ftore ; 
So  poor,  that  when  our  chufing-tribes  were  met, 
Ev'n  for  bis  fiinkang  votes  he  ran  in  debt ; 
For  meat  the  wicked,  and  as  autbors  think. 
The  faints  he  chcusM  for  his  elefiing  drink ; 
Thus  every  (hi ft  and  fubtle  method  pad,      . 
And  all  to  he  no  Zaken  art^eJafl. 

Now,  rais'd  on  Tyre's  fa^  ruins,  Pharaoh's  pride 
Soar'd  high*  his  legions  threlKning  far  an4  wide ; 
As  when  a  battering  (lorm  engender 'd  high. 
By  winds  upheld,  hangs  hovering  in  the  Iky, 
Is  g9z*d  upon  by  every  trembling  fwain^ 
This  for  his  vineyard  fears,  and  that  his  grain ; 
For  blooming  plants,  and  flowers  new  opening, 

thcfe. 
For  lambs  yean'd  lately,  and  for  labouring  bees : 
To  guard  his  (lock  each  to  the  gods  does  call, 
CAcertain  where  the  fire-charg'd  clouds  wiU  fall : 
Ev'n  fo  the  doubtful  nations  watch  his  arms. 
With  terror  each  czpedling  his  alarms. 
Where,  Judah,  where  was  now  thy  lion's  roar  i 
Thou  only  couldft  the  captive  lands  reflore  s 
liut  thou,  with  inbred  broiUand  fa^ion  preft, 
Ftom  £gypt  need'ft  a  guardian  with  the  reft. 
Thy  prince  front  fanhedrims  no  truft  allow'd. 
Too  much  the  reprefentcrs  of  the  crowd,  * 

Wbo  for  their  own  defence  give  no  fupply. 
But  what  the  crown's  prerogatives  muft  buy : 
As  if  their  monarch^  rights  to  violate 
More  needful  were,  than  to  preferve  the  ftate ! 
From  prefent  dangers  they  divert  their  care. 
And  all  their  fears  are  of  the  royal  heir ; 
Whom  now  tht  reigning  malice  of  his  foes, 
tJnjudg'd  would   fenteoce, '  and  ere  crown  de« 

pofe. 
Religion  the  pfetence,  but  their  decree 
To  par  bis  ici^u,  whate'er  his  faith  Ihall  be ! 
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The  works  of  drydi^n. 


By  fanhedrim^  abd  cUmaroai  crowdt  thus  preft. 
What  pailions  rent  the  righteous  Dayld'H  breaft ! 
Who  knows  not  how  t*  oppofe  6t  to  comply, 
Unjoft  to  grant  and  dangerous  to  deny ! 
How  near  in  this  daik  jundure  Ifraers  fate, 
\l1iole  peace  one  fole  expedient  could  create, 
Which  yet  th*  eztremell  rirtue  did  require, 
£v*n  of  that  prince  whofe  downfal  they  conlpire ! 
His  abfence  David  does  with  tears  advifc 
T'  appeafe  their  rage.    Undaunted  he  complies ; 
Thus  he  who  prodigal  of  blood  snd  eafe, 
A  royal  life  exposM  to  winds  and  feas, 
At  once  contending  with  the  waves  and  fire. 
And  heading  danger  in  the  wars  of  Tyre, 
Inglorious  now  forfakcs  his  native  fand, 
And  like  an  exile  quits  the  promised  land .' 
pur  monarch  fcarcc  from  pidltng  tears  refrains, 
Atkd  painfully  his  royal  ftate  maintains, 
Who  now  embracing  on  th*  extrem^iHhore 
Aimoft  revokes  what  he  enjoin^i^^fore  : 
Concludes  at  laft more  trufip^tie  aUow*d 
To  ftorms  and  Teas  thvi>t«<the  raging  crowd ! 
l^orbear,  ^Ih  Mufe,  the  parting  fcene  to  draw, 
With  iilence  charmM  as  deep  as  their*s  that  law. 
Not  only  oar  attending  nobles  weep, 
But  haxdy  failors  fwell  vrith  tears  the  deep ! 
The  tide  reftrain'd  her  conrfe,  and  more  amaz*df 
The  twin-ftars  on  the  royal  brothers  gaz'd : 
While  this  fole  fear- 
Does  trouble  (o  our  fuffering  hero  bring, 
JLieft  next  the  popular  cage  opprefs  the  king ! 
Thus  parting,  each  for  th'  others  danger  griev'd, 
The  ikore  the  king,  and  feas  the  prince  received. 
Go,  injur*d  hero,  while  propitious  gales. 
Soft  as  thy  confort's  breath,  infpire  thy  fails  ; 
Well  may  fhe  tmft  herbeauries  on  a  flood. 
Where  thy  triumphant  Beets  fo  oft  have  rode ! 
Safe  on  thy  breaft  reclin'^d  her  reft  be  deep, 
lUKk*d  like  a  Nereid  by  the  waves  afleep ; 
While  happieft  dreams  her  fancy  entertain. 
And  to  Elyflan  fields  convert  the  main ! 
Go,  injur'd  hero,  while  the  ihores  of  Tyre 
At  thy  approach  fo  filent  ihall  admire. 
Who  on  thy  thunder  ftill  their  thoughts  employ, 
And  greet  thy  landing  with  a  trembling  joy. 

On  heroes  thus  the  prophet*^  fate  is  thrown, 
'Admir*d  by  every  nation  but  their  own ; 
Yet  while  our  (adious  Jews  his  worth  deny. 
Their  aking  confcicnce  pves  their  tongue  the  lie. 
£v*rt  in  the  worft  of  men  the  nobleft  parts 
ConWs  him,  and  he  triumphs  in  iheir  hearts, 
Whom  to  his  king  the  bcft  refpcds  commend 
Of  fubjed,  foldier,  kinfman, prince,  and  friend  ; 
All  facred  names  of  mofi  divine  rfteera, 
And  to  pcrfeiSlion  all  fuftatnM  by  him. 
Wife,  jull,  and  conftani,  courtly  without  art, 
Swift  to  difcem  and  to  reward  defert ; 
No  honr  of  his  in  fniitlefs  eafe  deftroyM, 
But  on  the  nobleft  fubjeds  ftill  emp1oy*d  : 
Whofe  fteady  foul  ne'er  learnt  to  feparate 
BecvTcen  hii  inon«rch*t  intereft  and  the  ftate» 
But  heaps  thofe  bleflingt  on  the  royal  head. 
Which  he  well  knows  muft  be  on  fubjeAs  Ihed. 

On  vrhtt  pretence  could  then  the  vulgar  rage 
Agaifift  hit  worth  and  native  rigbu  engage  I 


Religious  fears  their  argument  afe  made, 

Religious  fears  his  facred  rights  invade 

Of  future  foperftition  they  comphun, 

And  Jebufitic  worihip  in  his  reign  : 

With  fuch  alarms  his  foes  the  crowd  deceive, 

With  dangers  fright  which  not  thcmfelvesbefieTC. 

Since  nothing  can  our  facred  rites  remove, 
Whate'er  the  faith  of  the  fucceiTor  prove : 
Our  Jews  their  ark  (ball  undiflarbM  retain. 
At  leaft  vditle  their  religion  is  their  gain, 
Who  know  by  old  experience  Baal's  comnuodi 
Not  only  claimed  theirronfcience  but  their  laDdi| 
They  grudge  G«d*s  titles,  how  therefore  ihall  thry 
An  idol  full  pofleflion  of  the  field  f  [j'ttU 

Grant  fuch  a  prince  enthron'd,  we  muft  contefi 
Tho  people's  luflerings  than  that  mooareh'i  leii, 
Who  muft  to  hard  conditionft  ftill  be  bound. 
And  for  hi«  quiet  with  the  crowd  cr  mpound ; 
Or  Ihould  his  thoughts  to  tyranny  iiKline,  ^ 
Where  are  the  means  to  comprils  th*c  defign  ? 
Oi^  crown's  revenues  arc  too  Ibon  a  ftore, 
And  jealous  fanhedrimi  would  give  no  more. 

As  vain  our  fears  of  Egypt's  potent  aid, 
Not  fo  has  Pharaoh  learnt  ambition's  tradti 
Nor  ever  with  fuch  meafores  can  comply, 
As  Ibock  the  common  rules  of  policy ; 
None  drc?d  like  him  the  growth  of  Ifrael'skinjf 
And  he  alone  fuflicient  auls  can  bring ; 
Who  knows  that  prince  to  Egypt  can  give  Uw, 
That  on  our  ftubbom  tribes  his  yoke  could  draw, 
At  fuch  profound  expence  he  has  not  flood, 
Nor  dy*d  for  this  his  hands  fo  deep  in  blood; 
Would  ne'er  through  vrrong  and  right  hirprogt-efi 

take^ 
Grudge  his  own  reft,  and  keep  the  world  awake, 
To  fix  a  lawlefs  prince  on  Judah's  throne, 
Firft  to  invade  our  rights,  and  then  his  own; 
His  dear-gain'd  conquefts  che34>ly  to  defpoil, 
And  reap  the  harveft  of  his  crimes  and  toil. 
We  grant  hn  wealth  vaft  as  our  ocean's  fand, 
And  curfe  its  fatal  influence  on  nur  land. 
Which  our  bribM  Jews  fo  numeroufly  paJfakft 
I'hat  ev'n  an  hoft  his  pcnfioners  would  make; 
From  thcfe  deceivers  our  divifion«  fpring, 
Our  weakncfs,  and  the  growth  of  Egypt's  kios; 
Thefc  with  pretended  friendfliip  to  the  ftate, 
Our  crowd's  fufpicton  of  their  prince  create, 
Both  pleas'd  and  frighten^  with  the  fpecioui  crj 
To  guard  their  facred  rights  and  property ;        i 
To  ruin,  thus  the  chofen  flock  are  fold,  i 

While  wolves  are  ta'en  for  guardi^ins  of  the  fold; 
Seduc'd  by  thcfe  we  groundlefsly  complain, 
And  loath  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign  : 
Thus  our  forefathers  crooked  paths  are  trod,     i 
We  truft  our  prince  no  more  than  they  their  Gs^ 
But  all  in  vain  our  reafoning  prophets  preach, 
To  thofe  whom  fad  experience  ne'er  could  tach^ 
Who  can  conimence  new  broils  in  bleeding  fcsn^ 
And  freih  remembrance  of  inteftine  wars; 
When  the  lame  houftiould  monal  foes  did  yida*  i 
And  brothers  ftainM  with  brothers  blood  the  M\ 
When  fotts  curft  fieel  the  fathers  gore  did  ftaia* 
And  mothers  mourn'd  for  fons  by  fathers  ^*^^\ 
When  thick  as  Egypt's  locofts  on  the  fand,  \M 
Our  trihea  lay  flaughtcr'd  through  the  pn7nu*'<{ 
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VhcStlew  furviTon  with  worfe  fate  remain. 
To  drafT  tile  bondage  of  a  tyrant's  reign  : 
Wbkh  iccne  of  woes,  unknowing,  wc  renew, 
Aarf  madly,  eY*n  thofe  ilia  we  fear,  purfue  ; 
WUe  Pb^raoh  laagbs  at  oar  domeftic  broik, 
kai  ^dy  crowds  his  tents  with  nations  fpoili. 
Tec  oar  fierce  fanhedrim  in  leillefs  rage, 
i^ainft  our  abfent  hero  ftill  engage, 
ibd  chieflj  urge,  fuch  did  their  frenzy  prove. 
The  ooly  fnit  their  prince  forbids  to  move, 
Wbich  till  obtain*d  they  ceafe  affairs  of  ilate. 
And  real  dangers  wave  for  groundlefs  hate. 
L^Dg  David**  patience  waits  relief  to  bring, 
Wiih  all  th*  indulgence  of  a  lawful  king, 
Eipc&iag  till  the  troubled  waves  would  ceafe. 
Bat  found  the  raging^  billows  ftill  increafe. 
T&s  crowd,  whole  ii^Ience  forbearance  fwells, 
^fi^b^be  forgivea  too  far,  almoft  rebels. 
Ac  Uft^  deep  refentments  (ilence  broke, 
Tb' imperial  palace  (hook,  while  thus  he  i'poke, 
Tbea  Jaftlce  wake,  apd  Rigor  take  her  time. 
For  k> !  our  mercy  is  become  our  crime. 
^"Hlc  halting  Punifbment  her  llroke  delays. 
Oar  ibvcreign  right,  heaven's  facred  truft,  decays ! 
For  whofe  wpport  ev*n.  fubjeds  interefl  calU, 
Woe  CO  that  kingdom  where  the  monarch  falls! 
Tbzt  prince  who  yields  the  leaft  «f  regal  fway, 
So  hr  h\%  people's  freedom  does  betray. 
Rivixt  Uvea  by  law,  and  law  fublifts  by  power ; 
iMarm  the  fhcpherd,  wolves  the  flock  devour. 
Hard  k>t  of  empire  o'er  a  ftubbom  race, 
U'bich  beaven  itfetf  in  vain  has  try*d  with  grace  ! 
Wbcq  will  our  reafoo's  loog-charm'd  eyes  uoclofe, 
Acd  Ilrael  judge  between  her  friends  and  foes  i 
Ween  Ifaall  we  fee  expir'd  deceivers  fway. 
And  credit  nrfaat  our  God  and  monarchs  fay  ^ 
DiC^Riblcd  patriot?,  bribed  with  Egypt's  gold, 
Bt'q  fanhedrims  in  blind  obedience  hold ; 
Ti^fne  patri«>ts  falihood  in  their  a<5liuns  fee, 
Asd  judge  by  the  pernicious  fruit  the  tree ; 
li  2aphc  for  which  fo  loudly  they  declaim, 
a.;iigu>o,  laws,  and  freedom,  were  their  aim  ; 
'^^ Senates  in  due  methods  they  had  led,  [dread; 
1 '  STOsd  thofe  trifchiefi  which  they  JceraM  to 
£«i  M  ere  yet  they  propt  the  iliikiog  ftate, 
T  ^sipeach  and  charge,  as  urg'd  by  private  hate  ; 
ProT^  that  they  ne'er  belie v'd  the  feai  s  they  prc^, 
B'.t  2»arbaroufly  delUoy'd  the  nation's  reft ! 
O '.  whither  will  ungovern'd  feoates  drive, 
At»i  to  what  bounds  licentiou&  votes  arrive  ? 
Waen  their  injoftice  we  arc  prefs'd  to  ihare. 
The  monarch  urg'd  t* exclude  the  lawful  heir; 
Are  fwixucg  thus  didinguiih'd  from  the  crowd, 
Aird  this  the  privilege  of  royal  blood  ? 
bat  grant  we  Ihould  confirm  the  wrongs  they  prcfr. 
His  fufieriflgs  yet  were  than  the  people's  lefs ; 
Co&dcmn'd  for  life  the  murdering  fword  to  wield, 
Aad  on  tbeir  heirs  entail- a  blooUy  field  : 
Thua  maily  their  own  freedom  they  betray. 
And  ffjT  th'  oppreifion  which  they  fear  make  way; 
^t:£cc^i<m  fic'd  by  heaven,  the  kingdom's  bar, 
Wrf4:h  once  diflblv'd,  admita  the  flood  of  war ; 
Wifte,  rapine,  fpoil,  without,  th*  aflault  begin, 
ixc  our  mad  tribes  Itij^pUcc  the  fence  wiihin. 


Since  thea  their  good  they  will  not  uaderftand, 

'Tis  time  to  take  the  monarch's  power  in  hand; 

Authoi  ity  and  force  to  join  with  (kill. 

And  fave  the  lunatics  againft  their  wiiL 

The  fame  rough  roeaua  that  fwage  the  crowd,  ap* 

peafe 
Our  fenates  raging  with  the  crowd's  difeafe. 
Henceforth  unbiafs'd  m'eafures  let  them  draw 
From  no  falfc  glofs,  but  genuine  text  of  law  ; 
Nor  urge  thofe  crimes  upon  religioois  fcore, 
Themfelves  fo  much  in  Jebufites  abhor. 
Whom  laws  convict,  and  only  they,  Ihall  bleed. 
Nor  phsrifees  by  pharifees  be  freed. 
Impartial  juftice  from  our  throne  fh^U  fliower. 
All  (hall  have  right,  and  we  our  fovereign  power. 

He  faid,  th*  attendants  heard  with  awful  joy. 
And  glad  prefage^  their  fix'd  thoughts  employ; 
From  Hebron  now  the  fuffering  heir  return'd, 
A  realm  that  long  with  civil  difcord  moum'd  ; 
Till  his  approach,  like  fbme  arriving  God, 
Compos'd  and  heal'd  the  place  of  his  abode ; 
The  deluge  check'd  that  to  Judea  fpread. 
And  ftopp'd  fedition  at  the  founuiu's  head. 
Thus  in  forgiving  David's  paths  he  drives,  * 

And,  chas'd  from  Ifrael,  Ifrael**  peace  contrives. 
The  field  confefs'd  his  power  in  arms  before. 
And  fcas  prodaim'd  his  triumphs  to  the  ihore ; 
As  nobly  has  his  fway  in  Hebron  ihown. 
How  fit  t'  inherit  godlike  David's  throne. 
Through  Sion's  (greets  his  glad  arrival's  fpread. 
And  confcious  fa(5lion  flirinks  her  fnaky  head  ; 
His  train  their  fuflerings  think  o'erpaid,  to  fee 
The  crowd's  applaufe  with  virtue  once  agree. 
Succefs  charms  all,  but  zeal  for  wonh  diftreil, 
A  virtue  proper  to  the  brave  and  heft  ; 
'Mongil  whom  was  Jothran,  Jothran  always  bent 
To  ferve  the  crown,  and  loyal  by  defcent, 
Whofe  conilancy  fo  firm,  and  condti(^  jufl, 
Defcrv'd  at  once  two  royal  roaflers  trud ; 
Who  Tyro^s  proud  arms  had  manfully  withilood 
On  feas,  a^d  gather'd  laurels  from  the  flood ; 
Of  learning  yet,  no  portion  was  deny'd. 
Friend  to  the  Mnfes  and  the  Mufes*  pride. 
Nor  can  Benaioh's  worth  forgotten  lie. 
Of  fieady  fmi  when  public  (lorms  were  high ; 
Whofe  coodud,  while  the  Moor  fierce  onfecsmade, 
Secur'd  at  once  our  hnr.our  and  our  trade. 
Such  were  the  chiefs  who  moft   hia  fufil-rings 

moum'd. 
And  view*d  with  fi!cnt  joy  the  prince  return'd ; 
While  thofe  that  fought  his  abfeiice  to  betray, 
Prcfs  firfl  their  /lauCeous  falfe  rcfpeds  to  pay  ; 
Him  flill  th*  ofllcious  h^ocrites  molcfl. 
And  with  malicious  duty  break  his  rcH. 

While  real  txanTports  thus  his  friends  employ. 
And  foes  are  loud  in  tbeir  diflerabled  joy. 
His  triumhps  fo  rcfounded  far  and  near, 
Mifs'd  not  his  young  ambitious  rival's  ear  ; 
And  as  when  joyfal  hunters  clamoprous  train 
Some  Ifumbcring  lion  wakes  in  Moab's  plain. 
Who  oft  had  forc'd  the  bold  aflailants  yield. 
And  fcatter'd  his  purfuers  through  the  field, 
Difdaining,  furls  his  mane  and  tears  the  ground^ 
His  eyes  inflaming  all  the  dcfcrt  round, 
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With  roar  of  fca«  dirr5»  his  chafers  way, 
F^ovokcs  fmm  far,  and  dares  them  to  tlie  fray ; 
Such  rajtc  ftorni'd  now  iu  Abfalom's  fierce  brcaft, 
Such  indijrnatioti  his  fir*d  eyes  confeft ; 
Where  now  was  the  inflrudor  of  his  pride  ? 
Slept  the  old  pilot  in  fo  rough  a  tide  ? 
Whql^  wiles  had  from  the  happy  {bore  betray*d, 
And  thus  on  {helves  the  credulous  youth  convcy'dj 
In  deep  revolving  thoughts  he  weighs  his  (late, 
Secure  of  craft,  nor  doubts  to  baffle  fste,    . 
At  ]/taft,  if  his  ftorm*d  bark  muft  go  adrift. 
To' baulk  his  charge,  and  for  himfelf  to  (hifc. 
In  which  bis  dextrous  wit  h^d  oft  been  (hewn. 
And  in  the  wreck  of  kingdoms  lavM  his  own ; 
But  now  with  more  than  comnitm  danger  prcft. 
Of  various  refolution  ftands  pcdeft, 
Perceives  the  crowd's  unliable  zeal  decay. 
Left  their  recanting  chief  the  caufe  betiay^ 
who  on  a  father's  grace  his  hopes  may  ground. 
And  for  his  pardon  with  their  heads  compound. 
Him  therefore,  ere  his  fortune  flip  her  time. 
The  fiatefman  plots  t*  engage  in  fome  bold  crime 
Pall  pal*don,  whether  to  attempt  his  bed. 
Or  threat  with  open  amis  the  royal  heady 
Of  other  daring  method,  aod  unjuft, 
That  may  contlrm  him  in  the  people's  truft. 
Bur  failing  thus  t*  enfnare  hioi,  nor  fecure 
How  long  his  foiPd  ambition  may  endure. 
Plots  next  to  lay  hini  by  as  pad  his  date. 
And  try  fome  new  pretender's  luckier  fate: 
Whofc  hopes  with  equal  toil  be  w«uld  purlue, 
Kor  cares  what  claimer's  crown'd,  except  the  true. 
Wake,  AbCilom,  approaching  ruin  Ihun, 
And  fee,  O  fee,  for  whom  thou  art  undone  I 
How  are  thy  honours  and  thy  fame  betray'd. 
The  property  of  dcfperatc  villains  made  f 
XmH  power  and  confcious  fear  their  crimes  create. 
And  guilt  in  them  was  little  lefs  than  fate; 
Bi|t  why  fliouU'll  thou,  from  every  grievance  free, 
Forfake  thy  vineyards  for  their  ftormy  fea? 
Por  thee  did  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  flow, 
JLove  drefi'd  thy  bowers,  and  laurels  fought  thy 

brow. 
Preferment,  wealth,  and  power,  thy  vaiTaU  were^ 
And  at  a  monarch  all  things  but  the  care. 
oh  ihould  our  crimes  again  that  curfe  draw  down. 
And  rebel-arms  once  more  attempt  the  crown, 
Sure  luin  waits  unhappy  Abfalom, 
Alike  by  conqueil  or  defeat  undone ; 
Who  could  rcJentlcfs  fee  fuch  youth  and  charms^ 
lixpire  wi:h  wretched  fate  in  impious  arms  ? 
A  prince  fo  form'd  with  garth's  and  haven's  ap- 

plaufe, 
To  triumph  o'er  crown'd  heads  in  David's  caufe : 
Or  ^ant  him  viAor,  ftill  his  hopes  mud  fail. 
Who  conquering  would  not  for  himfelf  prevail; 
The  fadion  whom  he  trulls  fur  future  fway, 
Hioi  and  the  public  would  alike  betray ; 
' Amongil  themfelvcs  diTide  the  captive  ftate. 
And  fdUnd  their  hydra-empire  in  his  fate ! 
Thus  having  beat  the  clouds  with  painful  flight, 
The.piiy'd  youth,  with  fcepters  in  his  fight, 
^  Mve  their  cruel  politics  decreed, 
Jbittil,  by  thkt  crew  tbAt  made  Ijim  pOtf,  bleed! 


For  could  their  pride  brook  any  prince's  finy. 
Whom  but  mild  David  would  they  chufc  t'  obey? 
Who  once  at  fuch  a  gcn'le  reign  repine, 
The  fall  of  monarchy  itfi'If  dcfign ; 
From  hate  to  that  their  reformations  fprinjr, 
And  David  not  their  grievance,  but  the  king. 
Seiz'd  now  with  panic  fear  the  fa<5lion  lies. 
Left   this  dear  truth  llrikc  Abfalum's  chann'i 

eyes. 
Left  he  perceive,  from  long  enchantment  free, 
Whar  all  befide  the  flatter'd  youth  muft  fee. 
But  whate'er  doubts  his  troubled  bofom  fwell, 
Fair  carriage  dill  became  Achitophd. 
Who  now  an  envious  feftival  tnftals,  ' 
And  to  furvey  their  ftrength  the  fadion  calis. 
Which  fraud,  religious  woiibip  too  muft  gild; 
But  oh  how  «k'cakly  does  fedition  build? 
For  lo !  the  royal  mandate  ifluct  forth, 
Dafhing  at  once  their  treafon,  zeal,  and  mitth! 
So  have  I  fecn  difaftrcus  chance  invade. 
Where  careful  emmets  had  their  forage  hid, 
Whether  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  the  furxy  pbin 
Had  feiz'd,  engendcr'd  by  fome  carelefs  fviio; 
Or  fwelling  Neptune  law  lefs  inroads  fhadc. 
And  to  their  cell  of  ftore  his  flood  convcy'd; 
The  commonweahh  broke  up,  diftraded  go, 
And  in  wild  hade  their  loaded  mates  o'erdirow; 
£v*n  fo  our  fcatter'd  gueds  confns'dly  meec, 
Withboil'd,  bak'd,  road,  all  judling  in  the  ftrceti 
Deje^ng  all,  and  ruefully  diimay*d. 
For  flickcl  without  treat  or  treafon  paid. 

Sedition's  dark  edipfe  now  fainter  fliews, 
More  bright  each  hour  the  royal  planet  grows 
Of  force  the  clouds  of  envy  to  difpcrfe. 
In  kind  conjun^ion  of  afiiding  ftars. 
Here,  labouring  Mufe,  thofe  glorious  chiefs  rrbT^^ 
ThatrurnM  the  doubtful  Icalc  of  David's  (au; 
The  red  of  tliat  illudrious  band  rchcarfe,  • 
Immortaitz'd  in  laorel'd  Ala^^h's  verfe : 
Hard  talk !  yet  will  nor  I  thy  flight  recmf. 
View  heaven,  and  then  enjoy  thy  glorious  faU> 

Firft  write  BezaUel,  whofe  illudrious  name 
Foredalls  our  praife,  an^  givei  his  poet  fame. 
The  Kenites  rocky  prpvince  his  command, 
•A  barren  limb  of  fertile  Canaan's  land ; 
Which  for  its  generous  native*  yet  could  be 
Held  worthy  fuch  a  prefident  as  he ! 
Bczaliel  with  each  grace  and  virtue  fraught. 
Serene  {lis  looks;  ferene  his  life  and  thought^ 
On  whom  fo  brgely  naturie  heap'd  her  ftorc, 
There  fcarce  remain'd  for  arts  to  give  him  mure! 
To  aid  the  crown  and  date  his  greattd  ztal, 
His  fecond  care  that  fervice  to  conceal ; 
Of  dues  obfervant,  firm  to  every  trud. 
And  to  the  needy  always  more  than  juft. 
Who  truth  from  fpecious  fallhoud  can  divide, 
Has  all  the  gownfmcns  flcill  without  their  prit^cj 
Thus  crown'd  with  worth  Ironi  heights  of  noi^ 

won, 
Sees  all  his  glories  copy'd  in  his  fnn, 
Whofe  forward  fame  fliould  every  Mufe  enga^rc 
Whoic  youth  boads  ikitl  deny'd  to  other»*  a^r. 
Men, 'manners,  language,  books  of  nobkil  kue. 
Already  arc  the  conqucd  ol  hi»  niiad. 
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Wbnfe  lofalty  before  iCt  date  wat  prime ; 
Mer  waited  the  dull  courfe  of  rolling  time : 
liciaaafter  iaiSion  eariy  he  difmay*d, 
Aad  Da^'a  caule  long  fince  confefsM  his  aid« 
firave  Abdaei  o*cr  the  prophet's  fchool  waa 
pbc*d; 
Abdul  with  all  hta  iather*t  vstue  frrac'd ; 
A  bro,  whoy  wh/tle  {lar<i  look*d  wondering  down, 
Without  ooe  Hebrew's  blood  reftorM  the  crown. 
Thar  pAifie  waa  his;  what  therefore  did  remain 
For  fioUowing  chiefs,  but  boldij  to  maintain 
That  cflown  reftorM ;  and  in  this  rank  of  fame, 
fifave  Abfiacl  with  the  firll  a  place  muft  claim. 
PnMaed,  aQoftriotts,  happy  chief!  proceed, 
Yi^nktzc  the  garlands  lor  thy  brow  decreed, 
Whiie  th*  infpir'd  tribe  attend  yirith  nobleil  ftrm 
To  regiiler  the  glories  tliou  flialt  gain  :  ' 

icrfiire  the  dew  {hall  Gilboah's  hills  forfake, 
Asd  Jordan  mix  his  ftream  with  Sodom's  lake  ; 
Or  fas  retir'd  their  fecret  ftores  diklofe, 
Afidto  the  fm  their fcaly  brood  expofe. 
Or  fweli'd  above  the  clifU  their  billows  raife, 
hduKc  the  Mules  leave  their  patron's  praiie. 
£Siab  our  next  labour  does  invite, 
Acd  hard  the  uflc  to  do  £liab  right :  - 
Long  with  the  royal  wanderer  he  rov'd, 
And  firm  m  all  the  turns  of  fortune  prov'd ! 
Ssch  aoctent  fervice  and  defert  fo  large, 
Well  claini'd  the  royal  houlhold  for  bis  charge. 
His  age  with  only  one  mild  heirels  bleft. 
In  all  the  bloom  of  iiniling  nature  dreil. 
And  blcfl  again  to.  fee  his  flower  ally'd      [bride  1 
To   David's  ftock,   and  made  youHg  Othniers 
The  bright  ^ftorer  of  his  father's  youdi. 
Devoted  to  a  foD*s  and  fubjed's  truth : 
Rcfolv'd/to  bear  that  priae  of  duty  home. 
So  bravely  iiinght,  while  fought  by  Abfalom. 
Ah  pxinct:!  (h*  illu{lr|ous  planet  of  thy  birth, 
Acd  thy  more  powerful  virtue  guaid  thy  worth ; 
That  no  Achitophel  thy  ruin  boaft ; 
Ilraci  too  much  in  one  fuch  wreck  has  loft. 

£v'n  envy  mui|  confent  to  Hc)on*s  worth, 
Vi'hcie  foul,  though  £gypt  glories  in  his  birth, 
Could  for  our  capcivc-^^k  its  zeal  retaiii, 
Asd  Pharaoh's  altars  in  their  pomp  difdain : 
To  flight  his  gods  was  iinall;  with  nobler  pride. 
He  all  th'  allurements  of  his  court  defy'd. 
Wlioin  profit  Jior  example  could  betray, 
fiat  Urael's  friend,  and  true  to  David's  fw»y. 
What  ads  of  £ivour  in  hit  province  f^U, 
On  merit  he  confer  a,  and  freely  all. 

Oor  lift  of  nobles  next  let  Amri  grace, 
Vh  •&  merica  ckum*d  the  Abcthdin'a  high  pl»ce ; 
Who  with  a  loyaky  th^  did  excel. 
Brought  all  th'  endowmenu  of  Achitophel. 
i»iaccrc  was  Amri,  and  not  only  knew. 
But  Ifraers  fanAiona  into  pradicc  drew ; 
Oar  laws,  that  did  a  boundlefs  ocean  fecm. 
Were  coafted  all,  and  fathom'd  all  by  hioi. 
Mo  rabbin  fpeaks  like  him  their  myfiic  fenfe, 
So  jaft,  and  with  fuch  charms  of  eloquence ; 
To  whom  the  double  blelfiog  does  belong, 
With  Mofes'  infpiration,  Aaron's  tongue. 

Then  Sheva  none  more  loyal  zeal  haTC  fhown, 
Viieful  as  Judah's  lion  for  the  crowx). 


Who  for  that  caufe  ftill  combats  in  his  age, 
I  For  which  his  youth  with  danger  did  engage. 
In  vain  our  fa^ious  priefts  the  cant  revive ; 
In  vain  feditious  fcribes  with  libel  drive 
T*  enflame  the  crowd;  while  he  whh  watchful  eye 
Obferves,  and  fhoots  their  trcafon>«  as  they  fiy  : 
Their  weekly  frauds  his  keen  replies  detei^ ; 
He  undeceives  more  faft  than  they  infcd. 
So  Mofes,  when  the  peft  on  legions  prcy'd, 
Advanc'd  hit  fignal,  and  the  plague  was  ftay'd. 

Once  more,  my  fainting  Mufe,  thy  pinions  try, 
And  ilrength's  exhaufted  ftore  let  love  fupply. 
What  tribute,  Afapfa,  (ball  we  render  thee  f 
We  *11  crown  thee  with  a  wreath  from  thy  own 
(  tree  I 

Thy  laurel  grove  no  envy's  flafh  can  blaft ; 
The  fong  of  Afaph  (hall  for  ever  laft. 

With  wonder  late  pofteriry  ihall  dwell 
On  Abfalom  and  falfe  Achitophel : 
Thy  fif  ains  fliall  be  our  flumbring  prophets  dream. 
And  when  our  8ion  virgins  fing  their  theme; 
Our  jubilees  (hall  with  thy  verfe  be  grac'd, 
The  fong  of  Afaph  (hall  tor  ever  la  ft. 

How  fierce  his  fatyr  looFd;  reftrain'd,  how 
tame  { 
How  tender  of  th'  offending  young  man*s  fame  ! 
How  well  his  worth,  and  brave  adventures  ftil'd  s 
Juft  to  his  virtues,  to  his  error  mild. 
No  page  of  thine,  that  fcai  s  the  ftrideft  view. 
But  teems  with  juft  reproof,  or  praife  as  due  \ 
Not  £dcu  could  a  fairer  profpci^  yield. 
All  paradife  without  one  barren  field  : 
Whofe  wit  the  cenfurc  of  his  foes  has  paft, 
The  fong  of  Afaph  (hall  for  ever  laft. 

Still  Hebron's  honour'd  happy  foil  retains 
Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  dear  remains; 
Who  now  fails  off  with  winds  nor  wiihes  (lack, 
To  bring  his  fufferiogs*  bright  Companion  back. 
But  ere  fuch  tninfport  can  our  fenfe  employ, 
A  bitter  grief  mult  poifon  half  our  joy ; 
Nor  can  our  coafts  reftorM  thofe  blelfings  fee 
Without  a  bribe  to  envious  dcftiny  ! 
Curii'd  Sodom's  doom  for  ever  fix  the  tide 
Where  by  inglorious  chance  the  valiant  dy'd  ! 
Give  not  infulting  Aflcalon  to  know, 
Nor  let  Oath's  daughters  triumph  in  oui-  woe  1 
No  failor  with  the  news  fwell  Egypt's  pride. 
By  what  inglorious  fate  our  valiant  dy'd! 
Weep,  Arhon  {  Jordan,  weep  thy  fountains  dry. 
While  Sioii's  rock  diftblves  for  a  fupply. 

Calm  were  the  elements,  night's  filence  deep. 
The  waves  fcarce  murmuring,  and  the  winds  aflcep; 
Yet  fate  for  ruin  takes  fo  ftill  an  hour. 
And  treacherous  fands  the  princely  bark  devour; 
Then  death  unworthy  feiz'd  a  generous  race:. 
To  virtue's  fcandal,  and  the  ftars  difgracc  ! 
Oh  !  had  th'  indulgent  powers  vouchfaf'd  to  yield, 
Inftead  of  faithlefs  (helves,  a  lifted  field  : 
A  lifted  field  of  Heaven's  and  David's  foes. 
Fierce  as  the  troops  that  did  his  youth  oppofe, 
£ach  life  had  on  his  flaughter'd  heap  retir'd. 
Not  tamely,  and  un conquering  thus  expir'd  : 
But  deftiny  is  now  their  only  foe. 
And  dying  ev'n  o'er  that  they  triumph  too  ; 
With  loud  lull  breaths  their  tnafier's  fcapc  applaud 
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Of  whitm  kiA^  Ibroc  tkHiM  ftirce  thf  {atet  defraad; 

Who  for  fttch  followers  loft,  O  matchleft  aund ! 

At  hit  own  fftfcty  now  almoft  rcpinM ! 

Say,  royal  Sir,  by  all  your  fame  to  arms. 

Yoarpraife  in  peace,  ai)d  by  Uraoia^e  channa; 

If  all  your  fuffenogi  pafi  fo  nearly  prcft, 

Or  tiicrc'd  with  half  fo  painful  grief  your  br^ft? 

Thus  fome  diviner  Mufe  her  hero  fi  mis, 
Not  IxQoochM  with  foft  deHght*,  but  toft  in  ftorm*. 
Nor  ftrctch'd  on  ip'es  in  the  myrtle  grove,  / 
JNor  crowna  hit  dayi  with  mii th,  hit  oighti  with 

love. 
Bat  far  remoY*d  in  thundering  campt  it  found, 
Hit  flumbert  {hort,  his  bed  the  herbleft  ground  : 
In  taiks  of  danger  always  feen  the  firft, 
Teeds  from  the  hedge,  and  flakoa  with  ice  fait 

thirft. 
Xrf>ng  muft  his  patience  ftrive  with  fortune's  rage. 
Add  long  oppofing  gods  themfelves  engage,   '' 
Muft  fee  bis  country  flame,  his  friends  deftroy*d. 
Before  the  prumis*d  empire  be  enjoy*d : 
Such  toil  of  fate  muft  build  a  man  of  fame, 
Axid  fuch,  to  Ifrael's  crown,  the  god4ike  David 

came, 
yrhat  fttddea  beams  diipcl  the  clouds  So  fafti. 


Whofe  drenching  raint  laid  all  our  vin^yardi 

wafte ! 
The  fpring  fo  far  behind  her  courfe  deby*d. 
On  th*  inftant  is  in  all  her  bloom  array*d « 
The  winds  breathe  low,  the  elements  fereoc; 
Yet  mark  what  motion  in  the  wares  is  feca  \ 
Thronging  and  bufy  as  HyhlKto  ^annt. 
Or  fUagglcd  ibldiert  ftimmon'd  to  their  arras. 
See  where  the  princely  bark  in  loofeft  pride, 
With  all  her  guardian  fleet,  adorns  the  ddc ! 
High  on  her  deck  the  royal  lovers  ftand, 
Our  crimes  to  pardon  ere  they  touch*d  oar  bod. 
Welcome  to  Ifrael  and  to  David's  breaft ! 
Hrre  all  your  toils,  here  all  your  fnflcri^gt  reft. 

This  year  did  Ziloah  rule  JerufaleiB, 
And  boldly  all  fedition's  Syrtet  ftem, 
Howe'er  incsmber'd  with  a  viler  pair. 
Than  Ziph  or  Shimel  to  affift  the  chair ; 
Yet  Ziloah *s  loyal  labours  fo  preT9ird 
That  fadion  at  the  next  eledion  fail'd. 
When  cv'n  the  common  cry  drd  joftiee  fouad, 
Ard  merit  by  the  multitude  was  crown*d : 
With  David  then  was  IfraelV  peace  reftor'd, 
Crowds  moarn*d  their  er^or,  and  ^bcy'd  thai 
lord* 
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itin/,  Genera]  Monk,  Dolce  of  Albemarle, 
MdUm,  The  name  giTen,  through  thia  poem,  to 

I  Lord  Chaimltor  in  genersL 
JifJm,  Dake  of  Monmouth. 
ManfUy  The  £arl  of  Shaftefbory. 
Matt  Earl  of  MulgimTe. 
J^tg,  Sir  Edmondbory  Godfrey. 
i^»  Mr.  Seymonr,  Speaker  of  the  Honfe  of 

ConuBQDt. 

isri.  Sir  Hcneage  Finch,  ^arl  of  WinchcUei,  and 

Lsrd  Chaacdkr. 
i^y,  Docbcftof  Monmomb* 
in<  Sir  WiUiam  Waller. 
4^9  A  charader  drawn  by  Tate  for  Drydeq, 

is  the  fecfiod  part  of  thia  poem. 
ii^MK,  Earl  of  Huntingdon. 
StUak^  Barnet. 
AtftiiZflf ,  Duke  of  Ormond. 

^^da^  Dochefr  of  Portiinonth. 

^"wi,  General  Stckvillc, 

•£«  Jubaua,  ReT.  Mr  Samuel  Johnibii, 

'B«U,I}ttkeof  Beau£ort. 

^-^.UrdGwy. 

'W.Dr.Oatea. 
^^Cbrkall. 
%.Bbiiab8ettk. 
-^.Faaee. 

^^,  Sa  Hen.  Bcnnet,  E.  of  Arliogton. 
^'^^^Ict.  The  Popiih.Pk>t. 
^^i  The  load  of   Siile,   more  particularly 
^^tk,  where  King  Cbarka  U.  loug    re- 
Med. 

'^''^Seailwd. 

^'^r.'w  fW^,The  Church  of  England  Clergy. 


ffelMt  Hyde,  Earl  of  Farerlbanw 

Hujbat,  Earl  of  Rocbefter. 

jtwMttt^  Papifta. 

yermfaUm,  London* 

7rcp/,  EngUih. . 

7«*«f,  Sir  William  Jonei. 

Yot^Sm,  Dover. 

Jitftfs,  Marquia  of  Halifax. 

Jothrmmt  Lord  Dartmouth. 

JfiUfittb^  Richard  CromwelL 

7/r«f/,  England. 

Iffadkur^  Tbomaa  Thynoe,  Efif  • 

7«dbif ,  Mr.  Feigufon,  a  canting  teacher* 

JJAan,  Sir  Robert  Clayton.  y 

Me^tiiojhtibf  Pordage. 

Mkial^  Queen  Catharine,  ,^J 

NaJah,  Lord  Howard  of  Efcrick* 

Of,  Shadwell. 

Phaltgt  Forbea. 

J'iar^f  King  of  France. 

Ratjheka^  Sir  Thomaa  Player. 

&;^a«  e/^  JtrufitUm,    Dr. ,  Crampton,  Biihop  o£ 

London. 
Saabedrim,  Parliament. 
Samif  Oliver  CromweU4 
S6imti^  Sheriff  Bethel. 
Si^ma^  Sir  Roger  Leftrange. 
So/jmeam  R^f^^  X^ondoD  Rcbcll* 
Tyrt.  Holland. 
C^ssa,  Jack  Hal). 

^i»c,  Sancroft,  Archbilhop  of  Canferbufy. 
Ztiiemi  A  Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Common^ 
Zimri^  ViHiers.Duke  of  Buckingham. 
ZiUgb^  Sir  John  Moor. 
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^HE    MEDAL. 


A  SATIRE  AGAINST  SEDITION. 


EPISTLE    TO    THE    WHIGS. 


For  to  whoiA  can  I  dedicate  this  poem,  with  fo 
■tuch  julHce  at  to  700  \  It  is  the  reprefentatton  ef 
your  own  hero :  it  ii  the  pidure  drawn  at  length 
which  you  admire  and  prize  fo  much  in  little. 
None  of  your  ornamentt  are  wanting;  neither 
the  landfcape  of  your  Tower,  nor  the  riling  fun ; 
nor  the  Anno  Xfomini  of  your  new  fovcreign'* 
coronation.  Thismuft  needs  he  a  grateful  under- 
taking to  yoor  whole  party ;  efpecially  to  thofe 
who  have  not  been  fo  nappy  as  to  purchafe  the 
original.  I  hear  the  graver  has  made  a  good 
snrkct  of  it :  all  his  kings  are  brought  up  al- 
ready ;  or  the  ralue  of  the  remainder  fo  inhaoced, 
that  many  a  poor  Polandcr,  who  would  be  glad 
to  woHhip  the  imare,  is  not  able  to  go  to  the  coft 
of  him ;  but  mnft  oe  content  to  fee  him  here  I 
muft  confefs  1  am  no  great  artift ;  but  fign-poft. 
painting  will  ferve  the  turn  to  remember  a  friend 
by  ;  efpecially  when  better  is  not  to  be  had.  Yet, 
for  your  comfort,  the  lineaments  are  true ;  and 
though  heiat  not  five  times  to  me,  as  he  did  to  B. 
yet  I'  have  confulted  hiftdry,  as  the  Italian  pain- 
ters do,  when  they  would  Uraw  a  Nero  or  a  Ca- 
ligula ;  though  they  have  not  feen  the  man,  they 
can  help  their  imagination  by  a  ftatue  of  him, 
and  find  out  the  colouring  from  Suetonius  and 
Tadtua.  Truth  is,  yon  might  have  fpared  one 
fide  of  your  Medal :  the  head  would  be  feen  to 
more  advantage  if  it  were  placed  on  a  fpike  of 
the  tower,  a  little  nearer  to  the  fun,  which  would 
then  break  out  to  1  better  purpofe* 


You  tell  us  in  your  preface  to  the  No-prrtP& 
Plot,  that  you  (haU  be  forced  hcreafta  to  Iciwj 
your  modcfty  ;  I  fuppofe  yon  mean  that  little *W 
is  left  you  :  for  it  was  worn  to  rags  when  )ou  J 
out  this  Medal.  Never  was  there  praAitcc  l«i 
a  piece  of  notorious  impudence  in  the  iux  c^  ^ 
eftablilhcd  government.  1  believe,  when  he  i*«i:j 
you  will  wear  him  in  thumb-rings,  as  the  Tvr 
did  Scanderbeg ;  as  if  there  were  virtne  is  I 
bones  to  prefcrve  you  againft  monarchy.  ^  ^ 
this  while  you  pretend  not  only  zeal  for  the  pro 
gondihut  a  due  veneration  for  the  perfon  of  th<  « 
But  all  men  who  can  fee  an  inch  betorethem.* 
eafily  detcd  thofe  gro(s  fallacies.  That  it  is  I 
Gcflary  for  men  in  your  circumftances  to  prert 
both,  is  granted  you ;  for  without  them  w 
be  no  ground  to  raife  a  fadion.  But  I  ^ 
aik  you  oAe  civil  queftion.  What  right  hassoy  rh 
among  you,  or  any^alTociation  of  mcfl,  io  crt 
nearer  to  you,  who,  out  of  parliameot,  canoot 
confidered  "in  a  public  capacity,  to  roec'  »•  T 
daily  do,  in  fadious  clubs,  to  vilify  the  ^^ 
ment  in  your  difcourfes,  and  to  Ubel  it  in  aU  y^ 
writings  ?  Who  made  you  judges  in  lfr»«- ^ 
how  is  it  confiftent  with  your  zeal  for  the  pnw 
welfare,  to  promote  fedition  ?  Does  your  ^^ 
tion  of  loyal,  which  is  to  ferve  the  king  kc^^ 
ing  to  the  hws,  aUow  you  the  Uccnfc  d  tra<i'' 
ing  the  executive  power  with  which  1^  !^V^  y, 
is  invefted  ?  You  compUin  that  his  ro^m^ 
. ,  loft  the  love  and  confideQce  of  bis  people;  ^\ 
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kjmrtaynrf^ng  it.  you  endeivour  what  in 

vte Wit" make  him  lofe  them.    All  good- fab- 

f^  tithor  the  thought  of  arbitrary  power,  whe- 

tkrlikia  ooe  or  many  :    if  you  ^cre  the  pa- 

ffioCi  yen  would  fcem,  you  would  not  at  thii 

DshccBk  the  multitude  to  affume  it;  for  no 

Ha  mas  can  fear  it,  either  from  the  king's  dif- 

pc^n  or  his  pradice ;  or  even,  where  you  would 

(£aalDj  lay  it,  from  his  minifters.     Give  us  leave 

»caj<7  the  government  and  benefit  of  laws  under 

«^  we  were  bom,  and  which  we  defire  to 

tnsfmit  to  our  pofterity.    You  are  not  the  truf- 

Lis.f  the  public  liberry;     and  if  you  have  not 

nght  to  petition  in  a  crowd,   much  lefs  have 

yoa  to  intermeddle  in  the  management  of  aflairsi 

«(«)tfrj!gn*whAt  you  do  not  like ;  which  in  ef- 

kdUvTcry  thing  that  is  done  by  the  king  and 

caud.    Can  you  imagine  that  any  reafonable 

aus  wig  believe  you  rcfpeA  the  perfoo  of  his 

A&vihr,  when  it  is*  apparent  that  your  feditions 

^asphlcTfi  arc  ftnlfed  with  particular  rcfledions 

Ml  hia  ?  tf  you  have  the  confidence  to  deny  this, 

i:  :$  eafy  to  be  e-vinced  from  a  thouland  palTages, 

which  I  only  forbear  to  quote,  becaufe  I  defire 

i^-Tf  ibould  die  and  be  forgotten.    I  have  perufed 

uny  of  your  papers;  and  to  ihew  yon  that  I 

LiTc,  the  third  part  of  your  No-proteftant  Plot 

i>  iDDch  of  it  fiolen  from  your  dead  author's 

psirphlcc,  called  the  Growth  of  Popery,  as  ma- 

tdzu'ij  as  Milton's  Defence  of  the  Englifii  People 

is  frcm  Buchan  de  jure  regni  apud  Scotos :  or 

yrur  firil  Covenant  and  new  Aflbciation  from  the 

^•j  Icsgoe  of  the  French  Guiisrds.    Any  one 

^ho  reads  Davila,  may  trace  your  pra<ftices  all 

i^  eg.    There  were  the  fame  pretences  for  refor- 

n.ixUm  and  loyaky,  the  fame  afperfions  of  the 

l'£^,  and  the  fame  grounds  of  a  rebellion.     I 

^''W  not  whether  you  will  take  the  hi(lorian*s 

«(^<^,  who  fays  it  was  reported,  that  Poltrot  a 

Kti^o&ot  murdered  Francis  Dake  of  Guife,  by 

lU  iof^igations  of    Theodore  fiesa,    or  that  it 

f-^i »  HugoDot  minifter,  ocherwife  called  a  Pref- 

^^i^Uxx ;  for  our  church  abhors  fo  deviliib  a  tenet, 

^U&rft  writ  a  treatife  of  thelawfuhDefs  of  depofing 

^'"^a^.rderiDg  kings  of  a  different  perfoafion  in  re- 

ijjpiA ;  but  I  am  able  to  prove,  from  the  doc- 

'!%£  of  Calvin,  and  principles  of  Buchanan,  that 

i^  fct  tbe  people  above  the  magifirate  ;   which, 

u  i  nifiake  not,  is  your  own  fundamental,  and 

«(iicb  carties  your  loyalty  no  further  than  your 

^''^.    When  a  vote  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons 

%^  OQ  your  fide,  you  are  as  ready  to  obferve  it, 

«« if  tt  were  paifed  into  a  law ;  bat  when  you 

vt  jancked  with  any  former  and  yet  unrepealed 

^  of  forliament,  you  declare  that  in  fome  cafes 

y<)ti  will  not  be  obliged  by  it.    The  paHage  is  in 

^  iaoie  third  part  of  the  Non-proteftant  Plot, 

ud  it  too  plain  to  be  denied.    The  late  copy  of 

T<^  intended  aflbciation,  you  neither  wholly  juf- 

uf;  cor  condemn ;  but  as  the  papifts,  when  they 

vc  aocppejcd,  fly  out  into  all  the  pageantries  of 

*tirlhip ;  Vat  in  times  of  war,  v/hen  they  arc 

^^prciliDd  by  arguments,  lie  clofe.  intrenched 

*«tirj  the  Council  (Jf  Trent :  fo  now,  when 

1 


your  affairs  are  in  a  low  condition,  you  dare  no^ 
pretend  that  to  be  a  legal  combination ;  but 
whenfoever  you  are  afloat,  I  doubt  not  but  it  will 
be  maintained  and  juftified  to  pnrpofe.  For  in- 
deed there  is  nothing  to  defend  it  but  the  fword  : 
it  is  the  proper  time  to  fiiy  any  thing,  when  men 
have  all  things  in  their  power. 

In  the  mean  time,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling 
at  a  parallel  betwixt  this  aflbciation  and  that  in 
the  time  of  Queen  Klixabeth.  But  there  is  this 
fmall  difference  betwixt  them  that  the  ends  of  the 
one  are  diic&ly  oppofite  to  the  other :  one  with 
the  queen's  approbation  and  conjun&ion,  is  head 
of  it,  the  other  without  either  the  confenc 
or  knowledge  of  the  king,  againft  whofe  au- 
thority it  is  maoifeftly  defigned.  Therefore 
you  do  well  to  have  recmrfe  to  your  laft  cvafioo, 
that  it  was  contrived  by  your  enemies,  and  (huf- 
fitd  into  the  papers  that  were  feized ;  which  yet 
you  fee  the  nation  is  not  fo  eafy  to  believe  aa 
your  own  jury ;  but  the  matter  is  not  difficult  to 
find  twelve  men  in  Newgate  who  would  acquit  a 
malefador. 

I  have  one  only  favour  to  defire  of  yon  ae 
parting,  that  when  you  think  of  anfwering  thia 
poem,  you  would  emuloy  the  lame  pens  againft 
it,  who  have  combated  with  fo  much  fuccefi 
againft  Abfalom  and  Adiitophel:  for  then  you 
afltire  yourfelves  of  a  clear  vidory,  without  the 
Icaft  reply.  Rail  at  me  abundantly ;  and,  not  to 
break  a  cuftom,  do  it  without  wit :  by  this  me- 
thod you  will  gain  a  confiderable  point,  which  is 
wholly  to  wave  the  anfwer  of  my  arguments. 
Never  own  the  bottom'  of  your  principles,  for 
fear  they  fliould  be  treafon.  Fall  feverely  on  the 
mifcariiages  of  government;  for  if  fcandal  be  not 
allowed,  you  are  not  freeborn  fubje^s.  If  God 
has  not  blcired  yoii  with  the  talent  of  rhyming, 
make  ufe  of  my  poor  (lock  and  welcome ;  lee 
your  verfes  run  upon  my  feet ;  and,  for  the  ut- 
moff  refuge  of  notorious  blockheads,  reduced  to 
the  laft  extremity  of  fenfis,  turn  my  own  lines  up- 
on me.  and,  in  utter  delpair  of  your  own  latyr, 
make  me  fatyrise  myfelf.  Some  of  you  have  been 
driven  to  this  bay  already ;  but,  above  all  the  reff , 
commend  me  to  the  non-conformift  parfon,  who 
writ  the  Whip  and  Key.  I  am  afraid  it  is 
not  read  fo  much  as  the  piece  deferves,  becaufe 
the  bookfcller  is  every  week  crying  help  at  the 
end  of  his  Gazette,  to  get  it  off*.  You  fee  I  am 
charitable  enough  to  do  him  a  kindnefs,  that  it 
may  be  publiffied  as  well  as  printed ;  and  that  fo 
much  Ikill  in  Hebiew  derivations  may  not  lie  for 
wafte  paper  in  the  fliop.  Yet  I  half  fufpeA  he 
went  no  farther  for  his  learning,  than  the  index 
of  Hebrew  names  and  etymologies,  which  .is 
printed  at  the  end  of  fome  Englifli  bibles.  If 
Achitophel  fignify  the  brother  of  a  fool,  the  au- 
thor of  that  poem  will  pafs  with  his  readers  for 
the  next  of  kin ;  and  perhaps  it  is  the  relation 
that  makes  the  kindneCk  Whatever  the  verfea 
are,  buy  them  up,  I  befeech  you,  out  of  pity ;  for 
I  hear  the  conventicle  is  (hut  up,  and  the  brother 
of  Achitophel  out  of  fervicc. 
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Ncfw  footmen,  yon  know,  have  the  gcoerofity 
to  make  a  purfc  for  a  member  of  their  fociety, 
who  has  had  hit  livery  pulled  over  his  ears ;  and 
even  protefiant  focks  are  bought  up  among  you 
out  of  veneration  to  the  name.  A  difl*enter  in 
poetry  from  fcnfe  and  Englifh  will  jnake  as  good 
a  protefiant  rhymer  as  a  diflenter  from  the  church 
of  England  a  groteftant  parfon.  Befide^,  if  you 
encourage  a  young  beginner,  who  knows  but  he 
may  elevate  his  ftyle  a  little  above  the  vulgar 
epithets  of  piophane  and  fawcy  Jack,  andatheiftic 
fcribler,  wiih  which  he  treats  me,  when  the  fit  of 
cnthufiafm  is  flrong  upon  him  ;  by  which  well- 
mannered  and  charitable  ezprcfllons  I  wat  certain 
of  hit  k&  bcion  1  knew  his  naj|ie.    What  would 


you  have  more  of  a  man  ?  He  ha«  damned  me  in 
your  caufe  from  Gcnefis  lo  the  Revelations ;  and 
has  half  the  texts  of  both  the  Tedaments  againU 
me,  if  you  will  be  fo  ciYil  to  yourlelves  at  to  take 
him  for  your  interpreter,  and  not  to  take  them 
for  Tn(h  witnefles.  After  all,  perhaps,  you  will 
tell  me,  that  you  retained  him  only  for  the  opening 
of  your  caufe,  and  that  your  main  lawyer  is  yet 
behind.  Now  if  it  fo  happen  he  meet  with  no 
other  reply  than  his  prtdeceflbrs,  you  ntay  ci- 
ther conclude  that  I  truft  to  the  goodnefs  of  my 
caufe,  or  fear  my  adveriary,  or  difjdain  him^  or 
what  you  picafe ;  for  the  Ihort  of  it  is,  it  i*  in- 
different to  your  humble  fervint. whatever  your 
party  fay^,  ox  thinks  of  binu 
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Or  in  oar  antiqiie  fighd  and  p^frttntrff 

"WhiA  EogHlh  ideots  run  io  crowds  to  fee^ 

The  Po&lh  Medal  bean  the  prize  akfie : 

A  nanfter,  more  the  favmirife  of  the  town 

Than  eidicr  lairs  or  theatres  ha^  (h<wis« 

Never  did  art  fo  weQ  with  nature  ftri^ ; 

Nor  neter  idol  fecmM  fomtich  alive  : 

So  like  the  man ;  fo  goldeo  to  the  fight. 

So  bale  witfaio,  to  coimterfeit  and  %ht. 

Ooe  fide  h  fillM  with  title  and  with  fiace ; 

Aod,  left  the  king  Iboald  want  a  le^l  place, 

Ob  the  reverfe,  a  tower  the  town  furveys; 

O'er  whidi  vur  monoting  fen  his  beams  difplays. 

The  word,  pronooc'd  alood  bj  fhricTal  voice. 

/if/flwwi,  which,  in  Polilh,  b  rejoice. 

The  da  J,  month,  year,  to  the  great  z&  are  join*d: 

Aod  a  new  canting  holiday  defign'd. 

Five  days  hefiit,  for  every  caft  aod  look ; 

Voar  more  than  God  to  miifli  Adam  took. 

let  who  can  tell  what  eflence  angels  arc. 

Or  bow  long  heaven  was  making  Lucifer  f 

0^  amid  the  ftile  that  copy'd  every  grace, 

Asl  pkmgb'd  fech  fvrrows  for  an  cuniich  feee, 

Cv&i,  it  have  form'd  his  everchanging  will, 

1^  nrious  picee  had  tirM  ^e  graver's  (kill ! 

A  flamed  hero  firfi,  with  early  care, 

Bl^ni  like  a  ptgny  by  the  winds,  to  war; 

A  bordleis  chi^,  a  rebel,  e*er  a  man ; 

So  yoai^  his  hatred  to  his  prince  began. 

Next  thia^  how  wildly  will  ambition  ftecr ! 

A  venniii  wrfggHng  in  th*  ufnrper's  ear. 

Bartering  his  venal  wit  for  ftiuisof  gold, 

He  caft  fafanfeK  into  the  faint-like  mould  ;    [gain, 

Gr^an'd,  figh'd,  and  pray'd,  while  godlinefs  was 

The  fendeil  bagpipe  of  ^e  fqneakiBg  train. 

'But,  as  'tis  hard  to  cheat  a  juggler**  eyes, 

Hit  open  kwdnefs  he  conld  ne'er  difguife. 

There  Iplit  the  faint ;  for  hypocritic  zeal 

AUoivs  BO  fisy  bvt  thofc  it  can  conceal* 


Whoring  to  fcandal  gitet  too  large  a  icope  i 

Saints  ronft  tiot  trade ;  but  they  may  interlope* 

Th*  ungodly  principle  was  all  the  fame  i 

But  a  grofs  cheat  betrays  his  partner's  game. 

Befidcs,  their  peace  vras  fionnal,  grave,  and  ftack; 

Hii  nimble  wic  outran  the  heavy  pack. 

Yet  fttU  be  found  his  fortune  at  a  ftay ; 

Whole  droves  of  blockheads  choaking  up  his  vfay^ 

They  took,  but  not  rewarded,  his  advice ; 

Villain  and  wit  ezaA  a  double  price. 

Power  was  his  aim :  but,  thrown  from  that' 

pretence^ 
The  wretch  tum*d  loyal  in  his  own  defence 
And  malice  reconcile  him  to  his  prince. 
Him,  in  the  anguiih  of  his  foul  he  fetv'd ;  i 
Rewarded  fafter  ftill  than  he  defervU       | 
Behold  him  now  eaalted  intoytruft ;  \ 

His  couniel's  oft  convenient,  icldom  juft,^ 
Ev'n  in  the  moft  fincece  advice  he  gavia 
He  had  a  grudging  ftiU  to  be  a  knanre. 
The  frauds  he  learn'd  in  his  fanatic  yeara 
Made  him  uneafy  in  ms  lawful  gea^s. 
At  heft  as  little  honeft  as  he  coold. 
And  like  white  witches  mifchievoufly  good. 
To-his  firft  bias  longingly  he  leans  ; 
And  rather  would  be  great  by  widced  naeans. 
Thus  fram'd  for  ill,  he  loa«'d  our  triple  hold^ 
Advice  uafafe,  precipitous,- and  bold. 
From  hence  thofe  tears !  that  Ilium  of  our  vroe! 
Who  helps  a  powerful  friend,  forearms  a  iue.. 
What  wonder  if  the  waves  prevail  fo  £w 
When  be  cut  down  the  banks  that  made  the 

bar? 
Seas  follow  bat  their  nature  to  invade  f 
But  he  by  an  our  native  ftrength  betray*d» 
So  Samfon  to  his  foe  his  force  oon£eft; 
And  to  be  Ihom  lay  flombering  on  her  breaft. 
But  when  this  fatal  conoiel,  found  too  late^ 
Expos'd  its  author  to  the  publtk  hate  ^ 
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Whf  s  his  jnft  foTertign,  by  no  impioas  way 
Could  be  fcducM  to  arbitrary Tway  ; 
Forfakcn  of  the  hope  he  (hifts  hU  (ail, 
DriYet  down  the  current  with  a  popular 
And  ihcws^he  fiend  confeft*d  without 
He  preaches  to  the  crowd,  tJiat  power  is  lent. 
But  not  conveyM  to  kingly  gnveniment ; 
That  claims  fuccefltve  bear  no  binding  force. 
That  coronation  oaths  are  thing*  ot  coutie ! 
Maintains  the  multitnde  can  ncTcr  err ; 
And  %U  the  people  in  the  papal  chair. 
The  reafon  *s  obvious ;  intereft  never  lies ; 
The  moft  have  (lill  their  intereft  in  their  eyes 
The  power  is  always  their*s,  and  power  is  ever 

wife 

Almighty  crowd,  thon  (horteneft  all  difpote  | 
Power  is  thy  eilence,  wit  thy  attribute ! 
Kor  faith  nor  reafon  make  thee  at  a  (lay,     [way  1 
Thon  leap'ft  o'er  all  eternal  truths  in  thy  Pindaric 
Adiens  no  doubt  did  nghteoufly  dedde. 
When  Phocion  and  when  Socrates  were  try*d  : 
As  righteonfly  they  did  thofe  dooms  repent ; 
Still  they  were  wife  whatever  way  they  went ; 
Crowds  err  not,  though  to  both  extremes  they  run ; 
To  kill  the  f^her,  anid  recalthe  foo. 
Some  think  the  fools  were  mo(t  as  times  went  then^ 
But  now  the  world's  o*crftock*d  with  prudent  men. 
The  common  cry  is  ev'n  religion**  teft, 
The  Turk's  is  at  Conftantinople  beft ; 
Idols  in  India ;  popery  at  Rome ; 
And  our  own  worihip  only  true  at  home. 
And  true,  but  fur  the  time  *tis  hard  to  know 
How  long  we  pleafe  it  (hall  continue  fo. 
Thu  fide  to-day,  and  that  to-morrow  buns ; 
So  all  are  God«almightics  in  their  turn*. 
Attempting  doArine,  plaufible,  and  new ; 
What  fools  our  fathers  were,  if  this  be  true  I 
Who,  to  deftroy  the  feeds  of  civil  war, 
Inherent  right  in  monarchs  did  declare  : 
And  that  a  lawful  power  might  never  ceafe, 
Secur*d  fucccffion  to  fecnre  oar  peace. 
Thus  property  and  fovereign  fway  at  lift 
In  equal  balances  were  jnftly  caft  : 
But  this  new  Jehn  fpurs  the  hnt-month*d  hoffe ; 
Inftruds  the  beft  to  know  his  native  force ; 
To  take  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  and  fly 
To  the  next  headlong  ftcep  of  anarchy. 
Too  happy  England,  if  our  good  we  knew. 
Would  we  poliefs  the  freedom  we  pnrfue  I 
The  lavilh  goveromenc  can  give  no  more ; 
Yet  we  repine,  and  plenty  makes  us  poor. 
Ood  try*d  us  once ;  our  rebet-£ithers  fought : 
lie  glntted  them  with  all  thr  power  they  fought ; 
Till,  mailer'd  by  their  own  tifnrping  brave^ 
The  firee-bom  fubjed  funk  into  a  fiave. 
We  loath  our  mama,  and  we  long  for  quails ; 
Ah,  what  is  man  when  his  own  wi(h  prevails ! 
How  raih,  how  fwift  to  plunge  him&lf  in  ill ! 
Prood  of  his  power,  and  boundlefii  in  his  will ! 
That  kings  can  do  no  wrong,  we  muft  believe ; 
Nose  can  they  do,  and  muft  they  all  receive  ? 
Help,  heaven !  or  iadly  we  (hall  fee  an  hour. 
When  neither  wrong  nor  right  are  in  their  power ! 
Already  they  have  loft  their  beft  defence. 
The  benefit  of  laws  which  they  difpcnfe. 
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No  juftice  to  their  righteous  caufe  au.iwM  ; 
But  baffled  by  an  atbitrary  crowd. 
And  medals  grav*d  their  conqueft  to  record. 
The  fiamp  and  coin  of  their  adopted  lord. 

The  man  who  l&ugh*d-bat  once,  to  fee  an  af« 
Mumbling  to  make  the  crofi^grainM  thiftks  paf&; 
Might  laugh  again  to  fee  a  jury  chew 
The  prickles  of  unpalatable  law. 
The  witnefTes,  that  leech-like  Iiv*d  on  blood. 
Sucking  for  them  was  medicinally  good  ; 
But,  when  they  faften'd  on  iheir  fefter'd  fore. 
Then  jnftice  and  religion  they  forfwo're ; 
Their  maiden  oaths  debauch*d  into  a  whore. 
Thus  men  are  rais'd  by  fad  ions,  and  decry*d  ; 
And  rogue  add  faint  diftingui(h*d  by  their  fide. 
They  rack  ev*n  fcriptnre  to  confefs  their  caufe, 
Aud  plead  a  call  to  preach  in  fpire  of  laws. 
But  that's  no  news  to  the  poor  injured  page  ; 
It  has  been  us'd  as  ill  in  every  age. 
And  is  conftndn'd  with  patience  all  to  take. 
For  what  defence  can  Greek  and  Hebrew  make? 
Happy  who  can  this  talking  trumpet  feize  ; 
They  make  it  fpeak  whatever  fen&  they  pleaie  f 
'Twas  fram*d  at  firft  our  oracle  t'  inquire : 
But  finee  our  fed*  in  prophecy  grow  higher, 
'I'he  teit  infpircs  not  them,  bat  they  the  test 
infpire. 

London,  thou  grent  emporium  of  onr  ifle, 

0  thou  too  bounteous,  thou  too  fruitful  Nile  I 
How  (hall  I  praife  or  curfe  to  .thy  dcfert  f 

Or  feparate  they  found  from  thy  corrupted  part  f 

1  caird  thee  Nile  ;  the  parallel  will  ftand  : 
Thy  tides  of  wealth  o'erflow  the  fauen'd  lind; 
Yet  monfters  from  thy  large  increafc  we  fiisJ, 
£ngender*d  on  the  (lime  thou  leav*ft  behind. 
Sedition  has  not  wholly  feis*d  on  thee. 

Thy  nobler  parts  arc  from  infc^ion  free. 
Of  Ifrael's  tribe  thou  haft  a  numerous  band. 
But  flill  the  Canaanite  is  in  the  land. 
Thy  military  chiefs  are  brave  and  true  ; 
Nor  are  thy  difenchanted  burgheca  few. 
The  head  is  loyal  which  thy  heart  conunands, 
But  what*a  a  head  with  two  fuch  gouty  hands  ? 
The  wife  and  wealthy  love  the  fureft  way. 
And  are  content  to  thrive  and  to  obey. 
But  wifdom  is  to  (loth  too  great  a  fiave  ; 
NiMie  are  fo  bufy  as  the  iool  and  knave.        [urge^i 
Thofe  let  me  curfe;  what  vengeance  will  they 
Whofe  ordurea  neither  |^guc  nor  fire  can  purge  i\ 
Nor  (harp  experience  can  to  duty  bring. 
Nor  angry  heaven,  nor  a  forgiving  king ! 
In  gofpel-phrafe,  their  chapmen  they  betray  ; 
Their  (hops  are  dens,  the  buyer  is  their  prey. 
The  knack  of  trades  is  living  on  the  fpoil ; 
They  boaft  even  when  each  other  they  beguile. 
Cuftoms  to  fteal  is  fuch  a  trivial  thing. 
That  'tis  their  charter  to  defraud  their  king. 
All  hands  unite  of  every  jarring  fed  ; 
They  cheat  the  country  firft,  and  then  infcd. 
They  for  God's  caufe  tneir  monarchs  dare  dethrone^ 
And  they  *11  be  fure  to  make  his  caufe  their  own. 
Whether  the  plotting  jefuit  lay'd  the  plan 
of  murdering  kings«  or  the  French  puritan » 
our  facrilegious  feds  their  guides  outgo, 
And  kings  and  kingly  power  would  murder 


THE    MEDAL. 


«J 


V(^  nns^that  tnitcrotift  combinations  Icfs, 
Too  piitn  t'  CTsde,  too  Ihameful  to  coofefs. 
BattreapDn  is  not  own*d  when  'tis  defcry*d; 
Stxctfelal  crimes  alone  are  }uftify*d. 
Tkooi  who  TO  confj/iracj  would  find 
'^doebcc  f  but  had  it  taken ,  they  had  }om*d, 
Joe'd  in  a  rantnal  coTenant  of  defence; 
A:  feft  without,  at  laft  agatnft,  their  prince. 
hkraagn  ri^t  hy  fovereign  power  they  fcan, 
TVCune  bold  maxim  holds  in  God  and  man  : 
(ki  wtrc  not  iafe,  his  thonder  could  they  ihun ; 
He  ftoold  be  forc'd  to  crown  another  fon. 
Tlssi,  when  the  heir  was  from  the  vineyard 

thrown. 
The  rich  pr.ffeffion  was  the  murderer's  own. 
In  nia  to  fophifiry  they  have  recourfe ; 
Bf  pnniog  their's  no  plot,  they  prove 

worfc; 
Ucodc'd  rebellion,  and  audacious  force 
^'!u/&dciig]i  not  a^al,  yet  all  eyes  may  fee 
Tk  vw^i&g  izi  th'  imme^ate  power  to  be ; 
J^ihm  preteixkd  gricTances  they  rife, 
KiHt  ta  diiltke,  and  after  to  defoife. 
HicBcyciop-Uke  in  human  fleih  to  deal, 
Ciop  up  a  minifier  at  every  meal : 
?c7Daps  not  -wholly  to  melt  down  the  king ; 
Asc  ciq>  his  regal  rights  within  the  nag  ; 
Frsm  th^ce  t*  afl'ume  the  power  af  peace  and 

war; 
And  cafe  him  by  degrees  of  public  care. 
Tct,  to  confalthis  dignity  and  fame. 
He  (hoold  have  leave  to  excrcife  his  name 
Asd  hoM  the  cards  while  comthons  play' 

game, 
for  what  can  power  give  more  than  food  and 

drink. 
To  tire  at  eafe,  and  not  be  bound  to  think  ? 
TYttc  are  the  cooler  methods  of  their  crime, 
tax.  their  hot  Zealots  think  'tis  lofs  of  time  ; 
On  ctjiioft  bounds  of  loyalty  they  fiand. 
And  grin  and  whet  like  a  Croatian  band ; 
That  walta  impatient  for  the  laft  command. 
IVns  outlaws  open  villainy  maintain, 
Tl^  Heal  not,  but  in  fqoadrons  fcoyr  the  plain  : 
A»d  if  their  power  the  palfengrrs  fobduc, 
1>:  raoft  have  right,  the  Wrong  is  in  the  few* 
.*sc^  iffipiou*  axioms  fooliOily  they  fliew, 
?or  io  Ibme  foils  republics  will  tiot  grow  : 
Oct  scsperate  ifle  will  no  extremes  fuflain. 
Of  pofmtar  fway  or  arbitrary  reign  : 
Mat  fiades  between  them  both  into  the  beft,. 
Secare  in  freedom,  in  a  monarch  bleft, 
And  though  the  climate  vex'd  with  various  winds, 
Works  through  our  yielding  bodies  on  our  minds, 
The  wholefomc  tempeft  purges  what  it  breeds, 
To  recommend  the  calmnefs  that  fucreeds. 

But  thou,  the  pander  of  the  people  s  hearts, 
O  crooked  foul,  and  ferpentine  in  arts, 
Wliofe  UandiOunctits  a  loyal  land  have  whor*d. 
And  brake  the  bonds  ihe  plighted  to  her  lord ; 
Ulutt  curfes  on  thy  hUSbtd  name  will  fall !         -^ 
'*'^^idi  age  to  age  their  legacy  (hall  call ;  / 

For  all  mnft  carfe  the  woes  thac  muft  delcend  C 
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Religion  thou  baft  none  J  thy  Mfrctiry        [thee. 

Has  pafs'd  through  evirry  fed,  or  theirs  through 

But  what  thou  giv*ft,  that  venom  ftiU  remains  ; 

And  the  poxM  nation  feels  thee  in  their  brains. 

What  elfe  infpires  the  tongues  and  fwells  thebreafts 

Of  all  thy  bellowing  renegado  priefts. 

That  preach  up  thee  for  god  ;  difpenfe  thy  laws; 

And  with  the  fcum  ferment  their  fainting  caufe  f 

Frelh  fumes  of  madncfi  raife;  and  toil  and  fweat 

To  make  the  formidable  cripple  great. 

Yet  fliouldthycrimesfacceed,(hould  lawlefs power, 

Compafs  thofe  ends  thy  greedy  hopes  devour. 

Thy  canting  friends  thy  mortal  foes  would  be. 

Thy  God  and  theira  will  never  long  agree*; 

For  thine,  if  thou  haft  any,  muft  be  one 

That  lets  the  world  and  human  kind  alone  : 

A  jolly  god,  that  pafles  hours  too  well 

To  promife  heaven,  or  threaten  us  with  hell. 

That  unconcem*d  can  at  rebellion  fit. 

And  wink  at  crimes  he  did  himielf  conmiie. 

A  tyrant  theirs ;  the  heaven  their  priefthood  paint* 

A  conventicle  of  glo<miy  fuUen  faints; 

A  heaven  like  Bedlam,  fiovenly  and  lad ; 

Fore-doom'd  for  fouls,  with  falfe  religion,  mad.    ^ 

Without  a  vifion  poets  can  forelhow 
What  all  but  foob  by  common  fenfe  may  know: 
If  true  fncceflioD  from  our  ifle  fiipuld  fail. 
And  crowds  profane  with  impious  arms  prevail,     . 
Not  thou,  nor  thofe  thy  fadkious  arts  engage. 
Shall  reap  that  harveft  of  rebellions  rage. 
With  which  thou  flattereft  thy  decrepit  age. 
The  fwelUng  poifon  of  the  fcveral  fe^H. 
Which,  wanting  vent,  the  nation*s  health  infefis. 
Shall  burft  its  bag ;  and  fighting  out  their  way 
The  various  venoms  on  each,  other  prey. 
The  prefbytcr  pofTd  up  with  fpiritoal  pride. 
Shall  on  the  nrcks  of  the  lewd  nobles  ride : 
His  brethren  damn,  the  civil  power  defy  ; 
And  parcel  out  republic  prelacy. 
But  Ihort  (hall  be  his  reign  :  his  rigid  yoke 
And'tyrant  ]K>wer  will  puny  feds  provoke ; 
And  frogs  and  toads,  and  all  the  tadpole  train. 
Will  croak  to  heaven  for  help,  from  this  devour- 
ing crane.  '  par; 
The  cut-throat  fword  and  clamorous  gown  lhall 
In  iharing  their  ill-gotten  fpoih  of  war  : 
Chiefs  ihall  be  grudgM  the  part  which  they 

pretend ; 
Lords  envy  lordis,  and  friends  with  every  friend 
About  their  impious  merit  ftiall  coiitend. 
The  furly  commons  fliall  refped  deny, 
And  joftle  peerage  out  with  property. 
Their  general  either  (hall  his  trtift  betray. 
And  force  the  crowd  to  arbitrary  fway ; 
Or  they,  fufpcAing  his  ambitious  aim, 
In  hate  of  kmgs  fhall  caft  anew  the  frame 
And  thrufl  out  Collatine  that  bore  that  name. 


■■  } 

ime.  J 
Thus  inborn  broils  (he  fadions  would  engage,^ 
r  wars  of  exil'd  heirs,  or  foreign  rage,  > 


Or 

Till  halting  vengeance  overtook  our  age  : 
And  our  wild  labours  wearied  into  reft, 
Reclin*d  us  on  a  rightful  monarch's  brcaft. 

•• PVidet  h«c  opprobria,  vobis 

**  Et  dici  pctuilTi:,  &  non  potnijfe  refelli.,*' 


/ 
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TAR^UIN  AND    TULLIA. 


In  times  when  princes  caocerd  natore's  law. 
And  declarations  which  themfclvcs  did  draw  3 
When  children  us*d  their  parents  to  dethrone. 
And  gnaw  their  way,  like  vipers,  to  the  crown  ; 
Ir^quin,  a  favage,  proud,  anibiticrus  prince, 
Promjit  to  expel,  yec  thoughtI<:r$  of  defence. 
The  envied  Iccptre  did  from  TuIIius  fnatch. 
The  Roman  kirg,  and  father  by  the  match* 
To  form  his  party,  hiflories  report, 
A  fandnary  was  opened  in  his  court. 
Where  glad  offenders  fafely  might  rcfort. 
Great  was  the  crowd,  and  wondrous  the  fuccels, 
Fur  tHofe  were  fruitful  times  of  wickednefs, 
And  a|],  that  liv*d  obnoiious  to  the  laws, 
f  lock*d  xs»    prince   Tarquin,  and  embraced  his 

caufe. 
*Mongft  thefe  a  pagan  pricft  for  refuge  fled  ; 
A  prophet  deep  in  godly  fadion  re«d ; 
A  fycophaoi:,  that  knew  the  modiih  way 
To  cant  and  plot,  to  fla:ter  and  betray, 
To  whine  and  lin,  to  fcribble  and  recant, 
A  fbamelefs  author,  and  a  luflful  faiDf. 
To  ferve  all  times  be  could  diftin(5lians  coin. 
And  with  great  eafe  flat  contradidions  join  : 
A  traitor  now,  oace  loyal  in  extreme. 
And  then  chedience  was  his  only  theme  : 
He  fung  iA  temples  the  mod  palfive  lays, 
And  wearied  roonarchs  with  repeated  praife; 
But  manag'd  aukwardly  that  lawful  part ; 
To  vent  fbnl  lies  and  treafon  was  his  art. 
And  pointed  libels  at  crown*d  heads  to  dart. 
This  priefi,  and  others  Kamed  to  defame, 
Firft  murder  injur'd  Tullius  in  his  name ; 
With  blacked  calumnies  their  fovereign  lead, 
A  potfonM  brother,  and  dark  league  abroad; 
A  ion  onjttllly  top*d  upon  the  throne, 
Which  yet  was  provM  undoubtedly  his  own  ; 
Though,  as  the  law  wa«  there,  'twas  his  behoof. 
Who  difpoflefs'd  the  heir,  to*  bring  the  proof. 
This  hsllifli  charge  they  backed  with  diihial  £right«. 
The  \o&k  id  property  wad  facrcd  rightSj 


Afid  freedom,  words  which  all  faUe  patriotiiiCi 
As  fureft  names  the  Romans  to  abufe . 
Jealouf  of  Jpngs,  and  always  malccontent. 
Forward  in  change,  yet  certain  to  repent. 
Whilft  tlius  the  plotters  needful  fears  create, 
Tarquin  whh  open  force  invades  the  flate. 
Lewd  nobles  join  him  with  their  feeble  might. 
And  atheifl  fools  for  dear  religion  fight. 
The  priefls  their  boaftcd  principles  difown. 
And  level  their  harangues  agaiuft  the  throne. 
Vain  proroifcK  the  people's  minds  allure. 
Slight  were  their  ills,  but  defperatc  the  cure. 
*ris  hard  for  kings  to  fteer  an  equal  courfe. 
And  they  who  banifli  one,  oft  gain  a  worfe. 
Thofe  heavenly  bodies  we  admire  above. 
Do  evei7  day  irregularly  move ; 
Vet  Tulliu-,  't*!*  decreet!,  muft  lofc  the  crown. 
For  fault*,  that  were  his  coitncirs,  not  his  own. 
He  now  in  vain  commands  ev'n  thofe  he  pay'd," 
By  darling  troops  deferted  and  betray'd. 
By  creatures  which  his  generous  warmth  bsc 

made. 
Of  thefe, a  captain  of  the  (guards  was  worft, 
Wbofc  memory  to  this  day  ftands  accurft. 
This  rogue,  advanc'd  to  military  truft 
By  his  own  whoredom,  and  his  fifler's  luft, 
Forft>ok  his  mailer,  after  dreadful  vows. 
And  plotted  to  betray  him  to  his  foes ; 
The  kindeft  mafter  to  the  vilcfl  flave. 
As  free  to  give,  as  he  vtm  fure  to  crave. 
His  haughty  female,  who,  as  books  declare. 
Did  always  tofs  wide  noftrils  in  the  air. 
Was  to  the  younger  TuUia  governefs. 
And  did  attend  her,  when,  in  borrow'd  drrf^ 
She  fled  by  night  from  Tulltu»  in  diflrcfs. 
1  his  wretch,  by  letters,  did  invite  hit  foes. 
And  us'd  all  arts  her  father  to  depofe<^ 
A  father,  always  generoully  bent. 
So  kind,  that  ev*n  her  wifhes  he'd  prevent. 
'Twas  now  high  time  for  Tuniu>  to  retreat, 
Whtn  CT*n  hi:  daughter  haflczi*d  his  defeat  i 


VltfS  faith  and  duty  TaniihM,  tnd  no  more 
Tbe  name  of  father  and  of  king  he  bore : 
Atirq;,  ^Hiofe  right  hit  (bet  conid  ne*er  difpute ; 
So  BiUd,  that  mercy  was  hit  attribute  s 
Afibk,  kind,  and  eafy  of  acceft ; 
Svift  to  relieve,  unwiUmg  to  oppreft ; 
lick  withooc  taxes,  yet  in  payment  juft ; 
SahoocR^  thmt  he  hardly  could  diftnift  : 
Hii  tdtirc  foul  from  labours  ne*er  did  ceale, 
Vaiiaot  in  wmr,  and  vigilant  in  peace  ; 
Studious  with  traffic  to  enrich  the  land ; ' 
Suuog  to  protect,  and  (kilfui  to  command  l 
libenl  and  fplendid,  yet  without  «xceis ; 
fnnt  to  relieve,  miwiltittg  to  diftrefs ; 
la  fun,  how  godlike  muft  his  nature  be, 
yflnU  only  fault  ^ras  too  much  piety !  {fit 

'Htts  king  remoY'd,  th*  aflcmbled  ftates  thought 
TlatTuquin  in  the  vacant  throne  (hould  iit ; 
Vcud  Urn  regent  in  their  fenate-houle, 
Aad  with  an  empty  name  endow'd  his  fpoufe, 
Tbe  ekkr  ToUia,  who,  fome  authors  feign, 
Browe  o'er  her  father't  corfe  a  rumbling  wain  : 
Alt  lie  more  guilty  numeront  wains  did  drive 
To  cndh  her  father  and  her  king  alive ; 
And  in  remembrance  of  his  haften*d  fall, 
Rdblv*d  to  inftitute  a  weekly  ball. 
The  jolly  glutton  grew  in  bulk  and  chin, 
Fezfied  on  rapine,  and  enjoy*d  her  fin ; 
'With  Ittxpry  (be  did  weak  reafon  force,,   [morfe ; 
Debanch'd    good-nature,   and   cram'd  down  re- 
Yet  when  (he  drank  cold  tea  in  liberal  fups. 
The  fobbing  dame  was  miudling  in  her  cups. 
But  brutal  Tarquin  never  did  relent, 
Too  hard  to  mtit,  too  wicked  to  repent ; 
Cruel  in  deeds,  more  mercilefs  in  will, 
And  blcft  with  natural  delight  in  ill. 
Vol.  VL 


From  a  wife  guardian  he  reteiv^d  his  doom 

To  walk  the  change,  and  not  to  govern  Rome* 

He  fwore  his  native  honours  to  difown. 

And  did  by  perjury  afcend  the  throne. 

Oh !  had  that  oath  his  fwelUng  pride  repreft, 

Rome  had  been  then  with  peace  and  plenty  bleft« 

But  Tarquin,  guided  by  deftrudive  fate. 

The  country  wafted,  and  embroil'd  the  date, 

Tranfported  to  their  foes  the  Roman  pelf. 

And  by  their  ruin  bop'd  to  fave  himfelf. 

Innumerable  woes  oppreft  the  land. 

When  it  fubmitted  to  his  curs'd  command. 

So  juft  was  heaven,  that  *twas  hard  to  tell. 

Whether  its  guilt  or  lofies  did  excel. 

Men  that  renounc'd  their  God  for  dearer  tnide« 

Werfetbcn  tha.guacdianf  of  religion  made. 

Rebels  we're  fajnted,  foreigners  did  reigu. 

Outlaws  returned,    preferment  po  obtain, 

With  frogs,  and  toads,  and  all  their  croaking 

train. 
No  native  knew  their  features  nor  their  birth  ; 
They  feem*d  the  greafy  offspring  of  the  earth. 
The  trade  was  funk,  the  fleet  aiui  army  fpent ; 
Devouring  taxes  fwallow'd  lelTer  rent ; 
Taxes  impos'd  by  no  authority; 
Each  lewd  colle^ion  was  a  robbery. 
Bold  felf-creatiog  men  did  ftatutes  draW| 
Skiird  to  eft^bliih  viUainy  by  law ; 
Fanatic  drivers,  whofe  unjuft  careers 
Produc*d  new  ills  exceeding  former  fears* 
Yet  authors  here  except  a  &thful  band. 
Which  the  prevailing  faiftion  did  withftand; 
And  fome,  who  bravely  ftood  in  the  defence 
Of  baffled  juftice  and  their  exil'd  prince. 
Thcfe  ihine  to  after-times,  each  facred  nam« 
Stands  fiiU  recorded  in  the  roUi  of  £unt. 
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Timjn  hwlcA  meft  tleSr  neighbotirt  dkpoiteis, 
1*he  teouits  they  extirpate  or  opprefi ; 
And  make  rode  havock  in  the  fruitful  foil, 
Ifirhichthe  right  owners  plough'd  with  carefol 

tmU 
Th^  iame  proportian  does  in  kingdoms  hold, 
A  new  prince  breaks  the  fences  of  the  old ! 
And  will  o'er  earcafe4  and  deferts  reign, 
Unlcfs  the  land  iu  rightful  lord  regain. 
He  gripes  the  faithl^s  owners  of  &e  place^ 
And  boys  a  foreign  army  to  dcfece 
The  fear*d  and  hated  remnant  of  tkdr  race. 
He  ftarrea  their  forees,  and  obfinids  Cheir  trade  j 
Vail  ^'unu  are  giTcn,  and  yet  no  nati?e  paid. 
The  chorch  itfelf  heUboors  to  aflail. 
And  keeps  fit  tools  to  break  the  iacred  pale. 

Of  thoic  let  him  the  goilty  roll  commeocc« 
^Kho  has  betray'd  a  mailer  and  a  prince  ; 
A  man,  feditioos»  lewd,  and  impi|dettt ;  , 
An  engine  always  mifchietouily  bent : 
One  Who  from  all  the  bands  of  duty  fwervers; 
flo  ift  can  hold  bat  that  which  he  deferres ; 
An  aothor  dwindled  lo  a  pamphleteer ; 
Skilful  to  forge,  and  always  tniincere  | 
Carelcis  exploded  pradices  to  mend  i 
Bold  to  attack,  yet  feeble  to  defend. 
Fate's  blindfold  reign  the  athcHl  loudly  owns^ 
And  proTidence  bl^phemouily  dethrones. 
In  Taih  the  leering  a Aor  Aiains  his  tongue 
To  cheat,  with  tears  and  empty  noife,  the  thf  ong. 
Since  all  men  know,  whate'cr  he  fays  or  writes, 
Revenge  or  ftron^er  intereft  indites, 
And  that  the  wretch  employs  his  venal  wit 
How  to  confute  what  formerly  he  writ. 

Next  him  the  grave  Socinian  claims  a  place, 
bdow'd  with  realbn,  though  bereft  of  grace ; 


A  pre<Aing  pa^  of  furpamn^  Hhm/ 
No  regifter  records  his  bnrrow'd  name. 
O,  had  the  child  more  happily  been  bred, 
A  radiant  mitre  would  have  grac*d  his  hea^T 
But  now  unfit,  the  moil  he  ihould  expe^ 
Is  to  be  enterM  of  T-^—  F— — *s  fed. 

To  him  fucceeds,  with  looka  demurely  fid, 
A  gloomy  foul,  with  rcvelatiod  mad ; 
Falie  to  his  friend,  and  carelefs  of  his  wofd; 
A  dreaming  prophet,  and  a  griping  lord ; 
He  fells  the  livings  which  he  catt*t  polTefs, 
And  farms  that  fine^ure  his  diocefe. 
Unthinking  man  '.  Co  quit  thy  barren  fee,       ^ 
And  vain  endeavours  in  chronology,  | 

For  the  more  fruitlefs  care  of  royal  cfiarity. 
Thy  h()ary  noddle  vrarns  thee  to  return. 
The  treafon  of  old  age  in  Walca  to  moonif 
Nor  think  the  city-poor  may  lofs  fuOain, 
Thy  place  may  weB  be  vadant  in  this  reign. 

I  ihould  admit  the  booted  prelate  now. 
But  he  is  even  for  lampoon  too  low : 
The  fcum  and  outcail  of  a  royal  race ; 
The  nation's  grievance,  and  the  gown*s  dXgral 
None  fo  unlearn'd  did  e'er  at  Ixindon  fit ; 
This  driveler  does  the  facret  chair  bcih— ^ 
I  need  not  brand  the  fpiritua!  parricide* 
Nor  draw  the  weapon  dangling  by  hia  fide : 
Th*  ailoniih'd  world  remembara  that  olienae. 
And  knows  he  ilole  the  daughter  of  kas  printe 
'Tis  time  enough,  in  fume  fiicacedan 
To  bring  this  mitred  captain  on  die 

Thefe  are  the  leaders  in  apoilacy. 
The  wild  reformers  of  the  litux^^. 
And  the  blind  guides  of  poor  ele^ive  majtfiy 
A  thing  which  commonwealthVfticn  dad  devii 
Till  plots  were  ripe,  tO  catch  the  p€ople*a  cy« 
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that  kiog^t  a  tetoAef  ^  in  t  i|iuigmire  boroi 
^  all  the  native  Imitct  the  grief  and  fcom  j 
VA  a  hig  fbcNity  caft  io  a  crooked  mould. 
Which  nma  with  glanders  and  an  ipborn  eold« 
Hb  fahftance  b  of  clammy  fntft  and  ffhlegm  } 
Seep  is  hit  eflence,  and  hss  life  a  dreaou 
To  Capres  this  Tiberius  does  retire, 
Toqncndi  with  catamite  his  feeble  fine. 
tku  catamite !  who  mles  alone  the  ftate^ 
Vhile  mowrch  dosd  on  his  onpropt  hei^^ 
iSktttf  ycc  thoBfhtlelsf  and  icotft  of  &t«* 


Could  you  but  fee  itic  hitotnt  h(to  Ui 

Bj  loathing  YaiTsls  to  his  noble  l>td ! 

In  flannen  robct  the  coughing  ghoft  docs  t^Ik, 

And  his  mouth  moates  like  cleaner  breech  t4 

hawk^ 
Corruption,  fpringing  from  his  cankerM  breail^ 
Furs  uj>  the  channel,  and  difturbs  his  fe{k. 
With  head  propt  up  the  bolfter'd  engine  U$$^ 
If  pillow  flip  nmCf  the  monarch  dies* 


>    "^ 


RELIGIO    LAICl: 


O  R| 


A    L  A  Y  M  A  N's    F  A  I  T  H^ 


AN    E  P  I  S  1>L  E. 


rtHE    PREPACK. 


A  roEtf  with  fo  bol^  a  title,  and  a  name  pre- 
fixed from  which  the  handling  of  fo  feriout  a  fub- 
jca  would  not  be  ezpeaed,  may  reafonabiy  oblige 
the  author  to  fay  fomewhat  in  defence,  both  of 
himfelf  and  of  his  undertakng.  In  the  fird  place, 
if  it  be  4)bjeaed  to  me,  that,  being  t  byman,  I 
©ught  not  to  haire  concerned  myfclf  with  fpecula^ 
tioM,  which  belong  to  the  profeffion  of  divinity ; 
I  could  anfwer,  that  perhapi' laymen,  with  equal 
advantages  of  paru  and  knowledge,  are  not  the 
moft  incompetent  judges  of  facred  things ;  but,  in 
the  due  fenfe  of  my  own  weaknefs  and  want  of 
learning,  I  plead  not  tMi :  I  pretend  not  to  make 
xnyfelf  ajudge  of  faith  in  others,  but  only  to  make 
a  confeflion  of  my  own.  I  lay  no  unhallowed 
hand  upon  the  ark,  b»t  wait  on  it  with  the  reve- 
rence that  becomes  me  at  at  a  diftance.  In  the 
next  place  I  will  ingeniouily  confeis,  that  the  helps 
I  have  ufed  in  this  fmall  treatife,  were  many  of 
them  taken  from  the  works  of  oor  own  reverend 
divines  of  the  church  of  England;  fo  that  the 
weapons  with  which  I  combat  irreligioo,  are  al- 
ready  consented  5  though  I  fuppofe  they  may  be 
taken  down  as  lawfully  as  the  fword  of  OoUah 
was  bj  David,  when  thej  arc  to  be  employed  fof  ' 


the  common  caufe  againft  the  enemtet  of  pieff* 
I  intend  not  by  this  to  intitle  thctfi  to  any  of  vf 
errors,  which  yet  I  hope  are  only  thofe  of  charity 
to  mankind;  and  fuch  as  my  own  charity 
has  caufed  me  to  conunit,  that  of  others  may  moH 
eafily  excufe.  Being  naturally  inclined  to  fcept^ 
cifm  in  philofophy,  I  have  no  reafon  to  impofe  m) 
opinions  in  a  fubjed  which  is  above  it;  bul 
whatever  they  are,  I  fabmit  them  vrith  all  reve 
rence  to  my  mother  churchi  accounting  them  n 
further  mine,  than  as  they  are  authorifcd,  or  1 
leaft  uncondemned,  by  her.  And^  indeed,  to  ft 
cure  myfelf  on  this  fide,  1  have  ufed  the  necel&i 
precaution  of  (hewing  this  paper  before  it  w] 
publifhed  to  a  judicious  and  learned  friend,  a  nu 
indefatigably  aealous  in  the  fervice  of  the  churf 
and  date ;  and  whofe  writings  have  highly  di 
ferved  of  both.  He  was  pleafed  to  approve  tl 
body  of  the  difoourfe,  and  I  hope  he  is  nkore  n 
friend  than  to  do  it  out  of  complaifaace  :  it  it  tr 
he  had  too  good  a  tafte  to  like  it  all ;  and 
mongft  fome  other  finlts  recomtnendcd  to  e 
fecond  view,  what  I  have  written  perhapa  t 
boldly  on  |Sc  Athaaafiw,  whkh  lie  advifcd  1 


HELIOIO    LAIC  I. 


^ftdf  toiumL    I  am  fenfiUe  enough  thit  I  had 

ditt  more  pnideotly  to  have  followed  hb    opi* 

bob:  but  then  I  could  Dot  have  fatiftfied  myfelf 

tk  I  had  done  honcfilj  oot  to  have  written  what 

w  my  own.    It  has  always  been  my  thoo{^t, 

ikt  hetthens  who  never  did,  nor  without  miracle 

anld,  hear  of  the  name  of  Chrift,  were  yet  in  a 

poffibiHty  of  falvatjon.     Neither  will  it  enter  eafi- 

\j  into  my  belief,  that  before  the  coming  of  oor 

SiTH»r,  the  whole  world,  exceptingonly  the  Jewifli 

sitioQ,  (hoaJd  Uennderthe  mevitable  neceffity  of 

creriafiiog  puniflinaent,  for  want  of  that  revelation 

vhicb  was  confined  to  fi>  fmall  a  fpot  of  ground 

as  that  of  Paleftine.    Among  the  font  of  Noah 

veiad<^one  only  who  was  accnrfed;  and  if 

I  Ueffing  in  the  ripeneis  of  time  was  referved  for 

]i{)liet(ofwhofe  progeny  we  are),  it  feema  un- 

loniDtabie  to  me,  why  fe  many  generations  of  the 

bat  efipriiig,  as  preceded  our  Saviour  in  the  flefh , 

ftcaUbe  all  involved  in  one  common  condemna* 

tiGfl,aiKS  yet  that  their  poftcrity  Ihould  be  entitled  to 

tii( ^«l  of  falvatioD  :  asilabiU  of  exdufion  had 

pUcd  only  on  the  fathers,  which  debarred  not  the 

foss  from  their  fncceffion.    Or  that  fo  many  agea 

had  been  delivered  over  to  hell,  and  fo  many  re- 

fsnredfor  heaven,  and  that  the  devil  had  the  firft 

choice,  and  God  the  next.    Truly  1  am  apt  to 

think,  that  the  revealed  religion  which  was  uught 

bf  Noah  to  all  his  fons,  might  continue  for  fome 

igei  in  the  whole  poftcrity.    That  afterwards  it 

vas  iododed  wholly  in  the  family  of  Sem,is  mani« 

f«ft;  but  when  the  progemea  of  Cham  and  Ja» 

pbet  fwarmed  into  colonies,  and  thofe  colraies, 

vere  fobdivided  into  many,  others  :  in  procefs  of 

tine  tbcir  defcendants  loft  by  little  and  little  the 

piiinitsve  and  purer  rites  of  divine  worfhip,  re- 

tainiiigonly  the  notion  of  one  deity;  to  which 

focceeding  generations  added  others :  for  men  took 

their  degrees  in  thofe  ages  from  conquerors'  to 

fwls    RcTclation  being  ttius  edipfed  to  almoft  all 

Bunkind,  the  light  of  natiire  as  the  next  in  digni* 

ty  wac  fubftituted ;  and  that  i#  it  which  St.  Paul 

toofladcs  to  be  the  rule  of  the  heathens,  and  by  f 

^ich  thcf  are  hereafter  to  be  jadged.    If  my 

^ipofidon  be  true,  then  the  coarequence  which 

1  bfc  aflomed  in  my  poem  may  be  alfo  true ; 

■anely,  that  Deifm,  or  the  principles  of  natural 

^'vflup,  are  only  the -faint  remnants  or  dying 

lionet  of  revealed  religion  in  the  poftcrity  of 

lioah:  and  that  our  modem  philofophers,  nay 

*^  fiimie  of  our  philofophiiiDg  divines,  have  too 

audi  exalted  the  faculties  of  our  fouls,  when  they 

l^e  maintained  that,  by  their  force,  mankind  has 

^  able  to  find  out  that  there  is  one  fupreme 

*tcat  or  intelle^al  being,  which  we  call  God : 

^  pfiife  asd  prayer  are  his  due  worftup ;  and 

^  reft  of  thofe  dedncements,  which  I  am  confi- 

<lcst  ttc  the  remote'  effed^  of  revelation,  and  un- 

^«">Me  by  our  difcourle,  I  mean  as  fimply  con- 

"'cnd,  and  without  the  benefit  of  divine  illumi- 

Btt'on.   So  that  we  have  not  lifted  up  odrfelves 

!l!^*^  the  weak  pinions  of  our  reafon,  but  he 

^  been  pleafed  to  defcend  to  us ;  and  what  So- 

V^iaid  of  ham,  what  Pbto  wxit,  ind  the  reft 


of  the  heathen  philoibphen'of  fevetalnattoni,  it 
all  no  more  than  the  twilight  of  revelation,  after 
the  fun  of  it  was  fet  in  the  race  of  Noah.  That 
there  is  fomethiog  above  lis,  fome  principle  of 
motion,  our  reafon  can  apprehend,  though  it  can- 
not difcover  what  it  it  by  its  own  virtue.  And 
indeed  it  is  very  imprebable,  that  we,  who  by  the 
flreagth  of  our  faculties  cannot  enter  into  the 
knowledge  of  any  ■  being,  not  fo  much  as  of  our 
own,  ihould  be  able  to  find  out  by  them,  that  fu* 
preme  nature,  which  we  cannot  otherwiiiB  define 
than  by  faying  it  is  infinite ;  aa  if  infinite  were 
definable,  or  infinity  a  fubje^  fpr  our  narrow  nn- 
derftanding.  They  who  would  prove  religion 
by  reaibn,  do  but  weaken  the  caufe  which  they 
endeavour  to  fupport :  it  is  to  take  away  the  pil« 
lars  from  «ur  faith,  and  to  prop  it  only  with  a 
twig ;  it  is  to  defign  a  tower  like  that  of  Babel, 
which  if  it  were  poflible,  as  it  is  not,  to  reach 
heaven,  would  come  to  nothing  by  the  confufion 
of  the  workmen.  For  every  nun  is  building  a 
feverai  way ;  impotently  conceited  of  his  own 
model  and  his  own  materials :  reafon  is  always 
ftriving,  and  always  at  a  lofn ;  and  of  nece(fity  it 
mnft  fo  come  to  pafs,  while  it  is  excrcifed  about 
that  which  is  not  its  proper  obje<Sl.  I«et  us  be 
content  at  laft  to  know  God  by  his  own  methods; 
at  leaft,  fo  much  of  liim  as  he  is  pleafed  to  reveal 
to  us  in  the  facred  fcriptures :  to  apprehend  them 
to  be  the  word  of  God,  is  all  our  resdbn  has  to  do; 
for  all  beyond  it  i(,the  work  of  faith,  which  is  tho 
feal  of  heaven  imprefled  upon  our  human  under- 
ftanding. 

And  now  for  what  .concerns  the  holy  biftiop 
Athanafius,  the  preface  of  whofe  creed  feems  in* 
eonfiftent  with  my  opinion  s  which  is,  that  hea« 
thens  may  poflibly  be  faved  :  in  the  firft  place  1 
defire  it  may  be  confidered  that  it  is  the  preface 
only,  not  the  creed  itfelf,  which,  till  1  am  better 
informed,  is  of  too  hard  a  digeftion  for  my  charity* 
It  is  not  that  I  am  ignorant  how  many  feverai 
texts  of  fcripture  ieemingly  fupport  that  caufe; 
but  iletther  am  I  ignorant  how  all  thofe  texts  may 
receive  a  kinder  and  more  mollified  interpretation* 
Every  man  who  is  read  in  church  htftory,  knowa 
that  belief  was  drawn  up  after  a  long  conteftation 
with  Arius,  concerning  the  divinity  of  our  blefled 
Saviour,  and  his  being  one  fobftance  with  the  fzt 
thcr ;  and  that  thus  compiled,  it  was  fent  abroad 
among  the  chriftian  churches,  as  a  kind  of  teft, 
which  whofoever  took  was  looked  upon  as  an  or- 
thodox believer.  It  is  manifeft  from  hence,  that 
the  heathen  part  of  the  empire  was  riot  concc/ned 
in  it;  for  its  bufinefs  was  not  to  diftinguilh  be- 
twixt Pagans  and  Chriftians,  but  betwixt  Here^ 
(ics  and  true  Behevera.  This,  well  confidered, 
takes  off  the  heavy  weight  of  cenfure,  which  I 
would  wilKngly  avoid  from  fo  venerable  a  man  ; 
for  if  this  propofition,  '  whofoever  will  be  faved,* 
be  reftrained  only  to  thofe  to  whom  it  was  in- 
tended, and  for  whom  it  was  compofed,  I  mean 
the  Chriftians ;  then  the  anathensa  reaches  not  the 
Heathens,  who  had  never  ^eard  of  Chrift,and  were 
nothing  intereftcd  iu  that  difpute.    After  all,  I  ai^ 
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far  from  Itlsmin^  fevtn  that  prefateix  addltiota  to 
the  creed,  and  as  far  from  cayiting  ar  the  coniiou* 
^ion  of  it  in  the  liturgy  of  the  thnreh^  whare  on 
llie  days  appointed  it  is  vohUcIy  r^ad  :  for  I  fu^  • 
t>ofe  there  is  the  fame  reafon  for  it  now,  in  oppo*  ! 
flttun  to  the  Sodiiiaiis,  as  there  was  then  af^ainil  \ 
the  Arians;  the  oo^  being  a  Herefy,  which  fecms 
to  ha^e  been  re6n^d  out  of  the  other  ;^  and  with 
|sow  much  more  planiibtiity  of  reaf«)a  it  conthafs 
Dur  religion,  with  fo  much  more  cantion  it  ought 
to  be  avoided :  therefore  the  pnidencc  of  oar 
church  ii  to  be  commended,  tirhich  has  interpofed 
het  authority  foi^  4Mp  recommefadafeiftn  of  this 
creed.  Yet  to  fuch  as  are  groun  :ed  in  the  tru^ 
|>clief,  thoif  ctpianatnry  creeds  the  Nicche  and 
this  of  Athanaiius,  might  perhaps  be  fpared ;  for 
what  i^  iupematural,  will  always  lie  ^'  myftcry  ip 
fpight  of  expofitiiin ;  and  for  my  own  part,  the 
plain  apoilks  cre'rd  is  mofi  fiiitable  to  my  weak 
^nderifcanding:,  as  the  fimpkft  diet  is  the  moft  eafy 
0f  difref^ion. '  •.,.'.. 

I  have  dwelt  longer  no  this  fubjetft  than  I  In^ 
tended,  and  hmger  than  perhaps  1  ought;  for 
having  laid  down,  aw -my  fouiH)ation,  that  the 
fcripture  is  a '  rule ;  ^t  in  all  things  needful  to 
lalvation  it  is  clear,  fu^cient,  and  ofdained  by  God 
Almighty  Irr  that  purpofr,  1'  have  left  myfclf 
no  right  to  interpret  pbfcnre  places,  fiich  as  con*' 
ccn  *  hepnflibility  of  eternal  happinefato  heathens : 
pecaufe  whatlocver  is  obfcure  is  concluded  not 
prcefTary  to  be  knfawn* 

fiut,  by  allerting  the  fcrlptnre  to  be  the  canon 
of  f'^ir  faith|  I  h^ve  unavoidably  created  to  myfielf 
two  ff^rs  of  enemiffs!  the  piipifb  indeed,  more 
diredly,bccaofe  they  have  kept  the  fcripture  fxoin 
tts  what'  they'  could ;  and  have  rtfrrved  to  thpiii* 
|clves  a  right  pf  interpreting  w}iat  they  have  dc« 
livercd  under  the  pretenoe  of  infalUbiiity  :  and 
|he  fanatics  move  collaterally,  becaufe  they  have 
ffijimed'  what  amounts  tn  an  infallibility,  in  the 
private  fpirit ;  and  have  detortrd  thofe  tcitt  of 
fcripture  which  are  not  neccifary  to  falvation,  to 
|he  damnable  ufes  of  fedition,  dtflurbance  and 
dcftrgdion  of  the  civil  government.  To  begin 
with  the  papifts,  and  to  fpeak  freely,  I  tbinkthem 
the'  leff  dangerous,  at  Icafl  in  appearance,  to  our 
torefent  Oate ;  for  not  only  the  penal  lavrs  are  in 
force  againft  them,  and  their  hufftber  is  contempti- 
ble ;  but  slfo  their  peers  and  commons  are  excluded 
from  parliament,  and  coofeqnently  thofe  laws  in 
no  probability  of  being  repealed.  A  general  and 
^nintcri  upted  plot  of  their  clergy,  ever  ftnce  the 
|(.cfofmation,  (-foppole  all  protfeftants'beliefe;  for 
(t  if  not  reafonabie  to  chmk  but  that  fo  many  of 
their  orders,  as  were  onted  from  thei^  ht  poflci- 
klims,  w^t^d  endeavour  a  re-«nterance  againft  thofe 
whom  they  account  heredca.  A«  for  rhc  late  de^ 
fign,  Mr.  Coleman*s  letters,  for  anght  I  know,  are 
the  b«fl  evidence ;  and  whiit  th^y  difcover,  with- 
«0t  wire«dn|wiog  their  fcnfe,or  m^clousgloffes,  all 
fnenof  reafon  concludecredibir.  If  therebc  any  thing 
tnore  than  this  required  of  me,  1  mufk  believe  tt  as 
^ell  as  1  am  able,  in  fpight  of  the  witnefies,  and 
f  Ut  of  *  decent  conCptmicy  to  the  votes  cf  parlia- 
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ment;  for  I  fnppofethfc&nniaei  witta^aHowt)}* 
private  fpifit  in  this  cafe,    ikcre'tke  infaltil^lity  m 
at  leaft  in  one  part  of  the  government;  and  oar 
onderftaddings  as  well  aa  oar  wiUaare  repefaited* 
But  to  Attorn  to  the  llumwi  Catholics,  how  can 
Wc  he  fecttie  from  the  prance  of  Jefuited  papifts 
in  that  religion'?   For  not  two  or  three  of  thst 
order,  as  foniJe  of  iheQi  would  impoie  upon  ot,lNit 
atmoft  the  whole  body  of  them  are  of  opinkxii 
thit  their  infallible  Dialler  |iaa  a  right  over  kii^ 
not  only  in  fpirituals  but  tenlporala.    Not  to  oima 
Ibi^riana,  Bellarmine,  £maouel  Sa,  ^oI|na*Sso« 
tare,  8imancha»  and  at  lesil  r|venty  others  of  fe« 
retgh  countries  (   we  can  prodoire  of  our  own  ^ 
tion,  Campian,  and  Dokman  or  Parfons,  bciidci 
many  are  named  whom  I  have  not  t«ad;  who  all 
of  them  atteft  this  dodtripe,  that  the  pope  can  dc» 
pbCi  and  give  ayray  the  right  of  any  lovcreiga 
prince,  *'  fi  vel  paulum  deflc^eret,*'  if  ke  IM 
never  fo  Uttle  watp :  |>ut  if  hk  oiice  copies  ta  1* 
exconununic^ited,  then  the  bond  of  obedienet  ii 
tidcea  \>f  from   fubjeds;  and  they  may  aB4 
ought  to*  drive  him  hke  aaothcr  Nei»uchadDc0tf» 
^  t%  hominum  Chriflianorpm  dominntn,*'  fisa 
ezerciiing  dominion  over  ChrifUaoa;   andiadul 
they  pre  bound  by  virtne  of  divine  ppccept*  aa^b^ 
all  the  ties  of  confcieiice,  aader  no  ]ela  pcmki 
than  danmaonn.'    if  they  anfwcf  me,  as  ^  Icamsd 
prieft  has  fetely  written,  that  xjjiif  do^rine  of  th4 
Jefuits  is  not  **  de  fide;*'  and  that  confefacntly 
they  are  not  obliged  by  it ;  they  nioft  pnrdion  m^ 
if  1  thmk  they  have  laid  nothing  to  tkoparpefes 
for  It  is  a  maiim  in  their  tl^urch,  wiMffcpointsaf 
faith  are  not  decided,  and  that  dodkira  ir  of  csn* 
trary  opinioos,  they  |iiay  follow  wki^  part  they 
ple4e;   hot  more  fafcly  the  moft  received  aad 
anthariyed.    4nd  their  champion  Bellaeviine  bss 
told  the  world,  in  his  apotogy,  tlMt  the  king  cf 
PngUnd  is  a  vaiSal  to  the  pope,  **  ratioae  diredt 
**  Dominr,"  and  that  he  holds  in' villanagc  af  hit 
Roman  landlord.    Which  is  no  new  claim  put  ii 
lor  England.    Our  chronicles  are  hta  autheotii 
vritncircs,  that  king  John  was  depofied  by  the  £udc 
plea,  and  Philip  Auguftns  admitted  tenant.    And 
which  makes  the  more  fof  BeUarmine,  the  Freock 
king  was  again  ejedled  when  our  kiiig  fohositted 
to  the  chuirh,  and  thecfown  was  received  nndcf 
the  fonlid  condition  of  a  vaflalaf^ 

It  is  not  fufficient  for  the  mote  narderate  and 
well-meaning  papifts,  of  which  I  doubt  not  tbdt 
are  many,  to  prodofO  the  evidences  of  tbeir  loyalty 
to  the  lau  king,  and  to  declare  their  ianoccacy 
in  thi«  plot :  I  will  gr^t  their  beharfioar  in  ths 
firft,  to  have  been  as  loyal  and  as  brave  as  they 
deiire  y  ^od  wi|l  he  wilHng  to  |iold  them  cxcafed 
astothtf  £econd,  1  mean  when  it  conca  tony 
turn,  and  after  my  betters  t  -for  it  is  «  aadneft 
to  be  fober  alone,  while  the  natioQ  eoDtimMS 
dmn|L :  but  that  faying  of  their  fadier  Crefl  it 
ftiU  running  in  my  head,  thai  they  mny^be  difr 
penfed  with  in  their  obcdtcnoe  to  nn  hereiaa 
prince,  while  the  neccifityof  the  times  fliaS  oblign 
them  to  it :  for  that,  a^  another  of  tliem  tells  ot, 
is  only  the  cfSeA  of  duiiba}  prudcaoe ;  Jtni  whfii 
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IHpibf7  ApH  ftt  f€swfr  to  fiiakie  Um  of;  jp 
tajev  JM>  hmil  bag,  .«iid  ccm&^QeiiUy  tp  l^ 
ipioft  him  it  do  nbclHon.  I  fka^i/d  be  glad, 
lbi£gfc,,that  thqr  would  foUov  tl^f  advice  whidi 
■Ncliaritablgr  (i^BD  than  ^ya  z^ticTcod  firel^e 
if  our  dmrdi ;  aaoicly,  that  they  wottM  join 
aafoblic  aA  dC  dUlfiwDsog  aqd  djeteftibg  thofc 
JlEfiiiJc  priodplcf ;  and  iuhfcribe  .to  all  d^ftrinet 
fjiicb  ivf  the  popp'a  auihofity  .of  .depqfiog  kipg^ 
mirtkaSag  Ubi&SU  irom  .their  oath  of  all^i- 
ate:  tp  nhieh  j  (hoqld  cl^iiifc  they  might  csaulj 
k  iodaoedtif  it  be  tqi^  that  t^  preieot  pf^e  hai 
caodanoed  the  do&rioe  of  kiog-i^iUillgv  a  ^e^* 
irf  ihe  Jciaito  ■nipHMiydf  inoivll  otMsii  ^  ez 
cMfac^/'  at  they  catt  it,  or  ^n  open  confiAffy* 

iaiiag  them  dut^iwc  is  ^  iair  a  way,  if 

(kq  plca(e,tbeaifi^lMi»  of  ^tiafying  aU  jeafooable 

wiflf  ihor  ^ocerity  and  gooid  vieaQing  to  the 

pnomoLi  I  ihaU  mahe  bold  ^  cooA^  that 

xkruticiQe  ia  our  KcUgioiD,  I<ii^aii  the  fanatic;^, 

^ttiftnatiCT,  of  ,the  ;£^|lilh  chur^    «8i|»ce.  the 

lUefaubeiiB  traolla^d  into  our  tfiogjact  they 

kntkdUi^  a>  i^  thdr^bivEqafr  w^ sot  (o  be 

6ied  bat  to  be  4aflascd  by  «ta  costenlt.    |f  i^e 

nnfidtf  cnly  ihfm,  heu/^  had  it  bees  /or  .the 

ibogMi  Ditioo,  that  it  .bed  AiU  ^vnaii^d  io  the 

oa^.Orcek.asdtUebrew*  or  .at  kaft  is  tbe 

mAUtin  9iSi.  JorqBie,  than  that  leiwaal  texts 

iaicftoaldhaw  been  psetaricatedio  the.deftni^ 

twef  ibat  fowssmeot,  which  <piit  it  into  (b  .w^ 

IKKcfiil  bendi. 

Kev  qianyJbcrdi^  the  Mb  tranilatioo  of  Tio^ 

^  produced  in  fisw  yean,  let  my  iQcd.^eisbert't 

tilery  of  iHesRf  .the  £igh^  .i9^nn  you;  .iiifi>. 

Mast,  that  for  the.gfefr  4rroF»iaic,,aiid  the,great 

■tfchielii  it  oceifioDcd,  a  ieoteoce  ytffpA  qn  the 

itft  etUnonof  the  Bible,  tooihameful  almoft.io 

be  itpeatc^   After  .the  .(boTt  reign  pf  .J^ward 

tbe  Sixth,  who  had  continued  to  carry  on  tb^ 

Refomntion  on  other  principles  than  it  was  be* 

pD,  cfcry  one  knows  that  not  only  the  chief 

proootcn  of  that  work,  but  many  others  whofe 

(Bofdeaccs  would  not  difpenfe  with  popery,  were 

{aced,  for  fear  of  perfiecution,to  change  climates: 

^whence  returning  at  the  beginning  of  Queen 

Qtabcth*t  rdgn,  many  of  them  who  had  been 

is  Fnoce,  and  at  Genewi,  brought  back  the  rigid 

•pinioQt  and  imperious  difcipline  of  Calvin,  to 

P>ft  upon  our  rdformation.    Which,  though  they 

^^oiungly  concealed  at  firft,  as  well  knowing 

bo»  naafeooily  that  drug  would  go  down  in  a 

Inrfal  oumarchy,  which  was  prefcribed  for  a  re- 

^HuMn  coamon-wealth,  yet  they  always  kept  it 

IB  itCenre ;  and  were  never  wantiog  to  themfelves 

cither  ia  court  or  patUament,  when  either  they 

^  any  profped  of  a  numerous  party  of  fanatic 

pemben  of  the  one,  or  the  encouragement  of  any 

hrowite  in  the  other,  whole  covetoufncfs  was 

Ppief  at  the  patrimony  of  the  church.    They 

vho  will  pttfttit  the  works  of  our  venerable 

y^'^f^t  or  the  account  of  his  life,  or  more  parti- 

^ly  the  letter  written  to  him  on  this  fubjed, 

'^George  Cranmer,  may  fee  by  what  gradations 

^  ptMQec^ }  if  om  the  di(likc  ^  can  and  f  ur- 


jlice,  ^  very  ^not  fttp  ym  sdmooitiont  to  tl^ 
parliament  againft  the  whole  government  eccle* 
iiai^eai :  then  cainf  out  volumes  in  ^ngliih  and 
Xj^tin  in  defence  of  their  tenets :  and  immediate^ 
pr^ices  were  fet  on  foot  to  e^d  their  difcipline 
without  anthority.  Thofe  not  fucceeding,  fati^ 
and  railing  w;^  the  next :  and  Martin  Mar-prc- 
late,  the  Marvel  of  tbo^  times,  was  the  £ijb 
prc(byterian  fcribler,  vi^h^  landlified  (ibels  and 
.icurtiUty  to  the  nie  of  the  good  old  cauie.  Which 
wat  done,  iays  n\y  i|uthor,  upon  this  account; 
that  their  ferioas  tre^tiies  having  been  Cully  ai^ 
fwered  and  refuted,  they  might  cbmpais  by  rail- 
ing what  they  had  loft  byxeaibning;  and,  whep 
tbfir  caule  was  Xunk  in  court  and  parliament^ 
thqy  might  at  leaft  hedge  is  a  (lake  amoogft  tbo 
rabble  :  for  to  thdr  ignorance  lil  things  are  wjt 
whi^  are  abufive ;  but  if  church  and  date  weaa» 
Buuie  the  theme,  ihenthe  do^oral  degree  of  wu 
was  to  be  taken  at  Billingfgate  ■  even  the  mojl 
faintlike  of  the  party,  thot^h  they  ducft  not «(« 
cufetbis  eootempt  a^  .vilifying  of  the  govera- 
sxeiit,  yet  were  pleaied,  and  grinned  at  it  with  ^ 
pi9US  (mile ;  and  cal^d  it  a  judgment  of  Gojl 
againft  .^  hiecarehy*  Xhua  fe^arics,  we  mair 
£ct  were  bom  frith  teeth,  fouUmouthed  and 
|!(urriloua  £rqm  their  infancy:  and  if  (piritufl 
pfide,  venoni,  violei^ce» .  contempt  of  Xuperiors^ 
and  (Under,  had  been  the  marks  of  orthodox  b«^ 
lief  i  ihe  preibytevy  and  the  reft  of  our  fchifmatics, 
which  .ate  their  fpawn,  wete  always  the  mo^ 
vifible  ehurch  in  the  chri(Uan  world. 

Jt  is  true,  the  government  was  tooftrongae 
that  time  for  a  robcUioo ;  but  to  ihow  what  prov 
fidency  they  hud  made  in  iCaivin's  iebool,  even 
then. their  mouths  waiered  at  it :  .for  two  of  ihcir 
gifted  brotherhood,  Hacket  and  Coppinger,  fs 
thctftory  tells  ^  gpt  up  fntp  a  peaiie-cart  and 
liarangued  the  people,  to  difpofe  them  into  an  - 
infurredUon,  and  to  dUblKh  their  difcipline  by 
force :  fo  that  however  it  comes  about,  that  now 
they  celebrate  Queen  Elisabeth's  birth-night,  as 
that  of  their  (aint  and  patroneis ;  yet  then  they 
were  for  doing  the  woric  of  the  Lord  by  anna 
againft  her ;  and  in  all  probability  they  wanted 
but  a  fanatic  lord  mayor  and  two  fltexiffs  of  their 
party,  to  have  compalffed  it. 

Our  venerable  Hooker,  af^  many  admonitiona 
which  he  had  given  them,  towards  the  end  of  hta 
preface,  breaks  out  into  this  prophetic  fpeech. 
"  There  is  in  every  one  of  thefe  coniidemiona 
**  moft  juft  caiife  to  fear,  left  our  haftinels  to  em« 
**  brace  a  thiog  of  fo  perilous  confequence  (mean^ 
**  ing  the  prefbyterian  difcipline)  (hould  caufe 
**  pofterity  to  feel  thofe  evils,  whieh  as  yet  are 
**  tnore  eafy  for  us  to  prevent,  than  they  would 
**  be  for  them  to  remedy.*' 

How  fatally  this  Cadandra  has  foretold,  wo 
know  too  well  by  fad  experience :  the  fieeds  were 
fown  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  the  bloody 
harveft  ripened  in  the  reign  of  King  Charles  the 
Martyr :  and  bccaufe  all  the  (heaves  could  not 
be  carried  off  without  (bedding  ibme  of  the  loofe 
giains,  iinothef  crop  is  too  like  to  foUow  s  ssy,  I 
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fear  it  is  unnToidable  if  the  conventiclers  be  per- 
mitted ftill  to  fcatter. 

A  man  may  be  fnffered  to  quote  an  adveriary 
to  our  religion,  when  he  fpcaks  truth :  and  it  is 
the  obfervation  of  Maimbonrg,  in  his  hiftory  of 
Calvinifm,  that  wherever  that  difcipline  was 
planted  and  embraced,  rebellion,  civil  war,  and 
mifery,  attended  it.  And  how  indeed  fhould  it 
happen  otherwife  ?  Reformation  of  church  and 
ilate  has  always  been  the  ground  of  our  divifions 
sn  England.  While  we  were  papifts,  our  holy 
father  rid  us,  by  pretending  authority  out  of  the 
fcriptures  to  depofe*  princes ;  when  we  fliook  off 
|us  authority,  the  fe^iariet  fomilbed  themfelves 
with  the  ikme  weapons ;  and  out  of  the  fame  ma- 
'^azxne,  the  ^ible :  fo  that  the  fcriptures,  which 
■re  in  themfelves  the  greateft  fecurity  of  govern- 
ors, as  commanding  ezprefs  obedience  to  them, 
mrt  now  turned  to  their  deilni^on  ;  and  never, 
iince  the  Reformation,  has  there  wanted  a  text 
of  their  interpreting  to  authorize  a  rebeL  And  it 
IS  to  be  n6tcd  by  Sie  ws^y,  that  the  do^ines  of 
Uig-killing  and  depofing,  which  have  been  taken 
«ip  only  by  the  worft  party  of  the  paptfts,  the  moft 
linontleis  flatterers  of  the  pope's  authority,  have 
1>een  efponfed,  defended,  and  are  ftill  maintained 
l>y  the  whole  body  of  non-conformifts  and  re- 
•y oblicans.  It  is  but  dubbing  themfelves  the 
^people  of  Opd,  which  it  is  the  intereft  of  their 
Preachers  to  tell  them  they  are,  and  their  own 
intereft  to  believe ;  and  after  that,  they  cannot  dip 
into  the  Bible,  but  one  text  or  another  will  turn 
■up  for  their  putpofe :  if  they  are  under  perfecu- 
tion,  as  they'  call  it,  then  that  is  a  mark  of  their 
tele&on ;  if  they  flouriih,  then  God  works -miracles 
for  their  deliverance,  and  the  fiunts  are  to  poflcls 
$he  earth, 

Th«y  may  think  themfelves  to  be  too  rou^ly 


handled  in  this  paper ;  but  T,  who  know  heft  hew 
far  I  could  have  gone  on  this  fubjed,  moft  be  boU 
to  tell  them  they  are  fpared  :  though  at  the  fame 
time  I  srfh  not  ignorant  that  they  iotcipret  the 
mildncfs  of  a  writer  to  them,  as  they  do  the  merqr 
of  the  government ;  in  the  one  they  think  it  fear, 
and  conclude  it  weaknefs  in  the  other.  The  bcft 
way  for  them  to  confute  me  is,as  I  before  advifedtbe 
Papifts,  to  difclalm  their  principles  and  renoonce 
their  pradices.  We  fliall  all  be  glad  to  think 
them  true  Engliftimen  when  they  (»ey  the  kbg, 
and  true  Proteftants  when  they  confonn  to  the 
church-difdpline. 

It  remains  that  I  acqount  the  reader,  that  thefe 
verfes  were  written  for  an  ingenious  young  geotle* 
man  my  friend,  upon  his  tranflation  of  the  critial 
hiftory  of  the  Old  Teftament,  compofed  bj  the 
learned  £ither  Simon;  the  verfes  therefore  sre 
addreiTed  to  the  tranflator  of  that  work,  and  the 
fiyle  of  them  is,  what  it  ought  to  be,  cpiflolary. 

If  any  one  be  fo  lamentable  a  critic  ai  to  r^ 
quire  the  fmoothnefs,  the  numben,  and  the  tarn 
of  heroic  poetry  in  this  poem ;  1  mnft  tell  bin, 
that  if  he  has  not  read  Horace,  I  ha>e  fiudied 
him,  and  hope  the  ftyle  of  his  epiflles  it  ootill 
imiuted  here.     The  ezprelSons  of  a  poem  d> 
figned  pmrely  for  infiru&on,  ought  to  be  pbin 
and  natural,  and  yet  majeiHc  :  for  here  the  poet 
is  prefumed  to  be  a  kind  of  lawgiver ;  and  thofe 
three  qualities  which  I  have  named,  are  proper 
to  the  legiflative  ftyle.    The  florid,  elevated,  and 
figurative  way  is  for  the  paffions ;  for  love  sod 
hatred,  fear  and  anirer,  are  begotten  in  the  fool, 
by  Ihewing  their  objeAs  out  of  their  true  propor- 
tion, either  greater  than  the  life,  or  lefs :  bet  in* 
ftrodion  is  to  be  given  by  fliewing  them  wbat 
they  naturally  are.    A  man  i%,  to  be  cheated  iv^ 
paflion,  but  to  be  rcafonedinto  tn^tli^ 
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Dim  as  the  barrowM  beami  of  moon  and  fiars 

To  lofldy,  weary,  wandering  traTellers, 

li  rcafoo  to  the  fenl ;  and  as  on  high, 

TWe  rolling  fires  difcorer  but  the  fky, 

)^ot  light  US  here ;  fo  reafon*t  glimmering  ray 

Was  lat,  not  to  afiure  oar  doubtful  way, 

Bot  pide  us  upward  to  a  better  day. 

And  u  thofe  nightly  tapers  difappear 

^liCB  day's  bright  lord  afcends  our  hemifphere ; 

^  pale  grows  reafon  at  religion*s  fight ; 

^^,  and  fo  diflblves  in  fupematural  light,  [led 

^  few,  whoie  lamp  (hone  brighter,  have  been 

Inn  cufe  to  canfe,  to  nature's  fecret  head ; 

^  found  that  one  firft  principle  muft  be : 

^  what,  or  who,  that  uniYerfal  He ; 

^^Ixther  (bme  (bnl  incompailing  this  ball 

Vomade,  unmor'd ;  yet  aiaking,  moring  all ; 

^  wioQs  atoms,  interfering  dance, 

^pM  into  form,  the  noble  work  of  chance  \ 

^  this  great  all  was  from  eternity  \ 

Mot  cf'n  the  Stagirite  himfelf  could  lee ; 

And  Epicaros  gneis'd  as  well  as  he  t 

As  blindly  grop*d  they  for  a  fntnte  fiate  \ 

^  nflily  judg'd  of  providence  and  fate : 

«t  leaik  of  stt  could  their  endeavours  find 

^t  moil  concem*d  the  good  of  husian  kind  : 

J*  ^ppnefi  was  never  to  be  found ; 

Bitt  vamlh'd  from  them  like  enchanted  ground. 

^  tlioaght  content  the  good  to  be  enjoy'd ; 

Ijittncry  1^  acddcDtfdefiroy'd ; 


The  wifer  madmen -did  for  virtue  toil : 
A  thorny,  or  at  'bcft  a-  barren  foil : 
In  pleafure  fome  their  glutton  fouls  would  fieep ;' 
But  found  their  line  too  Ihoit,  the  well  too  deep ; 
And  leaky  vefiels  which  no  bli6  could  keep. 
Thus  anxious  thoughts  in  endlels  circles  roll, 
Witliout  a  centre  where  to  fix  the  foul : 
In  this  wild  maze  their  vain  endeavours  end : 
How  can  the  lefs  the  greater  comprehend  ? 
Or  finite  reafon  reach  Infinity  I 
Vot  what  could  £sthom  God  were  more  than  He* 
The  Oeift  thinks  he  fiands  on  firmer  ground  s 
Cries  i8^wu»,  the  mighty  (ecret's  found  : 
God  is  that  fpriog  of  good ;  fupreme,  and  beft  ; 
We  made  to  ferve,  and  in  that  fervice  blcft. 
If  fb,  fome  rules  of  woHhip  muft  be  given, 
Diftributed  alike  to  all  by  heaven : 
Elfe  God  were  partial,  and  to  (bme  deny'd 
ThQ  means  his  ju(tice  ihould  for  all  provide. 
This  general  worihip  is  to  praiie  and  pray  : 
One  part  to  borrow  ble(fings,  one  to  pay : 
And  when  frail  nature  Aides  into  ofience, 
The  (acrifice  for  crimes  is  penitence. 
Yet,  fince  the  efieds  of  providence,  we  find, 
Are  varioufly  difpensM  to  human  kind; 
That  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  fufiers  here, 
A  brand  that  fovereign  juiUce  cannot  bear  ; 
Our  reafon  prompts  us  to  a  future  ftate  : 
The  hft  appeal  from  fanimc  and  from  fa(^; 
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Where  Ood't  aQ-rightemis  wayi  will  be  declar*d ; 
The  bad  meet  pamihmeot,  the  good  reward. 
Tbni  mui   by  hit  owo  ftreogth  to  heaven 
would  fov  t 
And  would  oot  be  oblig*d  to  God  for  more. 
Vain  wretched  creaniref  how  art  thon  mifled 
To  thiok  thy  wit  thefe  god^like  notiont  bred !  ^ 
Thefe  tmtht  are  not  the  produ^  of  thy  mind* 
Botdropt  from  heaTen,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Roreal'd  religion  firft  tnfonn*d  thy  fight. 
And  reafon  faw  not  trH  faith  fprung  the  light; 
Hence  all  thy  natoral  ^orfhip  rakes  the  foarce : 
*Tit  revelation  what  thou  think'ft  difcourfe. 
Elfe  how  com'il  thou  ip  fee  thfife  tmtha  (b  dear. 
Which  lb  obfcore  to  hoathrpot  did  i^ppear/ 
Kot  Pbito  thefe,  nor  Ariftutle  found : 
Kor  he  whofe  wifdom  oracles  renowo'd. 
Haft  thon  a  wit  fo  deep,  or  fo  fuhliine. 
Or  canik  thon  lower  dive,  or  higher  climb  ? 
Canft  thon  by  reafon  more  of  godhead  know 
Than  Plutarch,  Seneca,  or  Cicero  i 
Thoie  giant  wits  in  happier  agesiiom. 
When  arms  and  aru  did  Greece  and  Rome  adorn, 
Knew  no  fuch  fyftem  :  no  fuch  piles  could  raife 
Of  MUnwl  wof(hip»  hmk  4m  fa^ir  And  yaife 
To  one  fole  God. 

Mor  did  remorfe  to  expiate  fin  prefcribe : 
fivt  flew  their  fellow*creatures  for  a  bribe  : 
The  gttiltlefs  viAim  groan'dfor  their  offence; 
And  cruelty  and  blood  was  penitence. 
]f  iheep  and  6xen  could  alone  for  men. 
Ah  \  at  how  cheap  a  rate  the  rich  might  fin ! 
And  great  ppprcflbrt  might  heaven's  wrath  be- 

By  olTeriDg  his  oiwb  €RMnrat  for  a  lp«ii ! 

Dar^  thou,  poor  worm,  atfend  iafini«f  f 
Aad  woft  the  terms  of  peace  be  giveii  by  ihaei 
^hen  thou  art  JuAice  in  the  lift  appeal  ( 
Thy  caff  Ood  mOmas  thee  t»  rebel ; 
And,  like  -a  king  femoie  and  'weak,  OHift  taba 
What  latisCadion  thou  act  pleas*d  ao^mahe. 

But  if  ihcfebe  «  p<i>wur  too  juft  aodiibong. 
To  wink  at  citmes,  and  boar  uopooifh*4l  awtong; 
ho6k  "faumMy  upward,  lae  his  will  dilek)le 
The  forfeit 'firft,  and  then  the  6ne  ampotfie ; 
A  mv\&  thy  poverty  could  never  pay, 
Had  not  eternal  udldom  fouud  ihc  way  i 
And  with  celeftial  wealth  fupply'd  thy  ftore  : 
Hia  jnfttce  Inakos  the  fine,  his  maKy  ^uiu  the 

/corel 
See  God  defeendin|^  io  diy  lioman  4nMne } 
Th*  oHended  fnffcnng  in  ih'  otfsnder^s  nape : 
All  thy  mifdeeds  to  him  imputed  fee. 
And  all  his  tjghteouftiels  devoW-d  on  thee,  (leoee 

For,  graming  wt  have  linnVl,  and  that  th'  uf- 
Of  man  is  made  againft  Omnipotence, 
ISome  price  that  bears  proportton-muft  be  paid  s 
And  infinite  with  infinite  be  wdgh'd. 
See  then  the  Delft  loft  *  rcmeffe'Tor  viee, 
Kot  paid ;  or,  paid,  inadequate  in  price  : 
What  farther  means  can  reafan  now.difvft. 
Or  what  reUtf  *from  human  wit-aape^t  f 
That  flicws  us  fick ;  and  iadly  are  we  fare 
3::U  to  be  fick,  tiU  heaven  reveal  (he  curf  i 
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If  then  heavents  will  mnft  needs  be  undaioed, 
Which  muft,  if  wewant  care,  and  hcavm  be  goadi 
Let  all  eecoids  of  will  teveal'd  be  ftowa] 
With  fcripture  all  in  equal  balance  threua, 
And  our  one  facred  book  will  he  that  mL 

Pioof  needs  not  herei  for  whether  wtcoBpHt 
That  impious,  idle,  foperftitious  waia 
Of  rites,  luftrations,  offerings,  which  bcfat. 
In  various  ages,  various  countries  bore^ 
Which  chriftian  faith  and  virtues,  we  fluU  fiad 
None  anfwering  the  great  eada  ef  hiaisa  kiai 
But  this  one  rule  of  Itfe,  dtat  flwws  m  Mb 
How  God  may  be  appeaa'd,  and  nurtik  bldL 
Whether  £rom  iengU&.of  t^ive  ks  worth  we  dnw, 
The  ^qrd  is  fcaace  mqrfe  ancient  than  the  bw : 
Heaven's  early  care  pr«fcrib'd  for  every  age; 
Firft,  in  the  foul,  and  after,  in  the  page* 
Or,  whether  more  abftra^edly  we  look, 
Or  on  the  writers,  or  the  written  book,       [»% 
Whence,  but  from  heaven,  could  men  vaftiU'd  ia 
In  fevjsral  ages  bom,  in  leveral  parts, 
Weave  fuch  agreeing  truths  ?  or  how,  or  wbf, 
Should  all  confpire  to  cheat  us  with  a  Ije^ 
Unaflc'd  their  paina,  ungrateful  thcffadiioe,  ^ 
St;arvii\g  their  ^ain,  and  martyrdrai  their  |n^ 

If  on  the  book  itfelf  we  caft  our  view. 
Concurrent  heathens  prove  the  ftory  true : 
The  do6fcrine,  miracles ;  which  muft  coovincci 
For  heaven  in  them  appeals  to  human  feoie : 
And  though  they  p^ve  not,  they  confirm  tbe 

ca&9 
When  what  is  taught  agrees  with  natore's  hwv 

Then  for  the  ftile,  majeftic  and  divine, 
It  djpaaka  Ao  Ml  4han  God  io  nwBSf  hne : 
Commanding  wonds;  whofe  Inrye  is^iii  the  i^ 
At  the  firft  Sat  that  frudnc*dmr /nunc.  : 

All  faiths  bfifide,  or  did  by  aram  #(cend;  I 

Or  ienfe  intiaWd  has-made  aaankiad  their ifModi 
This  only  dai^rinr  doea  «ur  InlU  oppol* : 
Cnfcd  by  namaa'aM,  in  which  it  gm^anj 
Crofs  to  our  iMaieiU,  curbing  iaaic  aind^ia ; 
QppDeia'd  iwithont,  and  ttndeii«in'4  A^ithis, 
It  thrives  thfuogh  pain ;  itU  narn  tpnacuMiaVVl 
And  wtih  a  dbbbovn  patience  ftiU  afjiir#.        > 
Xo  .what  can  auafon  fuoh  etfMs  afliga  < 

Traqfeexiding  nature,  but  to  Uwa  divine ; 
Which  Jo  fikttt  iacred  ^anae  «ffe  cancain*d  $ 
Sufficient,  doer,  nod  for 'that  iiic.ocdain*d } 

But  ftny :  the  deift  beicwill  nsgcanaWt 
No^fttpoffnatveal  woafliip  mm  \tt  VQioi 
Bccaufe  a  geoeial  law  is  that  alpon 
Wh^h  maa  to  all«  nod^avesy  9r>Me»  h^kn^^t 
A  ftile  fo  large  aa  not  this  houfc  om  ciaim,      i 
flor  ought  ilttc. bears  raical*d  .teligiools  iiaia^ 
tjis  faid  the  foundof  a.i^ffiah's.hinh 
Is  gone  thfOQgh «U  the. habitable  oaiah  i 
;Bttt  ftill  that  <cBt«miift  he«onin'd  nlooo 
to  what  Bras  then  inhahirad  nadkiawn  t 
And  .what  pwnrifioo  c«^  .faem  jiliwii  t  aacmi  i 
To  Indian  ii>ttls,and.Mriorididiico<ner?4«ew^^ 
In  other  pacta  it  helps,. that  ngea^alt,       [knq 
Th&firr^Hnaes  ithaoe  wicae  knomn, .  and iWOK M 
Till  fin  fpread  anpt  agaia.thfiihPd0Ulf  «if|ht :  ■ . 
What*!  that  to  thefe,  who  never  ^w  the  V|btf 
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ToisderailMi,  ht§gfw  irail  belief  t 
Ve|»t,  'tis  inK»tfaat  fcoMen  from 
Hubidthelecret  ptihs  of  prorideBce  I 
Itt  kvuiv  tvwlos^  oottnolcH  Bi6rcy«  niy 
lUn'i  fiir  tMe  bc^ldcrM  Ibvlt,  « *w«f  : 
IhBbunatare&Miiaftyfttf  c1miii»       £ 
Ubbic  ai|r  ftnagen  who  mVr  bainiWb 
^  tfaon^  BO  Dine  be  lor  Uvbiiob  kfiom^ 
leribtflf  liiiflienitl  bon'eaknes 
Ik^loMinbaw  iv  tiwifeeiidingfDodMe  MB 
keadtbeaeatsffftiwtfioa  to  mm? 
ffltokaowi  wkit  kcefont  «i«f  hit  wcfCf  lnd| 
Or  igpowece  ieyiHMhk  w y  f  kidf 
Jki  onbf  cfasiity  bidi  bope  ikc  bcft^ 
fittKiethe  gnst  apoftk  heteKpiivfti 
•  TW  if  tfe  Owtfei»  whom  DO  few  tt%fr*d( 
^  tun  did  mhm  wt  by  km  ffeyir*4 1 
Tky.iko  the  «riate«  rale  lifd  Aieviar  kiMiwii^ 
?«ettikBilchei  bothnde  and  fa  v  elone : 
To  utm\  plain  indidmcat  they  fliaU  ffaad ; 
iU  kf  tjiei)'  coBtfckttce  4<^  wadeiMa'd  or  freed.** 
Kcd  r^KfateoQi  doom !  beceofc  a  nikeeveei'd 
/jaaecDdnfefinim  whei  it  wm  cencaii^ 
Tl^a  M  ^vln  Mmpr*d  veafeiiti  diAMi  ^ifht  4 
LVdap^ndiifred  high  dieiir  aacnna  lighC| 
With  fiicncci  iMj  iae  dKir  MikcrV  ^ 
Thik  tJu>iiiaiid  rebrip  iiaBtym  wiat  ft  elaei* 

Nor doQ  it  bnik  piy  ckamrrM  ind 
ft'£gyptiia  hiftep  of  enntbcr  « 
^  tlkm^  hii  etecd  ctBtmd  tmdi 
Ta  bard  lior  ma  te  dee»  to 
jLR  «io  bdie  v^d  not  ail  Wt  Md  K^fnb-'d ; 
w  he  4rik  ceeld  prove  be  twiinipir'd. 
w  let  osdtlMk-  dnpk'be  meaet  to  fey 
^  Uili,  vheee  fiMibU,  «i«i  the  o»^  «^:} 
vdfc-QBBchidc  cfaetyAriiu  to  copfM» 
\^  food  old  sian,  toe«efer  ip  «tif|Mit^ 
flew  high ;  and  «»lri»ch>illieB  tey 'pofe. 
Dum'd  all  far  beietici  tH»  dvft  eppafik 
7^  fir  my  cheiky  tfaai|>alh  hea  tryVL; 
ktath  oelbtfal,  bvrtiveUp«ieiiiing;geick  s  t^bnad 
]^«fac  they^re,  e«*n  thefe  inide  tfaoegfauwcre 
ftriadioK  thai  whieh  better  thoo  faefteead. 
T^raschleCi  «BfaBr>'poik;  Bdiidi  iJmw,  mff 


A»  iietwe'elM|hl««4  wt*«fai  bMdainit^di 
At  much  aa  fMp  cawM  mwyift,  uoia^ird* 

Vheae  we  may  fae  wbac  erroM  ha»e  bflcii  Mldii 
Both  in  theeef  yem  aad  cnudtoaon  nada  « 
Howjfewilbf  ri^ifli  iMeeaAe  be«B  fctmirdt 
And  whei«  iiAUibihty  baa  kird* 
For  fane,  who  hvn  bfa  ^Miiae  AeeBiQKfptf^ 

Have  fa«Mi  aar  euiher  «ae  toe  iMueb  e  prieft  I 
For  falhioo-faba  he  4fleoiele  bavefeeeurfe 
To  pope,  and  qnaiet]^  «ad  trfdtfei«n*e  faiee  I 
But  he  tet  old  tiadiliMe  oenU  labdBM, 
Could  «Mt  bat  ind  the  epeekaefa  •(  tbe  aew  t 
If  fafiptar^  thwi^  dcffaW  from  beafcalp  bfath* 
Haa  been  bat  4eMfafa|y  M«fanr*d  Mi«ertli( 
If  God*tBwa  paepfak-vte-af  0ed  beloee 
what  urn  ka0Wt  md  faKi 


^iMy  aaalfating  beMBT  dA  aesuaead  t 
pofe^whfaiiMiwi  whidi,  ef  eby  c^oafa  nof 
J^lieic  fipnadcr'd,  er  in  wee  kweioft; 
^  faufi  baft  ikaii  «D  iMbler  ide  emp|ny!d; 
^[tfa  iewfe  aebBbie  af  entfa^njeyVL 
J^eA  daiwaifbiy  •boek,  in  whieh  appcara 
Tbe  crabbol  toil  of  many  tbmightfal  tan, 
^  fay  mancfaor,  in  the  ^tiav  aase 
l^^  eMAndiiiUJMBdwate 
fattjokidififle;  whieh  he  who  well  eanibrt 
l^^faonnidaaube  ^llfebra  afport,- 

l'^^^^^  abich  if  eoaatry  caraiea  bey, 

fb*lM:i        «  "■« - II- !-*_ 

!^7Utnd  TfemeUiueeaay'dflty : : 

"^  Hiiene  wmeae  laadiagi,  and  taanflaiiDne ; 

^««hDitt  ttebHar  oahe  nMfk  faara'd^oce. 


.  . .^  ^..w«  houiang  fraught, 

•^Ny  |»pd»*d,79t  (b  iUopgly  »wnip|^«, 


Ja  frdfar  eetaaa^  of  frae^eii'«  ttttam  «.-•» 
And  who  did  neicber  ^«e  aar  ftili^  %m 
To  keep  thii  bo<A  ■wifaHed,  na|nnpb'et| 
Let  in  fffofr  enan  tnaenapt  tfas  ieatt 
Omitted  paragvepbi,  embroil'd  the  faaf^ 
Wiifr  fain  tfaditiena  ilept  the  gaping  inee, 
Which  <aery  eraaaigw  biaai  pudi'd  a»  with  <eafe  4 
What  fijeey  freaa  teh  brafawood-bel|)i  aa  tbdbi 
If  written  wordi  faafa  tiaw  ei«  aot  feear^ 
How  can  ane  ilitflfc  faaae  oeii  faaade  eadnr'd-? 
Which  ^R»  HN^witttd,  if  <aie  moath  JbMfaJN, 
Immortal  lyei  on  gget  are  iatpkilPd  i 
And  tbat  frne  friob  have  .been,  ai  prov'd  eao  phisft 
If  wt  confafaf  tatefeftt  owrcb,  and  gaia* 

O  hut,  d^  one,  tradition  fet  efide, 
Wheae«an  we  hnpe  for  an  anetring  gaide  ? 
For  iince  tfa"  original  fcripture  hat  beoi  lofr* 
All  e^ipietdMagireemg,  fltaimu  the  tweftf 
Or  chfiftiea  faith  tan  have  oo  certein  gfi—lt, 
OrtruthinchurcbeiaditioaaMiftbefaaBd*    ' 

Such  an-aqHiifaieat -eharcfa  we  wifli indeed ; 

'Tvrcre  worth  both 'I>eAemeDtt ;  cefr  ^  the^KOf  4  : 

9ut  if  tfalt  tnotlier  be  e  guide  lb  furt^ 

At  can  all  doubtt  refol«e»  all  truth  faaue» 

Then  lier  infallibility,  at  weU 

Wherecnpfaa  are  'Cernipt  or  lame,  -ean  tell  |* 

Reftore  loft  canon  with  at  iitde  paint. 

At  truly  eiplicate  what  frill  remaina : 

lyhich  yet  «o  councii  dare  pretend  to  dp ; 

Unlefs  like  Efitiaa  they  couM  write  it  new  : 

Strange  confidcnee  frill  to  interpret  true, 

Yet  not  be  Core  that  all  they  hevee«plaiiM>         * 

la  in  the  bleft  or%iaal  contaii^'d, 

Mere  fafe,  and  m|tfh  more  OAodeft  'tit,4ofrRf 

Gkxiiwonld  not  leave  mankind  without  a  way^ 

And  that  the  fcripturet,  though  not  every  whete 

Free  frum  iseitBptton,<r  intise,  «r  dear, 

Are  unobrruptgittffieient,  dear,  intire,  ' 

In  all  things; whieh  our  needful  faith n^oirq. . 

If  othert  in  the  fame  glafa  better  fae,  * 

Tift  for  themfcUetf  they  facik,  but  net  fat  tn 

For  my  fakatioa  ihufr  iu  doom  tecetve, 

j4ot  from  what  other*,  but  what  I  believe* 

Mufr  all  ttaditioD^then^e  fet  efide  ? 
Thit  to  afinn,  were  igaorabee  or  pride. 
Are  there  not  many  points,' foam  needfrllAffe 
To  faving'faith,  Um  fruptgre  falvatdbfaaitt 


I 


f5  THS  works 

H^Hucli  every  fed  wi&  wreft  a  fevml  way, 
For  what  oneTe&imefprets,  all  fedt  may : 
Vfe  hold,  and  fay  we  prove  from  fcripture  plain,' 
That  Ch'rift  jihGod;  the  bold  Socinian 
From  the  fame  fcripture  ur^ahe'a but  man. 
Kow  what  appeal  can  end  th*  important  fuit  ? 
Both  parts  talk  loudly,  but  the  rule  is  mute. 

Shall  I  fpeak  plain,  and  in  a  nation  free 
Afltune  an  hoiieft  layman's  liberty  i 
I  think,  according  to  my  little  frill. 
To  my  own  mouter-church  fubmitting  (UU, 
That  many  have  been  fav'd,  and  many  may, 
Vfho  never  heard  this  qoeftion  brought  in  play. 
Th'  unletter'd  ChrHlian,  who  believes  in  grofs, 
Plods  on  to  heaven ;  and  ne'er  is  at  a  lofs  : 
•For  the  ftreight-gate  would  be-made  ftreighter  yet, 
Were  none  aidmitted  there  but  men  of  wit. 
The  few  by  nature  fonh'd,  with  learning  fraught, 
Bom  to  inftruA,  as  others  to  be  taught, 
Muft  ftudy  well  the  iacred  page ;  and  (tc 
Which  dodrine,  thif,  or  that,  does  beft  agree 
With  the  whole  tenor  of  the  work  divine  : 
And  plainlieft  points  to  heaven's  reveal'd  defig;!  : 
Which  ezpofition  flows  from  genuine  fenfe, 
'And  which  is  forc'd  by  wit  and  eloquence* 
Kot  that  tradition's  part*  are  ufelefs  here : 
When  general,  old,  diiinterefied,  clear: 
That  ancient  Fathers  thus  expound  the  page, 
Cives  truth  the  reverend  majefty  of  age : 
Confirms  its  force  by  bideing  every  tcft ; 
For  beft  authorities,  next  rules,  are  heft. 
And  ftiU  the  nearer  to  the  fpring  we  go 
More  limpid,  more  unfoil'd,  the  waters  flow. 
Thus  firft  traditions  were  a  proof  alone ; 
Could  we  be  certain  fuch  they  were,  fo  known ; 
But  fince  fomc  flaws  in  long  dcfcent  may  be. 
They  make  not  truth,  but  probability. 
£v*n  Arius  and  Pelagius  durft  provdke 
To  what  the  centuries  preceding  fpoke. 
Such  difference  is  there  in  an  oft-told  tale  : 
But  truth  by  its  own  finews  will  prevail. 
Tradition  written  therefore  more  cmnmendt 
Authority,  than  what  from  voice  dcfcends  : 
And  this,  as  pcrfc^  as  its  kind  can  be. 
Rolls  down  to  us  the  facrcd  hiftory : 
Which,  from  the  univerlal  church  receiv'd, 
|s  try'd,  and  after,  for  itfelf  believ'd. 

The  partial  Papifts  would  infer  from  hence 
Their  church,  in  laft  rcfort,fliould  judge  the  fenfe. 
But  firft  they  would  aflume  with  woodtrnus  art, 
Tbemfelves  to  be  the  whole,  who  are  but  part 
Of  that  vaft  frame  the  churchy  yet  grant  they 

were 
The  handcrs-down,  can  they  from  thence  infer 
A  right  t'interpret  i  or  would  they  alone, 
Who  brought  the  prefent,  claim  it  for  their  own  } 
The  book's  a  common  largefs  to  mankind  ; 
Kot  more  for  them  than  every  man  dcfign'd  z 
The  welcome  news  is  in  the  letter  found ; 
The  carrier's  not  commiffion'd  to  expound. 
It  fpeakt  itfelf,  and  what  it  docs  contain. 
In  all  things  needful  to  be  known  is  plain. 

lo  times  o'ergrown  with  ruft  and  ignorance, 
A  ffW^ul  tndiQ  (heir  clergy  did  advanse ; 


or  D&TDIK. 

When  want  of  learning  kept  the  hynen  lew, 
And  none  but  priefts  were  audiorii'd  to  know  i 
When  what  fmall  knowledge  was,  in  them  dj 

dwell; 
And  he  a  God  who  could  but  read  and  fpcU ; 
Then  mother  church  did  mightily  previil : 
She  parcel'd  out  the  Bible  by  reuil : 
But  ftill  expounded  what  flie  fold  or  gave ; 
To  keep  it  in  her  power  to  damn  and  fave : 
Scripture  was  fcarce,  and,  as  the  market  west, 
Poor -laymen  took  falvation  on  content; 
As  fieedy  men  take  money  good  or  bad : 
Goid^s  word  they  had  not,  but  the  prieft'i  they  ha 
Yet  whate'er  faife  conveyances  they  made, 
The  lawyer  ftill  was  certain  to  be  paid.      [^ 
In  thofe  dark  times  they  learn VI  their  ksadl 
That  by  long  ufe  they  grew  infallible : 
At  laft  a  knowing  age  began  t'lmfolre 
If  they  ihe  book,  or  that  did  them  infpire : 
And  making  narrower  fearch  they  found,  tboa| 

late. 
That  what  they  thought  the  prieft's,  «ai  tbe 

eftate : 
Taught  by  the  will  prodnc'd,  the  writtcDword, 
Hc>w  long  they  had  been  cheated  on  record. 
Then  every  man  who  law  the  title  fiur, 
Claim'd  a  child's  part,  and  pot  in  for  a  (hare; 
Confiilted  foberly  his  private  good ; 
And  fav'd  himlclf  as  cheap  as  e'er  he  could. 

'Tis  true,  my  friend,  and  far  be  flattery  hcM 
This  good  had  full  as  bad  a  confequence : 
The  book  thus  put  in  every  vulgar  hand. 
Which  each  prefum'd  he  beft  could  undcrftaod. 
The  common  rule  was  made  the  commou  prey ;, 
And  at  the  mercy  of  the  rabble  lay. 
The  tender  page  with  homy  fifb  was  gallM ; 
And  he  was  gifted  moft  that  londeft  baul'd ; 
The  fpirit  gave  the  doAoral  degree  : 
And  every  member  <ft  a  company 
Was  of  his  trade,  and  of  the  Bible  free. 
Plain  truths  enough  for  needful  ufe  they  if^\ 
But  men  would  ftill  be  itching  to  expound : 
Each  was  ambitious  of  th*  obfcurcft  place, 
No  meafure  ta'en  from  knowledge,  aU  from  pi 
Stu^y  and  pains  were  now  no  more  their  cart; 
Texts  were  cxplaio'd  by  fafUng  and  by  prayer  i 
This  was  the  fruit  the  private  fpirit  brought; 
Occafion'd  by  great  seal  and  little  thought. 
While  crouds  unlearn'd,  with  rude  devocioo  vH 
About  the  facrcd  viands  buz  and  fwarm. 
The  fly-blown  text  creates  a  crawling  brood ; 
And  turns  to  maggots  what  was  oieant  for  fuo< 
A  thoufand  daily  feds  rife  up  and  die : 
A  thoufand  more  the  perifli'd  race  fupply : 
So  all  we  make  of  heaven's  difcover*d  will. 
Is  not  to  have  it,  or  to  ufe  it  ill. 
The  danger's  much  the  fame ;  on  fevenl  fhdi 
If  others  wreck  us,  or  we  wreck  oorfelves. 

What  then  remains,  but,  waving  each  cxtrd 
The  tides  of  ignorance  and  pride  to  ilem? 
Neither  fo  rich  a  treafure  to  forego ;  •« 
Nor  proudly  feek  beyond  our  power  to  know  i 
Fai(h  ia  not  built  on  difquiiitiona  vain ; 
The  thinga  we  ibttft  believe  afc  few  aod^hia 
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l«,  fioce  men  tKO   beliere  more  than  they 


AidcTCty  man  wiU  make  himfelf  a  creedi 
h'hikdol  qacftloos  'tit  the  fafcft  way 
To  bra  what  onfiifpeded  ancients  iky : 
Far  'qs  not  Ekely  we  fhovHd  higher  foar 
falarch of  heaven,  than  all  the  church hefore  : 
Nor  on  we  be  deceiv'd,  anle&  we  fee 
'RtkxiptoTC  and  the  fathers  difiigree. 
Vafter  sQ  they  ftand  fofpeded  ftill, 
Ja  no  man's  £sith  depends  upon  his  will ; 
Ta  iaat  relief,  that  points  not  clearly  knows 
V^at  mach  haxard  may  be  let  alone  i 


And,  after  hearing  what  our  church  can  iayi 
Tf  iUIl  our  reafon  runs  another  way, 
That  private  reafon  'tis  more  joft  to  corh. 
Than  by  difpntea  the  public  peace  difturb ; 
For  points  obfcure  are  of  fmall  nfe  to  leaniy 
But  common  quiet  is  mankind's  concern. 

Thus  have  I  made  my  own  opinions  clear  : 
Yet  neither  praife  expe^,  nor  cciofure  fear : 
And  this  unpoliihM  rugged  verfe  I  chofe  ;     ' 
As  fitteft  for  difcourfe,  and  neareft  profe  : 
For  while  from  iacred  truth  I  do  not  fwenre, 
Tom  Stemhold's  or  Tom  Shadwell's  rhymes  wM 
ferve. 
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ADVEitTISEMkltT. 


Tait  truflatioo  ol  noofieor  Boileaii*t  Art  of 
Poetry  wm  made  in  the  year  i68a,  by  Sir  Wil* 
liam  Soamc  of  Siiffolk,  Baronet;  who  being  ytrj 
incimataly  acquainted  with  Mr.  Dryden,  defired 
hit  revifal  of  it.  I  law  the  manufcript  lie  in  Mr. 
Dryden's  hands  for  above  fix  montht,  who  made 
very  coofiderable  alteratioot  in  it,  particalariy 
the  beginning  of  the  fourth  Canto :  and  it  being 
lua  op inioo  uat  it  woold  be  better  to  apply  the 
^ocm  m  fisglUh  writwiy  thw  fcaep  m  the  French 


Banes,  it  it  was  firft  tranHated,  Sir  ^tftSEn 
defired  he  would  take  the  pains  to  make  th 
alterations  and  aecofdiogly  that  was  entat 
done  by  Mr.  Dryden. 

The  poem  was  flrft  puUiihed  m  the  year  itf; 
Sir  William  was  after  fent  amhaffador  to  Co 
ftantinople,  in  the  reign  «f  king  James^  batdi 
in  the  voyage* 

j.  Toll 
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THE  ART  OF  POETRT. 


rittHefe^BsA 


ift^s: 


±*HttMiMMMa 


d  A KTO     t 


A^vonMry  iit«  ▼m  fntiuii^iMiui  vwa^ 
To  undertake  dNS  AcrM  «t  ol  rhyme  { 
ff  «t  diy  Ijirtli  tile  iliri  (litft  nilM  tby  Mk 
Sbooe  DoC  «Hth  m  {Niefk  ifffitfenee ; 
h  thy  ftmh  g«Rhlt  «b0a  wik  ftiH  bd  Iwimdy 
FiM  Plittbto  dc«f,  aad  Fef>«ffit  aofomid. 

Too  then  diAt  Vorn  with  the  defin  f  o  cry 
THe  dingtrwtt  couHe  of  chftrnliiig  pMtry; 
^orbelr  in  freitleft  ▼«tfe  to  lofe  yotfr  thne. 
Or  take  for  geniat  the  4eflre  of  rhyme  t 
For  (he  tnttrementt  nf  a  fptdom  bftic, 
And  wdl  coofider  your  own  force  tad  weight* 

Natttre  ahottndt  in  witi  of  ercry  hiod| 
Aad  fisr  each  tnther  can  a  talent  find : 
<he  may  in  Tctfe  defcrlb^  an  amoroM  flamt f 
Afiother  (harpen  a  Ibort  epignim  9 
Waller  9  hero's  mighty  a^«  oztol, 
Spttder  fliig  Rofalind  in  paftoral : 
^t  amhofi  that  thenfelYet  too  mikdi  efttiem, 
^  their  oWn  geniiit,  and  miftake  their  theme; 
71>t»  io  timet  paft  Dnbartas  ^inly  writ, 
AllaTing  facffcd  troth  with  trifling  wit. 
Impertinently,  and  without  delight^ 
t>cf:rtVd  the  Ifiraefitet  tri»m|ihant  flighf. 
And  foUowinfr  Mefes  o*er  thefiutdy  plain^ 
f  aifh'd  with  Ftiaraeh  m  th*  Arabian  mate. 

Whatever  yon  write  of  plealant  or  fublime^ 
Ahrays  let  fenfe  aeeufnpaffy  fonr  rhyme : 
^riMy  they  feem  each  other  to  rppofie ; 
^Tme  rnufi  he  made  with  ttdott%  laws  to  ekfe: 
w  ^rhen  to  eonqner  her  yo«  head  yonf  forde» 
1^  nind  wiD  tfinmph  in  the  noMe  courfe$ 
To  reafen'i  yohe  fte  4uicUy  will  ineUne, 

^}uds,  &r  froln  hurting,  tenden  lier  dstlM  i 

^  if  ne^cAcd,  will  as  eafily  flriy, 

iMte  wl«ch  ifaelMUd  obey. 

f 


Loiw  iviftn  ffacti;  MShA  ki whaleVr  yon  writt 
Borrow  from  her  its  hcamy,  foree,  and  fight* 
Moll  wriesra  moomed  on  a  refty  Mofe, 
£ari«taganc  and  ftnfcleft  objcAi  choofei 
They  think  thty  err,  if  in  their  ^erfe  they  fall 
On  any  ihonght  that's  plain  or  nmtiral : 
JPly  this  excefs,  and  let  Italians  be 
Vain  authors  of  fallic  glittering  poetry. 
All  ought  to  aim  at  fenfe ;  but  moft  in  vaitt 
Strite  the  haf  d  pais  and  llippery  path  to  gain  f 
You  drown«  if  to  the  right  or  kft  you  ftrayt 
Reafon  to  go  has  often  but  one  way. 
Sometime*  an  author,  lend  of  hia  owH  thon^C^ 
Purfues  ita  obje  As  till  'tis  over-wrought ; 
V  he  defcribca  a  houfe,  he  fhcws  the  fiue. 
And  after  waBta  you  round  from  place  to  pkwel 
Here  is  a  vifta,  there  the  dcMirs  unfold. 
Balconies  here  are  ballaftred  with  gold ; 
Then  counts  the  rounds  and  orals  in  the  halla^ 
*  llie  feftoons,  freesea,  and  the  aftrugala  :*' 
Tir'd  with  his  tedious  pomp,  away  I  run. 
And  Ikip  o'ef  twenty  pages  to  be  gone. 
Of  fuch  defcriptions  the  vain  folly  iec. 
And  ihott  their  bantn  fuperiluity« 
All  that  is  nccdiefs  carefully  avoid; 
The  mind  once  fatisfy'd  ia  quickly  cloy'4  * 
He  oaimot  write  who  knows  not  to  give  o'er  % 
To  mend  one  faulty  he  makes  -a  hundred  more  f 
A  verfe  was  weak  ;  you  fom  it,  mnoh  ted  itroag^ 
And  grow  obfcure  fnr  lear  you  fliouki  *be  knig* 
Some  are  ifot  faudy,  hut  are  flat  and  dry  i 
Not  to  be  |0W,  aneth^  Ibars  too  high* 
Would  you  of  every  one  deferve  the  praifc  f 
In  writing,  vary  your  dafcouife  and  (>hnla  f 
A  fraaeo  ftile*  that  ncitiier  ehhi»  nor  flowv 
Inftead  «f  pkafiag ,  makea  ua  gape  aad  daM*  , 
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THE   WORKS   OP  DR7DEN. 


Tbofe  tedioni  authors  are'efteem'd  by  none 
"Who  tire  us,  humming  the  iime  heavy  tone. 
Happy  who  in  hii  verfe  can  gently  fteer, 
'From  grave  to  light,  from  pleafant  to  finrere; 
His  works  will  he  admir'd  wherever  found. 
And  oft  with  buyers  will  be  compaft  round. 
In  all  you  write,  be  neither  low  nor  vile  : 
The  meaneft  theme  may  have  a  proper  ftile. 

The  dull  burlefque  appear *d  with  impudence, 
And  pleased  by  novelty  in  fpite  of  fenfe. 
All,  except  trivial  points,  grew  out  of  date  ; 
Pamaflus  fpoke  the  cant  of  Billingfgate  : 
Boundlefs  and  mad,  dtforder'd  rhyme  was  feen : 
]>ifguis*d  Apollo  chaog'd  to  Harlequla. 
This  plague,  which  firft  in  country  towm  began, 
Cities  and  kingdoms  quickly  over-ran  : 
The  duUeft  fcribblei*  feme  admirers  found. 
And  the  Mock  Tempeft  was  a  while  renown'd : 
Sut  this  low  ftuff  the  town  at  laft  defpis'd. 
And  fcom*d  the  folly  that  they  once  had  priz'd^ 
I>ifUnguiih*d  dull  from  natural  and  plain. 
And  Idft  the  villages  to  Fieckso's  reign. 
Let  not  fo  mean  a  ftile  your  Mufe  debafe; 
But  learn  from  Butler  the  buffooning  grace ; 
And  let  burlefque  in  ballads  be  empToy'd  ; 
"Vet  noify  bombaft  carefully  avoid, 
l^or  think  to  raife,  though  on  f  harfiiliah's  plain, 
**  Millions  of  mourning  mountains  of  the  (lain  :*' 
VoT  with  Dobartas  bridle  up  the  floods. 
And  periwig  with  wool  the  baUpate  woods. 
Chode  a  jull  (Hie,  be  grave  without  conftraint, 
Creat  without  pride,  and  lovely  without  paint : 
"Write  what  your  reader  noay  be  pleat'd  to  hear; 
A*d  for  the  meafure  have*  a  careful  ear. 
Ou  eafy  numbers  fix  your  happy  choice : 
Of  jirrlng  founds  avoid  the  odious  noife  : 
The  fulleft  verfe  and  the  moft  labour 'd'fenfe, 
Difpleafe  us,  if  the  ear  once  take  offence. 
Our  ancient  verfe,  as  homely  as  the  times. 
Was  rude,  unmeafur'd,  only  taggM  with  rhymes ; 
Number  and  cadence  that  have  fince  been  (hewn. 
To  thofe  unpoliih'd  writers  were  unknown. 
Fairfax  was  he,  who,  in  that  darker  age. 
By  his  jnft  rules  re^^rain'd  poetic  rage ;  « 

Spesfer  did  next  in  paflorals  excel. 
And  taught  the  nobler  art  of  writing  well ; 
To  ftrider  tules  the  fianza  did  reAraio, 
And  found  for  poetry  a  richer  vein. 
Then  Davenant  came,  who,  vrith  new-found  art, 
Chang*d  all,  fpoil'd  all,  and  had  his  way  apart ; 
His  haughty  Mufe  all  others  did  defpife. 
And  theiight  in  triumph  to  bear  off  the  prixe. 
Till  the  ibarp-fighted  critics  of  the  times 
In  their  Mock-Goodibert  expos'd  his  rhymes ; 
The  laurels  he  pretended  did  refufe. 
And  daih'd  the  hopes  of  his  afpiring  Mufe. 
This  hcadftrong  writer  falling  from  on  high. 
Made  feUowtog  authors  take  lefs  liberty. 
Waller  came  Uff ,  but  was  the  firft  whofc  art. 
Tuft  weight  and  meafure  did  to  verfe  impart ; 
That  of  a  wett^plac'd  word  could  teach  the  force, 
Aad  Ihew'd  for  poetty  a  nobkr  courfe : 
His  happy  geniiit  did  our  tongue  refine, 
Asd  Illy  wurda  with  pkafipg  maahcnjoio  s 


His  verfes  to  good  method  did  appty. 

And  chang*d  hard  difcord  to  foft  hannony. 

All  own*d  his  laws ;  which,  bng  approv'd  thii 

try'd, 
To  prefent  authors  now  may  be  a  guide* 
Tread  boldly  in  hit  fteps,  fccure  from  fear, 
And  be,  like  him,  in  your  expreffiont  clear. 
If  in  your  verfe  you  drag,  and  fenfe  debiy, 
My  patience  tires,  my  fancy  goes  aftra«; 
And  from  your  vain  difcourfe  I  turn  n^  mind, 
Nor  fearch  an  author  troublefome  to  find. 
There  is  a  kind  of  wtiter  pleas'd  with  (outii. 
Whole  fufiian  head    with    clouds  is  comptft*d 

round. 
Mo  reafon  can  difperfe' them' with 'Its  light, 
Learn  then  to  think  e'er  you  pretend  to  write* 
As  your  idea  's  clear,  or  elfe  obfcure, 
Th'  exprcffion  follows  perfcA  or  impnre : 
What  we  conceive  with  eafe  we  can  czprels ; 
Words  to  the  notions  flow  with  rradinrfs. 

Obferve  the  language  well  in  all  you  write, 
And  fwerve  not  from  it  in  your  lof^ieft  flight. 
The  fmootheft  verfe  and  the  exadeft  fenfie 
Difpleafe  us,  if  ill  £ngliih  give  offence  ; 
A  barbarous  phrafe  no  reader  can  approve; 
Nor  bombaft,  noife,  or  affedbition  love. 
In  fliort,  without  pure  language,  what  yon  mite 
Can  never  yield  us  profit  nor  delight. . 
Take  time  for  thinking;  never  work  in  bafle; 
And  value  not  youtfelf  for  writing  faft. 
A  rapid  poem,  with  fuch  fury  writ. 
Shews  want  of  judgment,  not  abounding  wit. 
More  pleasM  we  are  to  fee  a  river  lead 
His  gentle  ftreams  along  a  flowery  mead. 
Than  from  high  banks  to  hear  loud  torrents  rosfi 
With  foamy  waters  on  a  muddy  fliorc. 
Gently  make  hafte,  of  labour  not  afraid  : 
A  hundred  times  confider  what  you  've  faid : 
Polifti,  repolifli,  every  colour  lay. 
And  fometimes  add,  but  oftener  take  away. 
*Tis  not  enough  when  fwarming  faulu  are  writ, 
That  here  and  there  are  fcattcr'd  fparks  of  wit ; 
Each  obied  muft  be  fix*d  in  the  due  place. 
And  differiug  parts  have  correfponding  grace : 
Till,  by  a  curious  art  difpos*d,  we  find 
One  perfcA  whole,  of  all  the  pieces  join'd. 
Keep  to  your  fubje^  dofe  in  all  you  fay  i 
Nor  for  a  founding  fentence  ever  ftrmy. 
The  public  cenfure  for  your  vrridngs  fear. 
And  to  yourfelf  be  critic  moft  fevcre. 
Fantaftic  wits  their  darling  foUiea  love  ; 
But  find  you  faithful  friends  that  will  approre. 
That  on  your  works  may  look  with  careful  c}cS| 
And  of  your  faults  be  xealous  enemiet : 
Lay  by  an  author's  pride  and  vanity. 
And  from  a  friend  a  flatterer  defcry. 
Who  feems  to  like,  but  means  not  what  he  ftp 
Embrace  true  counfd,  but  fufpeA  falfe  praiiie. 
A  fycophant  will  every  thing  admire  : 
Each  verfe,  each  fcnunce,  feu  hia  foul  on  fire : 
All  is  divine !  there's  not  a  word  amiia ! 
He  Iha]^  with  joy,  and  weept  with  teiidemei«, 
He  overpowers  you  with  hit  mighty  praile. 
Tnth  iicTQr  moves  io  thole  un^ctiMtta  vrays : 
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AtutUbl  friend  ii  carcfnl  of  your  fiine, 
idMf  will  your  beedleft  errort  blame  i 
HtOBooe  pardoo  a  ncglcdbed  line, 
hmie  to  mle  and  order  will  confine, 
^roie  a£  wotdadie  too  aSeAed  found  i 
Bat  tbe  ienfe  flags,  and  your  apreflkm's  rodnd, 
T«  bocy  tires»  and  your  difcourfe  grows  Tain, 
Tsartcrms  improper,  make  them  juft  and  plain. 
Ib'taafaithfol  friend  will  freedom  uie ; 
iRutfaan^  partial  to  their  darling  Muie, 
T\ak  to  pffoteft  it  they  have  juft  pretence, 
hi  It  joar  friendly  counfel  take  offence. 
SttdyM  of  this,  that  the  exprcifion's  flat  ? 
Tovlrrfaiit,  Sir,  yon  muft  excufe  me  that, 
Hemfwers  yon.     This  word  has  here  n«  gimce, 
h>|b«eit«it:  That,  Sir»*iUieprofcceifcphice. 
VouVI, 


This  turn  I  like  not :  Tis  a  approv'd  hy  all. 
Thus,  rciblute  not  from  one  fault  to  fall. 
If  there's  a  fyllable  of  which  you  doubt, 
'Tis  a  fure  rcafon  not  to  blot  it  out^ 
Yet  ftill  he  fays  you  may  his  faults  confute, 
And  over  him  your  power  is  al^olute  : 
But  of  his  feign'd  humility  take  heed ; 
"Tis  a  bait  laid  to  make  you  hear  him  read. 
And  when  he  leaves  yon  happy  in  his  Mufei 
ReiUefs  he  runs  (bme  other  to  abufe. 
And  often  finds ;  for  in  our  fcribbling  times 
No  fool  can  want  a  fbt  to  praife  his  rhymea  i 
The  flattefl  work  has  ever  in  the  court 
Met  with  fome  sealous  aA  for  it«  fupport : 
And  in  all  times  a  forward  fcribbHog  fop 
Hu  fouad  fiwae  greater  fool  to  ay  £im  vp« 
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PASTORAL. 

At  «  fur  nymph,  whta  rifinjj^  from  her  hed. 
With  fparkling  aiamondi  dreites  not  her  head, 
3nt,  without  gold  or  pearl,  or  coftly  fcents, 
Cathers  from  neighbouring  Eelda  her  ornanienU  : 
Such,  lovely  in  its  drefs,  but  plain  withal, 
Ought  to  appear,  a  pcrfcdl  palloral : 
Its  humble  method  nothing  has  of  fierce. 
But  bates  the  rattling  of  a  lofty  yerfe  : 
There  native  beaity  plcafes,  and  excites. 
And  never  with  harih  founds  the  ear  afiiightf. 
fut  in  this  ftile  a  poet  often  fpent. 
In  rage  throws  by  his  rural  inftrument. 
And  vainly,  when  diforder'd  thoughu  abound, 
i^mldil  the  Eclogue  makes  the  trumpet  found : 
Pari  files  alarm'd  into  the  neighbouring  woods, 
And  r-  i^^tcd  nymphs  dive  down  into  the  floods, 
Opf  os'd  u>  this  another,  low  in  ftylc, 
oviuk^s  (hrpheids  fpeak  a  language  bafe  and  vile  } 
Hi*  v\ri'in(;<^  flat  and  heavy,  without  found, 
ICif«;r.^  ihc  earth,  and  creeping  on  the  ground; 
you'd  (wear  that  Randal,  in  his  luflic  Srains. 
Ac^aio  was  quavering  to  the  country  fwains, 
And  changing,  without  care  of  found  or  drefs, 
StrephoD  and  Phyllis,  into  Tom  and  Be6. 
'Twixt  thefe  extremes  'tis  hard  to  keep  the  right ; 
For  guides  take  Virgil,  and  read  Theocrite : 
3e  their  juft  writing,  by  the  Oods  infpir'd, 
YoQr  conftant  pattern  praftis*d  and  adaiir'd. 


By  them  alooe  you'll  eaflly  comprehend 
How  poets,  without  ihame,  may  condefccnd 
To  iing  of  gardens,  fields,  of  flowers,  and  fniil« 
To  ftir  up  Ihepherds,  and  to  tune  the  flutes 
Of  love's  rewards  to  tell  the  happy  hour. 
Daphne  a  tree,  NarcifTus  made  a  flower. 
And  by  what  means  the  Eclogue  yet  has  power 
To  make  the  woods  worthy  a  conqueror  : 
This  of  their  writings  is  the  grace  and  flight  4 
Their  rifings  lofty,  yet  not  out  of  fight. 


ELEGY. 

The  Elegy,  that  loves  a  mournful  flilc. 
With  unbound  hair  weeps  at  a  fiiocral  pile  i 
It  paints  the  lover's  torments  and  delights 
A  niiftrefs  flatters,  threatens,  and  invites  : 
But  well  thefe  raptures,  if  you'll  make  us  fee. 
You  muft  know  love  as  well  as  poetry. 
I  hate  thofe  luke-warm  authors,  whofe  forc'd  fix 
In  a  cold  flile  defcribes  a  hot  defire. 
That  figh  by  rule,  and  raging  iu  cold  blood 
Their  fluggifli  Mufe  whip  to  an  amorout  mocxi 
Their  tranfpons  feign'd  appear  but  fiat  and  vaij 
They  always  figh,  and  always  hug  their  chain. 
Adore  their  prUbn,  and  their  fuflfcrings  bleis. 
Make  fenfe  and  reafon  quarrel  as  they  pleafc. 
'Twas  not  of  old  in  this  afleded  tone. 
That  ihiooth  TibuUui  made  his  amoroos  moon 
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Vor  OvM,  wlien  tnftnifted  from  above, 
Bf  satvrc's  rales  he  taught  the  art  of  lotre. 
Qe  hotft  in  Ekgict  formi  the  difcourfc 


ODfi. 

The  Ode  it  holder,  and  has  greater  force, 
HocoiiDf  to  heaven  in  her  amDitious  flight, 
Amo^  the  ipadt  and  heroes  takes  delight ; 
Of  Pi^'i  wreftlers  tells  the  (inewy  force, 
Aad  ia^stbe  dufty  conoueror^s  glorious  conrfe  : 
To  SoBo's  ftreams  does  fierce  Achilles  bring, 
AaJ  Bukes  the  Oaages  bow  to  Britain^s  king. 
Sooxttmes  (he  flies  like  an  tnduftriout  bee, 
Aad  robs  the  flowers  by  nature's  chemiftry, 
IMoibei  the  fliepherd's  dances,  feafts,  and  blefiy 
/^ibotib  from  Phyllis  to  furprize  a  kifs, 
^^^  pntly  (he  refifts  with  feign*d  remorie, 
Tbtwlut  ihe  granu  may  feem  to  be  by  force. 
Hcrieserous  ftile  at  random  oft  will  part, 
Aei  by  ^  brave  diforder  Ihews  her  art. 
I^'Biike  thofe  fearful  poets,  whofe  cold  rhyme 
lo  ill  their  raptures  keeps  exa^eft  time. 
That  Hog  th*  iiluftrious  hero's  mighty  praife 
(loa  writers  1)  by  the  terms  of  weeks  and  days; 
Afld  dare  not  from  leaft  circumftances  part. 
Bat  take  all  towns  by  ftrideft  rules  of  art : 
Apnllo  drives  thofe  fops  from  his  abode ; 
Afid  {omc  have  (aid  that  once  the  humorous  god 
Kefolrtng  all  fuch  fcribblers  to  confound. 
For  the  &ort  Sonnet  orderM  this  dnA  bound  : 
&t  ruhfs  for  the  juft  meafure,  and  the  time. 
The  eafj  running  and  alternate  rhyme ; 
Sot,  above  all,  thofe  licences  deny*d 
^ch  in  thefe  writings  the  lame  fenfe  fupplyM  ; 
Forbad  an  uielefs  line  ihould  find  a  place, 
Or  a  repeated  word  appear  with  grace, 
A  faDitlcfs  Sonnet,  finifliM  thus,  would  be 
Woitfa  tedious  volumes  of  loofe  poetry. 
Ahaodred  fcribbling  authors  without  ground, 
B^Kve  they  have  this  only  phcznix  found  : 
^a  yet  th*  ezadieft  fcarce  have  two  or  three, 
Aooog  whole  tomes  from  faults  and  ccnfure  free. 
1^  reft  but  little  read,  regarded  Icfs, 
Art  ihoTerd  to  the  paftry  from  the  prefs. 
Cohng  the  fenfe  within  the  meafurM  time, 
^H  hazd  to  fit  the  reofon  to  the  rliyme. 


EPIGRAM. 

• 

The  Epigram,  with  little  art  compos'd, 
b  one  good  Icntencc  in  a  diitich  clo8*d. 
*^^  points,  that  by  Italians  firft  were  priz*d, 
0:ir  ancient  authors  knew  not,  or  defpis*d  : 
Tr^  vulgar,  daszled  with  the  glaring  light. 
To  ihdr  falfe  pleafures  quickly  they  invite ; 
J^  pttbljc  favour  fo  increased  their  pride, 
^  OTcrwhelm'd  Pamaffus  with  their  tide. 
The  Madngil  at  firft  was  overcome, 
^  ^  proud  Soooet  fell  by  the  lame  d«om ; 
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With  thefe  grave  Tragedy  adoroM  her  flightSi 

And  mournnii  EUey  her  fuoerdl  rites : 

A  hero  never  fail'd  them  on  the  ftage. 

Without  hU  point  a  lover  durft  not  rage ; 

The  amorous  (hcpherds  took  more  care  to  prote 

True  to  his  doidc,  tlian  faithful  to  their  love. 

Each  word  like  Janus  had  a  double  face  : 

And  profe,  as  well  as  verfe,  allow'd  it  place; 

The  Uwycr  with  conceirs  adomM  his  fpeech. 

The  parfon  without  quibbling  could  not  prcaci. 

At  laft  a£fronted  rsafon  look'a  about. 

And  from  all  ferious  matters  (hut  them  out : 

DeclarM  that  none  ihould  ufe  them  without  (ha«e, 

Except  a  fcattcriog  in  the  Epigram ; 

Provided  that  by  art,  and  in  due  time. 

They  tura'd  upon  the  thought,  and  not  the  rhyme. 

Thus  in  all  parts  difoiders..did  abate : 

Yet  quibblers  in  the  court  had  leave  to  prate  ; 

Infipid  jefters,  and  unpleafant  fools, 

A  corporation  of  dull  punning  drolls. 

'  ris  not,  but  that  fometimes  a  dexterous  Mufe 

May  with  advantage  a  turn'd  fenfe  abufe. 

And  on  a  word  may  trifle  with  addrefs  i 

But  above  all,  avoid  the  fond  excels; 

And  think  not,  when  your  verfe  and  fenfe  are  lame, 

With  a  dull  point  to  tag  your  Epigram. 

Each  poem  hisperfedioii  has  apart; 
The  Britifli  round  in  plainnefs  ihews  his  art. 
The  Ballad,  though  the  pride  of  ancient  time, 
Has  often  nothing  but  his  humorous  rhyme ; 
The  Madrigal  may  fofter  paCfions  move. 
And  breathe  the  tender  ecftafies  of  love. 
Defire  to  ihew  itfclf,  and  not  to  wrong, 
Arm*d  Virtue  firft,  with  Satire  ia  its  tongue* 


SATIRE. 

Lucilus  was  the  man  who,  bravely  bold. 
To  Roman  vices  did  this  mirror  hold. 
Protected  humble  goodnefs  from  reproach, 
Shew'd  worth  on  foot,  and  rafcals  in  the  coach* 
Horace  hispleafing  wit  to  this  did  add, 
And  none  uncenfur'd  could  be  fool  or  mad  : 
Unhappy  was  that  wretch,  whofe  name  might  b^ 
Squar'd  to  the  rules  of  their  Iharp  poetry. 
Perfius  obfcure,  but  full  of  fenfe  and  wit, 
Affcded  brevity  in  all  he  writ  : 
And  Juvenal,  learned  as  thofe  times  could  be. 
Too  far  did  ilrctch  his  iharp  hyperbole; 
Though  horrid  truths  through  all  his  labours  ihinc , 
In  what  he  writes  there's  fomething  of  divine, 
Whether  he  blames  the  Caprean  debauch. 
Or  of  Sejanus*  fall  tells  the  approach. 
Or  that  he  makes  the  trembling  fenate  com^ 
To  the  ftern  tyrant  to  receive  their  doom; 
Or  Roman  vice  in  coarfeft  habits  ihews,    , 
And  paints  an  emprefs  recking  from  the  ilews  t 
In  all  he  writes  appears  a  noblo  fire  ; 
To  follow  fuch  a  mafter  then  defire. 
Chaucer  alone,  fix*d  on  this  folid  bafe, 
In  his  old  flyle  confervcs  a  modern  gra'te  : 
Too  happy,  if  thd  freedom  of  his  rhymes 
Ofliendcd  not  the  method  of  our  timeS| 
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The  Ltifo  writen  deeoiey  negled; 
Btit  mtxTern  authors  challetifre  our  refped, 
And  at  itamcKkft  writings  take  offence. 
If  dean  expreifion  cover  not  the  ftnfie.  • 
I  lore  iharp  Satire,  from  obfceneneft  frees 
fibt  impudence  that  preaches  modefty : 
Our  Eiiglilh,  who  in  malice  never  faU, 
Hence  in  lampoons  and  libels  learn  to  rail ; 
Pleafant  det^Ioiod,  that  by  finging  goes 
3From  month  to  mouth,  and  as  it  marches  groif s 
Onr  frcttdbm  in  our  poetry  we  fee. 
That  child  of  joy  begot  by  liberty. 
But,  vain  blafphemy,  tremble  when  you  choofis 
God  for  the  fuojeA  t(  your  impious  MuTe  : 
At  laft,  thoie  jefts  which  UbertUlcs  invent^ 
tfkc  lewd  author  to  jaEt  puaifhmeiit. 


Ev'n  in  a  fong  there  mn&  be  act  and  fbalc  ; 

Yet  fometimes  we  havefeen,  that  wine,  or  cliaiicc;^ 

Have  warm*d  cold  brainsi  and  given  doll  vri ' 

mettle. 
And  fumiih'd  out  a  fcene  for  Mr.  Settle. 
But  for  one  lucky  hit,  that  made  thee  pleafe, 
1  et  not  thy  folly  grow  tp  a  difeafe. 
Nor  think  thyfdf  a  wit ;  for  in  our  age 
If  a  warm  fancy  does  fome  fop  engage. 
He  neither  eats  nor  fleept  till  be  has  writ. 
But  plagues  the  world  vrith  his  adnkcfate 
Nay  'tis  a  wonder,  if  in  his  dire  rage. 
He  prinu  not  his  dull  follies  for  the  fl^e  s 
And  in  the  front  of  all  his  fenfeleis  plays. 
Makes  David  Logan  crown  bit  head  with  Ivsyck 
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TSAGEDY. 

Tittft'f  net  a  monfier  bred  beneath  the  iky 
^  well  difpos'd  by  art,  may  pleafe  the  eye : 
4  cnriooa  workman,  by  his  {kill  divine, 
Prom  in  ill  objcA  inaket  a  good  defign. 
fbs,  to  ddii^t  na.  Tragedy,  in  ceari 
Iv  Oedipua,  provokes  our  hopci  and  fean ; 
^  parricide  Oreftcs  aiks  relief ; 
iad  10  incrcaie  our  plcafiire  canfei  grief. 
T«a  tiien  that  in  thit  noble  art  wouM  rife^ 
Cooe;  and  in  lofty  verfe  difpute  the  prize. 
Vnid  yoo  upon  the  fiage  ac^ire  renown, 
^  (or  yonr  judges  fnmmon  all  the  town  ? 
^flold  70a  yonr  words  for  ever  fliould  remaint 
A&d  after  ages  paft  be  ibngbt  again  ? 
k  iil  yon  write,  obfenre  with  care  and  art 
^A  move  the  paflions,  and  incline  the  heart, 
ia  I  labour'd  mA,  the  plcafing  rage 

our  hopes  and  fears  by  turns  engage, 
in  our  mind  a  feeling  pity  raife; 
niowith  learned  fcenes  you  fill  your  plays, 
KT  cold  diicoorfe  can  never  move  the  mind 
^  »  ften  critic,  naturally  unkind; 
^,  foSly  tir*d  with  your  pedantic  flight, 
Ik  falls  afleep,  or  cenfures  all  you  write. 
^  Secret  is,  attention  firft  to  gain; 
■%  move  eor  minds,  and  then  to  entertain : 
ilu,  from  the  very  opening  of  the  fcenes, 
Tu  fiift  may  ihew  os  what  the  author  means. 
Tbi  tir'd  to  lice  an  ador  on  the  ftage, 
^:^  kxxiws  not  whether  be*s  to  laugh  or  rage ; 
^■0,  an  intrigue  nnraveling  in  vain, 
kibad  oi  ple^g  keeps  my  mind  in  pain* 


IM  rather  mndi  the  nanfebui  dtfnce  Ihonld  fay 
t>ownright.  My  name  is  Hedor  in  the  play  ; 
Than  with  a  ixiafs  of  miracles  ilUjoihM, 
Confound  my  ears,  and  not  inftruA  tny  mind* 
The  fobjeA*s  never  foon  enough  cxpreft  ; 
Your  place  of  aAion  muft  be  fix*d,  and  reft* 
A  Spaniih  poet  may  with  good  etent, 
In  one  day*s  fpace  whole  ages  reprfefent ;    - 
There. oft  the  hero  of  a  wandering  ftage 
Begins  ii  child,  and  ends  the  play  df  age  ? 
But  we  that  are  by  reafon's  rules  confin'd^ 
Will, that  with  art  the  poem  be  deiign*d. 
l^at  unity  of  afidon,-  time,  and  place. 
Keep  the  ftage  full,  and  all  our  labours  grace. 
Write  not  what  cannot  be  with  eale  conceav'd  j 
Some  truths  may  be  too  ftfong  to  be  believ*d. 
A  foolifti  wonder  cannot  entertain  : 
My  mind's  not  mov'd  if  your  difcotrfe  be  vaiii« 
You  may  relate  what  would  offend  the  eye  : 
deeing,  indeed,  would  better  fatlsfy ; 
But  there  are  objects  that  a  carious  art 
Hides  from  the  eyes^  yet  offers  to  the  heart* 
The  mind  is  moft  agreeably  Ibrpris'd, 
When  a  well-woven  fabjed,  long  dlfgnis'd^ 
You  on  a  (odden  artfully  unfold. 
And  give  the  whole  another  face  and  mould* 
At  firft  the  .tragedy  was  void  of  art ; 
A  fong ;  where  eacb  man  danc'd  and  fctng  hii  part^ 
And  of  god  Bacchus  roaring  out  the  praife. 
Sought  a  good  vintage  for  their  jolly  daytf  i 
Then  wine  and  joy  were  feen  in  each  man's  eyeS| 
And  a  fat  goat  was  the  beft  finger S  prize. 
Tbefpis  was  firft,  who,  all  befmear*d  vi(h  kes, 
Began  tkii  plcafure  for  poftcrity  s    . 
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^nd  wi*h  hif  can^d  a^ort,  and  a  fon^, 

Amus*d  the  people  as  he  pafi'd  alou^ 

Next  ^fchylus  ihc  diifcrcnt  pcrfoti*  plac'd. 

And  with  a  better  made  his  players  grac'd ; 

Upon  a  theatre  hi»  verfe  rtprcfi*d. 

And  fliowM  his  hero  with  a  buflcin  drcfs'd. 

Then  Sophocles,  the  genius  of  his  age, 

Increas'd  the  pomp  and  beauty  of  the  fiage, 

EngagM  the  chorus  fong  in  every  part. 

And  poli(h*d  rugged  verfe  by  rules  of  art : 

He  in  the  Greek  did  thofc  perfcdions  gain, 

Which  the  weak  Latin  never  could  attain,  ' 

Our  ^ioui  fathers,  is  their  prieft-rid  ag«. 

As  impious  and  prophane,abhorM  the  ftage  ; 

A  troop  of  filly  pilgrims  ^9  'tis  laid, 

Fooli(hly  zealous,  fcandalonfty  pUy'd, 

Tnftead  of  heroes,  and  of  love's  complaints. 

The  angels,  God,  the  virgin,  and  the  faints.    « 

Atlaft,  right  reafon  did  his  laws  reveal. 

And  ihew*d  the  folly  of  their  ill-placM  zeal, 

Silcnc'd  thofe  nonconform  ids  of  the  age. 

And  raifs'd  the  lawful  heroes  of  the  Aage; 

Only  th*  Atlienian  mafk  was  laid  afide, 

And  chorus  by  the  mullc  was  fupply'd. 

Ingenious  love,  inventive  in  new  arts, 

Alingled  in  plays,  and  quickly  touchM  our  hearts : 

This  padion  never  could  refiftance  find. 

But  knows  the  ihorteft  paiTage  to  the  mind. 

Paint  then,  I  *m  pleas'd  my  hero  be  in  love  ; 

But  let  him  not  like  a  tame  flienherd  move  ; 

I^ct  not  Achilles  be  like  Thyrfis  fecn. 

Or  fq^  a  Cyrus  ihe%  an  Artabe n ; 

That  Urugglinf  o£t  his  pafli^nt  we  may  find. 

The  fraitty,  not  the  virtue  of  his  mind. 

Of  romance  heroes  ihua  the  low  defign ; 

Yet  to  great  hearts  fome  human  frailties  joia  : 

Achilles  mud  with  HoRier**  bcrait  engage ; 

For  an  affront  1  *tn  pleas*d  to  ice  him  rage. 

Thofe  little  failingt  in  yoor  heroes  heart, 

Shew  that  gf  man  aMl  nature  he  hat  part : 

To  leave  known  rules  yon  cannot  be  ailow'd ; 

Alakc  Agajnemnon  covetous  and  prood, 

JHncas  in  religiout  rights  auftere, 

Iveep  to  each  nun  his  proper  chara<3er. 

Of  countries  and  of  times  the  humours  know; 

J'rom  difierexit  climates  different  cnilomr  grow  ; 

And  drive  to  (hun  their  fault  who  vainly  drcl'a 

An  antique  hero  like  fome  modern  afs; 

Who  make  old  Roman*  like  our  Engiiih  move. 

Shew  Cato  fparkiOi,  or  make  Brutes  love. 

Tn  a  rrntance  tho£a  errors  arc  cicosM  ! 

There  *tis  enough  that,  reading,  we  're  amcsM  : 

Rules  too  fcvere  wovU  there  be  nfeleis  lound; 

But  the  drid  fcene  niitd  have  a  juder  bound : 

Hxa^  decorum  we  mud  always  find. 

If  then  you  form  fome  hero  in  your  mind, 

Be  fure  your  image  ^ith  itfelf  agree; 

irVtr  what  he  fird  appears,  he  diil  rond  be. 

Afficdcd  wits  will  mturaUy  incline 

To  paint  their  figores  by  their  own  defign  : 

Your  bully  poeta,  bolly  heroes  write  :  > 

Chanman  in  Bufly  d*Amboii  took  delight,  > 

And  thought  pcrfcdiou  IVM  to  hu£F  and  fight,  3 

W>1s  nature  by  variety  does  pleafc ; 

Clothe  differing  pafilons  in  a  diiTcriBg  drcia» 


Bold  anger,  in  roagh  haughty  words  appemi 
Sorrow  is  humble,  and  diflblves  in  tears. 
Make  not  your  Hecuba  with  fury  rage, 
And  fhew  a  ranting  grief  upon  the  dage; 
Or  retl  in  vain  how  the  rough  Tanais  bort 
His  fcvenfold  waters  to  the  Eoxtne  fbore ; 
Thefe  fwoln  expreiCons,  this  affeAed  noife, 
Shews  like  fome  pedant  that  declaims  to  bofi. 
In  forrow  you  mud  fofter  methods  keep; 
And,  to  excite  our  tears,  yourfelf  mod  weep. 
Thofe  noify  words  with  which  ill  plays  aboond, 
Come  not  from  hearts  that  are  in  fadnefsdrown'd. 

The  theatre  for  a  young  poet's  rhymes^ 
Is  a  bold  Venture  in  our  knowing  times  : 
An  antkor  cannot  cafily  purchafe  fame;       * 
Crirics  are  always  apt  to  hifs  and  blame; 
You  may  be  jndg'd  by  every  afs  in  town. 
The  privilege  is  bought  for  half  a  crowo* 
To  (>Ic*a(e,  you  mud  a  hundred  changes  try; 
Sometimes  be  humble,  then  mud  foar  on  high: 
In  noble  thoughts  mud  every  where  abound, 
Be  eafy,  pleafaot,  folid,  and  profound  : 
To  thcfc  you  mud  furprifing  touches  join. 
And  (hew  us  a  new  wonder  in  each  line : 
That  all.  In  a  jud  method  well-defign'd, 
May  leave  a  drong  impreflion  in  the  mind. 
Thefie  are  the  aru  that  tragedy  maintain  : 


THE    EPIC. 

But  the  Heroic  claims  a  loftier  drain. 
In  the  narration  of  feme  great  defign. 
Invention,  art,  and  fable,  all  mud  johi : 
Here  fi«ftion  mod  employ  its  utmod  grace ; 
All  mud  adome  a  body,  mind,  and  fscc : 
Each  virtue  a  divinhy  is  fern  ; 
Prudence  is  Paltos,  beonty  Paphos*  mieen. 
'Tis  not  a  cloud  from  whence fwift  Rghtnwp ir; 
But  Jupiter,  that  thunders  from  the  flty  : 
Nor  a  rough  dorm  that  gives  the  iailor  piin; 
Bnt  angry  Neptune  plowing  wp  the  main  : 
Echo's  no  more  an  em]>ty  airy  fi>und ; 
But  a  fair  nymph  that  weeps  her  loTcr  drowfi'd. 
I'hus  in  the  endlcf<i  treafure  of  hit  mind, 
I'he  port  does  a  tho^fand  figures  find. 
Around  rhs  work  his  ornaments  he  poors. 
And  drcws  with  lavidi  hand  his  opening  fiovtr^ 
'  Pis  not  a  wonder  if  a  tcmpH>  bore 
The  Trojan  fleet  againd  the  Libran  fhore; 
From  fisithltfs  fnrtone  this  is  no  nirrvize. 
For  every  day  'tis  common  to  our  x^cs  ; 
But  affgry  Jono,  that  flic  might  drfhioy. 
And  overwhelm  the  red  of  rtrin'd  Troy  : 
That  j'Eolas  with  the  fierce  goddcft  join'd, 
Open'd  the  hol]ow  prifcns  of  the  wind ; 
Till  angry  Nqitune  looking  o'er  the  main, 
Rebukes  the  temped,  calms  the  waves  again, 
Their  veilels  from  the  dangerous  quickfands  ftffn 
Thefe  are  the  fprings  that  move  our  hopes  ni 

fears; 
Without  thefe  ornaments  before  otif  eyes, 
Th*  uofinew*d  poem  langruilhes  and  dies : 
Yoer  poet  in  hm  art  will  aHyays  fail^ 
And  tcU  you  but  a  dull  aofipid  talr 
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la  nil  iMTe  o«r  biiMEen  anttrorft  try'd 

To  lir  thcfe  andcnc  brnuncots  afide. 

Thinking  oar  Ood,  Aod  prophets  that  he  fent,. 

Might  ad  Uke  thoft  the  pcctt  did  invent. 

To  fright  poor  remdert  in  each  Hne  with  hell^ 

^ed  talk  of  Sataii,  Aibiaroth,  and  Bel; 

Tl:£  mjilcrica  which  ChriAians  nraft  beUeve^ 

DiJiiain  fucb  Ihifting  pageants  to  receive ; 

The  gofpel  offers  nothinj^  to  uur  thonghtt 

Bot  penitence,  ol*  pnnifiimeot  for  faults ) 

Afld  miofliDf  falfehoodt  with  thofe  myfteries, 

Would  fflak^  our  facred  truths  appear  like  lies. 

Befides,  what  pleaibre  can  it  be  to  hear 

The  bonrltof^  of  repinini^  Lncifer) 

Ifctiofe  rage  at  yoiir  imagin'd  hero  flies, 

Afld  oft  with  God  himfetf  difpotes  the  prixe  I 

TiSd  yoa  'U  fay  has  done  it  with  applaufe  I 

It  iisoc  here  1  tnesn  to  judji^f  his  caufe  : 

Vfttimi^  our  zgc  has  (6  eitotrd  his  name, 

Hisvorl^  bad  neTcrjtain'd  immortai  fame, 

Khn'ij  Godfcej  in  his  ccftafies 

Hid  9ti\j  conqocr'd  Satan  on  his  knees; 

ff  Taocred  and  Armida's  pleafinf^  form 

Did  not  h»  mefamcholy  theme  adorn. 

Tk  Dot,  that  Chriftian  poems  ou|^ht  to  he 

FiC'd  with  the  fiAioos  of  idohtry ; 

But  in  a  common  iiibieA  to  rejed 

The  ^nds,  and  heathen  ornaments  negled ; 

To  banllh  Tritons  who  the  feas  invade, 

To  take  Pan*i  whiftk,  or  the  Fates  degrade. 

To  hinder  Charon  in  his  leaky  boat 

To  pafi  the  (bepherd  with  the  man  of  note« 

U  with  vain  fcruplcS  to  diftorb  your  mind, 

Aod  fearch  pcrfe<Sion  ytm  can  never  find ; 

As  weU  tJiey  may  forbid  us  to  prefent 

Prsdenee  or  Jwftice  for  an  ormmentf 

To  paiot  old  Janas  with  his  front  of  brafs, 

Asd  take  from  Tame  his  fey  the,  his  wingt  and 

gbfs. 
Ari  every  where,  as  'twere  idolatry, 
Baoiih  dcfcriptions  from  our  poetry. 
Leave  them  their  pions  fo}lic»  to  purfne ; 
Bet  let  our  rcafon  fnch  vain  fears  fubdue : 
And  let  us  not,  amongft  our  vanities, 
Of  the  troe  God  create  a  Ood  of  lies. 
In  fahle  we  a  thonfand  pleafures  fee, 
Acd the  (inoQth  names  feem  made  for  poetry; 
Ai  Hedlor,  Alexander,  Helen,  Phyllis, 
I'lyfTcs,  Agamemnon,  and  Achilles : 
Id  fuch  a  crowd,  the  poet  were  tu  blame 
1 0  choofe  king  Chilperic  for  hi^  hero's  name. 
'^ntetinics  tbe  name  being  well  or  ill  apply*d, 
MiHl  the  whole  fortnne  of  yonr  work  decide. 
"ft'oold  you  your  reader  never  fhould  be  tir*d  f 
Clnofe  ibme  great  hero,  fit  to  be  admir'd; 
\a  courage  fignal,  aod  in  virtue  bright, 
1^  e*en  his  very  failings  give  delight ; 
1^  hn  great  adions  our  attention  bind, 
Like  Cadar,  or  like  Scipio,  frame  his  mind^ 
And  not  Hke  Oedipus  his  perjur'd  race ; 
A  common  con<{uerT>r  is  a  theme  too  ba(e. 
^^ie  Dot  your  tale  of  accidents  too  full ; 
Too  much  variety  may  make  it  du4l : 
Achdlcs*  rage  alone,  when  wrought  with  HuHf 
Aboadaotly  doci  a  wholo  Uiad  fill. 
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Be  yonr  narrations  It tely,  (hort,  and  fmarl ; 
In  your  defcriptions  (hew  yotir  nobleft  art : 
There  'tis  your  poetry  may  be  employ M  : 
Yet  yon  raufttrivinl  accidents  avoid. 
Nor  imitate  that  fool,  who,  to  defcribe 
The  wondrous  marches  of  the  chofen  tribe, 
PlacM  on  the  fides  to  fee  their  armies  ^af*, 
The  fi(hcs  ftartng  through  the  liquid  glafs; 
DefcriVd  a  child,  who,  with  his  little  hand, 
Pick*d  op  the  (hilling  pebbles  from  the  fand. 
Such  obje^s  are  too  mean  to  fta^  our  Hght ; 
Allow  your  work  a  Juft  and  nobler  flight. 
Be  your  beginning  plain  ;  and  rake  good  heed 
Too  foon  you  mount  not  on  the  airy  ftccd  ; 
Nor  tell  your  reader  in  a  thundering  vcrfc, 
•*  I  fing  the  conqueror  nf  the  iiniverfc." 
What  can  an  author  after  thi* jproducc  ? 
The  labouring  mountain  mull  bring  forth  amuufe« 
Mucii  better  are  we  pleas'd  with  his  addrels, 
Who,  without  making  fuch  vaft  promtfcs. 
Says,  in  an  eafier  ftyie  aud  plainer  fenfe, 
'*  I  fing  the  combats  of  that  pious  prince 
"  Who  from  the  Phrygian  coaft  his  armies  bore^ 
**  And  landed  firft  on  the  Lavinian  fliore." 
His  opening  Mufe  fets  not  the  world  oh  fire, 
And  yet  performs  more  than  we  can  require: 
Quickly  you  '11  hear  him  celebrate  the  fame 
And  future  glory  of  the  Roman  nsme ; 
Of  Styx  and  Acheron  defcribe  the  floods. 
And  Cxlar's  wandering  in  th*  Elyfian  woods : 
With  figures  numbcrlela  his  ftory  grace. 
And  every  thing  in  beauteous  colours  trace. 
At  once  you  may  be  pleafing  and  fublimc : 
I  hate  a  heavy  melancholy  rhyme : 
Vd  rather  fead  Orlando's  comic  talc. 
Than  a  dull  author  always  iliff  and  ftale, 
Who  thinks  himfelf^diihonourM  in  bis  flyle. 
If  on  his  works  the  graces  do  but  fmile* 
'  Tis  faid,  that  Homer,  matchkfs  in  his  art, 
Stole  Venus*  girdle  to  engage  the  heart : 
His  works  indeed  vaft  treafure^  do  unfold. 
And  whatroe*er  he  touches  turns  to  gold  : 
All  in  his  hands  new  beauty  does  acquire; 
He  always  pleafes,  and  can  never  tire. 
A  happy  wartnth  he  every  where  may  boaft; 
Nor  is  he  in  tr>o  long  digreflions  loft : 
Hb  verfes  without  rule  a  method  find, 
And  of  themfelves  appear  in  order  jain'd : 
All  without  trouble  anfwers  his  inteiMI ; 
Each  fyllable  U  tending  to  th'  eveilt. 
Let  his  example  your  endeavours  raife  t 
To  love  his  writings  is  a  kind  of  praife. 

A  poem,  where  we  all  perfedions  find, 
U  not  the  work  of  a  fantaftxc  mind  i, 
There  muft  be  care,  and  time,   and  fltUl,  and 

'        pains; 
Not  the  firft  heat  of  unexperienc'd  brains. 
Yet  fometimes  artlcfs  poets,  when  the  rage 
Of  a  warm  fancy  does  their  minds  engage, 
Puff*d  with  vain  pride,  prcfume  they  underftaodi 
And  boldly  take  the  trumpet  in  their  hand ; 
Their  fuftian  Mufe  each  accident  confounds ; 
Nor  can  ffie  fly,  but  rife  by  leaps  and  bounds. 
Till,  their  fmall  flock  of  learning  quickly  fpcat. 
Their  poem  di«s  for  want  of  nouriflunent* 
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In  filn  inanlEind  the  hot-bnin'd  fool  decricsi 
Ko  braiid.rg  tenfuret  can  unvoil  hit  eyes; 
With  impudence  the  Uurel  they  invade, 
RcfolvM  to  like  the  tnonfters  they  have  made/ 
Virgil,  compar*d  to  them,  w  flat  and  dry; 
Aod  Homer  underftood  not  poetry  : 
Againll  their  merit  if  this  age  rebel. 
To  friture  tir4]c<  for  jufticc  they  appeal. 
But  waiting  till  mankind  (hall  do  them  right. 
And  brinfr  their  works  triumphantly  to  light ; 
Negleded  heaps  wc  in  bye-comers  lay, 
Where  they  become  to  worms  md  moths  a  prey ; 
For^t«  in  duii  and  cobwebs  let  them  re0, 
t\^hilft  we  return  from  whence  we  firft  digreft. 
The  great  fuccefs  which  tragic  writers  found. 
In  Athens  firft  the  comedy  renown'd, 
Th*  ahufivc  Grecian  there  by  pleafing  ways, 
pHpersM  his  natural  malice  in  his  plays : 
Wifdom  and  virtue,  honour,  wit,  and  fenfe, 
Were'fubjeA  to  buffooning  infolence  : 
Poets  were  publicly  approv'd,  and  fought, 
That  vice  e'ztoU'd,  and  virtue  fet  at  nought ! 
A  Socrates  himfelf,  in  that  loofe  age, 
Was  made  the  paftimc  of  a  fcofi&ng  ftage, 
At  laft  the  public  took  io  hand  the  caufe. 
And  cur*d  this  madnefs  by  the  power  of  laws ; 
Forbad  at  any  time,  or  any  place. 
To  name  the  perfon,  or  defcribe  the  face. 
The  ft  age  its  ancient  fury  thus  let  fall. 
And  comedy  diverted  without  gall : 
By  mild  reproofs  recover *d  minds  difeas*d, 
And  Ipariijg  perfons  innocently  pleas'd. 
Each  otxe  waa  nicely  fliewn  in  this  new  glafs. 
And  fniil'd  to  think  he  was  not  meant  the  afs : 
A  mifer  oft  would  laugh  at  firft,  to  find 
A  faithful  draught  of  his  own  fordid  mind ; 
And  fops  were  with  fuch  care  and  cunning  writ. 
They  Iik*d  the  piece  for  which  themfelves  did  fit. 
You  then  that  would  the  comic  laurels  wear. 
To  ftudy  nature  be  your  only  care  : 
Who*er  knows  man,  and  by  a  curious  art 
Dil'cerns  the  hidden  fecrets  of  the  heart ; 
Ho  who  obfcrves,  and  naturally  dn  paint 
The  jealous  fool,  the  fawning  fycophant, 
A  fuber  wit,  an  enterprifing  afs, 
A  huAnirous  Otter,  or  a  Hudibras; 
May  (afely  in  thnfe  noble  lifts  engage. 
And  make  them  a&  and  fpeak  upon  the  ftage. 
Strive  ro  be  natural  in  all  you  write. 
And  paint  With  colours  (hat  may  pleafe  the  fight. 
Nature  in  V4rious  figures  does  abound ; 
And  in  each  mind  arc  diffcrenc  honours  found  : 
A  glance,  a  touch,  difcovcrs  to  the  wife  ; 
But  every  man  has  not  difcerning  eyes. 
All-changing  time  docs  alfo  cliange  the  mind  ; 
And  dilTcrciit  a^es  dlB'crcot  pltiil'uxci  fiad : 


Youth,  hot  and  fnriout,  caoaot  fccook  dehyi 

By  flattering  vice  is  eafily  led  away ; 

Vain  in  difcourfe,  inconftant  in  dciire. 

In  cenAire  rafh,  in  pleafures  all  oo  fire. 

The  manly  age  does  fteadier  thoughts  eojoy; 

Power  and  ambition  do  his  foul  employ : 

Againft  the  turns  of  fate  he  fets  his  mind  i 

And  by  the  paft  the  future  hopes  to  find. 

Decrepit  age  ftill  adding  to  his  ftorea, 

For  other  heaps  the  trodiire  he  adorca. 

In  all  his  anions  keeps  a  froien  pace; 

Paft  tines  extols,  the  prefent  to  debafe : 

Incapable  of  pleafures  youth  abnfe, 

In  others  blames  what  age  does  him  refoTe* 

Your  a<dor»  muft  by  reafon  be  controal*d : 

Let  young  men  fpeak  like  young,  old  men  like  oU: 

Obferve  ^e  town,  and  ftudy  well  the  court : 

For  thither  various  chara^ers  refort : 

Thus  'twas  great  Johnfoo  purchas'd  his  renowQt 

And  in  his  art  had  borne  away  the  crown ; 

If,  lefs  defirous  of  the  people's  praife. 

He  had  not  with  low  farce  dcbaa'd  his  playi ; 

Mixing  dull  buffoonery  with  wit  refin'd. 

And  Harlequin  with  noble  Terence  joined. 

When  in  the  Fox  I  fee  the  tortoife  hift, 

I  lofe  the  author  of  the  Alchemift.     " 

The  comic  wit,  born  vrith  a  fmiling  air, 

Muft  tragic  grief  and  pompous  verfe  forbear; 

Yet  may  he  not,  as  oo  a  market-place. 

With  haudy  jefts  amufe  the  populace  : 

With  weil-bred  converiation  you  muft  pleafe^ 

And  your  intrigue  imravel'd  be  with  csife  : 

Your  a^ion  ftill  ftiouid  reafon's  mica  obey. 

Nor  in  an  empty  fcenc  may  lole  its  way. 

Your  humble  ftyle  muft  fometimes  ^ntly  rife; 

And  your  difcourfe  fententtou-  be,  and  wife  : 

The  paflions  muft  to  nature  be  confin'd ; 

And  fccnes  to  fcenes  with  artful  weaving  join*^ 

Your  wit  muft  not  unfeafonably  play  ; 

But  foUt  w  bus'nefs.  never  lead  the  way. 

Obfci  ve  how  Terence  does  this  error  ihun  i 

A  careful  father  chides  his  amorous  fon  : 

Then  fee  that  fon,  whom  no  adrice  can  aaoTC, 

Forget  thole  orders,  and  purtue  his  love : 

'Tis  not  a  well-drawn  pii^ure  we  difcover  ; 

Tis  a  true  fon,  a  father,  and  a  lover. 

I  like  an  author  that  reforms  the  age, 

^  nd  keeps  the  right  decorum  of  the  ftage  ; 

That  always  plcai'ea  by  juft  reafon*s  rule  : 

But  for  a  tedious  droll,  a  quibbling  fool. 

Who  with  low  naufeous  baudry  fills  his  plays; 

Let  him  be  gone,  and  on  two  treffels  raife 

Some  Smithficld  ftage,  where  he  may  a^  his 

pranks. 
And  make  Jack-Puddings  fpeak  to  mouncebaokw 
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G  A  N  T  O      W. 


li  FloRDce  d#elt  a  dodor  6f  renown, 
fkfconrge  of  God,  and  terror  of  the  towtf, 
1*^  all  the  cant  of  phyfic  had  by  heart, 
bd  oeier  nmrder'd  hot  by  rules  of  art. 
kpobUc  nifchicf  was  his  private  gain ; 
litldreQ  their  ilaaghterM  parents  fought  in  Tain 
IfvDeher  here  his  pf.'ifon'd  brother  wept ; 
MBe  b]ood]e&  dy'd,  and  fome  by  opium  flept. 
Uds,  at  his  prefence,  would  to  frenzies  turn ; 
hdagnef,  l&e  malignant  fevers,  burn. 
^d,  at  laft,  his  jira^Ucc  gives  him  o'er; 
he  (ritod,  unkillM  by  drogs^  of  all  his  ftore^ 
i^new  country-houfe  afibrds  him  place; 
Tw  a  rich  abbnt,  and  a  buildiog  ais : 
bt  fiift  the  dodor's  talent  came  in  play ; 
k  ftems  infpir'd,  and  talks  likr  Wren  or  May  i 
i  this  new  portico  condemns  the  face, 
>d  tons  the  entrance  to  a  bette*-  place ; 
(tips  the  ftair^cafe  at  the  other  end, 
ii»  frif]i4  approves,  does  for  his  mafon  fetuf. 
!e  'rottes;  the  doAor's  arguments  prevail, 
^liiort,  to  fintih  this  our  humurous  tale, 
k  Gzlcii**  dann^erouB  fcience  does  rejed, 
*1  frrm  ill  dtfdlor  turns  good  architeA, 
Is  this  example  we  may  have  our  part  i 
^^er  be  maf.  n    'tis  a  ufe^l  art ! 
^  a  duU  poet ;  for  that  trade  accurft, 
i<!imt*  so  mean  betwiit  the  beft  and  wodL 
B  (Sher  iciences,  without  difgnce, 
LoBdidate  any  fill  »  feco*  d  place  ; 
^  poctxy  DO  mcdinm  can  admit, 
^  reider  fvflcrs  an  indifferent  wit  :• 
Tac  iuin*d  ftationers  agaioft  htm  haul, 
wherringham  degrades  him  fror.  his  ftalL 
k'''e%ie,  at  leaft,  our  laughter  n^y  cicitc  : 
InicoUiRifiprBemc^a  ddighu 


The  Counter-Scttile  hais  more  wit  aod  art, 

Than  the  ftiff  formal  ftile  of  Gondibert. 

Be  not  affeded  with  that  empty  praife 

Which  your  vain  flatterets  will  ft.metimes  raif^i 

And  when  you  read,  with  ecftacy  will  fiiy, 

•'  The  finiih'd  piece  1  the  admirable  play  !'^ 

Which,  when  expos'd  to  cenfure  and  to  light. 

Cannot  enddre  a  critic's  piercing  fight. 

A  hundred  authors  fiites  have  been  foretold. 

And  ShadweU's  works  are  printed,  but  not  fold* 

Hear  all  the  world ;  confider  every  thought ; 

A  fool  by  chance  may  ftumble  on  a  fault : 

Yet,  when  Apollo  does  your  Mufe  infpire. 

Be  not  impatient  to  ezpofe  your  fire ; 

Nor  imitate  the  Settles  of  our  times, 

Thofe  tuneful  readers  of  their  own  dull  rhymes. 

Who  ieize  on  all  ch'  acquaintance  they  can  me^tj 

And  fiop  the  paflengcrs  that  walk  the  fireet : 

There  in  rrn  fanduary  you  can  choofe 

For  a  defence  for  their  purfuing  Mufe. 

I've  £ud  before,  be  patient  when  they  blame; 

To  alter  for  the  better  is  no  (hame. 

Yet  yield  not  to  a  fool's  impertinc^ncc : 

Sottietimes  conceited  icepcics,  vuid  of  fenfe, 

Bjr  their  £Ufe  cade  condemns  fome  finifli'd  part, 

.\nd  blame  the  nobleft  flights  of  wit  and  arr,^ 

In  vain  their  fond  opinions  you  deride,  v 

With  their  lov'd  follies  they  are  fatisfy'd  ; 

And  their  weak  judgment,  void  of  fcofe  and 

light, 
.  hinks  nothing  can  efcape  their  feeble  light : 
Theirtdangtrous  couniels  do  not  cure,but  wound ;  ^ 
Ti'  (bun  the  ftorm,  they  run  your  veiie  aground,  C 
And,  thinking  to  efcape  a  rock,  are  drown 'd.     j 
ChooTe  a  lure  judge  ro  cenfure  what  you  write, 
Whoie  xeafua  leads,  and  knowledi^e  gives  yon  light. 
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Whofe  deidj  hand  will  prove  your  faithful  guide, 
And  touch  the  darling  follies  you  would  hide  s 
He,  in  your  doubu,  will  carefully  advife. 
And  clear  the  mift  before  your  feeble  eyea. 
'Tis  he  will  tell  you,  to  what  noble  height 
A  gencrouf  Mufe  may  fometimei  take  her  flight ; 
When  too  much  fctter'd  with  the  rules  of  art, 
May  from  her  ftridcr  bounds  and  limits  part  i 
But  fuch  a  perfcA  judge  is  hard  to  fee. 
And  every  rhymer  knows  not  poetry ; 
Niy  fome  there  are,  for  writing  verfe  extolPd, 
Who  know  not  Lucsn'«  drofs  from  Virgirs  gold. 

Would  you  in  thi)(  great  art  acquire  renown  ? 
AuthoK,  obicrve  the  rules  I  here  lay  down. 
In  prudent  Icfibns  every  where  abound ; 
With  pleafant  join  the  ufeful  ai/d  the  found : 
A  fober  reader  a  vain  tale  will  flight ; 
He  fceks  as  well  inftruOion  as  delight. 
Let  all  your  thoughts  to  virtue  be  confin*d, 
Still  ofiering  nobler  figures  to  our  mind : 
I  like  not  thofe  loofe  writers  who  employ 
Their  guilty  Mufe,  good  manners  to  deflray  | 
Who  with  falfe  colours  ftill  deceive  our  eyes. 
And  fliew  us  vice  drefs*d  in  a  fair  difguife. 
Yet  do  I  not  their  fuUen  Mufe  approve. 
Who  from  all  modeft  writings  banifli  love ;) 
That  flrip  the  play-houfe  of  its  chief  intrigue, 
And  make  a  murderer  of  Roderigue  : 
The  lighteft  love,  if  decently  expreft. 
Will  raife  no  vicious  motions  in  our  bfeaft. 
Dtdo  in  vain  may  weep,  and  afic  relief; 
I  blame  her  folly  whilfl  I  fliare  her  grief. 
A  virtuous  author,  in  his  charming  art. 
To  pleafe  the  fenfe  needs  not  corrupt  the  heart ; 
I-Iis  heat  wiil  never  caufe  a  guilty  fire  i 
To  follow  virtue  then  be  your  dcfire. 
In  vain  your  art  aud  vigour  are  ezpreft ; 
I'h*  obfceoe  exprcilion  fiiews  th*  infeded  bretft. 
But  above  all,  bafe  jealoufics  avoid. 
In  which  dttrading  poets  are  empk)y*d. 
A  noble  wit  dares  liberally  contend  ; 
And  fcoms  to  grodgc  at  his  deferving  friend. 
Bafe  rivals,  who  true  wit  and  merit  hate, 
CabaMiog  ftill  agaioft  it  with  the  great, 
Malicioufly  afpire  to  gain  renown. 
By  fiandingup,  and  pulling  others  down. 
Devcr  debafe  yourfclf  by  treacherous  ways. 
Nor  by  fuch  abjeA  methods  feek  for  praife : 
Let  not  your  only  bufinds  be  to  write ; 
Be  virtuous,  jufl,  and  in  your  friends  delight. 
'*Tis  not  enough  your  poems  be  admir*d  ; 
But  flrive  your  converfation  be  defir'd  : 
Write  for  iramorul  £ame ;  nor  ever  choofe 
Gold  for  the  objed  of  a  generous  Mufe. 
1  know  a  noble  wit  may,  without  crime. 
Receive  a  lawful  tribute  for  his  time ; 
Yet  1  abhor  thofe  writers,  who  dcfpife 
Their  honour  ;  and  alone  their  profits  prates 
Who  their  Apollo  balely  will  dcgrude, 
And  of  a  ooUe  fcience  make  a  trade. 
Before  kind  reafon  did  her  light  difplay. 
And  govemmcat  tati^t  mortals  to  obey. 
Men,  like  wild  beafts,  did  nature's  laws  purfue, 
They  M  on  hcrbf|  and  drink  froa  livers  drew  i 


Their  bruul  force,  on  luft  and  rapiiK  bcM, 
Committed  murder  without  puniflimeot ; 
Reafon  at  laft,  by  her  all-conquering  arts, 
Reduc*d  thcfe  favages,  and  tum*d  their  hcartK; 
Mankind  from  bogs,  and  woods,  and  caverns  calls, 
And  towns  and  cities  fortifies  with  walls : 
Thus  fear  of  juflice  nude  proud  rapine  ceale. 
And  flielter*d  innocence  by  laws  and  peace. 

Thcfe  benefits  from  poets  we  receiv'd. 
From  whence  are  rais'd  thefe  fidions  iincebeVievM. 
That  Orpheus,  by  his  foft  harmonious  ftratni, 
Tam*d  the  fierce  tigers  of  the  Thradan  phiss ; 
Amphion*!  botes,  by  their  melodioua  powtts, 
Drew  rocks  and  woodsp  and   raia'd  the  Thcban 

towers ; 
Thefe  nr.iracleo  from  numbers  did  arife : 
Since  which,  in  verfe  heaven  taught  his  myfteriei, 
And  by  a  prieft,  pnflefs*d  with  rage  divine, 
Apollo  fpoke  frrtm  his  prophetic  flirine. 
Soon  after  Homer  the  old  heroes  prais'd. 
And  noble  minds  by  great  examples  rais*d; 
Then  Hcfiod  did  his  Grecian  fwains  incline 
To  till  the  fields,  and  prune  the  bounteous  vine. 
Thus  ufeful  rules  were  by  the  poets  aid. 
In  eafy  numbers  to  rude  men  convey'd. 
And  pltafingly  their  precepts  did  impart; 
Firil  charm'd  the  ear,  and  then  engag*d  the  bait: 
The  Mufes  thus  their  reputation  rais*d. 
And  with  juft  gratttOde  in  Greece  were  prais'd. 
With  picaiure  mortals  did  their  woodcrs  fee, 
And  facrific*d  to  their  diviniry ; 
But  want,  at  laft,  bafe  flattery  entertaln*4f 
And  old  Pamafibs  with  this  vice  was  ftaisi*d : 
Deflre  of  gain  dassling  the  porta*  tyet. 
Their  works  were  fiU*d  with  fulTome  fitttaici. 
Thus  needy  wits  a  vik  revenue  nnade. 
And  verfe  became  a  mercenary  trade. 
Debafe  not  with  fo  mean  a  vice  thy  art : 
If  gold  muft  be  the  idol  of  thy  heart. 
Fly,  fly  th*  unfruitful  HeKconiati  Ctrftnd, 
Thofe  ftreams  are  not  enrich 'd  with  gulden  fasd 
Great  wits,  as  wril  as  warriors,  only  gaio 
Laurels  and  honours  for  their  toil  and  pain  : 
But  what  ?  an  author  cannot  live  on  fame, 
Or  pay  a  reckonin|p  vrith  a  lofty  name  : 
A  poet  to  whom  fortune  is  unkind. 
Who  when  he  goes  to  bed  has  hardly  din'd  i 
Takes  little  pleafure  in  Parnaflua'  dreams. 
Or  reliflics  the  Heliconian  ftrcama. 
Horace  had  cafe  and  plenty  when  he  writ, 
And,  free  from  eares  for  money  or  for  meat,    { 
Did  not  cxpe^  his  dinner  from  hia  wit . 
* Tis  true  |  but  verfe  is  cherifli*d  by  the  great. 
And  now  none  famifli  who  dcTerve  to  cat ; 
What  can  we  fear,  when  virtue,  arts,  aud  fcnfCf 
Receive  the  ftars  propitious  influence  ; 
When  a  fliarp-fighted  prince,  by  early  grants. 
Rewards  your  merits,  and  prevents  yoirr  wants 
Sing  then  his  glory,  celebrau  hia  fame ; 
Your  nobleft  theme  is  his  immortal  name. 
Let  mighty  Spenler  raife  hit  reirerend  head, 
Cowley  and  Denham  ftart  up  from  the  dead; 
Waller  his  age  renew,  and  offering  bring , 
Our  monarcti's  praife  kt  bn|ht-ej*d  virgins  ir 
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Let  Drfden  with  new  rules  our  fiage  refine. 
And  hif  great  modek  form  by  thU  defign  : 
Bst  Where's  a  fecood  Virgil  to  rehearfe 
Ov  hero's  glories  in  his  epic  verfe  ? 
fbt  Orpheus  fing  his  triumphs  o'er  the  main, 
Afldmake  the  hills  and  foreftR  tnove  again ; 
Stsw  his  bold  fleet  on  the  Batavian  fliore. 
And  Hollaod  trembling  as  his  cannons  roar ; 
Pmt  Europe's  balance  in  his  fteady  hand, 
VhtUl  the  rsro  worlds  in  expedation  (land 
Of  peace  pr  war,  that  wait  on  his  command 
hi  ai  I  fpeak  new  glories  feise  my  eyes, 
Giorks,  which  heaven  itfelf  does  give,  and  prise, 
filefiogs  of  peace,  that  with  her  milder  rays 
Adorn  his  reign,  and  bring  Saturaian  days : 
Ngw  let  rebcfiion,  difcord,  vice,  and  rage, 
Tbtt  hzfc  in  |>afriots  forms  delMuch'd  ovr  age, 
Vxaili  with  all  the  ifiiniftcrs  of  heH  : 
tiisoji  their  poifooous  vapours  ihall  difpel  ( 
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*Tis  he  alone  our  fafety  did  create. 

His  own  firm  foul  fecur'd  the  nation's  fate, 

Oppos'd  to  all  the  Bout*feu*s  of  the  ftate. 

Authors,  for  him  your  great  endeavours  raiie; 

The  loftieft  numbers  will  but  reach  his  praife* 

For  me,  whofe  verfe  in  fatire  has  been  bred. 

And  never  dnrft  heroic  mcafureti  tread ; 

Yet  you  Ihall  fee  me,  in  that  famous  field. 

With  eyes  and  voice,  my  beft  affiftance  yield : 

Ofer  your  lelTons,  that  my  infant  MuTe 

Learnt,  when  (he  Horace  for  her  guide  did  choole: 

Second  your  zeal  with  wiihes,  heart,  and  eyci^ 

And  afar  hold  up  the  glorious  prize. 

But  pardon  too,  if,  zealous  for  the  right, 

A  drift  obferver  of  each  noble  flight. 

From  the  fine  gold  I  (epanfte  the  allay, 

Ami  (hew  how  hafl^  writers  fometiiines  ftrayt 

Apter  to  blatne,  than  knowing  how  to  mendV 

A  (harp,  but  yet  a  ncccSuf  friend. 


■*       f\mm 
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A  FUNERAL  PINDARIC  POEM, 


Sacred  to  the  happy  Memory  ot 


King  charlesil 


Tftvs  long  my  grief  has  kept  me  dnmt) ; 
Sore  there's  a  lethargy  in  mighty  woe. 

Tears  (land  coog^'d,  and  cannot  flow ; 
And  the  fad  foul  retires  into  her  inmoft  room  : 
Tears,  far  a  ftroke  foreCeen,  afford  relief ; 

But,  unprovided  for  a  fndden  blow, 

like  Niob^  we  marble  grow  ; 
And  petrify  with  grief. 
#nr  Britiih  heaven  wa^  all  ferene. 

No  threatening  cloud  was  nigb. 

Not  the  leaik  wrinkle  to  deform  the  iky ; 

We  liv*d  as  nnconcem'd  and  happily 
As  the  firft  age  in  nature's  golden  fcene ; 

Supine  amidft  our  flowing  ftore. 
We  flcpt  fecurely,  and  we  drcrmt  of  more  : 

When  fuddenly  the  thuuder-clap  was  heard, 

It  took  as  unprepAr'd  and  out  of  guard. 

Already  loft  before  wc  fcar'd. 
Tk'  amazing  newsof  Charles  at  once  were  %read, 

At  once  the  general  voice  decUr'd^ 


«  Our  gracious  prince  vru  <lead.** 
No  ficknefs  known  before,  no  flow  difeale. 
To  foften  grief  by  jufl  dmees. 
But  like  an  hurricane  on  Indian  fieat. 
The  temped  rofe ; 
An  unexpected  barft  of  woes  : 
With  fcarce  a  breathing  fpace  betwixt. 
This  now  becaln\^d,  and  perifhing  the  nex£« 
As  if  great  Atlas^om  his  height 
Should  fink  beneith  his  heavenly  weight. 
And  with  a  mighty  flaw,  the  flaming  wall 

As  once  it  fltall, 
Shonld  gape  immenie,  and  nifliing  down,  o*< 

whelm  this  nether  ball ; 
So  fwift  and^fo  furpriflng  wa^  our  fear  : 
Qur  Atlas  fell  indeed;  but  Hercules .vraa  aear. 

II. 
His  ptous  brother,  fure  the  beft 
Who  ever  bore  that  name. 
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WuBeivlf  rifien  from  liu  reft,  ^ 

Aady  with  a  ferVent  fltme, 
Hh  Dfaat  morning  tows  had  juft  addreft 
for  hia  dear  fovereiga's  health  ; 
And  hop*d  to  have  them  heard, 
In  long  increaib  of  yeart. 
In  honour,  fame  and  wealth : 
Gmltkfs  of  greatneft  thus  he  alwayi  pray*d, 
Nar  knew  nor  wiih*d  thofe  vow»hc  made, 
Oo  hia  own  head  (hould  be  repay'd. 
Saoo  u  th'  ill-omen'd  rqmour  reach*d  his  ear, 
(Q  oewf  is  wing'd  with  fate,  and  fliet  apace, 
Who  can  deficribe  th*  amaxement  of  hia  face ! 
Horror  in  all  his  pomp  was  there, 
Mneand  magnificent  without  a  tear : 
And  then  the  hero  firft  was  feen  to  fear. 
Half  unaiFay'd  he  ran  to  his  relief, 
Sa  hafty  and  fo  artlefs  was  his  grief : 
^^fpRi'cbiog  greatnefs  met  him  with  her  charms 
Of  power  and  future  ftate ; 
Btt  kK^*d  fo  ghaftly  in  a  brother's  fate. 
He  ihook  her  from  his  arms. 
AjTnr'd  within  the  moamful  room  he  faiif 

A  wild  diftraAioo,  Toid  of  awe. 
And  arbritrary  grief  unbounded  by  a  hw. 
God*a  image,  God's  anointed,  hy 

Without  motion,  pulfe,  or  breath, 
A  fimfdeb  himp  of  facred  clay, 
An  image  now  of  death. 
Anidft  his  fad  attendants  groans  and  cries, 
The  lines  of  that  ador'd  forgiving  face« 
0iftofted  from  their  native  grace. 
An  iron  flumber  iat  on  his  majeiUc  eyes. 
The  pious  Duke—Forbear  audadons  Mufe ! 
Ko  icrms  thy  feeble  art  can  ule 
Are  able  to  adorn  fo  vaft  a  wee  : 
The  grief  of  ail  the  rett  like  fobjca'-ffrief  did  (hew, 

ifis  like  a  fovereign  did  tianfcend ; 
No  wife,  no  brother,  fuch  a  grief  could  know. 
Nor  aay  name  but  friend. 

III. 
O  wQoderous  cfaangea  of  a  fatal  fctne, 
Scill  varying  to  the  laft ! 
Heaven,  though  itt  hard  decree  was  paCt, 
SeeD*d  pointing  to  a  gfacious  turn  again  : 
And  death's  uplif^^  arm  arrefted  in  its  hafle.. 
Heaven  half  repented  of  the  doom, 
And  ahnoft  griev'd  it  had  forefeen. 

What  by  foreiight  it  will*d  eternally  to  come. 
Mercy  above  did  hourly  plead 

For  her  refemblance  here  below ; 
And  mild  forgiveneis  intercede 

To  ftop  the  coming  blow. 
Vem  miracles  approached  th*  ethereal  throne^ 
8«ch  as   hia  wondrous  life  had  oft  and  lately 

known. 
And  arg'd  that  fUU  they  might  be  ihewn, 
On  carthlils  pious  brother  pray'd  and  vow'd, 

Renouncing  greatnefa  at  fo  dear  a  rate, 
Hindelf  defending  what  he  could, 

Vtom  all  the  gloriea  of  his  future  htt% 
With  him  th'  innumerable  crowd, 
Of  armed  prayers 
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Knock'd  at  the  gates  of  heaven,  and  knock'd  akmd} 

The-firfl  well-meaning  rode  petitioners. 
AU  for  his  Ufe  aflaU'd  the  throne. 
All  would  have  brib'd  the  fkics  by  offering  ufi 

their  o^d- 
^  great  a  throng  not  heaven  itfelf  could  bar ; 
'Twas  almoik  bom  by  force  as  in  the  giaota* 


The  prayers  at  leaft  for  his  reprieve  were  heard  i 
His  death,  like  Hexekiah^s,  was  defer'd : 

Againft  the  fun  the  ihadow  went ; 

Five  days,  thofe  five  degrees,  were  lent 
*    To  form  our  patience  and  prepare  th*  event. 
The  fecond  caufes  took  the  fwift  command. 
The  medicinal  head,  the  ready  hand. 
All  eager  to  perform  their  part ;  i 

AU  but  eternal  doom  vras  conquer'd  by  their  arts 
Once  more  the  fleeting  foul  came  back 

T*  infpire  the  mortal  frame ; 
And  in  die  body  took  a  doubtful  fhmd, 

Doubtful  and  hovering  like  expiring  flame. 
That  mounts  and  frlls  by  turns,  and  trembles  o*« 
the  brands 


IV. 

The  joyfol  fliorl-liv'd  aews  foon  fpread  anmnd. 

Took  me  fame  train,  the  fame  impetuous  bounds 

The  drooping  town  in  fmiles  again  was  dreft, 

Gladnefs  in  every  face  expreft. 

Their  eyes  before  their  tongues  confeft. 

Men  met  each  other  with  eredbd  look. 

The  fleps  were  higher  that  they  took, 

Friends  to  congratulate  their  friends  made  hafle; 

And  long  inveterate  foes  faluted^as  they  pafb : 

Above  the  refk  heroic  James  appear'd 

Exalted  more,  becanfe  he  more  had  fear'd: 

His  manly  heart,  whofe  noble  pride 

Was  fliU  above 

Diflembled  hate  or  vanifh'd  love. 

Its  more  than  common  tranfpoit  could  not  hide  3 

But  like  an  eagre  rode  in  triumph  o'er  the  tide* 

Thus,  in  alternate  conrfe. 

The  tyrant  paifions,  hope  and  fear. 

Did  in  extremes  appear, 

And  flafh'd  upon  the  foul  vrith  equal  forces 

Thus,  at  half  ebb,  a  rolKng  lea 

Returna  and  vrins  upon  the  fhore ; 

The  watery  herd,  aflrighted  at  the  roar, 

Reft  on  their  fins  a  wlnle,  and  ftay. 

Then  backward  take  thrir  vrondering  vray  ; 

The  prophet  wonders  more  than  they. 

At  prodigies  but  rarely  feeo  before,    [their  fway. 

And  cries,  a  king  muft  fall,  or  kingdoms  change 

Such  were  our  counter-tides  at  land,  apd  fb 

Prefaging  of  the  fatal  blow, 

In  their  prodigious  ebb  and  flow. 

The  royal  foul,  that,  like  the  labouring  moon. 

By  charms  of  art  was  hurried  down, 

Forc'd  with  regret  to  leave  her  native  fj^ere, 

Came  but  a  while  on  liking  here-: 

Soon  weary  of  the  painful  flrife. 

And  made  but  faint  efiays  of  life  s 

And  evening  light 

Sooo  fhnt  in  ni^ht )  ^  ^ 
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>,  and  ft  wc^  relaef, 
joy,  and  long  r«cunwof  grieCi 


The  font  of  art  all  medidnet  tiy'd. 

And  every  noble  remedy  appiy'd; 

Vitb  cmujauon  cack  eflay'd 

His  utmoft  fkill,  nay  more,  they  pray*d  : 

Ifever  wit  kfiag  game  with  better  condv A  phyM. 

Death  ncycr  wa  a  ftakc  with  greater  toil, 

Nor  ere  was  fate  fo  near  a  Ibil : 

Bat  like  a  foetrefr  en  a  rock,  [mock ; 

Th'  impregnahk  difcafe  their  ^ain  attempts  did 

They  mio'd  it  near,  they  batter'd  from  afar 

With  all  the  caanoo  of  the  medicinal  war ; 

Ko  gentle  meant  oonU  be  eiiay*d, 

rrwai  bcyoad  parly  when  the  fiege  was  Uid : 

Th'  eztrcmeil  waya  they.firft  ordaia, 

Prefcribing  fuch  intokiable  pain. 

As  none  but  Catlar  could  fiixain : 

tlndaaated  Csiar  uaderwent 

The  malice  of  their  art,  nor  bent 

Seneath  whate'er  their  pious  rigoi*  covld  invent: 

In  five  fuch  days  he  fuffer*d  more 

Than  any  fuBer'd  in  his  reign  before ; 

Mart,  infiBiiely  more,  thsA  he, 

Ac>^inA  the  worft  of  rebels,  coald  decreet 

A  traitor  or  twice-pardonM  enemy. 

Vow  art  was  tir'd  withoat  fucccft. 

Ho  racks  could  make  the  ftobbom  aaalady  confeft. 

The  vain  iuf urancers  of  life. 

And  he  who  moft  performM  and  prmniisM  lefs, 

Kv*!!  9hort  himielf  foHbdc  th*  unequal  ftrife. 

Z>eath  and  defpai;  were  in  their  looks, 

Vo  longer  they  confult  their  memories  or  books  | 

Like  helpkis  friends,  who  view  from  ihore 

The  labouring  ihip,  and  hear  the  tcmpeft  roar ; 

80  ftood  they  with  their  arms  acro6} 

Hot  to  aflift,  but  to  deplore 

Th'ineiitabla  kis. 

▼I. 

Death  was  denooncM  i  that  frightful  fouad 
"Which  ev'n  the  beft  can  hardly  bear, 
>ie  took  the  fummans  void  of  fear; 
And  onconcem'dly  caft  his  eyes  around ; 
A$  if  to  find  and  dare  the  griefly  challengar. 
What  death  could  do  he  lately  uy'd. 
When  in  four  days  he  moie  than  dy'd. 
The  iame  afiurance  all  his  words  dlid  grace  : 
The  fame  majellic  siildoefr  held  its  place : 
Mor  loft  the  monarch  in  his  dying  face. 
intrepid,  pious,  metcifui,  and  brave, 
Kc  look'd  as  when  he  conqner'd  and  forgave, 

VII. 

As  if  feme  angel  had  been  ieot 
To  lengthen  out  his  government. 
And  to  foretel  as  many  years  again. 
As  he  had  number'd  in  his  happy  reign, 
80  cheerfully  he  took  the  doom  • 
Of  his  departing  breath ; 
Mor  (hrunk  nor  ftept  aiide  for  death  : 
But  with  ufialtei*d  pace  kept  ao  i 


Providing  for  events  to  coflie. 

When  he  refign*d  the  throne. 

Still  he  maintaln'd  h'n  kingly  Hate  i 

And  grew  familiar  with  hu  fote. 

Kind,  good,  and  gracious,  to  the  laft. 

On  all  he  lov'd  before  his  dying  beaaii  he  cift : 

Oh  truly  good,  and  truly  great, 

For  glorious  as  he  rofe  benignly  fb  he  fet ! 

All  that  on  earth  he  held  moft  dear. 

He  recommended  to  hts  care. 

To  whom  both  heaven. 

The  right  had  given 

And  his  own  love  bequeathe  Ibpmne  conumiDd.* 

He  took  and  preft  that  ever-loyal  hand, 

Which  could  in  peace  fecure  his  reign. 

Which  could  in  wars  his  pow^  maintain, 

That  hand  on  which  no  plighted  vows  woe  cfcr 

vain. 
Weil,  lor  fo  great  a  truft  he  chofe 
A  prince  who  never  difobey'd  7 
Not  when  the  moft  fevere  commands  were  laid; 
Nor  want,  nor  exile,  with  his  doty  weighM : 
A  prince  on  whom,  if  heaven  its  eyes  coijld  do/e, 
The  welfare  of  the  vrorid  it  fiifely  might  repciic, 

vnt. 
That  king  vrho  KvM  to  Ood*s  own  heait, 
Yet  lefs  fercnely  died  than  he  : 
Charles  left  behind  no  harfh  decrte 
For  fchoolmen  with  laborious  art 
To  falve  from  cruelty  : 
Thofe,  for  whom  love  could  no  excofes  frame, 
He  gracionfly  forgot  to  name, 
ThuR  far  my  Mufe,  though  rudelv,  has  defijn^i 
Some  faint  refemblance  of  this  goalike  mind: 
But  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  expreft 
The  parting  brother's  tendrniefs : 
Though  that's  a  term  too  mean  and  low ;  1 

The  bleft  above  a  kinder  word  may  know :       1 
But  what  they  did,  and  what  they  faSd,  ! 

The  monarch  who  triumphant  went. 
The  niilitaut  who  (laid,  [fpe 

Like  painters,  when  their  heightetdng  arti 
I  caft  into  a  fhade. 
That  all-forgiving  kmg. 
The  type  of  him  above. 
That  uocxhaufted  faring 
Of  clemency  and  love ; 
Hinifelf  to  his  next  fdf  accusM , 
And  a(k*d  that  pardon  which  he  nc*er  rcfasM : 
For  faults  not  his,  for  guilt  and  crimes 
Of  godiefs  men,  and  of  rebellious  times : 
For  an  hard  exile,  kindly  meant. 
When  his  ungrateful'  country  fent 
Their  brft  Camillus  into  banifhnient  s 
And  forc'd  their  fovereign's  ad,  they  could  coc 

confent. 
Oh  how  much  rather  had  that  injurM  chief 
Repeated  all  his  ftifierings  paft  ! 
Than  hear  a  pardon  begg'd  at  laft. 
Which  given  could  give  the  dying  no  relief; 
He  bent,  he  funk  beneath  his  grief : 
His  dauntlefs  heart  vroold  fain  have  held 
From  weeping,  but  his  ejct  rebcU*4« 
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Folupi  the  p>dlike  hero  in  hiibreaft 
DtfdaJn'dy  or  was  aduxnM  to  fhtw 
Scvetk,  To  womaniih  a  woe, 
Wlucb  7«t  the  brother  aod  the  firicad  to  plcntCQuflj 
Qotddk 

IX* 

Amidft  that  filest  ihowcr»  the  royal  miaA 
Aq  eaXy  poflage  found, 
Aad  left  iu  facreil  earth  behind  : 
^  mormoring  groan  exprcA,  nor  labouring  foi)nd> 
)lor  any  leaH  tnznolcaoui  breath  ; 
Cabn  waa  hia  H£e,  and  qniet  was  his  death* 
Soft  as  thofe  gentle  whiipei a  were, 
la  which  th'  Ahnishty  did  a])pear ; 
fir  the  ftili  Toice  the  prophet  knew  him  there. 
That  peace  which  sutde  thy  profperons  leiga  U 

Ihine, 
Tbt  peace  than  kaVft  to  thy  lOAperial  line, 
T)Bt peace,  <^  happy  ihade»  he  ever  thincl 


far  ftH  thofe  joys  thy  reftoratiqp  brought, 
for  all  the  miracka  it  wrought* 

/or  all  the  healing  balm  thy  mcrey  pQiir'4 

Into  the  nation's  bleeding  wonod, 

Aed  care  that  after  kept  it  ibvmd, 

F<ir  onmeroua  blel&ngf  yearly  (hower'd. 

And  property  with  plenty  crown'd ; 

For  freedom,  fiill  maiAtain*d  alive, 

Freedoai  which  in  no  other  land  wtU  thrive, 

Fieedon,  nn  EngUih  fybjed's  ible  prerogative^ 

Without  whoic  charms  even  peace  would  be 

But  a  dun  qoiet  flavery  : 

For  thcfe  and  nsiore,  accept  o«r  piooi  praife  i 

Th  all  the  fnbiidy 

The  preient  age  can  raife, 

The  TcSt  ia  charg'd  on  late  poiUrity. 

VoCtcrixy  U  charg'd  the  oaore, 

Becauie  the  large  abounding  ftor« 

To  them,  and  to  their  heirs,  is  ilill 

focceflion  of  a  long  deicent 

IHiicfa  chailely  in  the  channels  ran. 

And  firrnn  onr  demi-gods  began, 

^qtxal  almoll  to  time  in  its  extent, 

Thrmigh  hazards  aumberlefs  and  great, 

Thoo  hail  dcriv*d  this  mighty  blcijing  down. 

And  fiat  the  faireil  gem  that  decks  th*  imperial 
crown : 

Kotfadion.  when  it  (hook  thy  regal  ftat, 

Koc  fieoatea,  inlbleoUy  lond. 

Thrive  echoes  of  a  thoughtlefs  crowd^ 

ICoc  foreign  or  domeftic  treachery, 
Cc»ki  warp  thy  foul  to  their  unjufl  decree, 
go  Dmch  thy  foes  thy  manly  mind  miflook, 
'Who  jttdgM  it  by  the  mildnels  of  thy  louk  : 
Urke  a  weU-Cemper*d  fwurd  it  bent  at  will  i 
But  kept  the  native  tovghneis  of  the  ftcel. 


[iheo. 
cntaU'd  by 


XI. 


^  true,  O  Clio,  to  thy  hero's  name ! 

3t^whimilri*aiy  fo, 
Tksi  ail  who  view,  the  piece  may  know ; 
1^  acedi  BO  trappings  of  fit^iticus  i^me  : 


The  load*!  too  weighty :.  thmx  may*A  ch«Bfe 

Some  parts  of  praife,  and  fome  refufe : 

Write,  that  his  annals  may  be  thought  motelavift 

than  the  Mufe. 
In  fcanty  truth  thou  haft  confin'd 
The  virtues  of  a  royal  mind. 
Forgiving,  bounteous,  humble,  juft,  an^kiad  8 
His  cooverfation,  wit,  and  parts. 
His  knowledge  in  the  nobleft  nfefiil  arts^ 
Were  fuch,  dead  authors  could  not  gtut ; 
But  habitudes  of  thofe  who  live ; 
Who,  lighting  him,  did  greater  ligliii  faoeive  ; 
He  drain'd  from  all,  and  all  they  knew ; 
His  appreheniion  quick,  his  judgment  tme  ; 
That  the  moil  l^arn'd,  with  lhaQMiCoiilie6 
His  knowledge  more,  hit  reading  only  kftu 

XII. 

Amidft  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  his  reigSp 
What  wonder  if  the  kindly  beams  he  ihed, 
Reviv'd  the  drooping  arts  again. 
If  fcience  rais'd  hier  head. 
And  foft  humanity  that  from  rebellion  fled  f 
Our  ifle,  indeed,  too  fruitful  was  before ; 
But  all  nncultiYatcd  lay 
Out  of  the  folar  walk  and  heaven's  high  way  ; 
With  rank  Gcaeva  weeds  run  o'er. 
And  cockle,  at  tk«  boft,  amidft  the  corn  it  bore  t 
The  royal  hufbandman  a^ipear'd. 
And  ploughed,  and  fow'd,  and  tUl'd, 
The  thorns  he  rooted  out  the  rubbifli  ckar'd. 
And  biefs'd  th'  obedieiR  field. 
When  ftrait  a  double  harveft  rofe  i 
Such  as  the  fwarthy  Indian  mows} 
Or  happier  climates  near  the  line. 
Or  paradife  manur'd  and  dreft  by  hands  divinea 

XXII. 

As  when  the  new-born  phoenix  takes  his  vray^ 

His  rich  paternal  regions  to  furvey, 

Of  airy  chohfters  a  numerous  train  - 

Attend  his  woodrous  prugreis  e'er  the  plain; 

So,  rifing  from  his  father's  urn. 

So  glorious  did  our  Charles  returns 

Th'  officious  Mufes  canie  along, 

A  gay  harmonious  quire  like  angels  ever  young : 

The  Mu£b  that  mourns  him  now  his  happy  tri- 
umph Tung, 

Ev'n  they  could  thrive  in  his  aufpicious  reign  $ 

And  fuch  a  plenteous  crop  they  bore 

Of  pareft  and  welUwinow'd  grain. 

As  Baitain  never  knew  before. 

Though  little  was  their  hire,  and  light  their  gain. 

Yet  fomewhat  to  their  Ihare  he  threw ; 

Fed  from  his  hand,  they  fung  and  flew. 

Like  birds  of  paradi^  that  liv'd  on  morning 
dew. 

Oh  never  let  their  lays  his  name  forget ! 

I'he  penfion  of  a  prince's  praile  is  great. 

Live  then,  thou  great  encourager  of  arts. 

Live  ever  in  our  thankful  hearts ; 

Live  bleft  above,  almoft  invok'd  below ; 

Live  and  receive  this  pious  vow, 

Our  patron  once,  our  guardian  angel  no^f,  ' 
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Thim  Fabiot  of  a  finlcing  ftate. 
Who  dtdft  by  wife  delays  divert  our  fate, 
When  Atdioo  like  a  tempeft  rofe. 
In  death's  moft  hidcona  form, 
Then  art  to  rage  thou  didft  oppofe, 
To  weather  out  the  ftorm: 
Mot  quitting  thy  fupreme  command. 
Thou  held*ft  the  rudder  with  thy  fteady  hand. 
Till  lafely  on  the  (hore  the  bark  did  land  : 
The  bark  that  all  our  bleffings  brought, 
Charg'd  with  thyfelf  and  James,  a  doubly  royal 
fraught 

Oh  frail  efiate  of  human  thingt , 
And  fl^>pery  hopes  below ! 
Mow  to  our  coft  your  emptinefs  we  know ; 
For  'tis  a  leflbo  dearly  bought, 
Aflurance  here  is  never  to  be  fought. 
The  heft,  and  beft-beloVd  of  kings. 
And  beft  deferring  to  be  fo. 
When  fcarce  he  had  efcap'd  the  fatal  blow 
Of  fadion  and  confpiraqr, 
Death  did  his  promit'd  hopes  deftmy  : 
He  toil'd,  he  gain'd,  but  liv'd  not  to  enjoy. 
What  mifts  of  Providence  are  thefe 
Through  which  we  cannot  fee  ! 
So  faints,  by  fupcmatural  power  fet  free. 
Are  left  at  Uft  in  martyrdom  to  die ; 
Such  is  the  end  of  ofk-repeated  miracles. 
Forgive  mc*  heaven,  that  impious  thought, 
'Twat  grief  for  Charles,  to  raadnefs  wrought| 
That  queftioii'd  thy  fupreme  decree ! 
Thou  did  ft  his  gracious  reign  prolong, 
Ev'n  in  thy  faints  and  angels  wrong. 
His  fellow  citizens  of  immortality : 
For  twelve  long  years  of  exile  borne. 
Twice  twelve  we  number 'd  fince  his  bleft  return : 
So  ftridly  weft  thou  juft  to  pay, 
£v*n  to  the  driblet  of  a  day. 
Yet  (lill  we  murmur  and  complain. 
The  quails  and  numna  Ihould  no  longer  rain ; 
Thofc  miracles  'twas  needlcfs  to  renc^ ;      [view. 
The  chofen  flock  has  now  the  promis'd  land  in 

XV. 

A  warlike  prince  afcends  the  regal  date, 
A  prince  long  exercis*d  by  fate  : 
X.ong  may  he  keep,  though  be  obtains  it  late ! 
Heroes  in  heaven's  peculiar  mold  are  caft. 
They  and  their  poets  are  not  form'd  in  hafte ; 
Man  was  the  firft  in  God's  defign,  and  mas  was 

made  the  laft. 
Falfe  heroes,  made  by  flauery  fo» 
Heaven  can  ilrike  out,  like  fpaikles,  at  a  blow ; 
But  ere  a  prince  is  to  perfc<5tiun  brought. 
He  coils  Omnipotence  a  fecond  thought. 
With  toil  and  fweat. 
With  hardening  cold,  and  forming  heat. 
The  Cyclops  did  their  ftrokcs  repeat. 
Before  th'  impenetrable  ihield  was  wrought. 
It  look*,  at  if  the  Maker  would  not  own 
The  nohle  work  for  his. 
Before  '(was  try'd  and  found  a  m^cr-piece. 


twi. 


View  then  a  monarch  ripenM  tor  a  throni^ 
Alcides  thus  his  race  began. 
O'er  infancy  he  fwiftly  ran ; 
The  future  God  at  firft  was  more  than  mm : 
Dangers  and  toils,  and  Juno's  hate 
Ev'n  o'er  his  cradle  lay  in  wait ; 
And  there  he  grappled  firft  with  fate ; 
In  his  young  hands  the  billing  fhakaa  he  preft, 
So  early  was  the  Deity  confeft ; 
Thus  by  degrees   he    rofe    to  Jove's  im^ 

feat; 

Thus  diiEculties  prove  a  foul  legittmately  giett. 
Like  his,  our  hero's  infancy  was  try'd ; 
Betimes  the  Furies  did  their  fnakca  provide 
And  to  his  infant  arms  oppofe 
His  fiither't  rebels,  and  his  brother^s  foet; 
The  more  oppreft,  the  higher  iUll  he  rofe : 
Thofe  were  the  preludes  of  his  fate. 
That  form'd  his  manhood,  to  fubdne 
Thy  hydra  of  the  many-headed  hiffio^  cieir« 

'  XVII. 

As,  af^  Noma's  peacefol  reign. 
The  martial  Ancns  did  the  fceptre  Widd^ 
Furbifli'd  the  rufty  fword  again, 
Refum'd  the  long-forgotten  fkidd. 
And  led  the  Latins  to  the  duffcy  field  ; 
So  James  the  drowfy  genius  wakea 
Of  Britain  long  entranc*d  in  charms, 
RefUff  and  flumbering  on  its  arms : 
'Tis  rous'd,  and  with  a  new-ftnmg  nerve,  tb< 

fpear  already  Ihaket. 
No  neighing  of  the  Warrior  fteeda. 
No  drum,  or  louder  trumpet,  needa 
T'  infpire  the  coward,  warm  the  cold. 
His  voice,  his  fole  appearanee  makes  them  bold. 
Gaol  and  Batavta  dread  th*  impending  blow ; 
Too  well  the  vigour  of  that  arm  they  know ; 
They  hck  the  dnft,  and  crouch  beneath  tb^ 

fatal  foe, 
Long  may  they  fear  this  awfiil  prince » 
And  not  provoke  his  lingering  fword  i 
Peace  is  their  only  fure  defence. 
Their  beft  fecurity  his  word  : 
In  all  the  changes  of  his  doubtful  Hate, 
His  truth,  like  heaven's,  was  kept  inviobte. 
For  him  to  promife  is  to  make  it  fate. 
His  valour  can  triumph  o'er  land  and  main ; 
With  broken  oaths  his  fame  he  will  not  ftaio ; 
With   conqueft    bafely    bought,    and    with  ii 

glorious  gain. 

xvixr. 

For  once,  O  heaven,  unfold  thy  adamanciii 
book ; 
And  let  his  wondering  fenate  fee. 
If  not  thy  firm  immutable  decree. 
At  leaft  the  fecond  page  of  ftron^  cootingenicy; 
Such  as  confifts  with  wills  originally  free : 

Let  them  with  glad  amaaemeat  look 

On  what  their  happinefs  nuy  be  : 
Let  them  not  ftill  be  obftinately  blind. 
Still  to  divert  the  good  ibou  haiCb  deltga*^ 
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OrvkhmaligiiaDtpeiiarf,   . 
Tsitfve  tba  royil  virmci  of  hit  mind, 
hith  is  a  Chriftian**  and  a  fubjea't  teft, 
Chgive  tliem  to  bc]kTe,uid  they  are  furdybleft. 
licf  iIdj  and  with  a  difiint  riew  I  fee 
Th*  amcaded  tow*  of  £oglilh  loyalty, 
iid  all  beyond  that  abjeA,  there  appeara 
Iklong  ntinfte  of  a  profperona  retgo, 
Aiaiea  of  Ibccdtfol  yean, 
htfdcrly  wmj,  a  intftial,  manly  Crtin* 
TouVL 


BehoM  er'n  the  remoter  (horet,  - 

A  cooqneriDg  navy  proudly  foread ; 

The  Britifli  cannon  formidably  raara^ 

Whl]o,ilarting  from  hit  oosy  bed, 

Th'  aflerted  ocean  rears  hi*  reverend  head ; 

To  "View  and  recognize  his  ancient  lord  again  : 

And,  with  a  willing  hand,  reflorea 

The  f^cea  of  the  maJB. 


VENl  CREATOR  SPIRITUS, 


PARAPHRASED. 


CiiKATOK  fpirit,  by  whsfe  aid 
The  world*!  foundations  firft  were  laid, 
Come  Tifit  every  pions  mifld ; 
Come  ponr  thy  }oyt  on  human  kind ; 
Prom  un  and  forrow  let  us  free. 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

O  foiirce  of  uncreated  light. 
The  Father's  promifed  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire,  ^ 

Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  infpire ; 
Come,  and  thy /acred  un^on  bring 
To  fandify  us,  while  we  fing. 

Plenteous  of  grace,  defcend  firom  high. 
Rich  in  thy  fevenfold  energy  ! 
Thou  ftrength  of  his  Almighty  hand. 
Whole  power  does  heaven  and  earth  cosuoaod. 
Proceeding  fpirir,  our  defence. 
Who  doCk  the  gifts  of  tongues  difpenfe. 
And  crown*ft  thy  gift  with  eloquence ! 


I 


Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts ; 
But,  oh,  inflame  and  fire  our  hearts ! 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  countronl, 
Submit  the  fenfes  to  the  foul ; 
And  when  rebellious  they  are  grown, 
k  Then  lay  thy  hand,  and  hold  them  down. 

Chace  from  our  minds  th'  infernal  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  beftow ; 
And,  left  our  feet  fliould  ftep  aftray, 
ProteA  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  pradiie  all  that  we  believe  : 
Oive  us  thyfelf,  that  we  may  (ee 
The  Father,  and  the  Son,  by  thee* 

Immortal  honour,  endlefs  fame. 
Attend  th*  Almighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorify*d. 
Who  for  loft  man's  redemption  dy'd  : 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  thee. 


T    H    S 


SOLILO^r  OF  A  ROYAL  EXILE, 


•JM* 


UvBAprr  I!  who,  oace ordain'd  to  bear 
God't  jnfiice  fword,  and  hit  vicegerent  here. 
Am  now  d«pos'd— 'gainft  me  taj  children  rile, 
Mf  life  mns  be  their  only  facrifice  : 
Hi^ly  they  me  accofe,  but  nothing  proTe ; 
'Bn  this  is  oot  6f  tendernefs  and  loTel 

TbeyicektofpillmybkMMl;  'tit  that  alooe 
Moft  Uk  the  satioD't  cryipg  fiat  ato^t 


Bat  careful  Heaven  forewamM  me  in  a  dream. 
And  ihew'd  me  that  my  dangeri  were  ettreme ; 
The  heavenly  vifion  fpoke,  and  bade  me  flee 
Th*^ngratelul  brood  that  were  not  worthy  ma  8 
Alarm*d  I  fled  at  the  appointed  time ; 
And  mare  oeceffity  wai  mada  my  crinsl 
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7 HE  HIND  AND  THE  PANTHER. 


A     POEM. 


IN    THKEE    ^ARTS^ 


ff« 


Antiqtam  cxquirict  mitrem. 
"  £t  Ten  inceflii  pafcuit  Ikft.'*  ViRa« 


^t 


PREFACE. 


Tos  nation  it  in  too  high  a  fennent,  for  me  to 
cipeA  either  fair  war,  or  even  fo  ma.ch  as  fair 
qiivter,  from  a  reader  of  the  oppofice  part/.  AU 
men  are  engaged  cither  on  this  fide  or  that; 
and  though  coafcieQce  ii  the  common  word, 
which  m  given  hy  both,  yet  if  a  writer  fall  among 
enemies  and  cannot  give  the  marki  of  their  con* 
fdence,  he  u  knocked  down  before  the  reafont 
df  htt  owa  we  heard     A  prefKC,  thcrefoi6| 


which  is  but  a  befpeakbg  of  lavonr*  it  altoge* 
ther  ttfeleft.  What  I  defire  the  reader  Ooold 
know  concerning  me,  he  will  find  in  the  bodf 
of  the  poem,  if  he  have  but  the  patience  to  pcr^ 
ufe  it.  Only  this  advertifeoient  let  ham  take 
before-hand,  which  relates  to  the  mertu  of  tlio 
caufe.  No  general  charaften  of  partiea  (caJt 
them  either  feds  or  churches)  can  be  fb  fully 
and  eia^j  4r»wsy  ai  to  conprdieiid  all  the  fi> 
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wil Hifflnkti  tf  riMim  i  if  Ifft  ■!!  fiir h  wirere- 
wkA  vaitr  thrt  4riMminafiio.  F«renRnl6t 
*se«efcsi«of  tlK  chordb  ^ kMr cAtbttdied^ 
wtocnvf  not  liberty  •!  ccMftrance  to  dtfcMinl; 
abdw  «di  ftdifiod  thM,  Mcofdiay  to  thiir 
mprUplCH^ef  oaght  not  t»  ptrfteute  dttm. 
Tatbdi,£f  icrfbK«f  thctr  lewMA,  liodldaoc 

Mll|Tllln  frOB  IBC  DUBMtV  #■  tb^  Ftfty  Wnb 
1MB  thcV  tn  CBtbOOBd  Itf  006  COllHIOil  DIBI^* 

6i  die  iMT  i4«^  ibcM  IM  namf  «f  Mr  Ib^, 

ad  BMi  Meed  tbiA  I  could  r^ttinMf  hwfo 

&oped,  who  bave  wttbdwiwfc  tbiiaiiltm  Ibon  M 

fflinnminn  of  the  Futber,  and  embraced  tbis 

cndan  indiilgeDce  of  bit  majefty  in  point  of  t»- 

intioiL    But  neither  to  the  one  nor  the  other  of 

ibefe  ii  ddi  iatif  c  any  way  intended :  it  is  aimed 

o^  at  cbe  refradory  and  difobedient  on  either 

Ue.  For  thofcy  who  are  come  over  to  the  royal 

fBtft  lie  confi^quently  foppofied  to  bt  oat  of 

fa»AoL    Our  phyficiana  ba^e  oblierved«  that,  in 

jnctft  of  time,  fome  difeafet  have  abated  of  their 

linikace,  and  ha^re  in  a  manner  worn  out  their 

Aili|iiitjr,  lb  aa  to  be  no  longer  mortal:  and 

vky  mxf  not  I  fnppofe  the  iame  concerning  lome 

tf  thofe,  who  hnve  formerly  been  enemiei  to 

Uagif  gofemroent*  aa  weU  at  Catholic  religion  ? 

1  bope  tfaey  have  now  another  notion  of  both,  at 

biiog  fbuid,  by  comfortable  experience,  that  the 

Mnne  of  perfecotion  it  lar  from  being  an  lir- 

tvleofowfthh. 

h  is  not  for  any  private  man  to  cenfure  the 
frocecdingt  of  a  foreign  prince:  but,  without 
fafpidon  of  flattery,  I  may  praife  our  own,  wbo^ 
hu  taken  contrary  meafnret,  and  thole  more 
fdtaUe  to  the  fpirit  of  Chriftianity.  Some  of 
the  dtileniers  in  their  addrefies  to  his  majefiy, 
kn  find,  **  That  he  bat  reftored  Qod  to  hit 
*  empire  over  confcience."  I  confeft,  I  dare  not 
ftretchthe  figure  to  fo  great  a  bcldnefs:  but  | 
Asy  iafely  fi^^  that  confcience  it  the  royalty  and 
FmgatiTe  of  every  private  man.  He  it  abf<^ 
bte  in  hit  own  breaft,  and  accountable  to  no 
cvdily  pewer  for  that  whicb  pafles  only  betwixt 
God  tod  him.  Thofe  who  are  driven  into  the 
bU  arc,  generally  fpcaking,  rather  made  hypo- 
crim  than  converts. 

This  indu^eoce  being  granted  to  all  the  feds, 
tf  ovghc  in  rolon  to  be  ei^eded,  that  they  fliould 
both  receive  it,  and  receive  it  thankfully.    For, 
3t  this  time  of  day,  to  refufe  the  benefit,  and  ad- 
here to  thoie  whom  they  have  efteemcd  their 
(siccuton,  what  it  it  elfe,  but  publicly  to  own, 
^  they  foUared  not  before  for  confcieoce-fakc, 
W  only  out  of  pride  and  obllinacy,  to  (eparate 
^vn  a  church  for  thofe  impofitions,  which  they 
«*  jiidge  may  be  lawfully  obeyed  ?  After  they 
^Tt  fo  Joog  contended  for  their  claflical  ordina- 
^  (not  to  fpeak  of  rites  and  ceremonies),  will 
^  at  length  fubmit  to  an  epifcopal  ?  If  they 
<>&  go  fb  £ir  out  of  complaifance  to  their  old 
*BQQies,  methsnks  a  little  reafon  fhouM  perfuade 
tkn  to  take  another  ftep,  and  ice  whether  that 
^onld  lead  them.  , 

Of  the  receiving  thlt  toleration  thankfully  I 
^  Uj  BO  more,  than  that  they  ovght,  aod  I 


dMfbc  A(X  they  win  cbxaUkr  flrasf  viwat  hand 
thoy  ftctfyqd  it.  k  it  net  from  a  Cyru^,  a  hca* 
then  friOce,  aAd  a  ftreigtier,b«t  from  a  Chriftxah 
UAgi  tlMlr  native  fpiei^igtt;  who  expedb  a  re* 
MM  in  l^dHe  from  theft  i  that&e  kindncfli,  which 
ho  btt  f^mdoMf  ihewh  them,  ttnaj  be  retaliate 
CO  tiioie  01  hit  own  perfuafioB. 

As  Ib^  Ae  poem  In  geitend,  I  w!il  Mf  tfnm 
ki  huStif  cbe  leader,  t&at  it  was  ndther  iotpnfM 
OB  Ilia,  luir  fo  much  at  the  fnbjed  given  me  by 
any  mm,  ft  was  written  dunag  the  laft  winter, 
and  the  beginiriDg  of  tMs  fj^ring ;  though  with 
lori|g  inierruptiont  of  ill  health  and  other  nind'* 
rancea.  About  a  fortnight  be&re  1  had'fhiifh6d 
It,  his  majefty's  declaration  for  liberty  of  con* 
idence  came  abroad  :  which  if  I  had  fo  foon  ex« 
pedked,  I  might  have  fpared  myfelf  the  labour  of 
writing  many  things  which  are  contained  in  tha 
third  part  of  it.  But  1  waa  alwap  in  hope,  that 
the  chmxhof  £ngbuid  might  have  been  p^uaded 
to  have  taken  off  the  penal  lawt  and  the  teikg 
which  wat  one  defign  of  the  poem,  when  I  pro- 
pofed  to  myfelf  the  writing  of  it. 

It  it  evident  that  fome  part  of  it  wat  only  oc« 
cafional,  and  not  firil  intended :  I  mean  that  de- 
fenee  of  myfelf,  to  which  every  honeffc  man  ia 
bound,  when  he  it  injurioufly  attacked  in  print : 
and  I  refer  myfelf  to  the  judgment  of  thofe,  who 
have  read  the  Anfwer  to  the  defence  of  the  late 
king't  papert,  and  that  of  the  dutcheia  (in  which 
laft  I  wat  concerned)  how  charitably  I  have  been 
reprefented  there.  I  am  now  informed  both  of 
the  author  and  fupervifort  of  thlt  pamphlet,  and 
will  reply,  when  I  think  he  can  affront  me  :  for 
I  am  of  Socratct*s  opinion,  that  aH  creatures  can« 
not.  In  the  mean  time  let  him  confider  whether 
he  deferved  not  a  more  fevere  repreheniion,  than 
I  gave  him  formerly,  for  ufins  fo  little  refpeA  to 
tlw  memory  of  thofe,  whom  he  pretended  to  an^* 
fwer  i  and  at  hit  leifure,  look  out  for  fome  origi* 
nal  treatife  of  humility,  written  by  any  Protefiant 
in  Engliih ;  I  believe  I  may  fay  in  any  other 
tongue ;  for  the  magnified  piece  of  Ouncomb  on 
that  fubje^,  which  either  he  muft  mean,  or  none, 
and  with  which  another  of  his  fellows  has  up* 
braided  me,  was  tranflated  from  the  Spanifh  of 
Rodriguez ;  though  with  the  omiffion  of  the 
feventeeoth,  the  twenty-fourth,  the  twenty-fifth, 
and  the  lafk  chapter,  which  will  be  found  in  com- 
paring of  the  books. 

He  would  have  in0ouated  to  the  world,  that 
her  late  highnefs  died  not  a  Roman  Catholic. 
He  declares  himfelf  to  be  now  fatisfied  to  the 
contrary,  in  which  he  has  given  up  the  caufe  ^ 
for  nuitter  of  ^  fad  was  the  principal  debate  be- 
twixt us.  In  the  mean  time,  he  would  difpute 
the  motives  of  her  change ;  how  prepofieroufly, 
let  all  men  judge,  when  he  feemed  to  deny  the 
fubje A  of  the  controverfy,  the  change  itfelf.  And 
becanfe  I  would  not  take  up  this  ridiculous  chal- 
lenge, he  tcUs  the  world  f  cannot  argue  :  but  he 
may  m  well  infer,  that  a  Catholic  cannot  fafl,  be- 
caofe  he  will  not  take  up  the  cudgels  againfk 
Mrs.  James,  to  confute  the  ProteHant  religion. 
I  have  but  one  word  more  to  fay  concerning 
I  G  iij 
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the  poem  u  fuch,  nd  abftnded  from  the  mau 
ten,  either  religioafc  or  cifil,  which  mre  handled 
in  it«  The  firft  part,  confiftiog  moft  in  ^^eoeral 
charadcrt  and  narration,  I  have  codctYOored  to 
xaife,  and  give  it  the  majeflic  turn  of-  heroic 
poefy.  The  fecond  being  matter  of  difpote,  and 
chiefly  concerning  church  authority,  I  was  obliged 
to  make  as  plam  and  perfpicooat  as  poffibly  I 
could;  yet  not  wholly  negleding  th^  nnmbcn^ 
though  I  had  not  frequent  occaiions  for  the  mag- 
nificence of  verfe.  The  third,  which  has  more  of 
the  nature  of  domeiUc  conveHation,  is,  or  ought 
to  be,  more  btt  and  familiar  than  the  two 
fprmer. 


.  Therearetnittwoepifodet'or&Uei^whichvc 
interwofcn  with  the  main  defign;  fb  that  they 
afc  properly  parts  of  it,  though  tliey  are  aUb  d^ 
ftina  ftories  of  themfelvea.  In  holh  of  thefe  I 
have  made  nfe  of  the  commonplaces  of  iatire, 
whether  true  or  falle,  which  are  urged  by  the 
members  of  the  one  chnrch  againft  the  other: 
at  which  I  hope  no  reader  of  either  party  will  be 
ficandalised,  becanfe  they  ate  not  of  my  invcotiBo, 
but  as  old,  to  my  knowledge,  as  the  times  of  Boc- 
cace  and  Chancer  on  the  one  fidoy  and  aa  thoie  of 
the  Reformation  on  the  other* 
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PART     I* 


A  MiLK-wBiTS  Hind,  immortal  and  unchangM^ 

Fed  on  the  lawnt,  and  in  the  foreft  rang*d; 

Without  onfpottcd,  innocent  within, 

Sbe  fear'd  no  danger,  for  ihe  knew  no  fin. 

Yet  had  flie^oft   been  chac'd  with  honu  and 

honndsy 
And  Scythian  ihafb;  and  many  winged  wonnda 
Aim*d  at  her  heart ;  wai  often  forc'd  to  fly» 
And  doom'd  to  death  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Not  fo  her  young;  for  their  unequal  line 
Wu  hero's  make,  half  human,  half  divine. 
tW  earthly  mold  obnoxious  was  to  fate, 
Th*  immort^  part  afltmi'd  immortal  ftate. 
Of  thefie  a  ilaughter'd  army  by  in  blood, 
Bnended  o'er  the  Caledonian  wood. 
Their  oative  walk ;  whofe  vocal  blood  arole, 
Afid  oy'd  for  pardon  on  their  prejnr'd  foes, 
^^eir  bxit  waa  fruitful,  and  the  ianguine  feed, 
^n*d  with  fouls,  increas'd  the  faoed  breed. 
So  optive  Ifrael  multiply*d  in  chains, 
ADameroos  exile,  and  enjoy'd  her  pains. 
With  grief  and  gladneft  mixM  the  mother  view'd 
Her  ourtyr'd  offspring,  and  their  race  renew'd ; 
Their  corps  to  penlh,  but  their  kind  to  laft. 
So  much  the  deathlefs   plant   the  dying  fruit 
'  forpala*d. 
Panting  and  penfivc  now  flie  rang*d  alone, 
Aad  wiiider*d  in  the  kingdoms,  once  her  own. 
Ihc  common  hunt,  though  from  their  ragere- 

ftrain'd 
Bj  Sorcrcign  power  her  company  difdain'd ; 


Grinn'd  as  they  pafs*d,  and  with  a  glaring  eye 
Gave  gloomy  figns  of  fecret  enmity. 
'Tis  true,  ihe  bounded  by,  and  trip*d  fo  light. 
They  had  not  time  to  take  a  fteady  fight. 
For  truth  has  fuch  a  face  and  fuch  a  mien. 
As  to  be  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  feen. 

The  bloody  bear,  an  independent  beaft, 
Unlick'd  to  form,  in  groans  her  hate  ezpreft. 
Among  the  timorout  kind  the  quaking  faara 
Profefs'd  neutrality,  but  would  Jiot  fwear. 
Next  her  the  buffoon  ape,  as  atheifis  ufe, 
Mimick'd  all  feds,  and  had  his  own-  to  choofe  8 
Still  when  the  lion  look'd,  his  knees  he  bent. 
And  paid  at  church  a  courtier's  complimenc* 
The  brifiled  haptift  boar,  impure  as  tie. 
But  whitenM  with  the  foam  of  fimdity. 
With  ht  pollutions  fill'd  the  facred  phce. 
And  mountains  lerel'd  in  his  furious  race : 
So  firft  rebellion  founded  waa  in  grace. 
Bat  fi^ce  the  mighty  ravage,  which  he  made 
In  German  forefl,  had  his  guilt  betray'd. 
With  broken  tuflcs,  and  with  a  borrow'd  name,  • 
He  ihun'd  the  vengeance,   and   conceal'd  the 

ihame; 
So  lurVd  in  feds  unfeen*    With  greater  guile ' 
Falfe  Reynard  fed  on  confecrated  fjpoil : 
The  gracelels  beaft  by  Atl)anafius  firflr 
Was  chac'd  from  Nice,  then  by  Sodovs  nurs'd : 
His  impious  race  their  blafphony  renew'd. 
And    nature's    king    thn>ugh    aatqre's  eptld 
vicw'd. 


f04  THS   WORICS 

« 

RevenM  they  viewM  him  kflen*d  to  their  eye, 
Kor  in  an  inftnt  coold  a  God  defcsr. 
Kew  fWannini^  ied«  to  thii  ohliqoeiT  tend. 
Hence  they  b^ao,  and  here  they  all  will  end. 
What  weigltt  of  antient  witndi  can  prctail, 
If  |irivate  fa3bn  hold  the  piiblac  fcale  ? 
But,  gndont  Ood,  how  well  doft  thoo  ^Tide 
For  erring  Judlgnients  an  nnerrfilg  groide ! 
Thy  throne  it  dirkaift  in  tK*  9hjh  of  light, 
A  Uase  of  glory  that  fofhids  the  fight. 

0  teach  me  to'believe  thee  thut  coBceal*d, 
And  icarch  no  fanher  than  thyfelf  rcveal'd  ; 
But  her  alone  for  my  dfredtor  take. 
Whom  thou  haft  promit'd  netier  to  forfiUce ! 

My  thooehtlelt  yoiith  was  wingM  With  Yatn  deSxeM, 
My  manhood,  long  mifled  hy  wandering  fires, 
FoHow*d  fiOfe  tigh«ir<Dd»  #he#  their  glimpfc 

waagon^ 
My  pride  ftfock  eat  new  fpartiet  of  her  own. 
Such  was  I,  fnch  by  natnre  ilill  1  am ; 
Be  thine  the  glory,  and  be  mine  the  flume. 
Good  life  be  now  my  taflt :  my  doibts  are  done  : 
What  more  could  fright  my  £dthi  than  thne  in 

one? 
Can  I  believe  eternal  God  could  lie  ^ 

Diigttit'd  in  mortal  mold  and  infancy  f  > 

That  the  great  Maker  of  the  world  coold  die  ?  j 
And  after  that  tmft  my  impcrfeA  fenfe. 
Which  caOt  in  ^toefiion  his  omnipotence  } 
Can  {  my  reafon  to  my  fiiith  compel  f 
And  fiiall  miy  fightj  and  teach,  and  tafie,  rebel  f 
Superior  licalties  ore  iet  afide  s  •    ' 
Shall  th^ir  fnbienvtet  oigins  be  my  goide  f 
Then  let  the  mooonfitrp  die  role  of  day, ' 
And  winkiilg  fcapara  Bttw  th€  fan  Ms  Way; 
For  what  my  fente'dni  themfehrei  ptrcei^, 

1  need  no  revelatieB  fee  believe.  -  ' 

Can  they  who  laf  tito  haft  fliobkl  be  de!cfy*d 
By  lenle,  dtfine  s  body  gkirlfy'd  f    -   -    ' 
YmpaflaUe.  and  pesetradng  partrf 
Let  them  dedveliy  what  myfterioas  arte 
He  fliotthnt  body  throagh  th'  oppeftng  might 
Of  boha  and  ban  im^errioos  to  (he  Hglit, 
And  ftood  hefaa  hia  tnfai  eoafeftTd  In.  open 

•  fight.  '  • ' 
For  ftfiee  thna  wouiioafly  he  pafi^d,  *tls  plain. 
One  fiflf^  phce  two  bodies  did  contain. 
And  fum  tht  femeo— lipoiefttfc  as  weB 
Can  make  one  body  In  flWort^pbeas  dWell. 
Let  rtsfoo  tbcom  her  own  ^oarry  ily, 
Btf  how  canfiniirgnrp  infinity  f 
'  Tu  ai|r*d  again,  (hji  fUd)  ^  firft  commence 
By  miracle*,  whkh  oiv  nppeids  to  ftnfe. 
And  thnoe  csoebaM,  that  oar  fenfe  muft  be 
The  motive  Oitt  ef  cftdttiliiy. 
For  latter  agca  noft  ^m  fcrmer  wait, 
And  what  began  belSef -  Moft  pro^gjate. 
•  But  winnow  well  this  thought,  and  yon  (hall 

*Tis  light  as  tkdt  that  fliea  before  the  wind. 
Were  aU^thofewtondeit  wfeaght  by^^er  divine. 
As  oieana  arnade  of  fbme  more  d^p  deflgn  f 
Moll  fura  aa  means,  wMe  end  was  this  akme. 
To  prove  tkeOodhead  of  th'  eternal  Boo. 


OF  DRYDEV- 

Gnd  thus  aflerted,  man  it  to  believe 
Beyond  what  (cnfe  and  leafon  can  concehci 
And  for  myfterioas  things  of  faith  rely 
On  the  proponent,  he^vai*s  authority. 
If  then  our  (aith  we'  for  oar  guide  admits 
Vain  is  the  farther  fcarch  of  human  wit. 
At  when  the  building  gains  a  forer  fby, 
We  take  th'  unufefiil  fcaffolding  away. 
B.eafoD  by  fenfe  no  more  can  undcrfbnd; 
The  game  is  phy'd  into  another  hand. 
Why  choofe  we  then  like  bilanders  to  creep     > 
Along  the  coaft,  and  la^d  in  view  to  keep,       V 
When  fafely  we  may  launch  into  the  deep  I      > 
In  the  fame  veflcl  which  oarfi»avioarbon^       1 
Himfclf  the  pilot,  let  us  leave  the  fiiore,  > 

And  with  a  better  guide  a  better  world  explore.} 
Could  he  his  Godhead  veU  with  fkeft  4od  blood, 
And  oo£  veil  thcfe  again  to  be  our  food  ? 
His  grace  in  both  is  equal  in  extent, 
the  firft  affords  us  life,  the  fccond  iinnrifliBtnr 
And  if  he  can,  why  all  this  frantic  pain  ^ 

To  confbiie  what  his  deareft  words  cootaisi    > 
And  nuke  a  riddle  .what  he  made  fb  plain  i     3 
To  take  up  half  on  trufl,  and  half  to  try. 
Name  it  not  faith,  but  bungling  bigotry. 
Both  knave  and  fool  the  merchant  we  may  ciU,' 
To  pay^  great  funis,  and  to  compound  the  fiaaU: 
For  who  would  break  with  heuTCO^  and  wouklj 

not  break  for  all } 
Reft  then,  my  fbul,  from  endlefs  angoifh  freed : 
Nor  fciences  thy  guide,  nor  fenfe  thy  creed. 
?aith  is  the  befl  cnfurer  of  thy  blifs : 
The  bank  above  muft  fail  before  the  vcotnre  mi(k 
But  heav^  and  heaven-bom  hidi  are  tu  Uam 

thee, 
Thou  firft  apoftate  to  divinSty. 
Unkennel'd  range  in  thy  Polonian  plakis ; 
A  fiercer  foe  the  infatiate  wolf  remains. 
Too  boaiUul  Britain,  pleafe  thyfelf  no  more, 
Thatheails  of  prey  are  banifh*d  from  thy  fhccei 
The  bear,  the  boar,  and  every  lavage  name. 
Wild  in  cfTed,  though  in  appearance  tame. 
Lay  wafte  thy  woods,  deflroy  thy  fattifsftil  bower. 
And,  nnazled  though  theyfeem,  the  SMttesde* 
•    vour. 


His  ragged  tail  betwixt  his  legs  he 

Clofe  clapM  for  fhanK ;  but  his  roogh  creft  he  I 

rears,      ' 
And  pricks  up  his  prtde^ating  eara. 
His  wild  diforder'd  walk,  his  haggard  cjrci^ 
Did  all  the  beftial  citizens  fnrprize. 
Though  fear*d  and  hated,  yet  he  mlM  a  while» 
As  captain  or  companion  of  the  fpoiL 
Full  many  a  year  his  hateful  head  had  been 
For  tribote  paid,  nor  fince  InCambrin  feco : 
The  kift  of  all  the  litter  fcap'd  by  chance. 
And  from  Geneva  ^rH  infefted  France. 
Some 'authors  thus  his  pedigree  will  trnee^ 
But  otherf  write  htm  of  en  upftart  mee  ; 
Becsofc  of  Wickliir  's  brood  no  mark  Ju  hfji^ 
But  his  innate  antipathy  to  kingw 
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TUB  SIHB  AMD  THE  PANTHSR. 


»« 


Ude  laft  4tiiBt  Mar  from  tk' Hehetin  kM, 
Vk  near  the  JjtmmtMkit  has  conibrt  UnM  s 
Ibt  fiery  2«Bgilw  iitft  th' aicdfcioa  bred, 
iad  BMifK  CalTiii  Mcft  the  naftial  bML 
h  liifiel  Ibaae  believe  hfan  whelpM  long  fiace» 
Ite  thtt  priMd  fiMihedriai  epprefr'd  the  itriace, 
Ofyfiacc  be  will  b0  lew,  deriw  him  higher, 
Vhoi  Conib  with  liihrtthren  did  wiSfm 
ntm  aSok*  hasd'tbd  favefeipi  fwvf  to  wfd^ 
Aid  AaraD  if  hie  ephod  to  diveA : 
m  nyening  earth  nade  wvf  for  aO  to  n6, 
ib4  cveld  aoK  bear  the  Vivden  df  a  ckfi. 
He  Fox  and  be  casM  flmflbd  in  the  dark. 
If  ever  ther  ^Nte  Aflw'd  ia  V^'iaib : 
Ferbape  not  made ;  for  all  their  bariung  vain 
Tbe  dqr  (a  eomaoir  ^aciet)  will  coDtaiD. 
Aadfime^wild  cari,  w^  ftan  their  mMleai^ 


AbhoRai^  the  npfCBiacy  oi  inaBy 

b  iraodi  aod  csveft  the  refaeUrace  begao* 

0  hipy/  pair,  bow  Well  have  yea  iacrtai^d ! 
Wbit  ifia in  chnrdi  and  ftate  have  yon  redreii'd? 
Widi  toedi  utttrjf'd,  and  radiinente  of  dawi^ 
ToBT  firft  cffiiy  wai  on  yoar  native  lawa ; 
Tba£s  hnvih^  torn  with  cafe,  and  trunpled') 


Toor  nn^  yon  laiteii  v  en  the  mitred  crown » 
Afld  need  firain  God  and  monarchy  yoar  town.3 
What  tbofl^  yoor  native  kennel  ftill  be  finall, 
3oonded  betwixt  a  puddle  and  a  wall ; 
Tet  yoor  vidtorioof  coloniet  are  lent 
Wfam  die  north  ocean  girdi  the  continent. 
Qaicfccn'd  wlth'&e  below,  yonr  'monftera  breed 
Id  fenny  Holland,  and  in  firaitlnl  Tweed  X 
And  like  the  firft  the  lall  affcat  to  be 
Drawn  to  the  dregt  of  a  democracy, 
▲s,  vrhere  in  Mdi  the  £ury  roandt  are  lecn, 
A  rmk  fi^ur  herbafc  rifet  on  the  green ; 
Ss,  fpringsng  whciv  thole  midnigitt  elves  advance, 
Bf  hellion  prinr<  the  ibotftepe  of  the  dance, 
iach  are  their  dodbmei,  facb  contempt  they^ 
ihow  .         / 

To  heaven  above,  and  to  their  prince  below,     t 
Aa  ooae  bnt  tiaiton  and  bla^phemen  know.     3 
God,  like  the  tyrant  of  the  ftcio,  it  plac'd. 
And  tinge,  like  flavee*  beneath  the  crowd  defaaf*d. 
So  fiiliaae  is  tfatir  food,  that  flocka  rdufe 
To  bite,  and  only  doge  for  pkyficnfe. 
Aad  vhcre  the  lighcmng  run  along  the  gtoond, 
Ko  Mbandry  can  heal  the  blafting  wound ; 
Hoc  Uided  graft,  nor  bearded  com  focceedss 
te  fialee  of  fcadf  and  potreiadion  breeds : 
^th  wifa,  Inrb  vrafte,  foch  fiery  tradUof  deartb 
Thdr  seal  has  left,  and  fuch  a  teemlefs  cstlu 
^u  the  poifims  of  the  deadlieft  kind 
Afeta  their  own  nnhappy  coaft  confin'd  % 
Ai  «oly  Indian  fliadct  of  fight  deprive, 
^■d  ■■pr  plants  wiQ  bnt  in  Cholcfaos  thrivei 
Sftprefliiury  and  peftilentiil  zeal 
te  enly  fiourilh  in  a  commonweal. 
Fna  Qflkia wends  is  cha^^d  the  walfiih  cmw; 
^  ah !  finne  pi^  cv'n  to  brutes  is  due : 

'^T^h^J^'""'^^  theymight  enjoy, 
(^«»4«f  dwf  antiatt  Ailica  lo  Mny. 


Of  all  the  tyrannieaoB  hama»bbd^ 
The  worft  is  that  whiah  perfecnms  the 
Let  us  out  weigh  at  what  ofience  we  ftitet 
"Tis  but  becanfe  we  cannot  think  alikc^ 
In  pnniUig  of  this,  we  overthrow 
Tile  laws  of  nations  and  of  nature  too. 
Besftt  are  the  fiihje^of  tyraaok  fway» 
Where  flill  the  ftronger  en  the  weaker  panf^ 
Man^only  of  a  foiter  maU  as  made. 
Not  for  his  fellow's  rain  but  dMw  aid  i 
Crcnttd  kind,  benefieent,  and  free. 
The  noble  imaga  ef  the  Deity. 

One  partiea  of  infonning  6it  waa  gieeA 
To  brutes,  th'inietiorfiui^of  beaveni 
The  finith  divine,  as  with  a  carekls  beat. 
Struck  out  the  ante  creatioa  ef  a  hem  s 
But  when  arriv'd  at  liA  to  hnman  nee. 
The  Godhead  took  a  deep  oonfiderlngl^Me  I 
And  to  diftingniih  amn  from  all  the  reft, 
Unlock'd  the  fiicred  treafiisas  of  his  bnmft  t 
And  mercy  mist  with  reafim  did  impart. 
One  to  hn  head,  the  other  to  has  beak  t 
Reafon  to  rale,  but  aaercy  to  forgive  i 
The  firft  isbw,  the  kft  pfevogativi^ 
And  like  his  mind  hb  encward  foim  appealed,  n' 
When,  iflnlnr  naked,  te  the  wondering  herd,    / 
HccharmMmeireyess  and,  for  they  l0v'd,diey|*, 

foar'd:  J 

Not  arm*d  with  herns  of  atUtrary  mlgfat. 
Or  claws  to  foiso  their  fony  fpoib  in  figbt. 
Or  with  increale  of  foot  t*  e'ertabe  them  ini 

theur  flight: 
Of  ealy  fliape,  and  plbnt  every  way  $ 
Confcffina  ftill  the  foftnefs  o£  his  clay. 
And  kind  as  kings  upon  their  coieaatlott  day 
With  open  hands,  and  with  etended^aee- 
Of  arms,  to  latitfy  a  large  embrace. 
Thus  kneaded  up  vrith  milk,  the  newHttade  aHA 
His  kingdom  o*er  his  kindred  world  began  s 
Till  knowledge  mafopply*d,mifunderftood. 
And  pride  of  empire  foor'd  bis  balmy  Mood. 
Then,  firft  rebeliing,  his  own  ftamp  be  coina; 
The  murderer  Cain  was  laaent  in  hia  loins  6 
And  Uood  began  its  firft  and  londcft  ery, 
l?ar  differing  vroiftup  of  die  Deity* 
Thus  peffecution  rofe,  and  lartfier  ^aee 
Produced  the  a^ghty  hmner  of  bia  nee. 
Mot  fo  the  blefied  Pan  his  flock  mmmsP^ 
Content  to  fold  them  from  the  foanftiM  beaft  t 
MiU  vrerehblaws;  die  Iheep  and  BtemliA  hind 
Were  never  of  the  perfiecuting  Idad. 


Sttch  pity  now  the  pious  paftenil 
Such  nMMyfrom  the  Britifo  flaniknra^ 
That  both  provide  protedUoo  firam  thchr  fosa» 

Oh  happy  regions,  Italy  and  Spain« 
Which  never  did  thofo  monfters  catemain ! 
The  wolf,  the  bear,  the  boar,  ean  there  advancn 
No  native  cUim  of  juft  inheritanoe. 
And  felf-prefor  ving  laws,  iiEvere  in  Ik^m^ 
May  gasad  their  fences  finom  th*  tnvnding  foe. 
Where  birth  has  plac'd  them,  let  than  fowy  flMr« 
The  eonupon  benefit  of  vital  air. 
Themfelves  unhannfol,  let  them  live  nnhaim'd  ; 
Thqr  jawa  difoblfd,  aad  ib^  c|aw>  diformM  a 
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Here,  only  in  nodnrnal  howliogtbold. 

They  dare  not  fieuEC  the  Hind,  nor  leap  the  fold. 

More  powerful,  and  aa  vigilant  aa  they. 

The  lion  awfully  forbidt  the  prey. 

Their  rage  Tepreft*d,  though  pinch'd  wicfa  fi^' 

mine  lore. 
They  ftand  aloo£,  and  tremble  at  hit  roar : 
Much  it  their  hunger,  but  their  fear  »  more. 
Thefc  are  the  chief :  to  number  o'er  the  reft. 
And  ftand,  like  Adam,  naming  every  beaft. 
Were  weary  wock ;  nor«will  the  Mufe  defcribe 
A  flimy-bom  and  fun*begotten  tribe ; 
Who,  far  from  fteeples  and  their  facred  found. 
In  fields  their  fuUen  conventiclefl  found. 
Thefe  groft,  half^nimated,  lump*  I  leave ; . 
Kor  can  I  think  what  thoughts  they  can  conceive. 
But,  if  they  think  at  all,  'tis  fure  no  higher 
Than  matter,  put  in  motion,  may  afpire : 
3ouls  that  can  fcarce  ferment  their  naafs  of  clay : 

80  droffv,  fo  diviiible  are  they, 
As  would  but  ferve  pure  bodies  for  allay : 

81  vh  fouls  as  fliards  produce,  fnch  beetle  things 
As  only  buz  to  heaven  with  evening  wings ; 
Strike  in  the  dark,  offending  but  by  chance, 
Such  are  the  blindfold  blows  of  ignorance. 
They  know  not  beings,  and  but  hate  a  name  ; 
To  them  the  Hind  and  Panther  are  the  fame. 

The  Panther,  fure  the  nobleft,  next  the  Hind, 
And  faireft  creature  of  the  fpotted  kind ; 
Oh,  could  her  in^born  ftains  be  wafh'd  away, 
She  were  too  good  to  be  a  beaft  of  prey ! 
How  can  I  praife,  or  blame,  and  not  offend. 
Or  how  divide- the  frailty  from  the  friend ; 
Her  faults  and  virtues  lie  fo  mix'd,  that  (he 
Nor  wholly  ftands  condemn'd,  nor  wholly  free* 
Then,  like  her  injur'd  lion,  let  me  fpeak  f 
He  cannot  bend  her,  and  he  would  not  break. 
Unkind  already,  and  eftrang'd  in  part. 
The  wolf  bcgias  to  Ihare  her  wandering  heart. 
Though  unpolluted  yet  with  adual  ill. 
She  hatf  commits  who  fins  but  in  her  wilL 
If,  as  our  dreaming  Placonifts  repnrt. 
There  ^Id  be  fpirits  of  a  middle  fort. 
Too  black  for  heaven,  and  yet  too  white  for  hell. 
Who  juft  dropt  half  way  down,  nor  lower  fell ;  * 
So  poift'd,  fo  gently  Ihe  defcends  firom  high. 
It  feems  a  foft  diimiflion  from  the  iky. 
Her  houfe  not  ancient,  whatfoe'er  pretenct 
Her  clergy  heralds  make  in  her  defence. 
A  fecond  century  not  halF-way  run. 
Since  the  new  honouirs  of  her  blood  begun. 
A  lion  old,  obfcene,  and  furious  made 
By  lufi,  compreisM  her  mother  in  a  Ihade; 
Then,  by  a  left-hand  marriage,  weds  the  dame. 
Covering  adultery  with  a  fpecious  name  : 
So  fchifm  begot ;  and  facrilege  and  (he, 
A  well-match'd  pair,  got  graceleis  herdfy. 
God's  and  king's  rebels  hsTe  the  fame  good  canfe. 
To  trample  down  divine  and  human  laws  : 
Both  would  be  call'd  refurmecs,  and  their  hate 
Alike  deftru6Uve  both  to  church  and  ftate«  , 
The  fruit  proclaims  the  plant ;  a  lawlefs  prince 
By  luxury  reform'd  incontinence ; 
By  ruins,  charity ;  by  riots,  abibaefice. 


Confeffions,  faffs,  and  penance  fist  afide ; 
Oh  with  what  eafe  we  follow  fuch  a  guide. 
Where  fiouls  are  ftarv'd,  and  fenfes  gratify'd ! 
Wheremarriagepleafuresmidnight  prayer  fupply,  ^ 
And  mattin  bells,  a  melancholy  cry,  W 

Are  tun'd  to  merrier  notes,  tncrade  and  multiply. } 
Religion  (hews  a  rofy-colonr*d  face  ;  *! ' 

Not  batter  *d  out  with  drudnng  works  of  gnoe :  > 
A  down-hill  reformation  nub  apace.  j 

What  fieih  and  blood  would  crowd  the  ninow'l 
g*te,  [wiit?f 

Or,  tiH  they  waffe  their  pamperM  pauodkoC 
All  would  be  happy  at  the  cheapeff  rate.         3 

Though  our  lesai  £uth  thefe  rigid  laws  has 
•  given, 
The  fulC-fed  Mnffulman  goes  fiit  to  heaven; 
For  his  Arabian  prophet  vrith  delights 
Of  fenfe  allur'd  his  eaftem  profelytes. 
The  jolly  Luther,  reading  him,  began 
T'  interpret  Scriptures  by  his  Alcoran ; 
To  grub  the  thorns  beneath  our  tender  feet. 
And  make  the  paths  of  Paradiie  more  fweet : 
Bethought  him  of  a  wife  ere  half  way  gone, 
For  'twas  uneafy  traveling  alone  ; 
And,  in  this  mafipierade  oif  mirth  and  love, 
Miftook  the  blifs  of  heayen  for  bacchanals  above. 
Sure  he  prefum'd  of  praife,  who  came  to  ikock 
Th'  etherial  paftures  withfo  fair  a  flock 
Burnifii'd,  and  battening  on  their  food,  to  Ihotr 
Their  diligence  of  careful  herds  below. 

Our  Panther,  though  like  thefe  Ihe  chang'd  her 
head. 
Yet  as  the  miffrefs  of  a  monarch's  bed. 
Her  front  ereSt  with  majefty  flic  bore. 
The  crofier  wielded,  and  the  mitre  wore. 
Her  upper  part  of  decent  difcipline 
Shew'd  affedUtion  of  an  ancient  line ; 
And  fathers,  councils,  church  and  chnrch*s  head, 
Were  on  her  reverend  phyladeries  read. 
But  what  difgrac'd  and  diiavow*d  the  reff. 
Was  Calvin's  brand,  that  ffigmatisM  the  beaflL 
Thus,  likp  a  creature  of  a  double  kind. 
In  her  own  labryoth  (he  lives  omfin'd* 
To  foreign  lands  no  found  of  her  is  come. 
Humbly  content  to  be  defpis'd  at  hone* 
Such  is  her  faith,  where  good  camaot  be  had, 
At  leaft  (he  leaves  the  refufe  of  the  bad : 
Nice  in  her  choice  of  ill,  though  not  of  beft. 
And. leaft  deform'd,  becaufe  deform'd  the  leaft. 
In  doubtful  poinu  betwixt  her  differing  friandi. 
Where  one  for  fubftance,  one  for  fign  contends. 
Their  contradiding  tenns  fl&e  ftrivcs  to  join ; 
Sign  (hall  be  fubftance,  fubftance  Hull  be  fign. 
A  real  prefence  all  her  foo's  allow. 
And  yet  'tis  flat  idolatry  to  bow, 
Becaufe  the  Godhead's  there  they  koow  not| 

how. 

Her  novices  are  taught,  that  bread  and  wine 
Are  but  the  vifible  and  outwa^  figo, 
Receiv'd  by  thofe  who  in  communion  join. 
But  th'  inward  grace, 'Or  the  thing  fignify'd. 
His  blood  and  body,  who  to  fave  ua  dy'd ; 
The  faithful  this  thing  fignify'd  receive  : 
What  is*t  thofe  faithful  then  partake  or  kave  f 
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Fff  what  i»  SgpSifd  and  noderfiood,    ' 
Ujbyber  own  co^effion,  fleih  and  blood. 
Tko,  bf  the  Canie  acknowledgement,  we  know 
Tkf  take  the  fign,  and  take  the  fubftance  too, 
IkliKral  fcnie  ii  hard  to  fle0i  and  blood. 
IttBODieiiie  nerer  can  be  nnderftood. 
Her  wild  belief  on  erery  wave  if  toft ; 
kt  lore  no  church  can  better  morali  boaft* 
Tae  to  her  king  her  principlea  arc  found ;  ' 
ft  tbther  pm^ce  were  but  half  fo  found ! 
fa&ft  in  Yariona  turns  of  ftate  ihe  flood, 
Asd  feal*d  her  Tow'd  i^edion  with  her  blood : 
Norwitl  I  meaolj  tax  her  conftancy. 
Hat  iotereft  or  obligement  made  die  tye. 
IM  to  the  £itte  of  murdered  monarchy, 
Befait  the  founding  az  fo  faUi  the  vine, 
^Vlufe  tender  branches  round  the  poplar  twine, 
Shetfaole  her  rain,  and  refign'd  her  life, 
b  dotk  ondaonted  as  an  Indian  wife : 
Ant  example  !  but  fome  Ibnls  we  fee 
Gmrhxrd,  and  fliffen  with  adverfity  : 
T(t  tbdie  bj  fortune's  favoun  are  undone ; 
hSAf'd  into  a  bafer  foim  they  run, 
Aad  bore  the  wind,  but  cannot  bear  the  fun. 
let  this  be  nature's  frailty,  or  her  £ste, 
Or  Ifmmis  coonfel,  her  new-chofen  mate  ; 
Still  &e*s  the  faireft  of  the  fallen  crew, 
Smother  more  Indulgent  but  the  true. 

rxrce  to  her  foes,  yet  fears  her  force  to  try, 
Betanfe  Ihe  wants  innate  authority  ; 
I«  how  can  (he  conftrain  them  to  obey, 
Vbo  has  herfelf  caft  off  tht  hwiiil  fway  ? 
Rebellion  equals  all ;  and  thofe  who  toU 
fa  common  theft,  will  (hare  the  common  fpoil, 
let  ker  produce  the  title  and  the  right 
^Sainfl  her  old  fuperiors  firft  to  fight ; 
ff  ihe  reform  by  text,  er'n  that 's  as  plain 
ler  her  own  rebels  to  reform  again. 
^kmg  as  words  a  different  fenfe  will  bear, 
iad  each  may  be  his  own  interpreter, 
Oirairy  laith  will  no  foundation  find  : 
Sword's  a  weathercock  for  every  wind : 
^  bear,  the  fox,  the  wolf,  by  turns  prevail  | 
The  moft  in  power  fupplies  the  prefent  gale. 
^  wretched  Panther  cries  aloud  for  aid 
To  chgrch  and  councils,  whom  Ihe  firft  betray'd  ; 
Ko  help  from  fathen  or  tradition's  train  : 
Thdie  andent  guides  Ihe  taught  us  to  difdain, 
And  by  that  fcriptnre,  which  flie  once  abns'd 
To  relisnnatiDn,  ftands  herfelf  accus'd. 
^^  bilb  for  breach  of  laws  can  Ihe  prefer, 
Iipouiding  which  Ihe  owns  herfelf  mf  err ; 
And,  after  all  her  winding  ways  are  try'd,         ^ 
Vambtiarile,  Ihe  flips  heifelfafide,  ( 

Aad  Icaics  the  private  canfdence  for  the  guide,  j 
V  dkeo  that  confcience  fet  th*  offender  free, 
k  ban  her  claim  to  church  authority. 
^ow  can  Ihe  ccnfure,  or  what  crime  pretend, 
Kst  ficripcnre  may  be  conftrucd  to  defend  ? 
1^^*11  thofr,  whom  for  rebellion  flie  tranlnuu 
^^ciril power,  her  doArine  firft  acquits ; 
^aafe  no  difobedience  can  enfue^ 
^Wc  BO  fiibmiffion  to  a  judge  is  doe ; 
^  iadging  for  bimfeif  by  her  conlent, 
whon  that  ahfiDlv*d  flic  frnda  to  punifluncnt. 


Snppole  the  magiftrate  revenge  her  caafe« 
*Tis  only  for  tran%refling  human  laws. 
How  anfwering  to  its  end  a  church  ismade, 
Whofe  power  is  but  to  counfel  and  pettuade ! 
O  folid  rock,  on  which  fecure  flie  ftands ! 
Btemal  houfe  not  built  with  mortal  hands! 
O  fnre  defence  againft  th'  infernal  gate, 
A  patent  during  pleafure  of  the  ftate  1 

Thus  is  the  Fuither  neither  lov*d  nor  fear'd, 
A  mere  mock  queen  of  a  divided  herd ; 
Whom  foon  by  lawful  power  Ihe  might  contfnol,' 
Herfelf  a  )part  fnbmitted  to  the  whole.       i 
Then,  as  the  moon  who  firft  receives  the  light 
By  which  Ihe  makes  our  nether  regions  bright. 
So  might  Ihe  fliine,  reflcAing  from  afar 
The  rays  Ihe  borrow'd  from  a  better  ftar ; 
Big  vrith  the  beams  which  firom  her  mother  flow. 
And  reigning  o'er  the  rifing  tides  below  : 
Now,  mixing  with  a  favage  crowd,  flie  goes. 
And  meanly  flatters  her  inveterate  foes, 
Rul'd  while  flie  rules,  and  lofing  every  hour 
Her  vrretched  remnants  of  precarious  power. 

One  evening,  while  the  cooler  fliade  Ihe  fought, 
Revolving  many  a  melancholy  thought. 
Alone  Ihe  walk'd,  and  look'd  around  in  vain. 
With  rueful  vifage,for  her  vanifli'd  train  : 
None  of  her  fylvan  fnbjeds  made  their  court ; 
Levies  and  couch^ei  pafs'd  without  refort. 
So  hardly  can  ufurpers  manage  well 
Thofe  whom  they  firft  inftrudted  to  rebel. 
More  liberty  begtts  defire  of  more ; 
The  hunger  ftill  increifes  with  the  ftore. 
Without  refpc A  they  bnilh'd  along  the  wood    '^ 
Each   in  his  clan,  and,  fill'd  with  loothfomef 

food,  r 

Aflt'd  no  permiffion  to  the  neighbouring  flood.  3 
The  Panther,  full  of  inward  dUcontent, 
Since  they  would  go,  before  them  wifely  went; 
Sujiplying  want  of  power  by  drinking  fiurft. 
As  if  Ihe  gave  them  leave  to  quench  their  thirft. 
Among  the  reft,  the  Hind,  with  fearful  face. 
Beheld  from  far  the  common  watering-place. 
Nor  durft  approach ;  till  with  an  awful  roar 
The  fovereign  lion  bad  her  fear  no  more. 
Encourag'd  thus   Ihe   brought  her  younglings 

nigh. 
Watching  the  motions  of  her  patron's  eye,. 
And  drank  a  fober  draught ;  the  reft  amaz'd 
Stood  mutely  ftill,  and  on  the  ftranger  gaz'd ; 
Survey'd  her  part  by  part,  and  fought  to  find 
The  ten-horn'd  monfterin  the  harmlelii  Hind, 
Such  as  the  Wolf  and  Panther  had  defign' 
They  thought  at  firil  they  dream'd ;  for  'twas 

offence 
With  them,  to  queftion  certitude  of  fenfe. 
Their  guide  in  frith :   but  nearer  whdi  they' 

drew, 
And  had  the  fruklefr  objeA  full  in  view. 
Lord,  how  they  all  admir'd  her  heavenly  hue ' 
Some,  who  before  hef  fellowlhip  difdain  *d. 
Scarce,  and  but  fcarce,  from  in-born  rage  re* 

ftrain'd. 
Now  frilk'd  about  her,  and  old  kmdred  feign'd. 
Whether  for  love  or  iotcreft,  every  fe^ 
Of  all  the  &vage  nadoo  Ihew'd  refpedt. 


u  u, 
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Tlw  ykenf  Ttaim  cmld  doc  awe  the  berd  $ 
The  more  the  conptny,  the  kfr'tbef  Cnr'd. 
The  fvly  W<tf  with  ftawc  tnrf  borft. 
Yet  cMikl*iiot  Uwli  the  Hiod  had  tai  him 

6ift: 

Bot  what  he  tefl  notfiped^  the  Prntdier  dotft. 
For  when  the  herd,  ioflk'd,  did  ble  repair    ' 
To  faney  heattie,  and  to  their  fioreft  Jne, 
She  made  a  mmuicrly  acafe  to  ftaj, 
FrolTeriDg  the  Hind  lo  wait  her  hall  the  way; 
Tho,  fiaoB  the  flcy  wai  dear,  an  hoar  of  talk 
l^gfat  help  her  to  beguile  the  tedioiie  waBb 
With  much  sood-will  the  motion  wai  eBibrac*^ 
^o  ehas  •  niit  en  their  idfcatuei  |ifr'd ; 


% 


Nor  had  the  gmteftil  Hind  td  Ikm  iMfOl 
Her  friend  and  Mlow4ii0emr  hi  the  pIoL 
Yet  wondering  bow  of  lam  fte  gMw  eftnng^J, 
Her  forehead  doodf,  and  her  coontemncc  duta^d, 
She  thoaght  diia  honr  th'  oecafion  wnnJ^pnciBi 
To  lean  her  fiscret  eanfp  «f  difoQttient, 
MOkicfa,  weU  Ihe  hop^d,  might  be  with  ede  TC 

drefr'dy 
Confidcfing  her  a  wdWbfed  dvfl  bcaft, 
And  more  a  gentlewoman  than  the  refl« 
After  foaae  eommon  talk  what  mnumn  |in« 
The  hdy  of  the  fpotted  ni|f  bcgiB, 
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THE  HIND  ANJQ  THE  PANTHER. 


PART     n. 


Dakb,  laid  liie  PMrther,  tiaiei  ife  wnAnk  wdl, 

ftice  kce  «auKif  the  PfciKftinf  yon  felL 

Hk  toib  woe  pitch'd,  »  ^wcioot  tn&  9£gnnnd 

Wkfa  apat  lumliiMn  WIS  cnmnpuBd  moMs 

Zb'isckfivc  oarrow'd  s  tbe  Agaaow  power 

W  hooDdt  and  deadi  draw  nearer  eirery  hoar. 

T»  traty  die  yoqiife^liflB  fcap 'd  the  iiiiare, 

Btt  all  fovprieftlf  eabet  ]mj  ftrnggUng  there} 

Ai  facrificoi  oo  tfaor  akan  bid ; 

Vkile  yoQ  their  carefol  aaother  «i£dy  fled, 

Mr  tttiftiiig  deftloy  to  fine  year  head. 

hi  i>haie'&  proaulea  yoa  have  appif  *d 

To  yov  oflfrfliiif  dmidiy  the  farer  fide 

hSoer  bir  leg!  in  danger  to  provide. 

<iad  vhtte*er  iakt  of  Pctcr't  chair  yon  tell, 

Tct,  bfiog  reverence  of  the  i&incle, 

^  better  lock  was  yoart  to  fcape  fo  welL 

At  I  renNmber,  hid  the  ibber  Hind,  | 

Thofietoatwerc^ryoar  own  dear  fell  defign'd,    * 
As  wfSi  wme ;  and  with  the  felf-fiune  throw,  ^ 
To  catdi  the  qaany  and  the  vermin  too,  ^  ) 

fo«^«e  die  flandcrons  tongues  that  call'dyoaib.  J  , 
HaWcr  foa  take  it  now,  the  common  cry 
tbea  na  yon  down  for  yonr  rank  loyalty, 
itfidtfjia  Popery  they  thoa|riit  you  nnrft, 
Ai  evil  tongues  will  ever  fpeik  the  worft, 
Beoife  Chu  forms,  and  ceremonies  ibme 
toakcpt, and  flood  in  the  main  qneftien  dnmh. 
^oob  yoa  Were  bem  indeed ;  hot  thinking  hn^ 
T^  teft  it  ieCBBs  at  left  has  toos'd  your  tongae* 
Aad  to  ex^ain  what  year  forefiithefa  mcaoti 
^  rnl  pcficicc  in  the  fiwf«M9t| 


After  kmg  lenciftgpdhMagainikiwalL         y 
Yoor  fidvo  comes,  that  he's  not  there  at  at  all :  f 
There  chuig'd  your  £uth,  and  what  may  changef 
may  fidl.  J 

Who  can  hclieve  what  varies  every  day, 
Nor  ever  was,  nor  will  be,  at  a  fiay  f 

Toctvcs  may  feece  the  tongne  uotniths  tn  tefl. 
And  I  ne*er  own*d  myielf  in&liihie, 
Reply'd  the  Panther :  gnttt  fnch  prefence  wen. 
Yet  in  year  fenfe  I  never  own*d  it  therc» 
A  teal  virtue  we  by  faith  receive. 
And  that  we  in  the  iaarament  believe. 
Then  laid  the  Hind,  as  you  the  matter  (Ulet 
Noc  only  Jefntts  ran  equivocau ; 
For  real,  as  yoa  now  the  word  expoundt 
Prom  folid  fohOance  dwindle*  to  a  found* 
Methioks  an  Afop's  fable  you  repeat ; 
You  know  who  took  the  (kadow  for  the  meat : 
Your  church's  fubftance  thus  you  change  at  will^ 
And  yet  retain  yonr  former  figure  (liU. 
I  freely  grsnt  you  fpoke  to  fiive  your  life ; 
For  then  yon  lay  beneath  the  butcher's  knife. 
Long  time  yon  fought,  redoubled  battery  bore, 
But,  after  aU,  againft  yourfelf  yon  fwore ; 
Your  former  felf :  for  every  honr  your  fom 
Is  chopped  and  chang'd,  like  winds  before  a  ftonn. 
Thus  fear  and  interdi  will  prevail  with  fomes 
For  all  have  not  the  gift  of  martyrdom. 

The  Panther  grinn'd  at  this,  and  thus  reply'd : 
That,  nten  may  err  was  never  yet  deny'd* 
But,  if  .that  common  principle  be  true. 
The  cannon,  dame,  is  kveU'd  full  at  you. 


no 
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p^c;^ 


But,  fimnniiig  lon^  difputet,  I  fain  would  fee 
That  wondrous  wight  InfalUbility. 
Is  he  from  heaven,  this  mighty  champion,  come : 
Or  lodg*d  below  in  fubterraneaa  Rome  f 
Firft,  feat  him  fomcwhere,  and  derive  hit  nee. 
Or  elfe  conclude  that  nothing  has  no  place. 

Suppofe,  though  I  difown  it,  faid  the  Hind, 
The  certain  manfion  were  not  yet  aflign'd  : 
The  doubtful  refidence  no  proof  can  bring 
Againft  the  plain  exiftence  of  the  thing. 
Becaufe  phitofophcrs  may  difagree, 
If  fight  emiilion  or  reception  be, 
SfaalTit  be  thence  inferred,  I  do  not  fee  ? 
But  you  require  an  anfwer  poficive. 
Which  yet,  when  I  demand,  you  dare  not  give 
For  hdlacics  in  univerfals  live. 
I  then  affix  m  that  this  unfailing  guide 
In  pope  and  genera]  councils  muft  refide ; 
But  lawful,  both  combin*d :  what  one  decreet 
By  numerous  votes,  the  other  ratifies  : 
On  this  undoubted  fenfe  the  church  relies. 
'Tis  true,  fome  doiSots  in  a  fcantier  fpace* 
I  mean,  in  each  apart,  contra^  the  place. 
Some,  who  to  greater  length  extend  the  line. 
The  chuich*»»fter  acceptation  join. 
This  laft  circumference  appears  too  wide; 
The  church  diifiisM  is  by  the  council  ty*d ; 
As  members,  by  their  reprefentatives 
Oblig'd  to  laws,  which  ptince  and  fenate  gives. 
Thus,  fome  contrad,   and  (bme  enlarge  the*! 
fpace :  f 

In  pope  and  council  who  denies  the  place,  C 

Al&fted  from  above  with  God's unfsiling grace?  J 
I'hofe  canons  all  the  needful  points  contain  ; 
Their  fenfe  fo  obvious,  and  their  words  fo  plain, 
*l'hat  no  difputes  about  the  doubtful  text 
Have  hitherto  the  hbouring  world  perplex*d. 
If  any  (hould  in  after  times  appear. 
New  councils  muft  be  call'd,  to  make  the  mean- 
ing clear:    ' 
Xecaoic  in  them  the  power  fupreme  refides ; 
And  all  the  promifes  are  to  the  guides. 
I'hit  may  be  taught  with  found  and  fafe  defence : 
But  mark  how  landy  it  your  own  pretence. 
Who,  fetting  cotmerU,  pope,  and  church  alide. 
Are  every  man  his  own  prefuming  guide. 
The  Oicred  books,  you  fay,  are  full  and  plain. 
And  every  needful  point  of  truth  contain : 
All  who  can  read  interpreters  may  be : 
Thus  though  your  fevcral  churches  dxfagree, 
Yet  every  faint  has  to  himfelf  alone 
The  fecret  of  this  philofophic  ftone. 
Thefe  principles  your  jarring  fedlt  unite. 
When  differing  dolors  and  difciplet  fight. 
Though  Luther,  ZuiogUut,  Calrin,  holy  chiefr, 
Have  made  a  battle-royal  of  beliefs; 
Or  like  wild  horfet  feveral  ways  have  whiri'd 
•The  tortur'd  text  about  the  Chrillian  worU; 
Each  Jehu  laihing  on  with  furious  force, 
That  Turk  or  Jew  could  not  have  tts*d  it  worle; 
l4o  matter  what  diHenfion  leaders  make. 
Where  every  private  man  may  fave  a  ftake : 
Rul'd  by  the  Scripture  and  his  own  advice. 
Each  hat  a>lind  byc*path  in  Paiadi£e ; 


Where,  driving  in  a  circle  flow  or&ft, 
Oppofing  fe^  are  fure  to  meet  at  laft. 
A  wondrous  charity  you  have  in  ftore 
For  all  reform*d  to  pafs  the  narrow  door : 
So  much,  that  Mahomet  had  fcarcely  more. 
For  he,  kind  prophet,  was  for  damning  none; 
But  Chrift  and  Mofet  were  to  lave  that  own : 
Himfelf  was  to  fecure  hit  chofen  race. 
Though  reafon  good  for  Turks  to  take  tbe  plae 
And  he  allow'd  to  be  the  better  man, 
In  virtue  of  his  holier  Alcoran. 

True,  laid  the  Panther,  1  fliall  ne'er  dcoy 
My  brethren  may  be  fav*d  as  well  as  I : 
Though  Huguenots  cosdenm  our  ordisatioD, 
Succemon,  minifterial  vocation ; 
And  Luther,  more  miftaking  what  he  md, 
Misjoins  the  facred  body  with  the  bread : 
Yet,  lady,  Dill  remember  I  maintain. 
The  word  in  needfiil  points  it  only  plain. 

Needlefs,  or  needful,  I  not  now  contend, 
For  ftiil  you  have  a  loop-hole  for  a  friend; 
(Rejpin'd  the  matron) ;  but  the  rule  you  lay    J 
Has  led  whole  flocks,  and  leads  them  fiill  lAnjr,) 
In  weighty  points,  and  full  damnation*!  wif.   J 
For  did  not  Arius  firft,  Socinus  now, 
The  don's  eternal  Godhead  difavow  f 
And  did  not  thefe  by  gofpel  texts  alone 
Condemn  our  do^ine,  and  maintain  their  ova 
Have  not  all  heretics  the  fame  pretence 
To  plead  the  fcripturet  in  their  own  dcfeoce  I 
How  did  the  Nicene  council  then  decide 
That  ftrong  debate  ?  was  it  by  faiptarc  trfV, 
No,  fure ;  to  that  the  rebel  would  not  ytdd  i 
Squadrons  of  texuhe  marflull'd  in  the  field: 
That  was  but  civil  war,  an  equal  £et. 
Where  piles  with  pilet,  and  eaglet  cagks  net, 
With  texts  point-blank  and  pUin  he  lac'd  thth 
And  did  not  Satan  tempt  our  Saviour  fo } 
The  good  old  bifliopt  took  a  fimpler  way; 
Each  aflc*d  but  what  he  heard  hit  &ther  Uj, 
Or  how  he  wat  inftruAed  in  hit  youth, 
And  by  tradition't  force  upheld  the  tiuth. 

The  Panther  (inil'd  at  thit ;  and  when,  ftidl 
Were  thofe  firft  coundlt  dtiallow'd  by  mc .' 
Or  where. did  I  at  fure  tradition  firike, 
Proridcd  ftill  it  were  apoftolic? 

Friend,  faid  the  Hind,  you  quit  your  iba 
ground, 
Where  all  your  faith  you  did  oo  foiptne  ism 
Now  'tis  tradition  join'd  with  holy  writ ; 
Bat  thus  your  memory  betraya  your  wit. 

No,  £ud  the  Panther ;  for  in  that  I  view, 
When  your  tradition's  forg'd,  and  when  'tis  01 
I  iet  them  by  the  rule,  ao4»  at  they  fqaare, 
Or  deviate  from  undoubted  doArine  there, 
This  oral  fidion,  that  old  fiith  declare. 

(Hind.)  The  cooncU  fteer'd,  it  feemt,  a  dii 
ent  courie; 
They  try*d  the  fcriptnre  by  tradition's  ftrce : 
But  you  tradition  by  the  fcripcure  try ; 
Purfaed  by  feds,  from  this  to  that  yoo  By, 
Nor  dare  on  one  foundation  to  rely. 
Thq  world  is  then  depos'd,  and  in  this  view, 
You  rule  the  f^t^twc^  not  the  fcriptnre  yop- 
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Thns  ikid  the  cUme,  and,  finiUng,  thns  parfii'd : 

1  fise,  tradition  then  it,  difallaw'd, 

When  not  etinc'd  by  firriptore  to  be  true, 

And  fcripmre,  ai  interpreted  by  yon. 

Sst  here  yoa  tread  upon  nnfatthfol  ground; 

Unldi  jon  could  infallibly  expound : 

Which  you  rejed  as  odioui  popery. 

And  throw  thiat  dodrine  bock  with  fcom  on  n^. 

fappofe  we  on  things  traditiTe  divide, 

And  both  appeal  to  icripture  to  decide  ; 

Sf  Tirious  testa  we  b«th  uphold  our  daim. 

Nay,  ofteo/gronnd  our  titka  on  the  fame : 

After  long  laiwur  loft,  and  time's  expence, 

Bodi  grant  the  words,  and  quarrel  for  the  (enfe. 

Thin  all-difpntea  for  ever  muiik  depend ; 

For  no  dumb  rule  can  controvcrfies  end. 

Thu,  when  you  laid.  Tradition  muft  be  tryM 

Bj  £KKd  writ,  wbofe  fenfe  yourCelves  decide, 

Yob  (aid  jw  more,  but  that  yourfelves  muft  be 

"nte  judges  of  the  fcripture  fenfe,  not  me. 

Ajaoft  our  church-tradition  you  declare, 

Aaj  yet  your  clerks  would  (it  in  Mofea*  chair : 

Ac  loft  'tis  prov*d  againft  your  argument, 

Hk  nik  is  &r  from  plain,  where  all  diflent. 

If  Dot  by  fcriptnres,  bow  can  we  be  fore 
Rcply'd  the  Panther,  what  tradition's  pure  \ 
For  yoa  may  pahn  upon  us  new  for  old : 
Ail,  ai  they  iky,  that  glitters  is  not  gold. 

How  but  by  following  her,  reply'd  the  dame. 
To  whom  deriv'd  from  fire  to  fnn  they  came  ; 
Where  every  age  does  on  another  move, 
Aad  trufis  no  firtber  than  the  next  above. 
Where  sll  the  rounds  like  Jacob's  ladder  rife. 
The  ioweft  hid  in  earth,  the  topmoft  in  the  ficies. 

Sternly  the  iavage  did  her  anfwer  mark. 
Her  glowing  eye-balls  glittering  in  the  dark. 
And  (^  but  this :  Since  lucre  was  y6ur  trade, 
Sncceeding  times  fuch  dreadful  gaps  have  made, 
Tis  dangerous  climbing  :  To  your  foas  and  you 
I  leave  the  ladder,  and  iu  omen  too. 
(Hiad.)  The  Panther's  breath  was  ever  Cun'd 
for  fweet ; 
Bat  from  the  Wolf  fuch  wifhes  oft  I  meet : 
Toa  leam'd  this  language  from  the  blatant  beaft. 
Or  rather  did  not  fpeak,  but  were  pofieiii'd. 
As  for.your  anfwer,  'tis  but  barely  urg'd : 
You  muft  evince,  tradition  to  be  foig'd ; 
I'radoce  pMn  proofs;  unblemifli'd  authors  ufe 
As  aodent  as  thole  ages  they  accufe ; 
Tm  when  'tis  not  fomcient  to  defame : 
Aa  old  pofteflion  ftands,  till  elder  quits- the  claim. 
Then  for  our  intereft,  which  is  nam'd  alone 
To  load  with  envy,  we  retort  your  own. 
^or  when  traditions  in  your  faces  fly, 
l^lving  not  to  yield,  you  muft  decty. 
•^.whcn  the  caufe  goes  hard,  the  guilty  man 
Ixcepti,  and  thins  his  jury  all  he  can ; 
So  when  you  ftand  of  other  aid  bereft, 
^PB  to  the  twelve  apoftles  would  be  left. 
Your  friend  the  Wolf  did  with  more  craft  pro- 

To  let  thofe  toys  traditions  quite  afide ; 
^  £athera  too,  unleft  when,  reaion  fpent, 
He  cites  them  but  fometimea  for  oroameat. 


But,  madam  Panther,  you,  though  more  fincere. 
Are  not  fo  wife  as  your  adulterer : 
The  private  fpirit  is  a  better  blind. 
Than  all  the  dodging  tricks  your  authors  find. 
For  they,  who  left  the  fcripture  to  the  crowd.  '\ 
Each  for  his  own  peculiar  judge  allow'd ;         f 
The  way  to  pleafe  them  was  to  make  them  T 
proud.  3 

Thus  witbfuli  fails  they  ran  upon  the  fhelf ; 
Who  could  fttfpe A  a  coseiug^  from  himfelf  \ 
On  his  own  reafon  fafer  'tis  to  ftand. 
Than  be  deceiv'd  and  damn'd  at  fecond  hand,  \ 
But  you,  who  fathers  and  traditions  uke. 
And  garble  fome,  and  fome  you  quite  forfake, 
Pretending  church-authority  to  fix. 
And  yet  fome  grains  of  private  fpirit  mix. 
Are  like  a.  mule  made  up  of  differing  feed. 
And  that's  the  reafon  why  you  never  breed  \ 
At  leaft  not  propogate  your  kind  abroad. 
For  home  diilenters  are  by  ftatutes  aw'd. 
And  yet  they  grow  upon  you  every  day. 
While  you,  to  ipeak  the  heft,  are  at  a  (by. 
For.  feds,  that  are  extf emes^  abhor  a  niiddle 

way. 
Like  tricks  of  fiate,  to  ftop  a  raging  flood. 
Or  mollify  a  mad  brain'd  fenate's  mood  : 
Of  all  expedients  never  one  was  good. 
Well  may  they  argue,  nor  can  you  deny,    . 
If  we  muft  fix  on  church  authority, 
Beft  on  the, heft,  the  fountain,  not  the  flood; 
That  muft  be  better  ftill,  if  this  be  ^>od. 
Shall  file  command  who  baa  herfelf  rebell'd  \ 
\%  antichrift  by  antichrift  expell'd  \ 
Did  we  a  lawful  tyranny  difplace. 
To  let  aloft  a  baftard  of  the  race  ? 
Why  all  thefe  wars  to  win  the  book,  if  we 
Muft  not  interpret  for  ourfelves,  but  ihe  \ 
Either.be  wholly  flaves  or  wholly  free. 
For  purging  fires  traditions  muft  not  fight  | 
But  they  muft  prove  epifcopacy's  right. 
Thus  thofe  led  hories  are  firam  iernce  freed  \ 
You  never  mount  them  but  in  time  of  need, 
like  mercenaries,  hir'd  for  home  defence. 
They  will  not  ferve  againft  their  lutive  prince. 
Againft  domeftic  foes  of  hierarchy. 
Thefe  are  drawn  forth,  to  make  fanatics  fly ; 
But,  when  they  fee  their  countrymen  at  hand. 
Marching  againft  them   under  church  com- 
mand. 
Straight  they  foriake  their  colours,  and  dilband. 
Thus  file,  nor  could  the  Panther  well  enlarge 
With  weak  defence  againft  fo  flrong  a  charge ; 
But  (aid :  For  what  did  Chrift  lus  word  pro- 
vide. 
If  ftill  his  church  muft  want  a  living  guide  \ 
And  if  all-faving  dodrines  are  not  there. 
Of  iacred  penmen  could  not  make  them  dear. 
From  after  ages  who  ihould  hope  in  vain 
For  truths,  which  men  infpir'd  could  not  ex- 
plain. 
Before  the  word  was  written,  faid  the  Hind, 
Our  Saviour  preadi'd  his  faith  to  human  kind  : 
From  his  apoftles  the  firft  age  receiv'd 
Eternal  truth}  and  what  they  uught  believ'd* 
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TbM  ^7  tn4itioa  £ucli  w«i  phmed  firft ; 
Succeediog  flecks  (iicceediof  pu&cn  nuiVd. 
Hiit  WM  die  way  our  wife  JUdemier  cImIc^ 
(Who  ftin  cottU  all  thiDgt  ibr  the  heE  dif-j 
pofc)    . 

!o  fence  hv  £oU  firoiB  tbctrcncroachiiiip  Coea. 
[e  could  have  writ  himfclft  bul  well  fore(aw 
Th*  eveot  woiild  be  Uke  tlxat  of  Mofin*  few ;      , 
Some  difference  woiijIdTariie^foaiadoi^u  reoMiii 
Like  thole  which  yet  the  jairitig  tevi  maintaifl* 
Ko  written  iawf  can  be  fo  plain,  to  porB* 
But  wit  nay  gloA,  tod  opalioe  may  obfcare  t 
Mot  tfaofe  indited  by  hit  firft  comaiand,  . 
A  prophet  graVd.  the  teiti  an  ,aafel.held  hit  hand. 
Thiu  £uth  wat,  e*er  th^  writtea  word  appear'dt 
And  men  believM  not  what  they  read  but  heafd* 
But  fince  th'  apofUet  coqld  not  beconfin'd 
"1*0  thefe.  or  thofei  bnt  fevcrally  deiign'd 
Their  large  comnitioo  round  the  worid  to  blow; 
To  fpread  theit  faith;  the^  ^tiad  their  labodrf 

too« 
Tet  ftill  their  abfeot  Hock  their  paint  did  fluift  { 
They  hcarken*d  AiU;  far  Iotc  prodocea cait. 
And  at  miftakef  arofe  or  dlfcordt  felly 
Or  bold  fedveera  ttnght  them  to  rebels 
At  charity  grew  cold,  ot  hAUm  hot. 
Or  long  n^eA  their  leffont  had  foigot* 
For  all  their  wama  they  wifely  did  proTide^ 
And  preadung  by  epiiiea  wat  fapplyM : 
So  gnat  pbyDdani  cannot  ali  attoid, 
Bttt  fome  they  Tifit,  and  to  feme  they  fend. 
Yet  all  thofe  letteri  were  not  writ  to  aU ; 
Nor  firft  iotended  but  occaflooal. 
Their  abfent  fermont;  nor  if  they  contain 
AU  needful  dodbinei,  are  thofe  dodrinet  plain. 
Clearnefe  by  frequent  preaching  muft  be  wrought  | 
They  writ  but  feldom,  but  they  daily  taught. 
And  what  one  faint  hat  faid  uf  holy  Paul, 
•*  He  darkly  writjb«  true  apply'd  to  alL 
For  thit  oblcurity  could  heaven  provide 
More  prudently  than  by  a  living  guidct 
At  doobta  arofe,  the  difference  to  decide  ? 
A  guide  waa  therefore  needful,  therefore  made ; 
Ai^  if  appoimed,  fore  to  be  obey'd. 
Thot,  with  due  revercoce  to  th*  apoftlet'  writ. 
By  which  my  iunt  ate  taught,  to  which  fubmit } 
I  think,  thofe  trutha,  their  facred  works  contaiOy 
The  church  alone  can  certainly  explain; 
That  following  aget,  leaning  on  the  paft. 
May  reft  upon  the  primitive  at  faUL 
Nor  would  I  thence  the  weed  no  rule  infer. 
But  none  without  the  church-interpreter. 
Becaufe,  an  I  have  urg'd  before,  'tit  mute. 
And  i»  itfclf  the  fubjcA  of  difpute. 
But  what  th'  apofilct  their  facceffon  taught,    ^ 
They  to  the  text,  from  them  to  ut  it  brooght,  / 
Th*   undoubted  fenfe   which  it  in  fcripturar 
fought,  J 

From  hence  the  diorch  it  arm*d  ,when  errort  rife,' 
To  flop  their  entrance,  and  prevent  Xorpfifc 
And,  lafe  entreoch'd  wichia,  her  §o»  ^ 

defiet. 
By  thcfe  ali  fcflering  ferea  her  oouncik  heal. 
Which  time  or  bat  difclot'd,  or  fhaU  reveal 
For  difcord  cannot  end  without  a  lail  appeal. 
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Nor  can  a  cooncil  natioiial  dadAii 
But  with  fubordinatioB  to  her  guide  t 
(I  wifli  the  caofe  weee  on  that  iffae  try^d.) 
Much  left  the  feripcnre;  for  fuppofe  debate 
petwist  pretendert  to  a  feir.  eftate, 
fiequeath'd  by  feme  l^gator't  bft  inl«t$ 
(Such  it  our  dyiHg  Saviour'l  tdb^ent ;) 
Tbe  will  it prov'd,  it  ope^'d,  and  It  icad ; 
The  doubtful  heirt  thc*r  differing  titktpbidt 
All  vouch  the  wordt  their  iiit«f«ft  to  waintaiiii 
And  each  precenda  by  .thofe  hW  caafe  it  plHB. 
Shall  then  the  TelUmcnt  awaM  ^  right? 
No,  that't  the  Hungary  for  which  they  figbt ; 
The  field  of  battle;  Tubjed  of  debatt  i 
The  thing  contended  for,  the  feir  eftate. 
The  fenfe  it  intricate;  'tit  only  dear 
What  vowelt  and  what  confboaBta  aril  thoc 
Therefore  *tit  phln,  iu  meaning  tank  Uttfi 
Before  fbmetudge  appointed  to  decide. 
.  Suppofe,  the  feir  apoftaw  faid,  I  grant. 
The  faithful  ffedt  fome  living  guide  iMmld  viM, 
Your  argumeatt  ah  endlefe  ch2Ce  pwfoe ; 
Produce  thit^faonted  leader  to  our  view, 
Thit  mighty  Mofei  of  the  chofen  crew. 

The  dame,  who  few  her  feintittg  foe  r€6^^ 
With  force  renew'd,  to  ^dory  afpir*d ; 
And,  looking  upward  to  her  Uadred 
At  once  our  Saviour  ovm'd  hia  Deity 
Prononnc'd  hit  wbidt—^  fhe  whom 

am  I.'* 
Nor  left  amac*d  thit  voice  the  PaBthertaf^ 
Than  were  thofe  Jewt  to  hear  a  Ood  declir*d. 
Then  thut  the  matron  modeflly  renew'd  t 
Let  all  your  prophets  and  their  fefti  be  view*i| 
And  fee  to  which  of  them  yonrfelvct  think  fe 
The  conda A  of  your  coafdence  to  fbbout : 
Each  profelyte  vrould  vote  hit  dodorbcft« 
With  abfolute  exclufion  to  the  refl : 
Thut  would  your  FoUfh  diet  difiigret. 
And  end,  u  it  began^  in  anarchy ; 
Yourfeif  the  faireft  for  eledlioa  fbMid, 
Becaufe  yoa  feem  crovrn-general  of  the  kod : 
But  foon  againft  your  fuperfUtiout  lawn 
Some  pref^erian  fabre  would  be  drawn  t 
In  your  eftablife*d  lawi  of  fovereignty 
The  reft  fome  fundamental  flaw  would  fee 
And  call  rebellion  gofpeUiberty« 
The  churdip^ecreet  your  artielaa  reqaira 
Submifiion  mollify 'd,  if  not  ontire. 
Homage  deny'd,  to  cenfuret  you  proceed ; 
But  when  Cnrtana  vrill  not  do  the  deed. 
You  lay  that  poiatlefe  clergy  weapon  by. 
And  to  the  lawa,  your  fword  of  juftice,  fly* 
Now  thit  your  ft6t%  tht  more  unkindly  take, 
Thofe  prying  varUtt  hit  the  biota  you  m«ke, 
Becaufe  fome  ancient  ftiendt  of  youia  dedare, 
Your  only  rule  of  faith  the  fcripcuret  are, 
Interpreted  by  men  of  judgraeot  found, 
Which  every  Mt  will  for  thomfblvet  expoood ; 
Nor  think  left  reverence  to  their  dodhirt  dae 
For  found  interpreution,  than  to  you. 
If  theft,  by  able  heada,  are  underflood 
Your  brother  prophett,  vriio  reform'd  abroad ; 
Thofe  able  headt  expound  a  wifer  wav, 
That  their  a«rn  (hccp  their  fhephard  fnoold  obef 
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But  if  you  nican  ydciridvdi  ztt  osif  foand. 

That  ioAtvoK  turns  the  rcfomuttioa  round. 

And  «U  the  reft  are  faUc  rcforn»en  found  j 

Becaafe  in  fnndry  poiati  you-ftaod  alouc, 

Not  in  GOBNiiooioii  join'd  with  any  ooc  \  . 

And  therefore  muft  be  all  tlte^-chufch  or  none. 

Then,  tfllyoa  have  agreed  whofe.judge  »  beft, 

A^nft  t{ita  forc'dfttbmtifioa  they  prpteft,: 

VihSk  found  and  £Miiid  a  diffcfeiit  (cjan^.^xplaiasi 

Bodi  play  at  hardhead  till  they  break^heir  braino ; 

And  iroi^  tbdr  chairs  each  other's  force  defy, 

Wlule  unregarded  thunders  vainly  fly. . 

1  pafs  the  reft,  becaufe  your  church  alone 

Of  aU  nfnrpers  beft  etnUd  fiU  the  throne. 

£ut  neither  yoii»  nor  any.  fe^  bcfide, 

For  this  hi|rh  office  can  be  qualify *d, 

Vnh  neceffisry  gifts  rcquir'd  ip  fuch  a  guide. 

for  that,  which  mud  direA  the  wbole«  muft  be 

Boood  in  ooe  bond  of  .faith  and  unity : 

BbtsQ  your  ffvcraL  churches  difiiigree. . 

*rhe  coaTnbftatttiating  chucch.and  prieft 

RffuTe  coouuwfiion  to  the  Calviaid : 

The  French  rcform'd  from  preaching  you  re« 

ftrain, 
^ecaufe  yon  judge  theif  ordination  vaip  : 
And  fo  thicy  jodge  of  yours,  but  donors  muft  or< 

.  dain,       ,  ,. 
In  ihort,  in  do^rine»  or  in  dtfciplinCyr 
Not  one  reform'd  can  with  another  j^in  ; , 
Bat  all  from  each,  as  from  damnation,  fly ; 
No  anion  they  pretend,  but  in  Non-popery : 
Nor,  ihould  their  members  in  a  fynod  meet», 
Coi»ki  any  church  prefvpoe  tp  ]||oi|ot  the  feat. 
Above  the  reft,  their  difcords  to'  decide ; 
None  would  obey,  but  each  would  be  the  giiide : 
And  face  to  face  diflcnfions  would  increafe : 
Cor  only.dii^n<^C,noyr  ppeferves  the  peacf. 
All  in  their  turns  accurfers,  and  accused.: 
Babel  was  never  half  fo  niuch  confus*d. 
What  one  can  plead,  the  reft  can  plead  as  well ; 
For  amongft  equals  li^  no  laft  appeal, 
Aod  all  ^onfefs  thtnifei^es  $tre  CAlii))le. 
Kow  flnce  you  grant  fome  necefiary  guide, 
All  who  can  err  are  Juflly.laid  afide : 
Becaole  a  tcuftfo  facred  to  confer. 
Shew*  want  of  fuch  a  fure.  intrepreter  i 
And  hpw  can  he  be  needful  who  can  err  ? 
Then  granting , that  unerring  guide  we  want. 
That  fuch  there  is  you  ftaod  obliged  to  grant : 
OnrSavitinr.eli^  were  wanting,  ta  fupply 
Oar /seeds,  and  obviate  that  neceflity. 
It  then  remain*,  that  church  can  only  be 
To  guide,  which  owns  unfailing  certainty ; 
Or  die  you  flip  your  hold,  and  change  your  flde, 
Relapfixig  from  a  neccflary  guide. 
Sut  this  anncz*d  condition  of  the  crown, 
tmoMinity  from  errors,  you.  difown  ; 
Here  then  you  (hriok,  and  lay  your  weak  pre 

tenfions  down. 
Tor  petty  royalties  yon  raifc  debate  ;  'p 

But  thi*  unfailing  univerfal  ftate  [weight ;  > 

Yob  ihiui;  nor  dare  fuccecd  to  fuch  a  glorious  j 
Aod  for  that  caufe  thofc  }roniifcs  detcft. 
With  which  our  Saviour  did  his  €hur<|b  icvcfl ; 
Vfti.  VI. 


TH^   PANTHER. 


113 


But  ft  rive  t'  evade,  and  fear  to  find  them  true. 
As  confcious  they  were  never  meant  to  you  : 
All  which  the  mother  church  aiferts  her  own. 
And  with  unrival'd  claim  afcendt  the  throne. 
So  when  of  old  th*  almighty  father  fate 
In  council,  to  redeem  ourruln'd  (lace, 
Millions  of  millions  at  a  diflance  round. 
Silent  the  facred  coofidory  crown'd. 
To  hear  what  mercy,  miat  with  juflicc,  could  i 

propound : 
All  prompt  with  eager  pity,  to  fulfil 
Tlie  full  extent  of  their  Creator's  will. 
But  when  the  ftem  conditions  were  declar'd, 
A  mournful  whifper  through  the  hoil  was  heard. 
And  the  whole  hierarchy,  with  heads  hung  down, 
Submiflivcly    declin'd    the    ponderous   proffer'd 

crown. 
Then,,  not  till  then,  th*  eternal  Son  from  high 
Rofe  in  the  ftrength  of  all  the  Deity  ; 
Stood  forth  t*  accept  the  terms,  and  underwenfl  * 
A  weight  which  all  the  frame  of  heaven  had  f 
.  bent,    .  r 

Nor  he  himfclf  could  bear,  but  as  Omnipotent.  3 . 
Now,  to  remove  the  leaft  remaining  doubt. 
That  ev'n  the  blear-ey*d  fe^  may  find  her  out, 
Behold  what  heavenly  rays  adorn  her  brows,     '^ 
What  from  his  wardrob*d  her  belov*d  allows     f 
To  deck  the  wedding-day  of  his   unfpottedy 

fpoufe.  J 

Behold  what  marks  of  majefty  (he  brings  ( 
Richer  than  ancient  heirs  of  eaflcrn  kings  i 
Her  right  hand  holds  the  fceptre  and  the  keys, 
To  (hew  whom  ihe  conmiands,  and  who  obeys : 
With  thcfe  to  bind,  or  fet  the  finner  free. 
With  that  to  afliert  fpirittial  loyalty. 

One  in  herfelf,  not  rent  by  fchifm,  but  found, 
Entire,  one  folid  (hining  diamond ; 
Not  fparkles  fliatter*d  into  fe^fts  like  you  : 
One  is  the  church,  and  muft  be  to  be  true ) 
One  central  principal  of  unity. 
As  undivided,  fo  from  errors  free. 
As  one  in  faith,  fo  one  in  faniftity. 
Thits  (he,  and  none  but  (he,  th*  iufuUIng  rage 
Of  heretics  c>ppos*dfrom  age  to  age  : 
Still  when  the  giant-brood  invader  her  throne, 
She  ftoops  from  heaven,  and  meets  them  half  i 

way  down, 
Ahd  with  paternal  thunder  vindicates  her  crown.. 
But  like  Egyptian  forcerers  ^ou  (land, 
Ahd  vainly  lift  aloft  your  magic  wand. 
To  fweep  away  the  fwarms  of  vermin  ffimi  the 

land : 
You  could  like  them,  with  like  infernal  force. 
Produce  the  plague,  but  not  arreft  the  courfe. 
But  when  the  boils  and  blotches,  with  difgrace 
And  public  fccwidal,  fat  upon  the  face, 
Thcnifclvcs  attacked,  the  Magi  ftrovc  no  more,' 
They  faw  Grd*s  finger,  and  their  fate  deplore  ;  i 
ThemfeWes  they  could  net  cure  of  the  di(hox)efl 

fore. 
Thus  one,  thus  pure,  behold  her  largely  fpread, 
Like  the  fair  ocean  from  her  mother-bed ; 
From  call  t  j  wcil  triumphantly  (he  ride«, 
All  (h^TU  avc  wacr*J  hv  her  wealthy  ciJes. 
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THE  HIND  AND  THE  PANTHER. 


PART    III. 


MocB  malice  mlnfelcd  with  a  little  wit» 
Perhaps,  may  cenfure  this  myfteriout  writ : 
Brcaufe  the  Mufe  has  peopled  Caledon 
'With  Panthers,  Bears,  aud  Wolves,  and  hetft 

unknown. 
As  iif  we  were  not  ilockM  with  monfiers 

our  owuk 

Let  JEfop  anfwer,  who  has  fet  ta  view 
Such  finds  at  Greece  and  Phrygia  never  knew  ; 
And  mother  Hubbard,  in  her  homely  dreft, 
Hus  Iharplj  blam'd  a  Brittih  Lioneft ; 
Hut  queen,  whofe  fcaft  the  fa^ious  rabble  keep. 
ExposM  obfcenely  naked  and  aflecp. 
Led  by  thofe  great  examples,  may  not  I 
The  wanttd  organs  of  their  words  fnpply  ? 
If  men  tranfad  like  brutes,  *tis  equal  then 
For  brutes  to  claim  the  privilege  of  men. 

Others  our  Hind  of  folly  will  indite. 
To  entertain  a  dangerous  gucft  by  night. 
Let  thofe  remember,  that  the  cannot  die 
Till  lolling  time  is  loft  in  round  ttemity ; 
Mcr  need  (he  fear  the  Panther,  though  untam'd, 
ficcatifc  the  Lion*s  peace  was  now  proclaim'd  : 
'I'he  wary  favage  would  not  give  offence, 
To  forfeit  the  protcdion  of  her  piince; 
But  watch*d  the  time  her  vengeance  to  complete, 
Wkcn  all  her  furry  fon«  in  frequent  fccatc  met. 
Meanwhile  ihe  quench'd  her  fury  «t  the  flood, 
And  with  a  Icnten  fallad  coolM  her  blood, 
'i'heir  commons,  though  but  coarfe,  were  nothing 

fcanr, 
Mor  did  their  minds  an  equal  banquet  want« 


For  now  the  Hind,  whofe  noble  nature  DLraTC 
T*  exprefs  her  plain  fimplicity  of  love, 
Did  all  the  honours  of  licrr  houfe  fo  well. 
No  (harp  debates  diflurb'd  the  friendly  mcaL 
She  tum'd  the  talk,  avoiding  that  extreme, 
To  common  dangers  paft,  a  fadly  pleafiojr  th«ini 
Remembering  every  florm  which   tof!»'d  thc^ 

fiate. 
When  both  were  objedsof  the  public  h^tc. 
And  dropt  a  tear  bciwizt  for  tier  own  chll- 
dren's  fate.  < 

Nor  faird  ihe  then  a  full  review  to  make 
Of  what  the  Panther  fuffer'd  for  her  fake ; 
Her  loft  cf^eem,  her  truth,  her  loyal  care. 
Her  faith  unlhaken  to  an  exird  heir. 
Her  ftrength  t'  endure,  her  coiir?.j;c  to  defy ; 
Her  choife  of  honourable  infamy. 
On  thefe,  prolixly  thankful,  ihe  enlarged ; 
Then  with  acknowledgment  hcrfeif  ihe  charg^ 
For  friendihip,  of  itfelf  an  holy  tie^ 
Is  made  more  facred  by  adverfity.  f 

Now  ihould  they  part,  malicious  tongues  w< 
They  met  like  chajice  companions  od  the  way 
Whom  mutual  fear  of  robbera  had  poffefsM ; 
While  danger  lafted,  kindnefs  'was  profefs*d; 
But,  that  once  o*er,  the  ihort-liv*d  union  exidi 
The  road  divides,  and  there  divide  the  fiiendi 

The   Panther  nodded  when    her  fpeeck 
done. 
And  thaiikM  her  coldly  in  a  hollow  tone  : 
But  faid,hcr  gratitude  had  gone  too  far 
For  common  offices  of  Chriiliaa  carc« 


fiftIL  THS    HII^D  AN0 

If  to  the  lawfnl  heir  ibe  had  been  true, 
Sx  paid  bot  Cxfar  what  was  Csfar's  due. 
1  ffli|be,  fhe  added,  with  like  praife  dcfcribe 
YoBT  fafferiog  funs,  and  fo  return  your  bribe  : 
lit  bcenic  from  ay  baoda  is  poorly  priz'd ; 
For  gifti  are  fcoro'd  where  givers  are  d^fpts'd. 
1  (oT'd  a  turo,  and  then  was  caft  away ; 
Tea,  like  the  gaudy  fly,  your  wings  dUpi 
isj  Up  the  fweetSi  aod  baflc  in  your  great 

tron*s  day. 
This  beard,  the  matron  was  not  flow  to  find 
Tiat  fort  of  malady  had  feiz'd  her  mind : 
Di^io,  with  gnawing  envy,  fell  defpight, 
Aad  caokcr'd  malice,  flood  in  open  flght  ; 
Aabidoo,  iqterefl,  pride  without  controul, 
Aod  jealoofy,  the  jaundice  of  the  foul ; 
Rmoge,  the  bloody  minifler  of  ill, 
Wkl)  all  the  lean  tormentors  of  the  wilL 
Tm  caff  now  to  guefs  from  whence  arofe 
Rff  new-made  union  with  her  ancient  foes. 
Her  Sorc'd  civilities,  her  faint  embrace, 
AiMed  kindnefs  with  an  alterM  face : 
r<t  doril  fhe  not  too  deeply  probe  the  wound. 
As  Itoping  {lill  the  nobler  parts  were  found  ; 
fitt  ftrofve  with  anodynes  t*  aflwage  the  fmart, 
And  mildly  thus  her  medicine  did  impart. 

CompUints  of  lovers  help  to  eafe  their  pain; 
It  ftews  a  refl  of  kindneis  to  complain ; 
A  frieodihip  loth  to  quit  its  former  hold ; 
Afld  coflfciotts  merit  may  be  juilly  bold. 
Bet  moch  more  jofl  your  jeajoufy  would  fliew, 
If  others'  good  were  injury  to  you  : 
^Itcefs  ye  heavens,  how  I  rejoice  to  fee 
Rewarded  worth  and  rifing  loyalty. 
Vour  warrior  oflspring  that  upheld  the  crown, 
Tie  icarlct  honour  of  your  peaceful  gown. 
Are  the  ffiofl  {leafing  objeds  I  can  find, 
Cbtfms  to  my  fight,  and  cordials  to  my  mind  : 
^licn  virtue  fpooms  before  a  profperous  gale. 
My  heaving  wiflies  help  to  fill  the  fail ; 
Afld  if  my  prayers  for  all  the  brave  were  heard. 
Ubr  ihottld  ftiU  have  fuch,  aod  fuch  fliould  flill 
reward. 
Thie  laboured  earth  your  pains  have  fow*d  and 
uU'd; 
Tm  juft  you  reap  the  produi^  of  the  field  : 
^'oor'i  be  the  harvefl,  ^ris  the  beggar*a  gain 
To  {Inn  the  fallings  of  the  loaded  wain. 
Ml  fcatter'd  ears  as  are  not  worth  your  care," 
Ycur  charity  for  alms  may  fafcly  ipare, 
for  alms  are  but  the  vehicles  of  prayer. 
Wy  daily  bread  is  literally  iniplor'd ; 
I  iuvc  no  barns  norgranariei  to  hoard. 
'•  Csfar  to  hii  own  his  hand  extends, 
^T  ^bich  of  yotirs  his  charity  offends  : 
You  know  he  largely  gives  to  more  than  are  i 

his  friends. 
Are  you  defrauded  when  he  feeds  the  poor  ? 
Car  mite  decreafes  nothing  of  your  florc. 
t  Mj  bnt  few,  and  by  your  fare  you  fee 
My  crying  fins  are  not  of  luxury, 
Sffle  jnflcr  motive  fure  your  mind  withdraws, 
And  makes  yon  break  our  friendlhip's  holy  laws; 
lor  b)f  cfacM  envv  ia  too  bafe  a  cavfc. 


THS  PAKTHER* 
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Shew  more  occafipn  for  yoDS-diTcontent ; 
Your  love,  the  Wolf,  would  help  you  to  invent : 
Some  Gcnnan  quarrel,  or,  as  times  go.  now. 
Some  French,  where  force  is  upper mp(l,  will  do. 
When  at  the  fountain's  head,  as  merit  Ought 
To  claim  the  place,  you  take  a  fwilliug  draught, ', 
How  eafy  *tis  an  enviouf  eye  to  throw^ 
And  tax  the  flteep  for  troubling  flrcams  below  ^    . 
Or  call  her  (when  no  farther  caufe  you  find) 
An  enemy  profels'd  of  all  your  luud. 
But  then,  perhaps,  the  wicked  world  would  think, 
The  Wolf  defign'd  to  eat  as  well  as  drink. 

This  laft  allufion  gall'd  the  Panther  mnre,. 
Bttcaufe  indeed  it  rub*d  upon  the  fore.     [painM  i 
Yet  feem'd  Ihe  not  to  wrinch,  though   Ihrewdly 
Bnt  thus  her  paflive  chancers  maintain'd. 

I  never  grudg*d,  whate'er  my  foes  report, 
Yonr  flaunting  fortune  in  the  Lion*s  court. 
You  have  your  day,  or  you  are  much  bely*d, 
But  I  'am  always  on  the  fuffering  fide  : 
You  know  my  dodrine,  and  I  need  not  fay 
I  will  not,  but  I  cannot  difobcy. 
On  this  firm  principle  I  ever  flood ; 
He  of  my  fons  who  fails  to  make  It  good. 
By  one  rebellions  ad  renounces  to  my  blood* 

Ah,  fald  the  Hind,  how  many  fons  have  you, 
Who  call  you  mother,  whom  you  never  knew  ! 
But  mofl  of  them  who  that  relation  plead, 
Are  fuch  ungracious  youths  as  wifli  you  dead, 
They  gape  at  rich  revenues  which  you  hold, 
Apd  fain  would  nibble  at  your  grand-dame  Qold 
Inquire  into  your  years,  and  laugh  to  find 
Your  crazy  temper  fliews  you  mych  decUpM. 
Were  you  not  dim, and  doted,  you  might  fee 
A  pac^  of  cheats  that  claim  a  pedigree. 
No  more  of  kin  to  you  than  you  to  me. 
Do  pou  not  know,  that  for  a  little  coin, 
Iferalds  can  foifl  a  name  into  the  line  ? 
They  aflc  you  blefling  but  for  what  you  have. 
But  once  poffcfs'd  of  what  with  care  you  fave', 
The  wanton  boys  would  pifs  upon  your  grave. 

Your  fons  of  latitude  that  court  your  grace,  ^ 
Though  mofl  refembling  you  in  form  and  face,  > 
Are  far  the  worft  of  your  pretended  race.  ^ 

And,  but  I  blulh  your  honefly  to  blot, 
Pray  God  you  prove  them  lawfully  begot : 
For  in  fome  popifli  libels  t  have  read. 
The  Wolf  has  been  too  bufy  in  your  bed ; 
At  leaft  her  hinder  parts,  the  belly-picce. 
The  paunch,  and  al!  that  Scorpio  claims,  are  his. 
Their  malice  too  a  fore  fufpicion  brings; 
For  though  they  dare   not  bark*  tliey  fnarl  at 

kings: 
Nor  blame  them  for  intruding  in  your  line ; 
Fat  biflioprics  arc  ftill  of  right  divine. 

Think  you  your  new  French  profyletes  arc  corao 
To  flarve  abroad,  becaufe  they  flarv'd  at  home  } 
Yonr  benefices  twinkled  from  afar ; 
They  found  the  new  Mefliah  by  the  ftar  ; 
Thofe  Swifles  fight  on  any  fide  for  pay, 
And  'tis  the  living  that  cofiformu,  not  they. 
Mark  with  what  management  their  tribes  divide,' 
Some  flick  to  you,  and  fome  to  t'  other  fide, 
That  many  churches  may  for  many  mouths 
vide. 
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I^ore  ^oiBt  putplts  would  mere  convenes  make  s 

All  would  have  latitude  enough  to  take  : 

The  Ttd  unhenef&cM  your  feds  nxaintain ; 

For  ordinations  without  cures  are  vain, 

And  chamber  pra«5t?ce  is  a  filent  gain. 

Your  fons  of  breadth  at  home  are  much  like 

theft; 
Their  foft  and  yielding  metals  run  with  eafe  : 
They  melt,  and  take  the*  figure  ef  the  mould  : 
But  harden  and  preferye  ft  beft  in  gold. 

Your  Delphic  fword,  the  Panther  then  replied. 
Is  double-edg'd,  and  cuts  en  either  fide. 
Some  fons  of  mine,  who  bear  upon  their  fhield 
Three  ftecples  argent  is  a  fable  field, 
^ave  fliarply  tax*d  your  converts,  who  unfed 
Have  follow'd  you  for  miracles  of  bread  ; 
Such  who  themfelves  of  no  religion  are, 
AUur*d  with  gain,fbr  any  will  declare. 
Bare  lies  with  hold  aflertions  they  can  face ; 
But  dint  of  argument  i»  out  of  place. 
The  grim  logician  puts  them  in  a  fright ; 
*Xl«  eafier  far  to  flourifli  than  to  fight* 
Thus  our  eighth  Henry *s  marriage  they  defame; 
They  fay  the  fchifm  of  beds  began  the  game, 
l)ivorcing  from  the  church  to  Vi^d  the  dape; 
Though  largely  provM,  and  by  himfclf  profefu'd. 
That  confcience,  confciencc  would  not  let  him  reft : 
I  mean,  not  till  poffcfs'd  of  her  he  lovM, 
And  old,  uncharming  Catharine  was  remOvM. 
J'or  fundry  years  before  he  did  complain, 
And  told  his  ghoflly  confelTor  his  pain. 
"With  the  fame  impudence,  without  a  grtound. 
They  fay  that,  look  the  reformation  round, 
^o  treatife  of  humility  is  found. 
But  if  none  were,  the  gofpel  does  dot  want ; 
%fux  Saviour  preach*d  it,  and  1  hope  you  grant. 
The  fermon  on  the  mount  was  proteftant.    * 

No  doubt,  reply'd  the  Hind,  as  fure  as  all 
The  writings  of  Saint  Peter  and  Saint  Paul : 
Co  that  deciHon  let  it  (land  or  fall. 
Kow  for  my  converts,  who,  you  fay,  nnfed 
Htfve  follow  d  me  for  miracles  o£  bread; 

iudge  net  by  hearfay,  but  obferve  at  Icaft, 
I  fince  their  change  their  loaves  have  been  in- 
creased. 
The  lion  buy<  no  converts ;  if  he  did,  J 

Beafts  would  be  fold  as  faft  as  he  could  bid. 
Tax  tJiofe  of  intcreil  who  conform  for  ^ain, 
Ojr  (lay  the  market  of  anbthcr  reign  : 
Your  broad-way  fons  would  never  be  too  nice 
1*0  clofc  with  Calvin,  if  he  paid  thtir  price ; 
But  raised  three  ftecples  higher  would  change 

their  note. 
And  quit  the  cafTock  for  the  canttng-coat. 
Now,  if  you  damn  this  cenfure,  as  too  bold. 
Judge  by  yourfclvcs,  and  think  not  others  fold*. 
Meantime  my  fons  accus*d,  by  fame^s  report, 
Pay  full  attendance  at  the  Lion^s  court. 
Nor  rife  with  early  crowds,  nor  flatter  late ; 
For  filcntly  they  beg  who  daily  wait. 
Preferment  is  bcftow'd,  that  comr«  unforght ; 
Atrendaiice  is  a  I'ribe,  and  then  'tis  bought. 
IIow  they  (hould  fpecd,  their  fortune  is  unrry'd; 
Xoc  net  to>.0:,  i&  not  tu  be  den)*d. 


For  what  titey  hrve,  their  Ge4  and  ting  dtcy 

blefs. 
And  hope  they  ihevld  not  mnrmor,  had  they  kfi. 
But  if  reduc'd  fobfiftence  to  unpbre, 
In  common  pnidrnee  they  would  pafs  yoer^oer. 
Unpity*d  Hudibr^,  yonr  ehampidn  friend, 
Has  ikewB  how  fir  your  charities  citend. 
lliis  lafiing  verfe  fliall  on  his  tomb  be  read, 
**  He  (ham'd  you  living  an4  upbraids  yna  ietd." 

With  odious  atheift  names  you  load  your  foes;' 
Yoor  liberal  clerjry  why  did  !  exp^fe  ? 
It  never  fails  in  charities  Kke  thefir. 
In  climes  where  thxe  rcltgioo  is  prafel«'d. 
That  imputation  were  no  laughing  jeft. 
But  Imprimatur,  with  a  chaplain's  name. 
Is  here  fuflicient  licence  to  defame. 
What  wender  is  *tthat  Mack  detriAien  thrivei; ' 
The  hpmicidc  of  names  is  lefs  thrtn  livei ; 
And  yet  tlic  peijnr'd  murderer  furvifts. 

This  faid,  fhe  pansM  a  little,  and  fupi^rcfs'd 
The  boilinifindij^atien  of  her  breaft. 
She, knew  ^c  virtue  of  her  blade,  nor  wooM 
Pol  Kite  her  fatire  with  ignoble  Mood : 
Her  panting  fx>e  ftie  faw  before  her  eye. 
And  back  ihe  drew  the  Ihhiing  weapon  dry. 
So  when  the  generous  lion  has  m  fight 
His  etjual  match,  he  roi^Scs  lor  the  fight ; 
But  when  Ms  f»e  lies  prpftrate  on  the  plain, 
He  ftieaths  hh paws,  imcorla  Ms angqcmane. 
And,  pleasM  with  bloodlefs  honoors  ofthe  <hf, 
Walks  over  and  difdaiiu  th*  inglorfons  prey. 
Sq  James,  if  great  with  leik  we  may  compare, 
Arrefts  his  ruling  thunder-boHs  in  air ; 
And  grants  ungrateful  friends  a  lengthenM  l^i 
T'  implore  the  remnants  of  kmg-fo&ring  grace. 

This  breathing-time  the  matron  took;  sni 
then 
RefumM  the  thread  of  her  diicovrfe  again. 
Be  vengeance  wholly  left  to  powers  divine. 
And  let  heaven   judge  betwixt  your  font  andi 

'  mine: 
Tf  joys  hereafter  muft  be  punchaaM  here  I 

With  lofs  of  all  that  mortals  hold  fo  dear. 
Then  welcome  infamy  and  public  (hame. 
And,  lafty  a  long  farewel  to  wordly  fame; 
*Tis  fsdd  with  eafe,  but,  oh,  how  hardly  try*d 
By  haughty  fouls  to  human  honour  ty*d ! 
O  iharp  convulfive  pangs  of  agonizing  pride ! 
Down  then,  thou  rebel,  never  more  to  rife. 
And  what  thoo  didft  and  doft  fo  dearly  prite. 
That  fame,  that  darling  fame,  make  that  \hj\ 

facrifice. 

Tis  nothing  thou  haft  given,  dien  iM  thy  tears 
For  a  long  race  of  unrepenting years: 
*l'i8  nothing  yet,  yet  all  thou  haft  to  give : 
Then  add  thofe  may-be  years  thou  haft  to  lite : 
Yet  nothing  ftill ;  then  poor,  and  naked  come  ~ 
Thy  father  will  receive  his  unihrifc  home. 
And  thy   bleft  Saviour's  blood  difcharge  thc{ 
mighty  fum. 

Thus  (iTie  ptirfued)  T  difcipline  a  fon, 
Whofe  iinchtckM  fury  to  revenge  would  run: 
He  champs  the  bit,  impatient  of  his  lofs. 
And  (iwTii  afiJc,  and  flounders  at  the  crufti 
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VAroA  him  better,  gracielu  Ood !  to  kiibir» 

A<  thine  is  ^engeance,  fo  foi]g;iYeiiefi  too.  ! 

tlse,  fiBfieriag  from  ill  tooguet,  be  bear*  no  i 


:i 


Tlno  witat  bisforerdgo  bean,  and  what  hit  8ft- 
Yienr  bore. 

It  now  remains  for  f  on  to  fchool  yonr  child, 
And  aflc  why  God's  aaointed  he  revil*d ; 
t  king  and  prince&  dead !  did  Shimei  worfe  ? 
llif  cMr's  poniihment  ftoald  fright  the  cturfe ; 
Yoar  fan  was  warn*d,  and  wifely  gave  it  o*er, 
Bathe  who  connfelM  hinalias  paid  the  fcore  : 
Tlie  heavy  malice  could  no  higher  tend, 
Bat  woe  to  him  on  whom  the  weights  defcend ! 
So  ro  permitted  ills  the  demon  flies ; 
Vba  xage  is  aim'd  at  him  who  rules  the  fcics : 
Cooftrain'd  to  qnit  his  canfe,  no  fnceour  found, 
Tliefte  difcharges  every  tire  around, 
hi  dflods  of  inaake  abandoning  the  fight ; 
Etf  his  ovm  thnodering  peals  proclaim  his  fli^t. 

h  Henry**  change  his  charge  as  ill  fueceeds; 
To  dot  loeg  ftory  Httle  anfwer  needs : 
Cdofroot  bat  Henry*s  words  with  Henry's  deed», 
Were  fpace  allow'd,  with  eafe  it  might  be  prov'd, 
What  fpringa  his  bleiled  reformation  mov'd. 
The  dire  effe^  appearM  in  o|$eD  fight, 
Whidt  from  the  caufe  he  calls  a  diftant  flight. 
And  yet  oo  larger  leap  than  from  the  fon  to 
Ugbt. 

Now  let  your  foos  a  double  p^an  found, 
A  treatife  of  humility  ii  found. 
*Tis4iund,  but  better  it  had  ne'er  been  foa^t, 
Than  thus  in  proteftaot  piocefion  brought. 
The  bm'd  original  through  Spain  is  krown, 
Rnderiguez*  work,  my  celebrated  foe. 
Which  yours,  by  UUtranflaring,  made  his  own 
Cmteal'd  iu  author,  and  ttfurp'd  the  name. 
The  bafeft  and  igiioblcft  theft  of  fame. 
Mj  alurs  kindled  firft  that  living  coal ; 
Rcflore  or  pradife  better  what  you  fiole  2 
That  virtue  could  this  humble  veHe  infpire, 
Tisall  the  reftitution  I  require. 

Glad  was  the  Panther  that  the  charge 
dos'd, 
AoJ  none  of  ail  her  favourite  ions  ezpos'il. 
For  laws  of  arms  permit  each  injured  man. 
To  make  himlclf  a  favcr  where  he  can. 
Wrhaj.;  rhe  plonder'd  merchant  cannot  tell 
%  <nafflcs  fS.  pirates  in  whofe  hands  he  fell ; 
1^  u  the  den  of  thieves  he  jnftly  flies, 
And  every  Algerine  is  lawful  prize. 
^0  private  perfon  in  the  foe's  eftate 
Cm  plead  eacereption  from  the  public  fate. 
Tet  chiiftian  laws  allow  not  ftich  redrefs; 
Thca  let  the  greater  fuperlede  the  lefs. 
B«  let  tb'  abettors  of  die  Panther's  crime 
l^ro  to  make  fairer  wart  another  time. 
$«ne  ehara^eis  may  fore  be  found  to  write 
Aoiccg  her  fons;  for  'tis  no  common  fight, 
A  fpottcd  dam,  and  all  her  ofiVpring  white. 

The  Savage,  thou^jh  (he  faw  her  plea  contiol'd, 
Yet  vroutd  not  wholly  fccm  to  quit  hrr  hold, 
Bstoffci'd  fairly  to  C4impound  the  ftrifc, 
Aadja^gc  cccvutli^  by  the  convert's  life. 


i 
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'Tis  true,  ihe  faid,  1  think  it  ibmewkat  ftrangr» 
So  few  fliould  follow  profitable  change  : 
For  prefent  joys  are  more  to  fleih  and  Uood»      ' 
Than  a  dull  profpe^  of  a  diftant  good. 
'Twaft  well  alluded  by  a  fon  of  mine, 
(I  hope  to  quote  him  is  not  co  purloin)  • 

Two  magnets,  heaven  and  earth,  allure  to  blifs  ] 
The  larger  loaddone  that,  the  nearer  this : 
The  weak  attraAioo  of  the  greater  fails ; 
We  nod  a  while,  but  neighbourhood  prevails 
But  wben  the  greater  proves  the  nearer  too, 
I  wonder  more  your  converts  come  fo  flew. 
Methinks  in  thole  who  firm  with- me  remain. 
It  fliowd  a  nobler  principle  than  gain. 
Your  inference  would  be  ftrong  (the  Hind  if 

If  yours  were  in  t^t&.  the  fufferiog  fide  \ 
Your  clergy's  font  their  own  in  peace  potiTefs, 
Nor  are  their  profpe^  in  reverfion  Ida* 
My  profelytes  are  flruck  with  awful  dread  \ 
Your  bloody  comet-laws  hang  blazing  o'er  their 

head; 
The  refpite  they  enjoy  but  only  lent. 
The  beft  they  have  to  hope,  protra&ed  pnniflimcat* 
9e  judge  yourfelf ,  if  intereft  may  prevail, 
Whi^  motives,  yours  or  mine,  will  turn  the  fcale. 
While  pride  and  pom^  allure,  and  plenteous  eafe. 
That  is,  till  man's  predominant  paifions  oeafe, 
Admire  no  Idnger  at  my  flow  increafe. 
By  education  moft  have  been  mifled ; 
So  they  believe,  becaufe  they  fo  were  bred. 
The  prieft  continues  what  the  nurfe  began. 
And  thus  the  child  iropofes  on  the  man. 
The  reft  I  nam'd  before,  nor  need  repeat : 
But  intereft  is  the  nK>ft  pfevtiiliag  cheat, 
The  fly  fcducer  both  of  age  and  youth; 
They  ftudy  that,  and  think  they  ftudy  truth. 
When  ioterefl  fortifies  an  argument. 
Weak  reafon  fcrves  to  gain  the  will's  affent 
For  foula,  already  warp'd,  receive  an  cafy  beat. 
Add  long  prefcription  of  e{Ublifli*d  laws. 
And  pique  of  honour  to  maintain  a  caufe, 
And  (hame  of  change,  and  fear  of  future  ill. 
And  zeal,  the  blind  condudor  of  the  will ; 
And  chief  among  the  ftill-midaking  crowd. 
The  &me  of  teachers  obfiinate  and  proud, 
And  more  than  all  the  private  judge  allow'd; 
Difdain  of  fathers  which  the  dance  began. 
And  laft,  uncertain  whofe  the  narrower 
The  clown  unread,  and  half-read  gentlem; 

To  thi»  the  Panther,  with  a  fcornful  fmile  : 
Yet  dill  you  travel  with  unwearied  toil, 
And  range  around  the  realm  without  control. 
Among  my  ions  for  profelytes  to  prowl, 
And  here  and  there  you  foap  fome  filly  fouU 
You  hinted  fears  of  future  change  in  llate ; 
pray  heaven  you  did  not  prophefy  yotu:  fate ! 
Perhaps,  you  tl»nk  y^ur  time  of  triumph  sear,' 
But  may  miilafcc  the  feaibn  of  the  year ; 
The  Swallow's  fortune  gives  you  caufe  to  fear. 

For  charity,  reply'd  the  matron,  tell 
What  fad  mtfchancc  thofe  f  retty  birds  befel. 

Nay,  no  mifchancc,  the  Savage  Dame  reply'd, 
But  wuRt  of  wit  in  their  unnerring  guide, 
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Aod  eager  hsfte,  ind  gaudy  hopes,  and  giddy 

pnde.  '  • 

Yet  wiping  timely  warning  may  prevail. 
Make  yoo  the  mora),  and  fit  tell  the  tale. 

1'he  Swallow,  privile^^M  above  the  red' 
Of  all  the  ^ifds,aB  men's  ftuniliar  ^ncft,' 
l^rfues  the  fan  in  fnmmef  brKk  and  bold, 
But  wifely  ihunsthe  perfeeficing  dold  :    '. 
)5  well  t6  chancel«  and  to  ehimnies  known, 
'i'holigh  *i!fi  not  thrtught  (he  feed*  on  fntfokc  alone. 
From  hence  ftie  ha*  been  belli  of  heavenly  lifj«?,  * 
r.ndued  with  particles  of  foul  divine. 
Thi<  mciry  chorifter  *ad  lr>ng  fioflVfsM 
Her  fammcr  feat,  aitd  feather'd  well  her  neft  : 
Till  frowning  ikiea  began  to'cbange  their xheer, 
And  time  turn*d  up  the  wrong  fide  of  the  year ; 
The  fhcflding  trees  began  the  ground  to  ftrow 
With -yellow  leave?,  and  Uttef  blafts  to  blow. 
•Sad  auguries  0f  winter  (hentre  (he  drew, 
Wliich  by  inflindl,  or  prophefy,  flic  knew  : 
\vhcn  prudence  wamM  her  trt  remove  becime% 
And  fcek  a  better  heaven,  and  warmer  climes. 

Her  for S' were  fufnmoo'd  on  a  ftccple's  height. 
And,  eaird  in  common  council,  vute  a  fiighc; 
The  day  was  naifi'dy  the  next  that  Ibould  be  fair : 
All  to  the  general  rendezvous  repair, 
'i'hey  tf y  their  flutrcring  wings,  and  trufk  them- 

felves  in  air. 
But  whether  upward  to  the  mooo  they  go, 
Or  dieam  the  winter  out  in  caves  below,  • 
Or  l.awk  at  fiies  elfewhere,  concerns  us  not  to 
knowr 

Southwards,  yon  may  be  fure,  they  bcot  their 
'flight.  ;    ' 

And  harbour*d  in  a  hollow  rock  at  night : 
Next  morn'they  rofe-,  and  fct  up  every  fail ; 
'i*he  wind  was  fair,  bin  blew  aMackrcl  gale  : 
The  fickly  yotang  fat  fkivering  on  the  fhore, 
Abhor r*d  falt-water  never  fecn  bcfi>re, 
Aod  pray*d  their  tender  mothers  to  delay 
'i'Jie  paflUge,  and  expcA  a  fairer  day. 

With  thefe  the  Martin  readily  ooncurr'd, 
A  church-begot  and  charch-believing  bird  ; 
Of  little  body,  but  of  lofty  mind, ' 
Uouiid-helly*d,  for  a  dignity  defign'd. 
And  much  a  dunce,  as> Martins  are  by  kind. 
Yet  often  quoted  Canon*laws,  and  Code, 
And  fathers  which  he  never  underftood  i 
But  Ifttk  learning  needs  in  noble  bk>od. 
for,  footh  to  fay,  the  Swallow  brought  him  in, 
Her  houfhold  chaplain,  and  her  next  of  km  : 
In  fupcrflitiofi  (illy  to  exccfs/ 
t\Rd  cAfting  fchtmes  by  planetary  gvefs  : 
In  fine,  (bort*wing'd,  onfit  himielf  to  fly. 
His  fear  foretold  foul  wcaihrr  in  the  iky. 

Befides,  a  Raven  from  a  withered  oak, 
Left  of  their  lodging,  was  ebferv'd  to  croak. 
TThat  omco  lik*d  him  not  i  fo  hit  advice     • 
Was  preH'ot  iaficty,  bought  at  any  price ; 
A  fceming  pious  care,  that  covcr'd  .cowardice. 
To  flrengthen  this,  he  tnld  a  boding  dteam. 
Of  rifing  waters,  and  a  troubled  ftream, 
Svre  figns  of  aaguifli,  dangers,  and  diflrefs. 
With  £inetliing  more,  nut  lawful  to  cxptcfs : 
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By  wMch  he  flily  leemM  to  Inttmatt 

Some  fecret  revelation  of  their  fate^'' 

yorhe'coacluded,  onee  upon  a  time. 

He  found  a  leaf  infcribM  with  facred  rhyme. 

Whole  antique  chatv^era  did  well  denote  >  i 

The  Sibyl's  hand  of  the  Cumaean  grot : 

Th^mad'divinerefshad  plainly  writ, 

A  time  (hould  come,  but  many  ages  yet, 

In  which,  fmifte'r  deAinies  ordain, .  "^ 

A  dame  fhould  drown  with  all  her  feathtr'dr 

train,  *  [niaiii.r 

And  fcas  from  thence  be  call'd  the  Chelidoniao  j 
At  this,  fome  (hook  Cnr  fear,  the* more  devont 
Afofe,  and  blefs'd  tbemfelvcsfrom  head  to  foot. 

*  Tis  true,  fome  ffragers  of  the  wifcr  fort 
Made  all  thefe  idle  wonderments  their  fport: 
1  hey  faid,  theil  only  danger  was  delay. 
And  he,  who  heard  what  every  fool  could 
Would  never  fix  his  thought,  bat  (rim  his 

•  tway. 
I'he  paflfage  yet  was  good ;  the  wind,  *tis  true, 
Wa&  foir.cwhar  high,  but  that  was  nothing  new, 
No  more  than  ufual  eqoinoxes  blew. 
The  fun,  already  from  the  fcale«  decUn*d, 
Gave  little  hopes  of  better  days  behind. 
But  change  from  bad  to  worie  of  weather  and 

ofwind.? 

Nor  need  chey  fiear  the  dampnefs  of  the  Iky      ^ 
4hould  flag  their  wings,  aod  himler  them  to  fly,  > 
'Twas  only  water  thrown  on  fails  to  dry. ,        j 
But,  leafl  of  all,  philofophy  prefumes 
Of  truth  in  dreams,  from  melancholy  fumes : 
Perhaps  the  Martin,  housed  in  holy  ground. 
Might  think  of  ghofks  that  walk  their  midnt^U 

roupd,   • 
Till  groifer  atoms  tumbling  in  the  ftream 
Of  faqcy,  madly  met,  and  elubb'd  into  m  dream; 
As  little  weight  his  vain  prcfages  be«r. 
Of  ill  effe^  to  fucfa  alone  who  fear; 
Moft  prophecies  are  of  a  piece  with  thefe, 
Each  Noilradamos  can  foretel  with  catfe  : 
Not  nan^ing  perfons  and  confounding  times. 
One    cai'ual  .truth    fupports.  a    thot.land    lyir.;: 

rhymes.  [molf, 

Th*  advice  was  trne;    but  fear  had  feis'd  tie 
Ami  all  good  couni'd  is  on  cowards  Kill. 
I'he  que  (lion  crudely  put  to  Ihun  delay, 
*TwaI  carr)*'d  by  the  major  part  to  ft  ay. 

His  point  thus  gain'd.  Sir  Martin  dated  theore 
His  power,  and  from  a  prieft  became  a  prince. 
He  Arder'd  all  things  with  a  bufy  care,  "^ 

And  cells  and  refectories  did  prepare,  v 

And  large  provifions  laid  of  winter  fare  :  3 

But  row  and  then  let  fall  a  word  or  two 
Of  hope,  that  heaven  fome  miracl 
And  for  their  fakes  the  fun  fhould 
Againft  the  laws  of  nature  upward  clitnb. 
And,'  niovntcd  on  the  Ram,  renew  the  prioic : 
For  which  two  proofs  in  facred  flory  iaj. 
Of  Ahaz'  dial,  and  of  Joibtta*8  day.- 
in  czpedlation  of  fuch  time?  as  thefe, 
A  chapel  houb*d  them,  truly  caird  of  eafe  : 
For  Martin  much  devotion  did  not  afk  ; 
ThcyprBy'dfometixiKs,  and  thai  was  all  their  ca&. 


d  or  two  f 
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f^IJL  TH«  HIND  AND 

iM»  w  bef  oad  the  reach  ol  wit 
nay  have  a  bcky  ^» 
»iDpUfli'<i»  or  at  kaft  in  part, 
Gtfc  pcBK  repute  to  their  new  Merlin's  art* 
ime  Swills,  the  giants  of  the  Swallow  kind, 
Lsr{e>!iaih*fivllciii4)eartcd,  bat  of  ftiipid  mind, 
(lir  Swiiiea  or  fur  Gibeonitcs  dcAgn'cL) 
TUe  kibbcrs  peeping  through  a  broken  pane, 
Ti  iBck  lirdll  air,  fnrvey'd  the  netghboqring  plain ; 
Adhm  (Wt  fcarcelj  coold  belseve  their  eyes) 
Kai  UoAMBsiioiinfli,  and  new  flowers  ari^; 
Jti  God  had  bem  ahmd«  and,  walking  there. 
Had  left  hi»  foocftepa,  and  |eform*d  tho  year : 
"V  fanof  hills  from  fipur  were  feen  to  glow       *! 
Tkh  glfttcnng  beams,  and  in  the  meads  below  f 
«^  bvniii'd  brookf  appcar'd  with  tiqaid gold! 
toflow.  J 

At  lift  ihry  heard  the  fooUih  Cnduiw  iing, 
Vhdc  aotc  proclaina'd  the  holy-day  of  fpnng. 

So  longer  doubting,  all  prepare  to  fly, 
<Aad!TpoCela  their  patrimonial  ficy^ 
Tre  prieft  hefoie  them  did  his  wiaga  difpby; 
Ac,  that  good  omens  might  attend  their  way, 
A>  I  -A.  would  have  it,  'twas  St.  Martin's  daj. 
Who  hot  the  Swallow  triomphs  now  akioc  i 
F't  canopy  of  heaven  is  all  her  own : 
H^r  yootfafol  offipring  to  their  hanntt  repaiTi 
Ard  j^Ude  along  in glades,and  ikim  in  air, 
Ari  dip  for  infe^  in  the  purling  fpringa, 
A«i  floop  on  rivers  to  refreih  theic  wings. 
)  *cir  mothers  think  a  fair  provifion  made, 
i  Ltt  every  ibo  can  live  upon  his  trade : 
And,  now  the  careful  charge  is  off  their  hands, 
ivJk  oat  for  hnfbands,  and  new  nnptial  bands  : 
I  tc  yoathfui  widow  longs  to  be  fupply'd ; 
B  jt  firft  the  lover  is  by  lawyers  ty*d 
'  i  fettle  ifpinture-chimnies  on  the  bride. 
4^3  thick  they  eonple  in  fo  fliort  a  fpace, 
T>^t  Mirtin's  nurriage-o^erings  rife  apace. 
T^ir  ancient  houics,  running  to  decay. 
Are  fiirbiih'd  np  and  cemented  with  day ; 
Tvey  teem  already ;  ftorc  of  cggi  are  laid»    ' 
And  brooding  mothers  call  Lucina'ajud, 
luat  fpreads  the  news,  and  foreign  fowls  ap»' 

pear 
In  &xks  to  greet  the  new  returning  year. 
To  Ucis  the  founder,  and  partake  the  cheer. 

And  now  'twas  time  (fo  faft  tficir  nvmbersiifc) 
To  pUnt  abroad  and  people  colonies. 
1  be  yonth  drawn  forth,  as  Martin  had  dcfir'd, 
{F(T  (o  their  cruel  deftiny  reqoir'd) 
^cre  Cent  £w  off  on  an  ilUfated  day; 
The  reft  would  needs  condud  them  on  their  way, 
hd  Maitin  went,  bcfaule  he  fcar'd  alone  to 
ftay.     •  . 

So  Icog  they  flew  vrith  inconQderate  hafte^ 
Tb4t  onw  thetr  afternoon  began  to  wafte ; 
And,  what  waaominous^  that  very  morn  > 
TW  Son  wasenter'd  into  Capricorn  I  ' 
Which,  by  their  baiii  aftronomer's  accoont. 
That  we^  the  Virgin  Balance  ibould  remoont. 
An  infant  meoo  ecUps'd  him  in  his  way, 
Aad  bid  the  iinali  remainders  of  his  day. 
The  crowd, aaiaa'd,  purfoed  no  certain  mark; 
^^  Uids  ma  birds,  and  joOled  in  the  dark : 
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Few  mind  the  public  in  a  panic  Inght ; 
And  fear  increai'd  the  horror  of  the  night« 
Night  came,  but  unattended  with  repofe ; 
Alone  (he  came,  no  fleep  their  eyes  to  dofe  : 
Alone,  ^d  blsick  ihe  came;  no  friendly  ftars' 

arofe.  ^ 

Whaf  ihould  they  do,  bcfiet  with  dangers^ 

round   '  > 

Ko  neighboviog  dorp,  no  lodging  to  be  found,  \ 
But  bleaky  phias,and  bare  unhoTpifatilc  ground.^ 
The  latter  brood,  who  juft  began  to  fly, 
Sick'feather'd,  and  unpradis'd  in  the  ficy, 
tor  fuccour  to  their  helplefs  mother  call ; 
She  fpreads  he^  wings;  fome  few  beneath  them 

crawl ;  U^* 

She  fprcad  them  wider  yet,  but  could  cover^ 
T'  augment  their  woes,'  the  winds  began  to  move 
Deb^e  in  air  for  empty  fields  abore. 
Till  Boreas  got  the  flcies,  and  pour*d  amain 
His  rattling  hailftones  mix*d  with  fnow  and  rain. 

The  joyUfs  morning  Ute  arofe,  and  found 
A  dreadful  defolation  reign  around, 
jSome  bury*d  in  the  fhow,  fome  firozen  to  the 

ground^ 

The  reft  were  ftruggling  ftill  with  death,  and  Uy 
The  Croif  s  and  {Uvens  rights,  aa  vndefende4 

prey; 
£zcepting  Mactin's  race ;  for  they  and  he 
Had  gain'd  the  ihclter  of  a  hollow  tree  : 
But,  foon  difcover'd  by  a  (hirdy  clowp. 
He  headed  all  the  rabble  of  a  towq, 
And  finiOi'd  them  wth  bats,  or  poll'd  thqcj 

down.  ' 

Martin  himfelf  was  caught  alive,  and  try'd        ~l 

For  treafonons  crimes,  becaufe  the  laws  provided 
No  Martin  there  in  winter  fliall  abide.  j 

High  on  an  oak,  which  never  leaf  ihall  bear. 
He  brcath'd  his  laft,  expos'd  to  open  air ; 
And  there  his  corpfe  unblefs'd  is  hanging  ftill, 
To  fliow  the  change  of  winds  with  his  prophetic 

biU. 
The  patience  of  the  Hind  did  almoft  fail ; 
For  well  (he  mark'd  the  malice  of  the  tale : 
Which  ribbald  art  their  church  to  Luther  owes;  ^ 
In  malice  it  began,  by  malice  growti;        [rofe.  > 
He  fow'd  the  Serpent's  teeth,  an  iron-harveft  J 
But  moft  in  Martin's  charader  and  fate, 
She  faw  her  flander'd  fons,  the  Panther's  hate 
The  people's  rage,  the  perfccuting  fbtc : 
Then  laid,  I  uke  th'  advice  in  friendly  part : 
You  clear  your  confdencc,  or  at  lead  your  heart: 
perhaps  you  failM  in  your  forefeeing  (kill. 
For  Swallows  are  unlacky  birds  to  kill: 
As  for  my  ions,  the  family  is  blefs'd. 
Whole  every  child  is  equal  to  the  reft : 
No  church  reform'd  can  boaft  a  blamelefs  line ; 
Such  Martins  build  in  yours,  and  more  than  mioe: 
Or  elfe  an  old  fanatic  author  lies, 
Who  fumm'd  their  fcandals  up  by^centnries. 
Btit  through  your  parable  I  plainly  fee 
The  bloody  laws,  the  crowd's  barbarity; 
The  fun-ilune  that  oflends  the  purblind  (ight : 
Had  (bme  their  wi(hes,it  would  foon  be  night. 
Miibdte  me  not;  the  charge  concerns  not  yon, 
ymir  fons  are  malecontcms,  but  yet  are  true, 


■] 
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At  far  at  lion-lTfiftance  maket  them  lb; 
But  thflt*t  a  word  of  oetitral  fenfe,  700  know, 
A  paflivc  term,  which  no  relief  witt  bring, 
But  trimt  betwixt  a  relMl  sod  a  king. 

Reft  well  afliirM,  the  Parddit  repl/*^ 
My  font  would  all  fopport  lihe  regal  fide» 
Though  hearen  forbid  the  cattle  by  batde  flradd 
be  try'd. 

The  Matron  anfwer*d  with  a  loud  Anen, 
And  thut  purfued  her  atgument  again. 
If,  at  you  lay,  and  at  1  hope  no  left,  "J 

Your  font  will  praAife  what  yonrfeKct  profeft,> 
What  angry  power  preventt  cnr  prefent  pease  f  j 
The  Lion,  ftudiout  of  our  common  good, 
Befiret  (and  kingt*  deCret  are  ill  withftood) 
To  join  our  nationt  in  a  lafting  lore ; 
The  bart  betwhct  are  cafy  to  remove ; 
For  fimguinary  lawt  were  nerer  made  above. 
If  you  condemn  that  prince  of  tyranny, 
Whofe  mandate  forc*d  your  Gallic  friendt  to  fly. 
Make  not  a  worfe  example  of  your  own ; 
Or  ceafe  to  ndl  at  caufeleft  rigour  fliown, 
And  let  the  guiltleft  petfon  throw  the  {tone. 
Hit  blunted  fword  your  fuficnng  bmtfaeihood 
Have  ieldom  felt ;  he  ftopt  it  Ihort  of  blood. 
But  you  have  ground  the  perfecnting  knife, 
And  fet  it  to  a  razor  edge  on  life. 
Curt*d  be  the  wit,  which  cruelty  reflnet, 
Qr  to  hit  fathe^'t  rod  the  fcorpion*t  joint; 
Your  finger  it  more  groft  than  the  great  mo* 

iiarch*t  loint. 
Bitf  you,  perhapt,  remove  that  bloody  note. 
And  (lick  it  on  the  firft  reformert*  coat. 
Oh  let  their  crime  in  long  oblivion  fleep : 
*Twat  theirt  indeed  to  make,  *tit  yonn  to  keep. 
Vnjttiik,  or  juft,  is  alt  the  queftion  now ; 
*Tit  plain,  that  not  repealing  yon  allow. 

To  name  the  Teft,  would  pot  you  in  a  rage  j 
Tob  charge  not  that  on  any  former  age. 
But  fmiie  to  think  how  imiocem  you  ftand, 
Arm'd  by  a  weapon  put  into  your  hand. 
Yet  ftill  remember,  tfiat  you  wield  aXword 
^org*d  by  your  foet  againft  vour  foveneigo  lord; 
Delign'd  to  hew  th*  imperial  cedar  down. 
Defraud  fucceflion,  and  dif-heir  the  crown. 
T*  abhor  the  makert,  and  their  lawt  approve. 
It  to  hate  traitort,  and  the  treafon  love. 
VThat  meant  it  eife,  which  now  your  children  fay. 
We  n^ade  it  not,  nor  will  we  uke  away  i 

Suppofe  fome  great  oppreflbr  had,  by  flight 
Of  law,  dtlTeit'd  your  brother  of  bit  right. 
Your  common  fire  furrendering  a  fright ; 
Wofukl  yoU  to  that  uarighteout  title  ftand, 
JLeft  by  the  villain*t  will  to  heir  the  hnd? 
More  jttft  wat  Judas,  who  fait  Saviour  fold ; 
The  (Sacrilegious  bribe  he  could  not  hold. 
Nor  hang  in  peace,  before  he  rendered  badi 

the  gold. 
What  more  could  you  have  done,  than  now  ytu 

do. 
Had  Gates  and  Bedloe,  and  their  plot,  been  true  } 
Some  fptfcious  reafons  for  thofe  wrongt  were'} 


THS   WORKS    OF   DRVDtEV. 


frund 


Their  dire  magicians  thrcw'ihcir  mifts  around, 
Aad  wile  men  W4lk*d  as  on  ischanted  grouitd.  J 


But  now,  when  time  has  auda  th*  taipdlst 

plaiA»  [held  her  trna) 

(Late  though  he  ibOow'd  tmdi,  and  Hapiaf 
What  new  delufion  cfaanm  your  cheftUd  eyes 

•gain  ? 
The  painted  harlot  ought  a  while  bewiteb, 
But  why  (he  hag  uncatTd,  and  til  oUbcoe  vrith 

itchP 
The  firft  refonnert  were  a  modeft  race; 
Our  peera  pofleft*d  in  pence  their  native  )Jtce ; 
And  when  rebelliout  arma  o'eftum'd  fhc  ftate, 
They  fvfo*d  only  in  the  ceanmoii  fate: 
But  now  the  IbvereigB  mountt  the  regal  clnir, 
And  mitred  feau  are  full,  jet  David's  bcndi  'a 

bare. 
Your  anlwer  it,  they  were  not  difpefleft ; 
They  need  but  rub  their  metal  on  the  teft 
To  prove  their  ore  :  'twere  wdl  if  goM  tlone 
WaetoochMttiidtiy'don  yo«r  diicerniag  ftooc  j 
But  that  uniaithfui  teft  unlbuod  will  paft. 
The  droft  of  acheiftt,  and  le«)Brian  bralt : 
As  if  th'  eipeciment  were  made  «o  hoM 
For  bafe  produ6Uon,  and  rejeA  the  gold. 
That  men  ungodded  may  to  plaeet  rife, 
And^Mki  may  be  preferr'd  without  diijguife  •. 
No  danger  to  the  clmrch  or  ftate  from  thde ; 
The  papift  only  hat  hm  writ  of  cafe. 
No  gainful  offioe  givet  him  the  pevtence 
To  grind  the  fubfedt,  or  defiraud  lihe  prince. 
Wrong  confcienee,  or  no  confcieoee,  may  defcnt 
To  thrive  {  but  oart  alone  it  privileg'd  to  dam. 
Still  thank  yourCielvet,  vou  cry ;  y«or  nohk  nci 
We  banifli  not,  but  they  foHake  the  place; 
Our  doort  are  open  t  true,  hm  ere  they  ceoc, 
You  toft  your  *cenimg  teft,  and  fume  die  nxm; 
As  if  'twere  Tob/t  rival  to  enpel. 
And  fright  the  fiend  who  could  not  bev  the  Dacl] 
To  thit  the  Panther  fliarply  had  reply'd ;     ^ 
But,  haviBg  gain'd  a  verdi^  on  her  fide. 
She  wifely  gave  the  Infer  leave  to  chide ; 
Well  ftriiify'd  to  iiave  the  But  and  Peace, 
And  for  the  plttntlff*i  caufe  fre  car*d  the  Ids, 
Becaufe  flie  fued  iit/ormM  pamperh : 
Yet  thought  it  decent  fomething  flionld  be  Ua/^\ 
Fof  fecret  guilt  by  filence  it  betray'd. 
So  neither  granted  all,  tior  much  deny'd, 
Bat  anfwer'd  with  a  yawning  kind  of  pride. 
Methinkt  fuch  termt  of  proftcr'd  pctce  y< 

bring. 
At  once  JSmtzs  to  th'  Italian  king  c 
By  long  pofieflion  all  the  land  it  mine ;  * 

You  ftrangert  come  with  your  intrttding  line, 
To  fliare  my  fceptre,  which  you  call  to  join.     \ 
You  plead  like  him  en  ancient  pedigree, 
And  cbim  a  peaceful  feat  by  fatc^t  decree. 
In  mdy  pomp  your  facrificer  ftandt, 
T'  unite  the  Trojan  and  the  Xjatin  faaodf. 
And,  that  the  kacriie  more  firmly  may  be  ty'tlj 
Demand  th<  fair  Lavinia  for  your  bride. 
Thut  plaufibly  you  veil  th'  intended  wrong. 
But  fltll  you  bring  your  exird  goda  along ; 
And  will  endeavour,  in  focceeding  fpocc, 
Thofc  honihoM  puppett  on  our  hearths  to  plice* 
Perhaps  fonic  barbarous  lawt  have  been  pnefcn'd 
I  fpake  agaiaft  the  tcft»  hut  wa«  pot  heard ; 
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tliefe  w  fiicM;  uA  pMmigc  to  vgAort, 

My  gnciow  f#TeKif|ii  woaM  ny  vote  im|>iore 

1  aire  MiB  ixndi|  DOt  owe  lA^  CMifticficc  mofe. 

Cooicieiice  f»  dMn  yoir  ))ttB,  reply**!  tlie  AtmM^ 
irUdi  well  HtftrmM  will  e^tr  be  ilie  fame. 
Bit  fotn  is  much  cf  the  eamelion  hue, 
Todnge  the  4fe  with  evtty  dUbnt  ^ew. 
Wka  M  the  Li^B  ike  with  awliil  firty, 
Toir  ooofdoice  taught  your  daty  to  o(bey : 
Be  might  have  had  your  ftatncfes  Md  yaor  taA ; 
Jhcoaifeienoe  hot  «f  fithjofts  was  profclV'd. 
He  found  joor  temper,  and  no  ftuther  try'd, 
M.  00  that  hrokeii  reed  yonf  chvrch  rel]r*d. 
b  nin  the  Te A»  efiay'd  thmr  wmoft  att, 
With  offered  tra^tn^  to  efpotftf  their  part ; 
Tiar  tfcifiim  weft  a  bribe  tiM>  Mean  to  more 

hii  heart. 
Itf  vhm  by  loiig^  eipertefMit  yoo  had  pror'd, 
Hew  far  he  eoold  forgive,  kiM*^weU  he  loVd  ; 
A  CmMs  tha»  esMeU'd  hie  fodlUBe  race, 
Afld  oulf  ihort  of  heaven*8  unboaadad  gfttce ; 
A  inid  of  xmrty  thbe  o'erfldW*d  oar  ifle. 
Crib  a  the  riCt,  and  frnltfiil  ai  the  Kfc  \ 
Foi^tttiag  whence  your  Egy^  wao  fiipply*d. 
Too  thoa^t  yoar  fovereigo  boood  to  fend  the 

tide: 
Kor  npwtri  lookM  oo  that  immmil  l^vrteg, 
Id:  fainly  deem*d,  he  duiil  not  be  a  klag : 
ThcB  CeBfcience,  unreftragf'd  by  fear,  b^an 

I  Jotreich  her  limitt,  and  extend  the  fpan  \ 
Kd  his  iodnigctice  as  her  gift  difpofe,  ^ 

|iad  make  a  wife  alliance  with  her  io^. 
Cm  Coafoience  own  th' affociating  name, 
Aid  nyb  no  blalbee  to  conceal  her  fliame  ? 

'  For  &fe  (he  has  been  thonght  a  baihfol  dame. 
Bat  if  the  canfe  by  battle  fiionld  be  try'd, 
T«  grant  Ihe  mnft  efponie  the  regal  fide : 
d  Proteat  conicienee,  never  to  be  ty'd  ! 

Utt  PheehB  from  the  Tripod  flidl  diftfefe, 

Vhicb  are,  In  left  refort,  your  frieodt  or  foeo  ? 
Homer;  who  leam'd  the  language  «f  the  flry, 
The  fectning  Gorditt  knot  would  feson  anty ; 
Inuirtal  powers  die  tertn  of  Omfeicnce  know, 

)tt  Imcreft  is  her  name  with  men  below. 

Goafdence  or  Intereft  be't,  or  both  hi  one, 
(TIk  PaiDther  anfwer'd  in  a  fot^  tone) 
Tbe  M  commands  me  to  maintain  the  crown, 

tThe  laft  forbids  to  -dirow  my  barrien  down. 

,  Ov  peaal  faws  no  fofis  of  yours  adnnt, 
Oor  left  ezJodes  yonr  tribe  £nMn  benefit. 

|TMe  are  my  banid  yonr  Aeaan  to  withftand, 
ich  pnmdiy  rifing  overiooks  tha  land ; 
Aad  once  let  in,  widi  imrefiJlM  fway, 
Woold  fweep  the  paftors  and  th«Jir  flocks  away. 
Thiiik  aat  my  jodgnent  leads  Me  to  comply 
With  bws  nnjuft,  bat  hard  neccfity : 
Iisrerioas  need,  which  cannot  be  wirhftood, 
Makes  ill  aothmic,  for  a  greater  good 
Mch  year  Ibal  with  patteDce^  and  attend : 
A  aaie  aafjfaci«aa  plaoet  may  afeetad ; 
G<wd  Cortane  may  paefent  feme  happier  time, 
^tth  moBaa  ta^  cancel  my  unwilling  crhne ; 
(pMriQiBg,  witnala  all  ye  pawera  above) 
f  0  loqid  my  crrorti  and  redeem  yavr  lave  : 


/ 
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That  Uttklpaca  you  Afcty  Mif  aMmir; 
Yoor  all-difpenfinf  power  pfoteAs  yoa  now. 

Hold,  faid  the  Hind,  *tia  naedMa  to  espfada  s 
Ton  would  poftpone  me  ta  another  raiga  | 
Till  when  yon  are  eontent  to  be  onjuft  : 
Your  part  is  to  poffeis,  and  mine  to  troft. 
A  fair  esdhange  propos'd  of  faiara  cliaiiee« 
fbr  prefent  pnifit  and  inheritsiice. 
Few  words  will  Um  to  fnUh  car  ^ilpute  % 
Who  will  not  now  repeal,  would  perfacnte. 
Te  ripen  grean  Mvange,  your  heipes  attend^ 
Wiihtng  that  happier  pbnet  would  afceod. 
For  fliaaM,tet  Confctenca  be  yoor  plaa  no  mare : 

At 
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To  will  hereafter,  proves  Ihe  might  before-: 
Bat  flm's  a  bawd  to  gain,  and  holds  the  door* 

Your  care  abaat  year  banks  inlefa  a  fear 
Of  threatening  iaads  and  inundttiMs  near: 
If  fo,  a  juft  r^rife  would  only  be 
Of  what  the  land  ufurp*d  upon  the  fea ; 
And  all  your  jealenfies  bat  ferve  to  imw. 
Year  gronnd  is,  jike  yomr  neighbour-natiaa,  low, 
T*  incaench  in  what  ypu  gnmt  anrightaoos  lawa. 
Is  to  diftruft  the  jaiHce  of  your  canfe  s 
And  argues  that  the  true  reKgiott  lies 
In  thofe  weak  adverfaries  you  delpife. 

Tyraank  foroe  is  that  whidh  lew  yoa  fear  i 
The  foaad  Is  frightful  in  a  chfUHan's  ear: 
Avert  it,  heaven !  ner  let  that  plagoabe  fefll 
To  us  from  the  difpeopled  eantineiit. 

Sut  pi^y  eomoMiKis  ma  to  refrain ; 
Thofe  prayers  are  needleft  in  cMs  meaacdi*ereigti« 
Behold !  how  ke  protedb  your  friends  opprela*d, 
Receives  the  baofiih'd,  ibacoavs  the  dftfirefs'd  s 
Behold,  for  yoa  may  read  an  haoeft  open  breaft. 
He  flands  jn  dny^light,  and  dildaMM  to  hide 
An  aA,  to  which  1^  honour  he  is  ty*d,  . 
A  ganeroas,  laudable,  and  kingly  pride. 
Your  Teft  he  would  repeal,  his  peers  reftpre ; 
This  when  ha  fbys  he  means,  he  means  no  morr* 

Well,  faid  the  Panther,  I  bcttevn  him  joft, 
And  f4en^^ 

Anid  yet,  *tis  but  becaafe  you  aanft ; 
Yon  would  be  trufted,  but  you  orould  net  truft.. 
The  Hind  thus  btMy ;  and  diMain'd  t'inlarge 
On  power  of  kings,  and  their  fupener  charge. 
As  heaven's  truftces  before  ihe  people's  choice, 
Though  fure  the  Panther  did  not  nmeh  rejoice 
To  hear  thofe  ecboa  gi^tn  «f  her  aDoe-loyali 
voice. 

The  Nfaifon  woo'd  bar  hasdnefs  to  the  laft. 
But  could  not  win ;  her  hour  of  gmce  was  paft. 
Whom,  thus  per€fting,  when  Ihe  could  not  niin|^ 
To  leave  the  Wolf,  and  to  bdirre  her  king. 
She  gave  her  vp,  and  fairly  wilh*d  her  jay 
Of  her  late  treaty  with  her  now  aUy : 
Which  weU  Ihe  hop'4  wiofild  more  fuccefsfnlpnive^ 
Than  was  the  Pigaon's  and  the  Busaard's  love.  • 
The  Pamhcr  aik'd,  what  coneord  there  ooald  be 
Betwiittwo  kinds  wtiafe  natures  diiagreef 
The  Dame  reply 'd^:  *Tis  ib^g  in  <very  ^ok^^ 
The  common  chacef  gaffips  when  they  meet : 
But^  fmce  unheard  by  you,  'tis  worth  your  while 
To  take  a  whalefiMiie  talc,  thoagh  tald  in  homely 
ftylp. 
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A  plain  focfd  1MB,  wlkofename  is  iiiiderftood» 
(S«  fofr  defcnre  the  otme  «f  plain  and  good) 
Of  thiee  fair  lineal  lordikipi  ftood  pofieft'd, 
Aod  liy*d,  as  reafon  vas,  upon  the  bcil. 
^oiir*d  to  hardflups  from  his  early  yoath. 
Much  h^  he  done,  and  fuffer'd  for  his  truth : 
At  lan4  and  fea,in  many  a  doohtful  fight,.       "% 
Was  never  known' a  more  adTcntorous  knight,  f 
Who  9ft' per  drew  his  fword,  and  alwaya  for  the  i' 
right.  3 

As  fortnne  would (hifl  fortune  came,  though  late) 
He  took  poffeffiou  of  his  juft  eftate  : 
^or  ntjk^d  his  tenants  with  iocreafe  of  rent ; 
Nor  liv*d  too  (paring,  nor  too  largely  fpent ; 
9at  OTerIouk*d  his  Hinds;  their  pay  was  juft. 
And  ready, /or  iie  fcorn*d  tp  go  on  tnift : 
Slow  to  rcibUe,  hut  in  performance  quick ; 
So  true,  that  he  was  aukward  at  a  trick. 
For  little  fouls  on  little  fliifts  ^ly. 
And  cowards  arts  of  nkean  expe<tiems  try 
Tht  Boble.mind  will  dve  do  any  thing  but 
*FaUe  frj^odsf  hi*  deadlicft  focsi  could  fiind  np  way 
But  ihows  of  hnneft  bluntnefs,  to  hetray : 
Thst  nnfufpcAed  plaioneis  he  bcUev'd  ( 
He  look*d  into  himfelf,  and  was  decciv'd* 
Some  lacky  planet  fure  attfrnds  his  birth. 
Or  heaven  would  make  a  miracle  on  earth ;     « 
For  profpcyous  honefty  is  feldom  feen 
To  bear  fo  dead  a  weight,  and  yet  to  win. 
It  looks  as  fate  with  nature's  law  would  drive. 
To  ihew  plain-dealing  once  ao  ^ge  may  thrive : 
>\.nd,  when  fo  tough  a  frame  (he  could  not  bend« 
£zceeded  her  commiOion  to  befriend. 

This  grateiul  man,  as  heaven  increased  his  ftorc, 
Gave  God  again,  and  dsily  fed  his  poor. 
His  houfe  with  all  convenience  was  purvey'd ; 
The  reft  he  found*  hut  rai«*d  the  ^bric  where  hfi 

pray*d; 
And  in  that  i?cred  place  his  beaute«ms  wife 
^p)oy*d  her  happiell  hours  of  holy  life. 

Nor  did  their  alms  extend  to  thofe  alone, 
yniom  common  iaith  more  ftri^y  made  their 


lit  lye. ) 


A  fort  of  Doves  were  housM  too  near  their  hall. 
Who  crofs  the  proverb,  and  abound  with  gall. 
Though  fome,  *tis  true,  are  paflively  iocUu'dt 
The  greater  part  degenerate  from  their  kind  i 
Voracious  birds  that  hotly  bill  and  breed, 
And  largely  drink,  becaufe  on  fait  they  feed. 
Small  gain  frofn  tbcm  their  bounteous  owner' 

draws; 
Yet,  bound  by  promife,  he  fopports  their  c^ttfe,^ 
As  corporations  privilcgM  by  laws. 

That  houfe  which  harbour  to  their  kind  alTiirds, 
Was  built,  long  fincct  God  knows,  for  better  birds; 
But  fluttering  there  they  nci^le  near  the  thrape,') 
And  lodge  in  habiutiont  not  their  own,  v 

My  their  high  crops  and  corny  gi^aa^  kni^n.  j 
like  Harpies  they  conkl  fccnt  a  plenteous  bowd. 
Then  to  be  fore  they  never  fail'd  their  lord  :' 
The  reft  was  form*  and  bare  attcn<iance  paid ; 
They  dniok,  and  eat,  and  grudgiBgly  obey*d. 
'ilie  more  t^y  fed,  they  imvett*d  ftiU  for  mores 
They  drain'd  froin  Dan^  and  left  Bccriheba  poor. 


\ 


All  this  they  had  by  laWf  and  Moe  npb'd; 
Hm  preference  was  btit  due  10  lievi's  kind : 
But  when  fome  lay-prefcmeiit  idl  by  chance, 
The  Goormands  inade  it  their  inheritance. 
When  once  polTeis'd,  they  nnvur  ^it  their  daiai 
For  then  'tis  fandify'd  to  heaven's  high  name*, 
And  haUow'd  thus,  they  cannot  give  coafeot, 
The  gift  flumld  be  prophan*d  by  worl41y  maoage- 

ment. 
Their  flefli  wns  never  to  the  table  Icrv'd; 
Though  *tis  not  thence  infetr'd  the  birds  were 

ftarv'd ; 
But  that  their  m»fter  did  Pot  like  the  £ood, 
As  rank,  and  breeding  melancholy  blood. 
Nor  did  it  with  his  gracious  nature  fuit, 
Ev'n  though  they  were  not  dovca,  to  perfecute : 
Yet  he  refos'd  (nor  xould  they  tako  offence) 
Th^kr  gittitun  kind  ihould  teach  him  abftiocuce. 
Nor  coniecrated  grain  their  wheat  ha  thoagfat, 
Which  new  (ram  treading  in  tlieir  bills  they 

brought: 
But  left  his  Hinds  each  in  his  private  power,  [flour. 
That  thofis  who  Ukji  the  bian.aiight  leave  Ura 
He  f<»r  himfelf,  and  not  for  others,  cholc, 
Mor  would  he  be  impos'd  on,  nor  iinpofe ; 
But  in  their  faces  his  devotion  paid. 
And  iacrifice'with  ibleaio  riles  wa«  made. 
And  iacred  inoenfp  on  hisaltarf  h^d. 
Befides  thefe  jolly  hinM»  whofe  owpfe  impnre 
Repaid  their  commons  with  their  ^t^manure ; 
Another  f«rm  he  had  behind  his  houfip. 
Not  over({ock'd»  bu^  barely  for  his  u^  t 
Wherein  his  poor  dom^ftic  poultry  fed. 
And  from  his  pious  liands  receiv'd  their  bread. 
Our  pampcr*d  Pigeons,  with-maligoant  eyes, 
Beheld  ^efe  inmates,  and  their  nuarferies: 
Though  hani  their  fare,  at  evening*  and  at  mora 
A  cruife  of  water  and  an  ear  of  com ; 
Vet  ftiU  they  grudg'd  that  modicnm,  and  thoogbtj 
A  iheaf  in  every  iingle  grain  was  broaght. 
Fain  would  they  filch  that  little  food  avray. 
While  unreftrainM  thofe  happy  gluttons  prey- 
And  much  (hey  grieved  to  fee  So  nigh  their  bail, 
The  bird  thaf  warn'd  St.  Peter  of  his  fnll : 
Tha^  he  fliQuld  raifi;  his  mitred  creft  on  high. 
And  clap  his  wings,  and  call  his  family 
To  iacred  rites;  and  vex  th*  ethenal  powers 
With  midnight  matins  at  uncivil  houra; 
Nay  more,  his  quiet  neighbour^  ihonld  ntolell,    1 
Juft  in  the  fweetncis  of  their  niorning  reft. 
Bead  of  a  bird,  fupindy  when  he  miicbt 
Lie  fnug  and  fleep,  to  rife  before  the  light  1 
What  if  his  duU  forefathers  us'd  that  cry. 
Could  he  not  let  a  bad  example  die  / 
The  world  was  fallen  into  an  eafier  way; 
This  age  knew  better  than  to  faft  and  pray- 
Good  fenfe  in  facred  worfhip  would  aippear 
So  to  begin,  as  they  might  end  the  year. 
Such  feats  in  former  times  had  wronght  the  falls 
Of  crowning  Chanticleers  in  cloyfter*d  walla. 
£xpell*d  for  this,  and  fur  their  landa  they  fled ; 
And  fiftcr  Partlet  with  her  hooded  hc^d  ] 

Was  hooted  hence,  becaufe  (he  would  not  pray  | 
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Tbewijr  to  win  die  fvftiff  wdrid  to  God, 
"^utohifhf  the  difcipliiiuig  rod, 
Uinannl  bits  and  Ibreign  formt  of  pnyer : 
XdigMD  fr^htt  u  -with  a  mien  feverr* 
Ta  pradcna  to  lefofm  her  into  eafe, 
Aad  pot  her  in  uadreft  to  meke  her  pletfe : 
A  lively  faith  will  bemr  aloft  the  mind, 
Aod  leave  the  hq^gage  of  good  woriu  behind* 
*  Sach  dodxioes  in  the  pigegp-hoafe  were  taoght : 
Toe  need  not  aik  how  woodroufly  they  wrought; 
let  ine  the  ammian  cry  waa  aU  for  thefe. 
Whole  life  and  prcoepta  both  cncourag'd  eale. 
<Vct  icviog  thofe  iaUuritig  baita  might  fail. 
And  holy  deeda  o'er  all  &eir  arts  prevail ; 
for  vice,  thoegli  firondeia,  and  of  harden'd  facet 
li  dauted  at  dw  fight  of  awful  gnce, 
Ai  hidepea  fignre  d  their  foes  they  drew,        *! 
N«  lioea,  nor  looha,  nor  fliadea,  nor  colonraL 
tree;  f 

iod  thiagrotefqoe  defign  cipoa'd  to  pnbUc  view.3 
Oat  iroiild  have  thonght  it  Ibme  Egyptian' 


Widi  gardeo^oda,  and  barking  deitiea, 
tftore  thick  than  Pt<^my  haa  ftuck  the  Ikiei. 
All  ii  pervcrie  a  drsnght,  io  fn  nnlike, 
h  was  DO  libel  where  it  meant  to  ftrike. 
Vet  ^iHi  tht  danbing  p]eaa*d,  and  gre»t  and  fmall 
To  vicv  the  monfter  crowded  pigeon-hall. 
Tliere  Chaneicker  waa  drawn  upon  hia  kneea 
Adocniog  {hrinea,  and  ikocka  of  fainted  treea ; 
Asd  by  him,  a  mi^ihapeB,  ogly  race ; 
The  corfe  of  God  waa  fcen  on  every  fiue : 
Ko  Holland  rmhlrm  could  that  malice  mend. 
But  ftiil  the  wode  the  look,  the  fitter  for  a  fiend. 

The  mafier  of  the  farm,  difpleaa'd  to  find 
So  mnch  of  raocoor  in  fi>  mild  a  kind, 
laqnir'd  into  the  caufc,  and  came  to  know. 
The  pafliTe  ciraich   had   flmck   the   forcmofb 

blow; 
^i*h  groomUcfa  feara  and  jealoufiea  pdTeft, 
Aj  ii  thia  trooblefome  intrudiQg  gueft 
VTouid  drive  the  bsida  of  Venue  from  their  neft. 
A  deed  hia  inborn  equity  abborr'd  ; 
£«t  iotereft  will  not  truft,  though  God  ihoold 

plight  faaa  word. 
A  hw,  the  foarce  of  many  future  harma. 
Had  baoiih*d  all  the  poultry  from  the  iarnu  % 
^ith  lois  of  life,  if  any  fhonld  be  found 
To  crow  or  peck  on  thia  forbidden  ground. 
Tbc  bloody  ilatute  chiefly  waa  dcfign'd 
F<«  Chantidcer  the  white,  of  defgy  kind; 
^  after-malice  did  not  long  forget 
The  lay  that  wore  the  robe  vid  coronet. 
^"r  them,  for  their  inferiora  and  alliea, 
Tbeir  Ibea  a  deadly  Shibboleth  dcvife : 
By  which  unrighteouily  it  wa^  decreed,  *! 

Tint  none  to  tmft  or  profit  fliould  focceed,       I 
^  would  net  fwallow  Ml  a  poifonoua  wicked  T 

weed:  *  J 

Or  that,  to  which  old  Socratea  waa  cure'd. 
Or  bcnfaaoe  juice  to  fwett  them  till  they  burft. 

The  patron  (aa  in  rcafon)  thought  it  hard     '^ 
To  fee  thio  inquifition  in  hi»  yard,  [ban*d.  > 

h  vhich  tbo  £>T«ce^  wia  of  Aihje^i'  uic  de-3 


^ 


All  gentle  meana  he  try'd,  which  might  with- 
draw 
Th*  efle^  of  to  unnatural  a  law : 
But  iUll  the  dove-houfe  obiUnately  ilood 
Deaf  to    dieir  own,   and  to  their  neighboura* 

good; 
And  which  waa  wor£e,  if  any  urorie  could  be. 
Repented  pf  their  boalled  loyalty : 
Now  made  the  champiooa  of  a  cruel  eaufe. 
And  dmok  with  fumea  of  populfir  applaufe  % 
For  thofe  whom  God  to  ruin  haa  defign'd, 
He  fits  for  fate,  and  firft  dciUoya  their  mind. 

New  doubta  indeed  they  daily  fitcnc  to  laife^ 
Snggeiled  ibngera,  interpoa'd  dclaya  ; 
And  emiflary  Pigeons  had  in  fiore. 
Such  aa  the  Meccan  prophet  us'd  of  yore. 
To  whifper  counfela  in  their  patron's  ear ; 
And  yeil'd  their  falfc  advice  with  aealous  fear* 
The  mailer  Ihurd,  to  fee  them  work  in  vain. 
To  wear  him  out,  and  make  an  idle  reign : 
Hefaw,  but  fufferM  their  protra^ive  arts. 
And  ilrove  by  mildncis  to  reduce  their  hearta : 
But  they  abus'd  that  grace  to  make  allies. 
And  fondly  cloa*d  with  former  enemica ; 
For  foola  are  doubly  foola^  endeavouring  to  I 
be  urife. 

After  a  grave  confult  what  courfe  were  befi^ 
One,' more  mature  in  folly  than  the  reA, 
Stood  op,  and  told  them  with  hia  head  afide. 
That  defperate  curea  muH  be  to  defperate  iOi 

applyM: 
And  therefore,  fince  their  main  impending  fear 
Was  from  th*  increafing  race  of  Chanticleer, 
Some  potent  bird  of  prey  thev  ought  to  find, 
A  foe  pro(efs*d  to  him,  and  all  hi»  kind : 
Some  haggard  Hawk,  who  had  her  eyry  nigh. 
Well  pounc'd  to  faften,  and  well  viriog'd  to  fly : 
One  they  might  truft,  their  common  wrongs  to 

wreak: 
The  ^ufquet  and  the  Coyftrrl  were  too  weak. 
Too  fierce  the  Falcon ;  butr^hbve  the  reft. 
The  noble  Buzsard  ever  pleaa'd  me  heft ; 
Of  fmaJl  renown,  'tia  true ;  for,  not  to  lye. 
We  call  him  but  a  Hawk  by  courtefy. 
I  know  he  hatea  the  Pigeon-houfe  and  Farm, 
And  more,  in  time  of  war,  haa  done  ua  harm : 
But  all  hia  hate  on  trivial  poinu  depends: 
Give  up  our  forma,  and  we  fiiall  foon  be  friends 
For  Pigeons  flcfli  he  fieems  not  much  to  care ; 
Cramm'd  chickens  are  a  more  delicious  fare. 
On  this  high  porcnute,  without  delay, 
I  wifli  you  would  confer  the  fovereign  fway : 
Petition  him  t*  accept  the  government. 
And  let  a  fplendid  embafly  be  lent. 

This  pithy  fpeech  prevail'd;  and  all  agreed. 
Old  enmities  forgot,  the  Buzzard  ihould  fuccccd. 
Their  welcome  fuit  was  granted  foon  as  heardy'\ 
Hia  lodgings  fumifli'd,  and  a  train  prepar'd,      / 
With  B*a  upon  their  breaft,  appointed  for  \a%t 
guard.  3 

He  came,  and,  crown*d  with  great  folemnity, 
God  iave  king  Buzzard  I  was  the  general  cry. 

A  portly  prince,  and  goodly  to  the  fight^ 
He  feem'd  a  fon  of  Anach  for  hia  height : 


I 
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Like  thofe  tirliom  ftiCQie  dii  to  crowns  preCir  t 

Bhck-brow'd,  and  bluiT,  like  Homer's  Jupiter : 

Bro«d-back*d,  and  brawny-btrilt  for  love's  delight; 

A  prophet  formM  to  make  a  female  proleljfte. 

A  theolngtie  more  hj  need  than  genial  bent ; 

By  breeding  (harp,  by  nature  confident. 

Intereft  in  all  his  anions  was  difcdn'd; 

More  leam*d  than  honeft,  more  a  wit  than  lenm'd : 

Or  fore*d  by  fear,  or  by  his  profit  led. 

Or  both  conjoin'd,  bis  native  clime  he  fled  8 

But  brought  the  virtues  of  his  heaven  along} 

A  fair  behaviour,  and  a  fluent  tongue. 

And  yet  with  all  his  arts  he  could  not  thrive; 

The  moft  unlucky  parafite  alive. 

Loud  praifes  to  prepare  his  paths  he  fent. 

And  then  himfeu  purfued  his  compliment ; 

But,  bv  reverfe  of  fortune  chas*d  awaj, 

His  gifts  no  longer  than  their  author  ftay  : 

He  Ihakes  the  dnft  agamft  th'  ungrateful  race, 

And  leaves  the  flench  of  ordures  in  the  place. 

Oft  has  he  flattered  and  bkfphemM  the  lame ; 

For  In  his  rage  he  fpares  no  fovereign's  name  s 

The  hero  and  the  tyrant  change  their  flyle 

By  the  fame  mcafore  that  they  frown  or  fmile. 

TVhen  well  receivM  by  hofpitable  foes. 

The  kindneis  he  returns,  is  to  czpofe  ; 

For  courtefies,  though  undeferv*d  and  greet^^ 

Vo  gratitude  in  felon  minds  beget ; 

As  tribute  to  his  wit,  the  churl  receives  the  treat 

His  praiie  of  fees  is  venomoufly  nice  : 

So  touched,  it  turns  a  virtue  to  a  vice  : 

**  A  Greek,  and  bountiful,  forewarns  us  twice.' 

Seven  facramenu  he  wifely  does  difown, 

Becaufe  be  knows  confeflion  ftands  for  one ; 

Where  fins  to  facred  filence  are  eonvey'd,     _ 

And  not  for  fear,  or  love,  to  be  betrayM : 

But  he,  uncall*d,  his  patron  to  control, 

Divttlg'd  the  fecrct  whifpers  of  his  foul ; 

Stood  forth  th*  accufing  Satan  of  his  ciimes, 

And  offcr'd  to  the  Moloch  of  the  times. 

Prompt  to  aflail,  and  carcleft  of  defence. 

Invulnerable  in  his  impudence, 

He  dares  the  world ;  and  eager  of  a  name. 

He  thrufts  about,  and  juftlcs  into  fame. 

Ffontlrfs,  and  fatire-proof,  he  fcowrs  the  ftreets, 

And  runs  an  Indian-muck  at  all  he  meets. 

So  fond  of  loud  report,  that  not  to  mifs 

Of  being  known  (his  laft  and  mmoft  blifs) 

He  rather  would  be  known  for  what  he  is. 

Such  was,  and  is,  the  Captain  of  the  Teft, 
Though  half  his  virtues  are  not  here  exprefs' 
The  modefty  of  fame  conceals  the  reft. 
The  fplccnful  Pigcoos  never  could  create 
A  prince  more  pr%per  to  revenge  their  hate ; 
Indeed,  more  proper  to  revenge  than  fave. 
A  kiog,  whom  in  his  wrath  th'  Almighty  gave : 
For  all  the  grace  the  landlord  had  a!Iow*d, 
But  made  the  Buzzard  and  the  Pigeons  proud 
Gave  time  to  fia  their  friends,  and  to  fcduce  the 

crowd. 
They  long  their  fcllow-fubjc<2s  to  inthral. 
Their  patron's  promifc  into  qncftion  call, 
And  vainly  tliink  he  meant  to  nuke  them  lords 
of  alt 
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Falfe  fears  their  leaders  laiTd  not  to  PtggA^ 
As  if  the  Dovei  were  to  be  difpoffeft'd; 
Nor   fighs,  nor  groans,  nor  gqgfing  eyesi  di 

want; 
For  now  the  Pigeom  too  had  lenm'd  in  csm. 
The  hetife  of  prayer  is  flock'd  with  large  i 

cretfe ; 
Nor  doors  uor  windows  can  coondn  the  pR&; 
For  birds  of  every  leather  fill  th*  diode; 
Bv'n  atheifls,  out  of  envy,  own  n  God: 
And  reeking  from  the  flews  adnkercn  cobw, 
Like  Goths  and  Vandals  to  demolifli  Rone. 
That  Confclence,  which  to  all  their  ainci  « 

mute. 
Now  calls  aloud,  and  cries  to  perfccnte : 
No  rigour  of  the  laws  to  be  releas'd. 
And  much  the  lefs,  becaufe  it  traa  their  Lord'ifl 

qaeft : 
They  thought  it  great  their  fovereign  to  coetm 
And  nam'd  their  pride,  nobility  of  UnL 

'Tis  true,  the  Pigeons,  and  their  prince  eled, 
Where  fliort  of  power,  their  purpofe  to  t€t& : 
But  with  their  quills  did  all  the  hurt  they  ooaUi 
And  cufl^d  the  tender  Chickens  from  thar  feodi 
And  much  the  Baneard  in  their  caofe  did  ftir,  ' 
Though  naming  not  the  patron,  to  infer  j 
With  all  refped,  he  was  a  grofs  idolater.         | 

But  when  th*  imperial  owner  did  efpy. 
That  thus  they  tnrn'd  his  grace  to  villainy. 
Not  fuffering  vrrath  to  difcompoie  hie  mind. 
He  flrove  a  temper  for  th'  eitremea  to  find* 
So  to  be  juft,  as  he  mieht  flill  be  kind ; 
Then,  mil  maturely  weigh'd,  prooonisc'd  a  dooAi 
Of  facred  flrength  for  every  age  to  come, 
By  this  the  doves  their  wealth  and  ftate  poife^ 
No  rights  inlring'd,  bnt  licence  to  opprets : 
Such  power  have  they  as  £sftious  lawyers  long 
To  crowns  afcrib'd,  that  kings  can  do  no  wraa| 
But  fioce  bin  own  domcftic  birds  have  try'd 
The  dire  cfledt  of  their  deftrudlive  pride. 
He  deems  that  proof  a  meafurc  to  the  reft, 
Concluding  well  within  his  kingly  breaft,       j 
His  fowls  of  nature  too  nnjuftly  were  opprci. 
He  therefore  makes  all  birds  of  every  led      | 
Free  of  his  farm,  with  promife  to  refpe^ 
Their  feveral  kinds  alike,  and  equally  pmted. 
His  gracious  ediA  the  fame  franchife  yields 
To  all  the  wild  iocreafe  of  woods  and  fields,  j 
And  who  in  rocks  aloof,  and  who  in  ftccpit 

builds : 
To  Crows  the  like  impanial  grace  affords,  j 
And  Coughs  and  Daws,  and  fuch  republic  biii 
Secur'd  with  ample  privilege  to  feed,  j 

Each  haA  his  diflrid,  and  his  bounds  decreed  ti 
Combin'd  in  common  intereft  with  his  owo. 
But  not  to  pafs  the  Pigeons  Rubicon* 

Here  ends  the  reign  of  his  pretended  Do^ 
AU  prophecies  accompliih'd  from  alwve. 
For  Shiloh  comes  the  fceptre  to  remove. 
Reduc'd  from  her  imperial  high  abode. 
Like  DIonifios  to  a  private  rod, 
I'he  paflive  church,  that  with  pretended 
Did  her  diftindiive  mark  in  duty  place. 
Now  tnich'd|.rcvUc9  her  Maktr  K>  bi«  £ 
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^'hit  after  hippenM  it  not  hard  to  gueli  i 
The  {tnali  bc^ixmingB  had  a  large  incroiie, 
Aiiirti  aod  wealth  fucceed,  Uie  iecret  fpoib 

of  peace. 

Tb  iaid,the  Doves  rqiented,  thoo^h  too  late, 
Brnme  the  fauths  of  their  owo  foolUh  fate  : 
}k  (lid  their  owner  haften  their  ill  hoar ; 
l3;iiuik  in  credit,  chey  decreaa'd  in  power: 
lie  (bows  in  warmth  that  mildly  pais  away, 
Mlriag  in  the  fileoce  of  decay. 

Tk  Boizard,  not  content  with  equal  place, 
Wn  the  Ceather'd  Nimrodt  of  hia  race  ; 
7fi  iidt  the  fhinnffa  of  their  flock  from  fight, 
Afid  all  together  lUAke  a  feaming  goodly  flight : 
lot  eadi  lant  feparate  interefta  of  their  own  i 
Tvo  Curt  are  one  too  many  for  a  throne. 
Mcran  th*  ufurper  loog  ablUin  from  food; 
Alttadj  he  ha»  tailed  Pigeons  blood ; 
^  B>j  be  tempted  to  his  former  fare, 
y^  this  iadalgdit^ord  ihall  bu  t»hc»v«Breptir. 


Bare  benting  times,  and  moulting  monthi  may 

come, 
^^^iif  l^siog  l^te,  they  cannot  reach  their  home; 
Or  rent  in  fchiim  (for  fo  their  fate  decrees) 
Like  the  ttnaultuous  college  of  the  bees. 
They  fight  their  quarrel,  by  themfelves  oppreft ; 
The  tyrant  fmiles  below,  and  waits  the  faUing, 

feafi. 
Thus  did  the  gentle  Hind  her  fable  end. 
Nor  would  the  Panther  blame  it,  nor  commfiiid; 
But,  with  afieded  yawnings  at  the  dofe, 
Seem*d  to  require  her  natural  rcpofe : 
For  now  the  ftreaky  Hght  began  to  peep ; 
Andfetting  ftars  admoniih*d  both  to  fleep. 
The  dame  withdrew,  and  wiJbing  to  her  gueft 
The  peace  of  heaven,  betook  herlielf  to  rdL 
Ten  thoufand  angels  on  her  flumbers  wait. 
With  glorious  vifions  of  her  future  ftau. 


BRITANNIA  REDIVIVA. 


A  POEM  ON  THE  PRiNCE, 


BORN  ON  THE  TENTH  OF  JUNE,  ik%t. 


Ooft  VVW8  are  heard  betimes,  and  heaven  takes 
care 

To  grant,  before  we  can  conclude  the  prayer : 

Preventing  angels  met  it  half  the  way, 

AoA  icnt  OS  bKk  to  praife,  who  came  to  pray. 

Juft  «D\he  day,  when  the  high-mounted  fun 
Did  fartheft  in  its  northern  progrefs  run. 
He  bended   forward,    and   ev*n   ilretch'd    the 

fphere 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  lengthen*d  year, 
To  view  a  brighter  fon  in  Britain  born ; 
That  was  the  bufinefs  of  his  longcft  mom } 
The  glorious  objed  feen,  'twas  time  to  turn. 

Departing  Spring  could  only  (lay  to  ihed 
^ier  gloomy  beauties  on  the  genial  bed, 
hut  left  the  manly  fummer  in  her  ftead. 
With  timely  fruit  the  longing  land  to  cheer. 
And  to  fulfil  the  promife  of  the  year. 
Betwixt  two  fcafons  comes  th'aufpicicu*  heir. 
This  age  to  bioiTom,  and  the  next  to  bear. 

Laft  folemn  iabbath  faw  the  Churqh  attend, 
The  Paraclete  in  fiery  pomp  defcend ; 
But  when  his  wondrous  odave  rolPd  again. 
He  biought  a  royal  infant  in  his  train. 
So  great  a  blefling  to  fo  good  a  king, 
None  but  th'  Eternal  Comfoner  could  bring. 

Or  did  the  mighty  Trinity  conl'pire. 
As  once  in  counal  to  create  our  fire  \ 


It  feems  as  if  they  fent  the  new-born  gueil 
To  wait  on  the  procefllon  of  their  fcaft  ; 
And  on  their  facred  annlverfe  decreed 
To  ftamp  their  image  on  the  promised  feed. 
Three  realms  united,  and  on  one  beftow*d. 
An  emblem  of  their  myftic  union  fliowM : 
The  mighty  triue  the  triple  empiie  IharM  : 
As  every  perfon  would  liave  one  to  guard. 

Hail,  Son  of  prayers !  by  holy  violence 
Drawn  down  from  heaven ;  but  long  be  baoj 

thence. 
And  late  to  thy  paternal  flties  retire : 
To  mend  our  crimes,  whole  ages  would  reqni] 
To  change  th*  inveterate  habit  of  our  fins. 
And  finiih  what  thy  godlike  fire  begins. 
Kind  heaven,  to  make  us  Engliflimen  again. 
No  lefs  can  give  us  than  a  patriarch's  reif^. 

The  facred  cradle  to  your  char^  rcccirr. 
Ye  feraphs,  and  by  turns  the  guard  relieve ; 
Thy  father 'f  angel,  and  thy  father  join. 
To  keep  poiTeflion,  and  fecurc  the  line  ; 
But  long  defer  the  honours  of  thy  fate  : 
Great  may  they  be  like  his,  like  his  be  late  ; 
That  James  his  running  century  may  view. 
And  give  this  Son  an  aufpice  to  the  new. 

Our  wants  exa&  at  leafl  that  ino<lerate  bt 
For  fee  the  dragon  winged  on  his  way. 
To  watch  the  travail,  and  devour  the  prey. 


BHiTAKMlA    kkDtVlVA; 
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br,if  aUttftMlt  mty  not  fife  (b  high, 

Tbv,  wlieji  Akkkt  Mb'd  hii  lam&c  cry. 

The  fimiEei  befiegM  bit  youn^  divinity  : 

But  ttifily  with  Hieir  forked  toijg;uei  they  thctftt  i 

FotoppciStiMi  Budte*  a  hero  great. 

To  neellM  fttccour  fell  the  g^  irUI  hio, 

And  Jove  aflert  the  godhe^  of  his  Son. 

0  ftill  replbuatg  at  yow  preftot  ftate» 
6ra4giiig  yeuiftlveft  the  beneits  of  fkte; 
Look  up,  and  Kad  ill  chafaftert  of  light 
AUefling  feot  you  in  your  own  defpight. 
Tbe  maaaa  fallft,  yet  that  celefUal  bread        [feed 
like  Jewa  yoa  tnunth,  and  ttntmar  while  you 
Mty  not  your  fortmie  be  like  theirs,  exil'd, 
Tct  fofty  yean  to  wander  in  the  wild ! 
Or  if  it  be,  may  Mofes  li«e  at  leail. 
To  lead  yon  to  the  verge  of  proBlit*d  reft ! 

Tboagh  poeti  are  not  prophett^  to  foreknow 
Wkt  pbuiti  will  take  the  blight,  and  what  will 


Bf  traciiig  heavoi,  tils  footfteps  may  be  found  : 
Sehold !  how  awfblly  he  walks  the  round ! 
God  is  abroadf  and,  wondmvs  in  his  ways, 
Tbe  n£t  of  emptivs,  and  their  fall  fanreys ; 
Mure,  might  I  fay,  than  widi  an  ufual  eye. 
He  feea  hit  bleeding  church  in  nrin  Ue,      [cry. 
And  hears  the  iboU  of  fainu  beneath  his  altar 
Already  hu  fa^  lifted  high  the  fign, 
Which  crown'd  the  conquering  antu  of  Oonftan- 


The  moon  grows  pale  at  thai  prtfaging  fight^ 
Aad  half  her  train  of  Hart  have  loft  their  fight. 

Behold  another  Sylvefter,  to  Uels 
The  liacred  ftaodard,  and  fecuTe  fucceft  i 
Large  of  his  treafures,  of  a  foul  fo  great^         ^ 
As  fiUa  and  crowds  his  bnivtrfal  feat. 
Now  Hew  at  home  a  fecond  Conftantine 
(Tbe  {brmer  too  wai  of  the  Britilh  line)  $ 
Has  not  hn  healing  bahh  your  breaches  clo«*d, 
Whole  exile  many  fought,  and  few  oppos'd } 
O,  did  not  heaven  by  its  eternal  doom 
Permit  thofe  evils,  that  this  good  might  come  ? " 
So  msuixfeftt  that  ev'n  the  moon-ey*d  feAs 
See  whom  and  what  this  Providence  proteifti. 
Xlethinks,  had  we  vrtthin  our  minds  no  more 
Than  that  one  Ihipwreck  on  the  fatal  ore. 
That  only  thought  may  make  us  think  again  j 
What  wonders  God  referves  for  fuch  a  reign. 
To  dream  that  chance  his  prefervation  wrought. 
Were  to  think  Koah  was  preferv'd  for  nought } 
Or  thr  forvlving  eight  were  not  defign*d 
To  people  earth,  and  to  reftore  their  kind. 

When  humbly  on  the  royal  babe  wt  ga2e, 
The  manly  lines  of  a  majeftic  face 
Give  nwftd  joy :  'tis  paradife  to  look 
On  tbe  fair  frontilpiece  of  Nature's  book  : 
In  the  firft  opening  page  fo  charms  the  fight, 
Think  how  Ui*  onlolded  volume  will  delight ! 
See  hoir  the  venerable  infant  lies 
In  early  pomp ;  how  through  tbe  mother's  eyes 
The  Other's  foul,  with  an  undaunted  view, 
J^ooka  oat,  and  takes  our  homage  as  his  due. 
Sec  en  his  future  fobje^s  how  he  fmilcs, 
No  meanly  flatters,  nor  with  craft  beguiles ; 
Vol.  VI. 


But  with  an  open  face,  as  on  his  throne,    ' 
Aifures  our  birthrights,  and  alfumes  his  own  : 
Bom  in  broad  day-light,  that  th'  ungrateful  rout 
May  find  no  room  for  a  remaining  doubt ; 
Truth,  which  itfelf  is  light,  does  darkneis  fhun. 
And  the  true  eisglet  (afely  dares  the  fhn.     [birth. 

Fain  would  tne  fiends  have  made  a  dubiont 
Loth  to  confefs  the  Godhead  ch>ath*d  in  earth : 
But  ficken'd  after  all  their  bafled  lies, 
To  find  an  heir  apparent  in  the  flcies: 
Abaodon*d  to  defpair,  ftill  may  they  grudge. 
And,  owning  not  the  davioiir,  prove  the  judge« 

Not  great  J&neaa  ftood  in  pbdner  day, , 
When  Sie  dark  mantling  mift  diffolvM  away  s 
He  to  the  Tynans  fliewd  his  fudden  face. 
Shining  with  all  his  goddels  mother's  grace  i 
For  (he  herielf  had  made  his  countenance  bright^ 
Breath'd  honour  on  his  eyes,  and  her  own  jpurple 
light. 

If  our  viftorioos  Edward,  as  they  lay. 
Gave  Wales  a  prince  on  that  propitious  day. 
Why  may  not  years  revolving  with  his  fate 
Produce  his  like,  but  with  a  longer  date  ? 
One,  who  miy  carry  to  a  diftant  ihore 
The  terror  that  h!s  fam'd  forefather  bore. 
But  why  ftiould  James  or  his  young  hero  ftay 
For  flight  prefages  of  a  name  or  day  f 
We  need  no  £dward*s  fortune  to  adorn 
That  happy  moment  when  our  priuce  was  bom  % 
Our  prince  adorns  thu  day,  and  ages  hence 
Shall  with  his  birth-day  for  fome  future  priaCe. 

Great  Michael,  prince  of  all  th'  ctherial  hofts. 
And  whatever  inborn  faints  our  Britain  boafts ; 
And  th<m,  th*  adopted  patron  of  our  ifle. 
With  cheerful  ifpedt  on  this  infant  fmile : 
The  pledge  of  heaven,  which,  dropplog  from  abot^j 
Secures  our  blilj,  and  reconciles  his  love. 

Enough  of  ills  out  dire  rebellion  wrought,  . 
When  to  the  dre^  we  drank  the  bitter  draughty 
Then  airy  atoms  did  in  plagues  confpirc, 
Nor  did  th'  avenging  angel  yet  retire. 
But  purg'd  our  ftill-incrcaflng  crimes  with  fire.! 
Then  pcrjur'd  plots,  the  ftill  impending  teft, 
And  worftf— but  charity  conceals  the  reft  : 
Here  ftop  the  current  of  the  fangulne  flood ; 
Require  not,  gracious  God,  thy  martyrs'  blood  i 
But  let  their  dying  pangs  their  living  toil, 
Spread  a  rich  harveft  throueh  their  native  foil  i 
A  harveft  ripening  for  anomer  reign^ 
Of  which  this  royal  babe  may  reap  the  grain. 

Enough  of  early  faints  one  womb  has  given  )' "" 
Enough  increas'd  the  i'amily  of  heav^  : 
Let  them  for  his,  and  our  atonement  go  \ 
And,  reigning  blcft  above,  leave  him  to  rule  below^ 

Enough  already  has  the  year  forefhow^d 
His  wonted  coUrfe,  the  fba  has  overflow'd, 
The  meads  i^ere  floated  with  a  weeping  fpring. 
And  frightcn'd  birds  in  woedl  forgot  to  fing  : 
The  ftrong-limb'd  flccJ  beneath  his  harnefs  faints. 
And  the  fame  fhiveriog  fwcrat  bis  lord  attaints. 
When  will  the  mlulftcr  of  wrath  give  q\t  } 
Behold  him  at  Araunah*$  thrcHiing- floor ; 
He  ftnps,  and  feems  to  {heath  his  flaming  htznd, 
Fleas'd  With  burnt  incenfe  from  our  pAvid't  band 
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Dxrid  has  tioBglit  tbc  Jebufite*!  «bod«, 
And  nit'd  n  akar  to  the  liviag  God. 
.  Heaved*  to  reward  him,  makcf  hU  joys  fln* 
i9o  future  ills  nor  accidentt  appear  cere 

To  foUy  and  pollute  the  ikcred  infant's  year. 
Five  months  to  difcord  and  debate  were  given  s 
He  fan^ifiei  the  yet  remaining  fevcn. 
Sabbath  of  months !  henceforth  in  him  be  blcft» 
An^  prelide  to  the  realms  perpetual  reft ! 

Let  his  baptifmal  drops  for  us  atone  s 
LuCbations  for  ofTcnces  not  his  own. 
hti  Coofcience,  which  is  intercft  ill  difgoisM, 
In  the  fame  font  be  clcans'dy  and  all  the  land 
baptis'd« 

tJn>nam*d  as  yet ;  at  leaft  nnlmown  to  fame  s 
Is  there  a  ftiife  in  heaven  about  his  name  $ 
Where  every  famous  predecelFor  vies, 
Jind  makes  a  fafiion  for  it  in  the  (kics  f 
Or  muft  it  be  referv'd  to  thought  alone  f 
Such  was  the  iacced  Tetragrammaton. 
1*hings  worthy  flience  nmS  not  be  revealM : 
Thus  the  true  name  of  Rome  was  kept  concealed. 
To  (bun  the  fpells  and  forceries  of  thofe. 
Who  dnrft  her  infant  majelly  oppofe. 
But  when  his  tender  ftrength  in  •time  flull  riCe 
To  dare  ill  tongues,  and  fafcioating  eyes; 
Thii  iile,  which  hides  the  little  thunderer's  fame, 
Shall  be  too  narrow  to  contain  his  name  : 
Th*  artillery  of  heaven  ihall  make  him  known ; 
Crete  could  not  hold  the  God,  when  Jove  was 
^  grown. 

As  Jove's  incretfe,  who  from  his  brain  was  born, 
>^nm  arms  and  arts  did  equally  adorn. 
Free  of  the  bread  was  bred,  whofe  milky  tafte 
Minerva's  name  to  Venus  had  dcbasM ; 
So  this  imperial  babe  reje^ls  the  food 
That  mixes  monarch's  with  plebeian  blood  ; 
Food  that  his  inborn  courage  might  comroul, 
Bxtinffuifli  all  the  father  in  his  foul. 
And  for  his  Edian  race,  and  Saxon  ftrain, 
Might  reproduce  fome  (ccond  Richard's  reign. 
Mildnefs  he  (hares  from  both  his  parents*  blood : 
But  kings  too  tame  are  defpicably  good  : 
Be  this  the  mixtnre  of  this  regal  child, 
By  nature  manly,  but  by  virtue  mild.   ' 

Thus  far  the  furious  tranfport  of  the  newt 
Had  to  prophetic  madneis  fir'd  the  Mufe ; 
Mailnefs  ungovernable,  uninfpir'd. 
Swift  to  foretcl  whatever  ihe  defir'd. 
Was  it  for  me  the  dark  abyfs  to  tread. 
And  read  the  book  which  angels  cannot  read  } 
How  was  I  punilh'd  when  the  fuddeu  blaft. 
The  face  of  heaven,  and  our  young  Sun  o'ercaft ! 
Fame,  the  fwift  ill,  increafing  as  ihe  roU'd, 
Difcafe,  defpair,  and  death,  at  three  reprifes  told : 
At  three  iuAikiog  ftrides  ihe  ftalk'd  the  town. 
And,  like  contagion,  ftruck  the  loyal  down. 
LMwn  fell  the  winnow'd  wheat;   but, mounted 

high, 
The  whirlwind  bore  the  chaff,  and  hid  the  iky. 
Here  black  rebellion  Ihooting  from  below  "^ 

( A«  earth's  gigantic  brood  by  moments  grow)    v 
And  here  the  Tons  of  God  are  petrified  with  woe :  j 
An  apoplex  of  grief !  fo  low  were  driven 
The  iai&u,  as  Urdly  to  defend  their  heaven. 


As,  when  pent  vipoun  nm  their  hoUoir  reaod^ 
Xarthqaakes,  which  are  coovulitctna  of  the  groood, 
Break  bellowing  fofth,  and  no  eonfioement  brook, 
Till  the  third  fettles  whtt  the  former  (hook ; 
Such  heavings  had  our  Ctmla;  till,  flow  and  bte. 
Our  life  wi&  his  retum'd,  tnd  iwh  prevatl'd  on 

fata. 
By  prayers  the  mighty  bleiCng  wia  nnplor'd. 
To  prayers  was  granted,  and  by  prayers  rcibu'd* 

So,  ere  the  Shnnamite  a  fon  concciv'd. 
The  prophet  promis'd,  and  the  wife  believ'd* 
A  fdn  vras  fent,  the  fon  ib  much  dcfir'd; 
But  fioon  upon  the  mother's  knees  expir'd. 
The  tronbied  (ecr  approach'd  the  moitmfiBl  door. 
Ran,  pray'd,  and  fent  his  pailoral  iUff  b«lbcc. 
Then  flietch'd  his  limbs  upon  the  child,  and 

mourn'd, 
Till  warmth,  and  breath,  and  a  new  fool,  retnn*^ 

Thus  mercy  ftretchcs  out  her  hand,  and  lavea 
Defponding  Peter  iinking  in  the  wavca. 

As  when  a  fudden  ftorm  of  hail  and  rain 
Beats  to  the  ground  the  yet  unbearded  grain. 
Think  not  tl^  hopes  of  barveft  are  deilroy'd 
On  the  flat  field,  and  on  the  naked  void  : 
The  light,  unloaded  flem,  from  terapefl  fireed. 
Will  raife  the  youthful  honours  of  his  head  « 
And  foon  reilor'd  by  native  vigour,  bear 
The  timely  produA  of  the  bonnteous  year* 

Nor  yrt  conclude  all  fiery  trials  pafl : 
For  heaven  will  exercife  u»  to  the  lafl; 
Sometimes  will  check  us  in  our  full  career^ 
With  doubtful  blel&ngs,  and  with  mingled  £ear; 
That,  ftill  depending  on  his  daily  grace. 
His  every  mercy  for  an  alms  may  pais. 
With  fparing  hands  will  diet  us  to  good  : 
Preventing  furfeiu  of  our  pamper'd  blood. 
So  feeds  the  mother  bird  her  craving  youn|; 
With  little  morfels,  and  delays  them  long. 

True,  this  laft  blcifing  was  a  royal  feail ; 
But  wbere's  the  wedding  garment  on  the  gocft  ? 
Our  manners,  as  religion  were  a  dream. 
Are  fuch  as  teach  the  nations  to  bUfpheme. 
In  lufts  we  wallow,  and  with  pride  we  fwcU, 
And  injuries  with  injuries  repel  s 
Prompt  to  revenge,  not  daring  to  forgive. 
Our  lives  unteach  the  doArine  we  believe. 
Thus  Ifracl  iinn'd,  impenitently  hard. 
And  vainly  thought  the  prefent  ark  their  guard  • 
But  when  the  haughty  Philiftines  appear. 
They  fled,  abandon'd  to  their  foes  aiid  fear  ; 
Their  God  was  abfent,  though  his  mtk  y 

there. 
Ah !  led  our  crimes  ihouldfnatch  this  pledge 
And  make  our  joys  the  bkfllngs  of  a  day  t 
For  we  have  finn'd  him  hence  i  and  that  he 
God  to  his  promifc,  not  our  pradice  gives. 
Our  crimes  would  fbon  weigh  dovm  the  guilty 

fcale, 
But  James  and  Mary,  and  the  church,  prevail* 
Nor  Amalek  can  rout  the  diofen  bands. 
While  Hur  and  Aaron  hold  up  Mofes'  hands* 

Bv  living  well,  let  us  fccure  his  days, 
Moderate  in  hopes,  and  humble  in  our  ways. 
No  force  the  frce-bom  fpirit  can  conibain. 
But  charitf ,  and  great  examples  gain. 


UT 
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Fuigivmtlt  IS  oar  thaakt  for  focii  »  day. 
T»  god-like  God  in  hit  own  coin  to  pay. 

iuc  yfMiy  ]^opitious  queen,  tranflated  here/ 
Ban  yonr  mild  heairen,  to  rule  our  ragged 

ijphere, 
Iqood  the  fluisj  walkisand  circling  year ; 
T«a,  who  your  natire  climate  have  hath 
Of  Jl  the  irirtuet,  and  the  vices  left ; 
Wbom  piety  and  beauty  make  their  hoaitf 
l^oogh  beautiful  is  wdl  in  pious  loft ; 
So  loft  as  ftar-light  is  diflblvM  away^ 
Ui  meks  into  the  brightnefs  of  the  day  f 
Or  gold  about  the  royal  diadem. 
Loft  to  impro^  the  luftre  of  the  gem. 
Wbit  caa  we  add  to  your  triumphant  day  ? 
Let  the  great  gift  the  beauteoiis  giver  pay. 
For  fixoald  our  thanks  awake  the  riling  fun, 
Aad  kngtheoy  as  his  lateft  Ihadows  run. 
That,  though  the  longeft  day,  would  (boo,  too 

fbon  be  done. 
Ld  angels  voices  with  their  harps  coniptre, 
Sot  keep  th'  anipicious  infant  from  the  choir; 
Lite  let  him  ling  above,  and  let  us  know 
Ko  iweeter  mufic  than  his  cries  below. 

Mor  can  I  wifli  to  you,  great  monarch,  more 
Than  foch  an  aimual  income  to  your  ilofe  s 
The  day  which  gave  thii  unit,  did  not  ihioe 
For  a  Idfs  omefi,  than  to  fill  the  trine. 
After  a  prince,  an  admiral  beget ; 
The  Royal  Sovereign  wanu  an  anchor  yett 
Our  ifle  has  younger  titles  ftill  in  ftore. 
And  vrhen  th*  cxhaufted  land  can  yield 


Tow  line  can  Sirce  them  from  a  foreign  (hore 


The  name  of  gfca   your  martial  mind  will 
fuit; 
But  inftice  it  your  dariing  attribute ; 
Of  ail  the  Greeks,  'twas  but  one  heto*s  due. 
And  in  him,  Plutarch  prophefy'd  of  you* 
A  prince*s  favours  but  on  few  caa  tut^ 
But  jufticc  is  a  virtue  fliar'd  by  ■!• 

Some  kinn  the  name  of  con^eion  hive  a^ 
fum*d. 
Some  to  be  great,  fome  to  be  gods  prefum*d  { 
But  boundlefs  power,  and  aihitrary  luft. 
Made  tyrants  ftill  abhor  the  name  of  jvrfl; 
They  ihunn*d  the  praife  this  godlike  virtue  givet 
And  fear'd  a  title  that  reproach'd  their  lives. 

The  power,  front ,  which  all  kings  doivc  thcitf 
ftate, 
Whom  they  pretend,  at  leaft,  to  imitate* 
Is  equal  both  to  punUh  and  xewvd ; 
But  few  would  love   their   God.  unlels  thef 
fear'd. 

Refiftlefs  force  and  immortality 
Make  but  a  lame,  imper£e^  deity : 
Tempefts  have  force  unbounded  to  deftroy. 
And  deatblefs  being  ev'n  the  damn'd  enjoy  ; 
And  yet  heaven's  attributes,  both  laft  and  firft* 
One  without  life,  and  one  with  life  accuiH :  . 
Butjuftice  is  heaven's  felf,  (b  ftridly  he. 
That  could  it  fail,  the  Godhead  could  not  be* 
This  virtue  is  your  own ;  but  life  and  ftate 
Are  one  to  fortune  fubjed,  one  to  fate: 
Equal  to  all,  you  juftly  frown  or  fmile ;  y ' 

Nor  hopes  nor  fears  your  fteady  hand  beguile ;  > 
YourfeUf  our  bahace  hold,  the  world's  our  ifle.  ^ 


'  ■*"  "  "■*^-  "^ 


'  ^   '»!       '^  t       i 
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rfeaean 


A  LL  htiftian  d^jngft  are  fobjedi  td  decay. 
And  when  fate  fummoU*,  itaonarchs  mud  obey. 
Thik  Fleckooe  found,  who,  like  Augttftus,  young 
Was  caird  to  empire,  and  had  governM  long  : 
In  profc  and  Terfe,  tvas  ownM,  without  difpute, 
^^hrpugh  all  the  realAi  of  Notkeoft,  abfolute. 
This  aged  prince,  now  flouriihing  in  peace, 
And  bteft  with  l^ue  of  a  targe  increafe  ; 
Worn  oat  with  bufineft,  did  ae  length  debate 
To  fettle  the  fncccflion  of  the  ilate : 
And,  pondering,  which  of  all  hit  ions  was  fit 
I'o  reign,  and  wage  inunortal  war  with  wit, 
Cry*d,  'Tis  refolv'd ;  for  nature  pleads,  thafc  ha 
^ould  only  rule,  who  moft  refembles  me. 
Shadwell  alon«  my  perfeS  image  bears, 
Mature  in  dulnefs  from  his  tender  yean : 
ShadweU  alone,  of  all  my  fons,  is  he, 
T^'ho  (lands  confirm'd  in  fuli^  ftupidity. 
The  reft  to  feme  faint  meaning  make  pretence. 
But  Shadwell  never  deviates  inta  fenfe. 
Srme  beams  of  wit  on  other  fools  may  fall. 
Strike  through,  and  make  a  lucid  interval : 
But  Shadwell's  genuine  night  admits  no  my. 
His  rifing  fogs  prevail  upon  the  day. 
Befidf>s,his  goodly  fabric  filfs  the  eye. 
And  fcems  defign'd  for  thoughtlels  majefty  : 
Ihoughtlefs  as  monarch   oaks,  that  fhade  liie 

plain. 
And  fpread  in  folemn  (Ute  fupinely  rei^rn. 
Heywoud  and  Shirley  were  but  types  ojf  thee. 
Thou  bft  great  prophet  of  tautology  ! 
£v*n  I,  a  dunce  of  more  renown  than  they, 
W^*  fcnt  before  but  to  prepmte  thy  way ; 
And,  coarfcly  clad  in  Norwich  drtigget,  came 
To  (each  the  nations  iji  thy  greater  narae. 
My  warbling  lute,  the  lute  I  whilom  ftrung» 
When  to  king  John  of  Portugal  I  fung. 


Was  but  the  prelude  to  t&at  glorioiia  day, 
Wh^  thou  on  lilver  Thames  didft  cot  thy  wi|r 
With  welWtim'd  oars  before  the  royal  barge, 
Swell'/l  with  the  pride  of  thy  cekfiial  charge  \ 
And,  big  with  hymn,  cooimander  of  aa  heft. 
The  Hke  was  ne'er  in  tpfom  blanktta  toft. 
Methinki  I  fee  the  liew  Arion  £u]. 
The  lute  ftill  trembKng  undemeaih  thy  nail, 
At  thy  well-ibarpened  thumb  from  Ihore  to  flwd 
The  trebles  fqueak  for  fear,  the  bafiea  nar : 
Echoes  from  Pifling-Alley  ShadweU-  call. 
And  Shadwell  they  refound  from  Afioo-HaQ. 
About  thy  boat  the  little  fiibea  throng. 
As  at  the  morning  toaft  that  flbats  along. 
Sometimes,  as  prince  of  thy  barmonious  band. 
Thou  wield'ft  thy  papers  in  thy  threlhing  hand. 
St.  Andre's  feet  ne'er  kept  more  e^iial  time. 
Not  ev*n  the  feet  of  thy  own  Pyfcbe's  rhyme : 
Though  they  in  numbers  as  in  fen£e  excel ; 
So  juft,  fo  like  tautology  they  fell. 
That,  pale  with  envy.  Singleton  forefvrore       % 
The  lute  and  fword,  which  he  in  triumph  bofc,V 
And  vow'd  he  ne*er  wonld  ad  VUlerius  more.  J 

Here  ftopt  the  good  old' fire,  and  wept  for  jofi 
In  filent  raptures  ojf  the  hopeful  boy. 
All  arguments,  but  moft  his  plays,  perfoade. 
That  for  anointed  dubefr  he  was  made. 

Clolc  tto  the  walls  which  fair  Augofta  bind, 
(The  fair  Augcfta  much  to  tears  inclin'd) 
An  ancient  fabric  rais'd  t'  inform  the  fight. 
There  flood  of  yore,  and  Barbican  it  bight : 
A  watch-tower  once  ;  but  Bow,fo  fate  otdains, 
Of  all  the  pile  an  empty  name  renMina : 
From  its  old  ruins  bfothel-hoafes  life. 
Scents  of  lewd  loves,  and  of  polluted  joys. 
Where  their  vaft  courts  the  mothei^bimipetikec^ 
And,  undiflurb'd  hy  witch,  io  filcace  flc^. 


MA0-FIi£CKNOB. 


Ill 


Kar  tkofie  m  anduy  oefti  itt  Iwad, 

Wbere^^acent  are  sre  form'd*  sad  future  htftta 

bred; 
Vlure  unflcdg'd  a^ors  learn  to  laagh  and  cry/ 
IbcTc  inlaot  punka  ckeir  tender  Toicea  try, 
4ad  little  Maiimim  the  goda  defy. 
Grot  Fletcber  never  treadf  in  bofluna  bercp 
Mor  greater  Johnfon  dare  in  focka  appear  i 
Btt  gentle  Simkin  jufl  reception  finda 
AttuiSk  thia  moniiment  of  vanifliM  minda : 
hn  cJinchea  the  fabnrbian  Mule  afforda, 
Aad  Pantoo  waging  harmlefa  war  with  wordi. 
Hoc  Fledui«e,  aa  a  place  to  fame  well  known* 
Anbitioafly  ddign'd  hia  Shadwell's  throne. 
For  ancient  Decker  prophecy'd  long  fioce,         *) 
Tktt  io  this  pile  (hoald  reign  a  mighty  prince,  > 
Bam  for  m  fconrge  of  wit,  and  flail  of  fenfe.      3 
To  whom  tme  dulnefa  (honld  fome  Pyfchca  owe, 
Iht  w«rlda  of  mifera  from  hia  pen  (hoiild  flow : 
Hmoorifla  and  hypooitea  it  fliould  produce. 
Whole  Raymond  familiea,  and  trihea  of  Bruee* 
Now  emprela  iame  had  publiihM  the  renown 
Of  ShadwcU'a  coronation  through  the  town. 
RoBs'd  by  report  of  Dame  the  nationa  meet, 
from  near  BunhiU,  and  diftant  Watling-flreet. 
No  Perfian  carpeta  fpread  th*  imperial  way, 
fiat  fcattcr*d  lainba  of  mangled  poeta  lay  : 
From  dafty  fiiopa  negledfced  anthora  come^ 
Martyra  of  piea,  and  reliqnea  of  the  bum. 
Mnch  Heywood,  Shirley,  Oglcby,  there  lay. 
Bat  loeda  of  Shadwell  almoft  chok'd  the  way. 
BJk*d  ftationera  for  yeomen  flood  prepar'd, 
Aad  Herringman  wae  eaptain  of  the  guaid. 
The  bnary  prince  in  majefly  appeared, 
H:gh  on  a  throne  of  hia  own  Uboun  rear'd* 
At  hia  ri^t  hand  our  young  Afeaniua  fate. 
Romc'a  other  hope,  and  pilUtf  of  the  flate. 
Hi»  brows  thick  fog»,  inflead  of  ^leriea,  grace, 
Afid  lambent  dulnefa  play*d  around  hia  face. 
As  Hannibal  did  to  the  altara  come, 
Swore  by  hia  fire,  a  mortal  foe  to  Rome ; 
So  shadwell  fwore^  nor  flioold  hia  vow  be  vain. 
That  he  ttU  death  true  dulnefa  wouM  maimain ; 
And  ia  hia  father*a  right,  and  realm*a  defence, 
Ke*er  to  have  peace  with  wit,  nor  truce  with  iSenfe. 
The  king  himfclf  the  facred  undion  made. 
As  king  by  office,  and  aa  priefl  by  trade. 
Is  hi%  fiaiilcr  hand,  inftcad  of  ball, 
H<  placed  a  mighty  mug  of  potent  ale ; 
LoTc^t  kingdom  to  hia  right  he  did  contey. 
At  ooce  hia  fceptrr,  and  hia  rule  of  fway, 
Whole  righteoua  lore  the  prince   had  prsAia'd 

yowigt 
And  from  whofe  loina  recofded  Pyfche  fptung. 
Hu  templea,  lafl,  with  poppiea  were  o'erfpread, 
Thit  nodding  feem*d  to  confecratc  his  head. 
]iik  at  the  point  of  time,  if  fame  not  lie, 

00  hia  left  hand  twelve  reverend  owla  did  fly. 
So  aonaluf,  *tia  fung,  by  Tybcr'i  brook, 
Prefage  of  fway  from  twice  fiz  vultures  took. 
Th*  admiring  thtong  load  acclamations  make. 
And  omens  of  his  future  empire  take. 

1  be  iirc  then  fliook  the  honours  nf  hii  head. 
And  from  hia  brows  damps  of  oblivion  flicd 


Full  on  the  filial  dulnda;  long  ha  ftoad. 
Repelling  from  hia  breafi  the  raging  God ; 
At  length  burik  out  in  this  prophotic  mood. 

Heavenablela  my  font  ffinn  Ireland  lit  hiai 
To  far  Barbadoca  on  the  wefiam  main  ;      £raign 
Of  his  dominion  may  no  end  be  known. 
And  greater  than  hia  /ath^'s  be  hia  throne  t 
Beyond  Love*a  lungdom  let  him  ftretch  hiapcnl*^ 
He  paus'd,  and  all  tha  people  ery'd  Amen 
Then  thua  continued  he :  My  fop,  advance 
Still  in  naw  impudence,  new.  ignoraace. 
Succefs  let  others  teach,  learn  thou  from  roe 
Pangs  without  births,  and  fruitlcfs  induftry.^ 
Let  virtuofns  in  five  years  be  writ ; 
Yet  not  one  thought  accufe  rhy  toil  of  wit. 
Let  gentWGeorge  in  triumph  tread  the  flage, 
Malu  Donmant  betray,  and  LoTeit  rage : 
Let  Gully,  Cockwood,  Fopling,  charm  the  pit. 
And  in  their  foUy  fhcw  the  writer*a  wit. 
Yet  ftill  thy  fools  flull  ftand  in  thy  defence. 
And  juflify  their  author's  want  of  fenfe. 
Let  them  be  all  by  thy  own  model  made 
Of  dulnefa,  and  defire  no  foreign  aid ; 
That  they  to  future  ages  may  be  known. 
Not  copies  drawn,  but  iflne  of  thy  own. 
Nay,  let  thy  men  of  wit  too  be  the  fame, 
AU  full  of  thee,  and  differing  but  in  name. 
But  let  no  alien  Sedleyinterpofe, 
To  lard  with  wit  thy  hungry  Epfom  profe. 
And  when  falfe  flowera  of  rhetoric  thou  wouldfl: 

cuU, 
Truft  nature,  do  not  labour  to  be  dull ; 
But  write  thy  beft,  and  top ;  and,  m  each  line. 
Sir  Formal'a  oratory  will  be  thine  : 
Sir  Formal,  though  unfooj^ht,  attends  thy  quill. 
And  does  thy  northern  dedications  fill. 
Nor  let  falfe  friends  feduce  thy  mind  tQ  fame. 
By  arrogating  Johnlon*a  hoftile  name. 
Let  father  Flccknoe  fire  thy  mind  with  praife, 
And  uncle  Ogleby  thy  envy  raife. 
Tbon  art  my  blood,  where  Jahnfon  had  no  part : 
What  fliare  have  we  in  nature  or  io  art  ? 
Where  did  his  wit  on  learning  fix  a  brand. 
And  rail  at  arts  he  did  not  underftand  ? 
Where  made  he  love  in  Prince  Nicander's  vein. 
Or  fwept  the  duft  in  Pyfche's  humble  ftraia  ? 
Where  fold  he  bargains,  whip-ftitch,  kift  my  arfe, 
Promis*d  a  play,  and  dwindled  to  a  farce  .' 
When  did  his  Miife  from  Fletcher  fcenea  purloin, 
As  thou  whole  Etherage  did  transfole  to  thine  i 
But  fo  tranafus'd,  as  oil  and  watera  flow, 
Hia  always  floats  above,  thine  fink^  below. 
This  is  thy  province,  thia  thy  wondrous  way. 
New  humoura  to  invent  for  each  new  play; 
This  is  that  boafled  bias  of  thy  mind. 
By  which,  one  way,  to  dulnefs  His  inclin*d: 
Which  makes  thy  writings  lean  on  one  fide  ftill) 
And,  in  all  changea,  that  way  bends  thy  wilL 
Nor  let  thy  mountain-belly  make  pretence 
Of  likeneft;  thine's  a  tympany  of  fenfe. 
A  ton  of  man  in  thy  large  bulk  ia  writ. 
But  fure  thou'rt  hut  a  kilderkin  of  wit. 
Like  mine,  thy  gentle  numbers  feebly  creep; 
I'hy  tragic  Mofe  gives  foiiles,  thy  comic  flecp* 
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With  whate*er  gall  thon  fett'ft  thyfdf  to  write,  ' 
Thj  iooffcDfive  Catirei  never  bite. 
In  thy  felooiout  hcut  though  venom  liei, 
t  doM  hot  touch  thy  Irifli  pen,  and  diet. 
Thy  gentBf  caUi  thee  not  to  pardiaie  lame 
In  kc«n  Iambics,  bat  mild  Anagram. 
JL^ave  writing  playiy  and  cfioofe  for  thy  com- 
mand, 
fiome  peaceful  pnmnce  in  Acrofiic  land. 
There  thon  mayil  wings  difplay  and  altars  raife. 
And  cortnre  one  poor  word  ten  thouiand  ways. 


Or  if  thoa  wonldft  thy  different  uletts  Mt, 
Set  thy  own  fongs,  and  iing  them  to  thy  lute. 
He  faid ;  but  his  laft  words  were  fcarcely' 
heard  :^ 
For  fimce  and  Longvel  had  a  trap  prepared. 
And  down  they  fenc  the  yet  declaiining  bard. 
Sinking  he  left  his  drugget  robe  behind, 
Borne  upwards  by  a  fubterranean  wind. 
The  mantle  fell  to  the  young  prophet's  part. 
With  double  portiop  of  his  Esther*!  arc 
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To  my  honoorf  d  Friend 

SIR  ROBERT  HOWARD. 


ON  HIS  EXCELLENT  ?0£MS« 


As  there  »  mixfic  uninformM  by  art 
lo  thofe  wild  notes,  which  with  a  merry  heart 
The  birds  m  nnfrequeoted  ih&dei  exprds, 
Who»  better  uoght  a:  home,  yet  pleafe  ut  left  s 
So  in  your  vaU  a  native  fweetneft  dwells, 
'Which  (bamet  compofure,  and  its  art  excels. 
^BpDg  no  more  can  yenr  foft  numbers  grace, 
Thu  point  adds  charms  unto  4  beauteous  f^ce. 
Yet  as,  when  mighty  rivers  gently  creep. 
Their  eren  calmneis  does  fnppoTe  them  deep ; 
Siich  is  your  Mufie :  no  meuphor  fwellM  high 
Widi  dangerous  boldnels  lifts  her  to  the  Iky : 
Thofe  .mounting  fancies,  when  they  fall  again, 
Shew  had  and  dirt  at  bottom  do  reroaia. 
So  firm  a  ftrength,  and  yet  withal  fo  fweet, 
Did  sever  but  in  Samlbn's  riddle  meet. 
Tis  Ikraoge  each  line  fo  great  a  weight  Ihoold 


And  yet  no  fign  of  toil,  00  fweat  appear. 
Either  your  art  hides  art,  as  ftoics  feign 
Then  leaft  to  feel,  when  moft  they  luffer  pain ; 
Afid  we,  dull  ibnb,  admire,  but  cannot  fee 
What  hiddcD  fj^inga  witbia  the  engio«  be. 


Or  *tis  fome  bappinefi  that  ftill  piftfuet 

Each  ad  and  motion  of  your  graceful  Mufe. 

Or  is  it  fortune's  work,  that  in  your  head 

The  curious  net  that  is  for  fancies  fpread. 

Lets  through  its  meflies  every  meaner  thought, 

While  rich  ideas  there  are  only  caught  ? 

Sure  that's  not  all;  this  is  a  piece  too  fair 

To  be  the  child  of  chance,  and  not  of  care. 

No  atoms  cafually  together  hurl'd 

Could  e'er  produce  fo  beautiful  a  world. 

Nor  dare  I  foch  a  dodhrine  here  admit. 

As  would  dellioy  the  pcovideDce  of  wit. 

'Tis  your  firong  genius  then  which  does  not  feel 

Thofe  weights,  would  make  a  weaker  fpirit  reeU 

To  carry  weight,  and  run  fb  lightly  too. 

Is  what  alone  your  Pegafus  can-do. 

Great  Hercules  himfeK  could  ne'er  do  more, 

Than  not  to  feel  thofe  heavens  and  gods  he  boro.'^ 

Your  eaiier  odes,  which  for  delight  were  penn'd/ 

Yet  our  iiiftrudion  make  their  fecond  end ; 

We're  both  enrich'd  and  pleas'd,  like  them  that 

woo 
At  once  a  beauty,  and  a  fortune  to» 
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Of  moral  Idiowledge  poefy  was  qiiefn, 
Aod  ftiU  (tkt  might,  had  wanton  wits  cot  been ; 
Who,  Uke  iU  guardians,  liVd  thcmfeWes  at  large, 
^Ind,    not  content  with  that,   debanchM  their 

charge. 
Like  ibme  bra^  captain,  your  focceftful  pen 
Reftores  the  ezil'd  to  her  crown  again  : 
And  gives  ui  hope,  that,  having  fcen  the  days 
When  nothing  floari{h*d  but  fanatic  bays, 
Ail  will  at  length  in  this  opinion  reft, 
^  A  fober  prince'f  government  is  beft." 
This  is  not  all ;  your  art  the  way  has  found 
To  make  th*  improvement  of  the  richcft^gfound, 
That  foil  which  thofe  immortal  laurels  bore, 
That  once  the  facred  Maro*s  temples  wore. 
£Iiza*s  griefs  are  fo  exprcfs'd  by  yoo. 
They  are  too  eloquent  to  have  been  true. 
Had  (he  fo  fpoke,  ^neas  had  obey'd 
What  Dido,  rather  than  what  Javc  had  fatd. 
If  funeral  rites  can  give  a  ghoft  rcpofe. 
Your  Mufe  fo  juftly  has  difcharged  thofe, 
Eliza's  (bade  may  now  its  wandering  ceafe. 
And  claim  a  title  to  the  fields  of  peace. 
But  if  JEneas  be  oblig'd,  no  lefs 
Your  kindnefs  great  AchUles  doth  confefs ; 
Who,  drefs'd  by  Statin  in  too  bold  a  look, 
Did  ill  become  thofe  virgin  robes  he  took. 
To  underftand  how  much  we  owe  to  you. 
We  muft  your  numbers,  with  yoor  author**, view: 
Then  we  fliall  fee  his  work  was  lamely  rough, 
liach  figure  ftiff,  as  if  defign*d  in  buff: 
His  colours  laid  fo  thick  on  every  pbce. 
As  only  Ihew'd  the  paint,  but  hid  the  face, 


Bat  as  in  pcrfpeAive  we  beauties  fee« 
Which  in  the  glafs,  not  in  the  pifture,  be} 
So  here  our  fight  obligingly  miftakes 
That  wealth,  which  his  your  bounty  oidy  makes* 
Thus  vulgar  diflies  are,  by  cooks  difguis'd. 
More  for  their  dreffing,   than   their  (abftaoce 

priz*d. 
Your  curious  notes  fo  fearch  into  that  age. 
When  all  Ufas  fable  but  the  facred  page. 
That,  fince  in  that  dark  night  we  needs  muft  ftny. 
We  are  at  leaft  milled  in  pleafant  way. 
But,  what  we  moft  admire,  your  verfe  no  kfi 
The  prophet  thao  the  poet  doth  conMt. 
Ere  our  weak  eyes  difcern*d  the  doubtful  fireak 
Of  light,  you  faw  great  Charles  his  morning 

break. 
So  ikilful  fcamen  ken  the  land  from  far, 
Which  (hews  like  mifts  to  the  dull  paflenger. 
To  Charles  your  Mufe  firft  pays  her  duteous  bve, 
As  ftill  the  antients  did  begin  from  Jove. 
With  Monk  you  end,  whofe    name  prefert'd 

(hall  be. 
As  Rome  recorded  Rufus*  memory. 
Who  thought  it  greater  honour  to  obey 
His  country's  intereft,  than  the  world  to  fway. 
Bat  to  write  worthy  things  of  worthy  men. 
Is  the  peculiar  talent  of  your  pen  : 
Yet  let  me  take  your  mantle  up,  and  I 
Will  venture  in  your  right  to  propbefy. 
**  This  work,  by  merit  firft  of  fame  fecure, 
**  Is  likewife  happy  in  its  geniiure  :  [thmae, 

*'  For,  fince  'tis  born  whep  Charles  afcends  the 
**  It  Ihares  at  once  his  fortune  and  its  own." 


EPISTLE    II. 


To  my  koaovred  Friend 

DR.    CHARLETON. 


on  HIS  LEARNED  AND  US£FUL  WORKS ; 

BUT  MORB  PARTICULARLY  HIS  TRCATISE  ON  &TON£.H£NG£,  BY  HI 

RESTORED  TO  THE  TRUE  FOUNDER. 


«fl 


Tnt  Ungcft  tyvaany  that  ever  lway*d. 
Was  that  mhenkk  our  nnceftort  betray'd 
Ihetr  freo-born  tcaibn  to  the  Sugiritc, 
And  made  kit  torch  their  univerfrl  light. 
So  truth,  while  only  one  fupply*d  the  ftatc> 
Grew  (carce,  and  dear,  and  yet  fophifticate. 
Still  it  was  bought,  like  empiric  wares,  or  cfaanai| 
flard  words  fcal'd  up  with  Arifictle*s  arms. 


I  CobuBbnsiVM  tlie  fiifl  that  fltonk  hk  tfarone; 
And  found  a  temperate  in  a  torrid  soot : 
The  feverifli  air  iaan'd  by  a  OMling  brwse. 
The  fruitful  vales  iet  round  wkh  ibady  treas ; 
And  gttiklela  aen»  who  daac'd  skwny  «bch  time, 
Frefii  as  their  gravea,  and  ha|ipy  la  their  dine. 
Had  we  iUll  pud  dial  bomage  to  a  aaac. 
Which  only  God  apdi  nature  juftly  claims 


BP1STX.IS. 
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lie  vete  6m  Iltd  bc«B  cmr  vttaoft  bwwdv 
IHicK  pocti  ftiU  nifht  dfomi  the  fun 

.    drowu'd: 
Aei  aQ  the  ibr»  that  Mm  in  fottUMrn  ikiti, 
Kid  becB  admir'd  by  BOM  b«t  (av^e  ejrct* 
Anoof  th'  ftffivtcn  of  fne  re«CbQ*t  cImb* 
te  Bttioo't  noc  the  Mk  in  w«rkb  or  f auM. 
Tie  world  to  Bbc«ii  doot  not  osly  owe 
h  prefiuc  kovwledgf » bvt  kt  f ntwr  too. 
Gileriiu]!  lite  tiU  loMlftooei  ofsie  Co  dniWt 
OrBritifii  fleet!  th«  bovudkCs  ocean  awe. 
Aadooble  Bofie^  not  Id*  in  natnrc  (ceot 
^  bis  great  brother  read  in  fiatei  and  men. 
Tk  drdiog  ftreamsy  once  thought  but  poolii  of 

Uood 
fVltdier  life's  Incl,  or  the  body'i  food) 

FroD  dark  oUivion  Harvey**  name  ihaU  fiive^ 

VThk  Eat  keeps  all  the  honour  that  he  gave. 

Htrue  jou,  learned  friend,  the  leaft  renown*d ; 

^^^  fame,  not    drcumiaib'd   with   £ngljiJ8| 
pooadf 

^  fike  the  nimble  jonmiet  of  the  light ; 

^  a,  like  that,  nnfpent  too  in  its  flight. 

Vhaterer  tmtha  have  been  by  art  or  diance, 

fcdecBi'd  from  error,  or  from  ignorancQi 


Thin  in  Ulib  anthflfft  IiIm  ricik.«eilM  of  a«t 
Your  WQtks  iKuto».and  ftiil  difcovar  inore* 
Sqdk  is  tba  lieating  virtua  of  yoip  pen* 
To  periie  jk  curas  m  books>  as  well  as  meD. 
Nor  is  this  work  tht  loail :  you  weU  may  give 
To  man  new  vigtnry  who  malv  ftones  to  live. 
Through  yon,  the  Danes,  tteir  fhon  dominion 

A  loager  cempttt  than  the  SaiLons  boait 
Stonehengt,  oscn  thought » templo,  yon  hava  foimd 
A  thioBa»  whlre  kings,  our  aaithly  gods,  wcro 

crown'di 
Where  by  their  wondariDg  fubje^  they  woro 

fecn, 
Joy'd  with   their   fiatore,   and   their  princely 

mien* 
Our  foveretgn  here  above  the  refk  might  fiand. 
And  here  he  chofe  again  to  rule  the  land. 

Thefe  ruins  fhelterd  once  his  facred  head, 
When  he  from  Wor'iler's  fatal  battle  fled  i 
I  Watch*d  by  the  genius  of  this  royal  place. 
And  mighty  vifions  of  the  Daniii  race. 
His  refuge  then  was  for  a  temple  Ihown :  • 
Biit,  ho  reftor'd,  'tis  now  becolne  a  throne« 
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^ 


TO  THE  LADY  CASTLEMAIN, 

UPON  HER  BNCOURAOING  HIS  FIRST  PI.AV. 


\i  ibflua,  IhipfwreckM  on  fome  happy  fliore, 

>ilcofcr  wcakh  in  lands  unknown  before  s 

^t  vbat  their  art  had  labour'd  long  in  vain, 

t^tiieir  ffitrfntunes  happily  obtain  : 

b  ay  vaodk  cnvy'd  Muie,  by  dorms  long  toft, 

•thnwa  upon  your  hofpitable  coaft, 

N  finds  more  favour  by  her  ill  faccefs, 

^  ibe  could  hope  for  by  her  happineft. 

^  C3to*s  virtue  did  the  gods  oppofe ; 

"^  tbcj    the    vidor,    be    the    vanquifliM 

^  7"n  Imve  done  what  Cato  couM  not  do, 
ro  duwfe  the  vaoqoiih'd,  and  reftore  him  too 
l^odieis  ftill  triumph,  and  gain  dieir  caufe 
7  (^  ddicrta,  or  by  the  world's  appfarafe ; 


Let  merit  crowns,  and  jnflice  laurels  gWe, 
But  let  me  happy  by  your  pity  live. 
T4  oe  poets  empty  fame  and  piraife  defpife. 
Fame  is  the  trumpet,  bpt  your  fmile  the  pi)ie. 
You  fit  above,  and  fee  vain  men  below 
Contend  for  what  you  only  can  beffcow : 
But  thofe  great  adUons  others  do  by  chance. 
Are,  like  your  beauty,  your  inheritance : 
So  great  a  foul,  fneh  fweetnefs  }oin*d  in  one. 
Could  only  fpring  from  noble  Grandifoo. 
You,  like  the  flars,  not  by  refleAion  bright, 
'Art  born  to  yoor  own  heaven,  and  your  own  light; 
Like  them  are  good,  but  from  a  noble  caufe. 
From  your  own  knowledge,  not  from  nature's 
laws* 
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THE  WORKS   or  SRYDEN. 


Yonr  power  yen  neter  life,  \mt  for  defente^ 
To  guard  yow  own,  or  other*'  innooeoce: 
Tour  foes  are  fudi,  as  they,  not  yoa,  haw  made. 
And  y'utae  may  repd,  though  not  invade. 
Sneh  coorage  did  the  ancient  heroes  fliow« 
Who,  when  they  might  preTent,  would  wait  the 
'  Wow: 

With  fuch  alTurance  as  they  meant  to  lay« 
We  will  o*ercome,  but  fcom  the  fafeft  way. 
What  further  fear  of  danger  can  there  be  f 
Beauty,  which  captives  ail  things,  fets  me  free. 
Pofterity  will  jadge  by  my  fuccels, 
I  hod  the  Grecian  poet's  hkppineft, 


I 


Who^  wivini^plott,  fonnd  Mt  a  better  way; 
Some  God  defteoded.  and  pnferv*d  die  pby. 
When  firil  the  triumphs  of  your  fez  were  foog 
By  thofe  old  poets,  beauty  was  but  young, 
And  few  admir*d  the  native  red  and  white, 
Till  poets  drefsM  them  up  to  cham  the  figbt ; 
So  beauty  took  on  tmft,  and  did  engage 
For  fums  of  praifes  tiH  (be  came  to  age. 
But  this  long-growing  debt  to  poetry 
You  jttftly,  madam,  have  difchaiig'd  to  me, 
When  yonr  applaufe  and  favour  did  tnfofe 
New  life  to  my  condemn'd  and  dyinf  Mafe. 


E  P  I  S  T  L  5    IV. 


TO  MR.  LEE. 


ON   HIS  ALEXANDER. 


Tux  blaft  of  common  cenfure  could  I  fear. 
Before  your  play  my  name  (hould  not  appear  t 
For  't  will  be  thought,  and  with  feme  colour  too, 
I  pay  the  bribe  I  fiiik  receiv*d  from  you ; 
That  mutual  vouchers  for  our  fame  we  ftand, 
And  play  the  game  into  each  other's  hand ; 
And  as  cheap  pen'worths  to  ourlblfes  afibrd. 
As  Bcflns  and  the  brothers  of  the  fwordU 
Such  libels  private  men  may  well  endure. 
When  ftates  and  kings  themfelves  are  not  fecure ; 
For  ill  men,  confcious  of  their  inward  guilt. 
Think  the  beft  adtions  on  by-ends  are  built* 
And  yet  my  iilence  had  not  Tcap'd  their  fpite ; 
Then,  envy  had  not  fu£fer'd  me  to  write  ( 
For,  fince  I  could  not  igLorance  pretend. 
Such  merit  1  muft  envy  or  commend. 
80  ^lany  candidates  there  fiand  for  wit, 
A  place  at  court  is  fcarce  fb  hard  to  get : 
In  vain  they  crowd  each  other  at  the  door ; 
For  ev*D  rererfions  are  all  begg'd  before : 
Dcfert,  how  known  foe'er,  isTong  delay*d;' 
And  then  too  fools  and  knaves  are  better  pay'4* 
Yet,  as  fome  adiont  bear  £9  great  a  name. 
That  coitfU  thcmielvet  are  juft,  for  fear  of  Ihamp ; 
^o  has  the  mighty  merit  of  your  play 
Extorted  praiK,  and  forc*d  himfclf  away« 
*Ti*  Hcie  as  'tis  at  fea;  who  farthell  goes, 
Pr  darci  the  moH,  aiadtes  all  the  reft  hi$  foct. 


Yet  when  fimse  virtue  much  ontgrowa  the  re0. 
It  (hoots  too  &fi,  and  high,  so  be  czpreft ; 
As  his  heroic  worth  ftnick  envy  damb. 
Who  took  the  Dutchman,  and  vrho  cut  the  boos 
Such  praife  is  your's,  while  you  the  fffph**?  moM 
That  'tis  no  longer  feign*d,  'tis  real  love. 
Where  nature  triunmhs  over< wretched  art ; 
We  only  warm  the  head,  but  yon  the  heart. 
Always  you  warm ;  and  if  the  rifing  year. 
As  in  hot  regions,  brings  the  fun  toe  near, 
'Tis  but  to  nuke  your  fragrant  fpicea  blow, 
Whkh  in  our  cooler  climates  will  not  grow. 
They  ohly  think  you  animate  your  theme 
With  too  much  Bn,  who  are  themfelvci 

phlegm. 
Prizes  would  be  for  lags  of  iloweft  pace. 
Were  cripples  made  the  judges  of  the  race. 
Defpife  tbcfe  drones,  whofe  praiic,  while  i 

accufe. 
The  too  mpch  vigour  of  your  yonthfiil  Mufe. 
That  humble  ftile  which  they  your  Tirtue  mtn 
Is  in  your  power ;  you  need  but  ftoop  and  takcj 
Your  beauteoitt  images  muft  be  allow'd 
By  all,  but  fome  vile  poeu  of  the  crowd. 
But  how  ihould  any  ugn^ft  dawber  know 
The  worth  of  Titan  or  of  Angelo  f 
Hard  features  every  bungler  can  conunand ; 
To  dr^w  true  heautj^  fticw*i  •  mifter'*  hiad» 


\ 
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EPISTLE    Y. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON, 


PN  HIS  EXCELLENT  ESSAY  QN  TRAHSLATEP   VER9S. 


Whktbka  the  fruitftil  Nile/or  Tyrian  ihor^, 
Tbe  feeds  of  arts  and  infant  fcience  bore, 
Tu  fuTt  the  noble  plant,  tranflated  firft, 
AdvucM  its  head  ih  Grecian  gardens  norft. 
The  Grecians  added  rerfe  :  their  tuneful  tongue 
Kade  nature  firft,  an^  nature's  God,  their  fong. 
iior  ilopt  tranilation  here :  for  conquering  ]R.ome, 
Vtih  Grecian  fpoils,  brought  Grecian  numbers 

home; 
loridi'd  by  thofe  Athenian  Mufes  more, 
Tbio  aU  the  Tanqniih'd  world  could  yield  before. 
ttll  btrfaaroas  nations,  and  more  barbarous  times, 
IHai'd  the  majefty  ot  verfe  to  rhymes : 
Tbo(e  rode  at  firft  :  a  kind  of  hobbling  profe, 
that  limp'd  along,  and  tinkled  in  the  dofe. 
Bat  Italy,  reviving  from  the  trance 
Of  Vandal,  Goth,  and  Monkiih  ignorance, 
^ith  paufes,  cadence,  and  well  vowel*d  words, 
Asd  all  the  graces  a  good  car  affords, 
Made  rhyme  an  art,  and  Dante*s  polilh'd  page 
tt&ai^d  a  iilver,  not  a  golden  age. 
Tlitn  Petrarch  follow'd,  and  in  him  we  fee       "J 
^^}at  rhyme  improved  in  alt  its  height  can  be  :  > 
At  bed  a  plealtng  found,  and  tau  barbarity.        3 
"Tbe  French  porlued  their  fteps;  and  Britain,  laft, 
]o  naaly  fwcetnds  all  the  reft  forpais'd. 
tl)e  wit  of  Greece,  the  gravity  of  Rome, 
Appear  exalted  in  the  Britifh  loom  : 
The  Mufes*  empire  is  reftor'd  again, 
ht  Charles's  reign,  and  by  Rofcommon's  pen. 
tet  nodcftly  he  does  his  work  furvey, 
Asd  calls  a  finiih'd  Poem  an  Eflay ; 
For  an  the  needful  rules  are  fcatter*d  here ; 
Tnsh  Ibiootlilir  told,  and  pleafimtly  fevere ; 
8e  wen  is  art  difgds'd  for  nature  to  appear. 
Nor  need  thefe  rules  to  give  tranilation  light : 
Ki  own  enmple  is  a  flame  fo  bright ; 
'^t  he  who  but  arrives  to  copy  well, 
Uo^iiidcd  vrili  advance,  unknowing  vdll  excel, 
^cu^  his  own  Horace  could  fuch  rules  ordain, 
Or  bii  own  Vii;pil  iiiig  a  nob)fr  ftrain. 


How  much  in  him  may  riGng  Ireland  boaft. 
How  much  in  gaining  him  has  Britain  loft ! 
Their  Ifland  in  revenge  has  oar*s  reclaimM ; 
The  more  inftru&ed  we,  the  more  we  ftill  ar^ 

(ham*d. 
'Tis  well  for  us  his  generous  blood  did  flow 
Deriv*d  from  Briciih  channels  long  ago. 
That  here  his  conquering  anceftors  were  narft{ 
And  Ireland  but  tranflated  England  firft  : 
By  this  reprilal  wc  regain  our  right, 
Elfe  muft  the  two  contending  nations  fight; 
A  nobler  quarrel  for  his  native  earth. 
Than  what  divided  Greece  fot  Homer*s  birth. 
To  what  perfedion  will  our  tongue  arrive. 
How  will  invention  and  tranflarion  thrive. 
When  authors  nobly  bom  will  bear  thdr  part^ 
And  not  difdain  th*  inglorious  praife  of  art ! 
Great  generals  thus,  defcending  from  command^ 
With  their  own  toil  provoke  the  foldiers'  hand* 
How  will  fweet  Ovid's  ghoft  be  pleas'd  to  hear 
His  fame  augmented  by  an  Englilh  peer ; 
How  he  embelliihes  his  Helen's  loves, 
Outdoei  his  foftoef8,and  hi*  fenfe  improves] 
When  thefe  tranflate,  and  teach  tranflators  too. 
Nor  firftling  kid,  nor  any  vulgar  vow. 
Should  at  Apollo's  grateful  altar  ftand  : 
Rofcommon  writes:  to  that  aufpidous  hand. 
Mufe,  feed  the  boll  that  fpums<)ie  yellow  iand« 
Rofcommon,  whom  both  court  and  campa  eom^ 

mend, 
True  to  his  prince,  and  faithfiil  to  his  friend; 
Rofconunon,  firft  in  fields  of  honour  known, 
Firft  in  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  the  gown; 
Who  both  Minerva's  joftly  makes  his  own. 
Mow  let  the  few  belovM  by  Jove,  and  they 
Whom  infiis'd  Titan  form'd  of  better  claj^ 
On  equal  terms  with  "kncient  wit  engage. 
Nor  mighty  Homer  fear,  nor  focred  Virpi't  page* 
Our  Englifli  palace  opens  wide  in  ftate ; 
And  without  ftoofin^  they  may  pafi  the  p^tt*    j 
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EPISTLE    VI, 


TO  THE  DUCHESS  OF  YORK. 


AM  HER  RBTORM  PROM  CCOTLANO  IN  THE  TEAR  16S4. 
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Wbkm  (aAiow  nge  Co  crnel  exile  drove 
Tbe  queen  of  bctuty  ood  the  court  of  love. 
The  Muics  droop'd,  with  their  foriaJDcn  art^ 
And  the  lad  Copidi  hroke  their  ufeleft  dart* : 
Oarilniitful  pbintto  wilds  anddeferts  tnm'd, 
Like  Eden's  face,  when  banifli*d  man  it  moura'd. 
JLove  was  no  more,  when  loyalty  was  gone, 
The  great  fupporter  of  his  awful  throne. 
liove  could  no  longer  after  beauty  (lay. 
But  wander'd  northward  to  the  verge  of  day, 
As  if  the  fun  and  he  had  loft  their  way. 
But  now  th'  illuftrioos  nymph,  retum'dagains 
Brings  every  grace  triumphant  in  her  train. 
The  wondering  Ncreidi^  though  they  rais'4  oo 

ftorm, 
7oreflow*d  her  paflage,  to  behold  her  form : 
Some  cry'd,  a  Venus;  fome,  a  Thetis  paft; 
But  this  was  not  fo  fair,  nor  that  fo  chafte. 
Far   from  her  fight  flew  faftion,   Strife,  and 

Pride; 
And  envy  did  hut  look  on  her,  and  dy*d. 
Whate*er  we  fuffer*d  from  our  fuUen  fate. 
Her  fight  is  purchas*d  at  an  eafy  rate. 
Three  gloomy  years  againft  this  day  were  let; 
9ut  this  ooe  pughty  fum  has  dear'a  tbe  debt : 


Like  Jofeph*s  dream,  but  with  a  better  dooSi 
The  famine  paft,  the  plenty  ftill  to  come. 
For  her  the  weeping  neavens  become  (erroe ; 
For  her  the  ground  is  clad  in  cfaoeHuI  men  i 
For  her  the  nightingales  are  taught  to  fing. 
And  Nature  has  for  her  dcby*d  the  fpring. 
The  Mnfe  refumes  her  long  ibigotten  lap, 
And  Love  rcftor'd  his  ancient  realm  forveyi, 
Recals  our  beauties,  and  revives  our  pUys; 
His  waftc  dominions  peoples  once  again. 
And  from  her  prefence  dates  his  feoond  rdga. 
But  awful  charms  on  her  fair  forehead  fit, 
Difpenfing  what  flie  never  will  admit : 
Pleafing,  yet  cold,  tiko  Cynthia*s  filverbean. 
The  people's  wonder,  and  the  poet's  theme. 
Diftemper'd  Zeal,  Sedition,  canker'd  Hate, 
No  more  fliall  vei  the  church,  and  tear  the  (btt 
No  more  fliall  Fadion  civil  difcords  move, 
Or  only  difcords  of  too  tender  love : 
Difcord,  like  that  of  mufic's  variooa  parts ; 
Difcord,  that  makes  the  harmony  of  hcaru; 
Difcord,  th%t  only  this  difpute  fliall  bring. 
Who  bcft  fliall  love  the  duke,  and  fcrrc  tl 
king* 


tFtSTLXi, 
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EPISTLE    VII. 


A  LETTER  TO  SIR  GEORGE  ETHEREGE. 


T»  ymi  who  Iif«  in  chill  degree^ 

•  ^  ai3p  informi,  of  filtj-three. 
And  do  not  sittch  for  cold  atone, 
Bf  Mttgiof  thither  fifty-one. 
MctUflkt  lib  climet  ihonld  be  ^lihe; 
Fraa  tn»|Rc  e^n  to  pole  artiqoe ; 
Sbcc  700  have  fach  a  conftimtion 
Ai  no  where  lofot  difflinution. 
ToQ  can  be  old  in  grave  deUte, 
A&i  joong  in  loiFe-aflun  of  ftate; 
Aod  both  to  wiirr«  and  hnlbandi  fliew 
T^'vigoar  ol  a  plenipo. 
like  mighty  miffioner  yon  come 

*  Ad  Partei  bifideUnm." 
A  work  of  woodrons  merit  fbre. 
So  far  to  go,  fb  much  t'  endure; 
Asd  dl  to  preach  to  German  dame, 
^berc  foond  of  Copid  never  came 
lefi  had  jon  done,  had  you  been  fent 
As  far  as  drake  or  Pinto  went, 

fv  doict  or  ontmcft  to  the  line-ay 

Or  et'n  for  orangct  to  China. 

'Hat  had  indeed  been  charity; 

^i^bere  kwe-fick  ladies  helplefs  Ue, 

Cbapt,  aod  for  want  of  Kquor  dry. 

^  70B  ha^  made  your  seal  appear 

r  «bxn  the  drcle  of  the  Bear. 

Vbat  region  of  the  earth's  fo  dull, 

^  isBot  of  your  hiboors  full  \ 

TciptokniDs  {(o  fnng  the  Nine) 

*"^<1  plenty  from  hit  cart  divine* 

^  fpite  of  aU  thefe  fablc-makers, 

H«  nerer  ibw'd  00  Almain  acres ; 

»o,  ilat  was  left  by  fiite's  decrcr, 

J»  ^  pcrloim'd  and  ibng  by  thee. 

P<»  Weak'ft  through  forms  with  u  mach  eaie 

As  the  French  king  through  articles. 

JB  piiulaAun  thy  days  are  fpent, 

Ifc  wapag  weighty  compliment, 

w  tth  fccb  as  aonarcha  wpcclaBU 


\ 


They,  whom  fudi  vaft  fatigues  attend. 
Want  fome  loft  mlnntfa  to  unbend. 
To  Ibew  the  world  that  now  aod  theft 
Great  miniftcra  are  tniMtal  man; 
Then  Rhenilh  rilimien  ^Mdk  the  Ptond  y 
In  bumpen  ewy  king  ie  crown'd ; 
Befite  thfca  holy  mtued  HeAors, 
And  the  whole  college  of  Xla^on* 
Mo  health  of  pottntate  Is  ihnk, 
That  pays  t(»  make  his  envoy  drttftk. 
Thefa  Dutch  delights,  I  mentioii'd  iaft. 
Suit  not,  1  know,  your  Kiigliih  taAe : 
For  wine  to  leavt  a  virhare  or  play 
Was  ne'er  vour  efecellencjf '1  way. 
Nor  need  this  title  give  offence. 
For  here  you  wtrt  your  eteeUenee, 
For  gaming,  writing,  fpeaking,  ke 
His  excellence  for  all  but  flceping. 
Now  if  you  top  in  fonn,  and  treat, 
'Tis  the  fouriauce  to  the  fwcet  meat, 
The  fine  you  pay  for  being  great. 
Nay,  here's  a  harder  impofition. 
Which  is  indeed  the  court's  petition. 
That,  fetting  worldly  pomp  afide. 
Which  poet  has  at  font  deny'd. 
You  would  be  pleas'd  in  humble  way 
To  write  a  trifle  call'd  a  Pky. 
Thia  truly  is  a  degradation, 
'  But  would  oblige  the  crown  and  nation 
Next  to  your  wife  negotiation. 
If  you  pretend,  as  weU  you  may, 
Your  high  degree,  your  friends  will  fay, 
The  duke  St.  Aignon  made  a  play. 
If  Oattic  wit  convince  yOQ  fource, 
His  grace  of  Bucks  has  made  a  farce. 
And  you,  whole  comic  wit  it  terfe  aU, 
Can  hardlv  fall  below  Rehearfid. 
Then  finiu  what  you  havt  began ; 
But  ficrtbble  £aiker  if  you  can : 
For  yet  no  George,  to  our  difcemingi^ 
Has  writ  without  a  ten  fcari  warnings 
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tH£  VORES  OF  BRTDEM^ 


EPISTLE     VIIL 


TO   MR.   SOUTHERN, 

ON  HIS  COMEDY  CALLED  THE  WIVES  EXCUSt. 


Soti  there's  a  fate  in  pimyi,  iod  'tis  in  vain 
To  write,  while  thefc  nalignaiit  planets  reign* 
Some  Tery  fooliih  influence  rules  the  pic. 
Not  always  hind  to  fenfe,  or  jnft  to  wit  s     ' 
And  whiUb  it  lads,  let  buffoonry  fnccced. 
To  make  os  laugh ;  for  never  was  more  need. 
Farce,  in  itfelf,  is  of  a  nafty  fcent ; 
But  the  gain  fmells  not  of  the  excremeikt. 
The  Spaniih  nymph,  a  wit  and  beaytT  too. 
With  all  her  channs,  bore  but  a  fingle  ihow : 
But  let  a  n^>nfter  Mufcovite  appear, 
Me  draws  a  crowded  audience  round  the  year. 
May  be  thou  hail  not  pleas'd  the  box  and  pit ; 
Yet  thofe  who  blame  thy  tale  applaud  thy  wit 
bo  Terence  plotted,  but  16  Terence  writ. 


'] 


Like  his  thy  thcnighu  are  tme,tfcy  language  dcao' 
£¥*n  lewdnefs  is  made  moral  in  thy  Icenc.  i 

The  hearers  may  for  want  of  Kokes  repine ; 
But  reft  fecore,  the  readers  will  be  thine. 
Nor  was  thy  laboured  drama  damn*d  or  lufs*d. 
But  with  a  kind  civility  difiniia'd ; 
With  fuch  good  manners,  as  t^e  Wife  did  ofcg 
Who,  not  accepting,  did  but  juft  reiufe. 
There  was  a  glance  at  parting ;  fuch  a  look. 
As  bids  thee  not  give  o*er,  for  one  rebuke. 
But  if  thou  wouldft  be  feen,  as  well  as  read. 
Copy  one  living  author,  and  one  dead : 
The  ftandard  of  thy  ftyle  let  Ethcrcge  be ; 
For  wit,  th*  immortal  fpring  of  Wycherley  ^ 
Learn,  after  both,  to  draw  fome  juft  defign. 
And  the  next  age  will  learn  to  copy  thiae. 


EPISTLE     IX. 


to  HENRY  HIGDEN  ES(^ 

ON  HU  TRANSLATION  OP  THE  TENTH  SATIRE  OF  JUVENAL. 


Til  Grecian  wits,  who  Satire  firft  began, 
Were  pleafant  PaTquiM  on  the  life  of  man  ; 
At  mighty  villains,  who  the  ftate  oppreft, 
They  durft  not  rail,  perbapt; 
leaft,  ^ 

Asd  tw&'d  them  out  of  office 


I  ufe  of  man  ; 
ate  oppreft,         ^ 
i  tbey  hlk*d,  atf 

wathajeft.         3 


No  fool  could  peep  abroad,  bnt  readf  ftand 
The  drolls  to  clap  a  bauble  in  his  hand. 
Wife  legiflator»  never  yet  eonld  draw 
A  fop  within  the  reach  of  common  law ; 
For  pofture,  drefs,  grimace,  and  afledatioor 
Though  foes  to  fenic,  ire  harmkfr  f  the  bh^ 
7 


EPISTLES. 


U3 


Our  bi  redn6  It  Unt  ^itafc  to  trf, 

Aod  Sadre  is  our  Court  of  Chancery. 

tUs  W17  took  Horace  to  reform  an  age, 

Kotfaad  enough  to  need  an  anthor't  ra|^, 

H  jQon,  wbo  HVd  in  move  degenerate  times, 

V»  fivc'd  to  faftcn  deep,  and  ^anj  crimes. 

Ta  7ou«  my  friend,  have  temper'd  lum  fo  well, 

Yeo  make  him  finile  in  fpite  of  all  his  zeal  s 

As  art  pccaliar  to  yonifelf  alone. 

To  join  the  Yirtne«  of  two  fiyles  in  one. 

Oh  b  were  yonr  anthor**  principle  recd-v'd. 
Half  of  the  lahmving  world  woohl  he  relief' 
far  not  to  wifli  is  not  to  be  deceiv'd. 
Reveoge  would  into  charity  be  chang'd, 
Becaofe  it  cofts  too  dear  to  be  reveng*d  : 
It  cofi«  oar  <puet  aad.«ontent  of  mind, 
And  when  *tai  compnls'd  leiTcs  a  fting  behind. 


Itar'diV 


Suppofe  I  had  the  better  end  «*  th'  ftalT, 
Why  Ihonid  I  help  th'  ilUnatnr'd  world  10  lattgh  i 
*Tis  all  alike  to  them,  who  get  the  day; 
They  love  the  fpite  and  mifchlef  of  the  fray. 
No ;  I  have  air*d  myfclf  of  that  dilcafe ; 
Nor  will  I  be  provok'd,  but  when  I  pleafe : 
But  iet  me  haft  that  cure  to  you  reftore ; 
You  i^ive  the  dive,  I  laid  it  to  the  fore. 
Ot:r  kind  relief  againft  a  rainy  day, 
Beyond  a  taTem,  or  a  tedious  play. 
We  take  your  book,  and  laugh  our  fpleea  away. 
If  all  your  tribe,  too  ftudious  of  debatt. 
Would  ceafe  fal&  hopes  and  titles  to  create. 
Led  by  the  rare  example  you  benn. 
Clients  would  fail,  aoid  lawyers  be  vndonew 


,] 


EPISTLE     X. 


»^        »^  ■ 


To  my  dear  friend 


MR.    CONGREVE, 


OK  HIS  COMEDY  CALLED  THE  DOUBLE  DEALER. 


Will  then,  the  promts*d  hour  is  come  at  laft, 

^hc  pre£eot  age  of  wit  obfcures  the  paft  :     [writ, 

^ooff  were  our  fires,  and  as  they  fought  they 

Cocqoering  with  force  of  artnji,  and  dint  of  wit : 

'fbein  was  the  giant  race,  before  the  flood ; 

Asd  thus,  when  Charles  retum'd,  our  empire  ftood. 

1-&C  Janos  he  the  ftubbom  foil  manur'd, 

^'ith  roks  of  huibandry  the  rankneis  cnr*d ; 

Tm*d  us  to  maonen,  when  the  ftage  was  rude , 

Aod  boifterotts  Englifli  wit  with  art  indued. 

Our  age  wai  cultivated  thus  at  length ; 

Bat  what  we  gain*d  in  Ikill,  we  loft  in  ftrength. 

Oar  boilden  were  with  want  of  genius  curft ; 

The  fiecond  temple  was  not  like  the  firft : 

Till  yofly  the  beft  Vitruvius,  come  at  length  ;  , 

Out  beauties  eqnal^  but  excel  our  ftrength ; 

Firm  Doric  pillars  found  your  folid  bafe  :  ^ 

The  fair  Corinthian  crown  the  higher  fpace  :    > 

l1^usaUbclowisftrength,aBdaliabaTeisgc|ce.j  I 


In  eafy  dialogue  is  Fletcher's  praife; 
He  mov*d  the  mind,  but  had  not  power  to  raife. 
Great  Jonfon  did  by  ftrength  of  judgment  pleafe ; 
Yet,  doubling  Fletcher's  force,  he  wanu  his  eafe. 
In  differing  ulents  both  adom'd  their  age  ; 
One  for  the  ftudy,  t'other  for  the  ftage. 
But  both  to  Congreve  juftly  ihall  fubmit,       [wit. 
One  match'd  in  judgment,  both  o'ermatch'd  in 
In  him  all  beauties  of  this  age  we  fee 
Etluxege'scourtihip,  Southern's  purity,       [ley. 
The  fatite,  wit,  and  ftrength  of  manly  Wycher- 
All  Jtbu  in  blooming  youth  you  have  atchiev'd : 
Nor  are  your  foil'd  co-temporaries  griev'd. 
So  much  the  fweetncis  of  your  manners  move. 
We  cannot  envy  you,  becaufe  we  love. 
Fabius  might  joy  in  Scipio,  when  he  law 
A  beardlefs  conful  made  againft  the  law. 
And  join  his  fufferage  to  the  voces  of  Rome  ; 
Though  he  with  Hannibal  was  overcome. 


t44 


TkE   WORKS   6f 

Time, 


Thus  old  noOttlM  b6wM  to  Raphael's  fluilc. 
.And  ftJiolftr  t»  the  yoath  liet«igli£  btctme. 

O  diat  yoitr  hromn  mf  lanrol  had  f oftainM ! 
Well  had  1  httn  depoi'd,  if  you  had  reign'd  t 
The  father  had  dffcrtidrd  for  the  to  i 
For  only  yOu  tre  Uoeal  to  the  throne. 
Thus,  when  the  ftate  one  Edward  did  depofc^ 
A  greater  Edward  in  hit  room  arole. 
But  now,  not  h  hat  poetry  is  citfi'd ) 
^or  Tom  the  fecond  reigns  like  Tom  the  fiidu 
But  let  theoi  not  ooiftake  my  patron**  part» 
Kor  call  his  charity  their  own  defeft« 
Yet  this  1^  prophefy ;  thou  flialt  be  feen  ^ 
(Though  with  fome  (hart  parenthefis  between) 
High  on  the  thrbne  of  wit,  and*  feated  there, 
Kot  mine,  that's  little,  but  thy  laurel  wear. 
Thy  firft  attempt  an  early  promife  made ; 
That  early  promife  this  has  more  than  paid. 
So  bold,  yet  fo  judidoufiy  yon  dare. 
That  your  leaft  praiie  is  to  be  regular. 


DHYDEli. 
place,   and  adUea,  lliaf  tirtik  pAiiit  be 


wrought; 

Bat  genine  mnft  be  bom*  and  nener  can  be  taught. 
This  is  your  portioni  this  your  natiao  ftdra; 
Heaven,  that  bnl  once  was  prtfdjgal  bdote. 
To  Shakefpeare  gave  u  much ;  Iba  Cdvld 
give  him  more. 
Maintain  your  poft :  That's  all  the  lame  yoa 
For  'tis  impoffible  yua  flurald  proceed*         {noed ; 
Already  I  am  worn  with  cares  and  wpi 
And  juift  abandoning  th*  nngratsAd  ftufc : 
Unprofiubly  kept  at  heaven's  emnee» 
I  live  a  rent«chsfgo  on  hia  providenco: 

la&aadGnce; 


But  you,  whom  evnry  Mi 
Whom  I  forsfee  to  better  foil— I  been. 
Be  kind  to  my  rcmaina ;  and  O  deftsd* 
Agaittft  your  judgment,  yoordepaitad  iricadl 
Let  not  th*  infulting  foe  my  fune  porfne. 
But  Ihade  thofe  laurels  wfaieh  defcend  to  yon : 
And  take  for  tribute  what  thefe  lines  dprcfs : 
You  merit  more  s  nor  coold  my  love  do  kla. 


£  P  1  S  T  L  E    XI. 


•!rO  MR.   OUANVILLE, 


6N  RtS  tXCELLBMT  TltAGEDY  CALLED  HEROIC  LOVE. 


Avspicioos  poet,  were  thou  not  my  friend. 
How  could  I  envy,  what  I  mhd  conunedd ! 
But  ilnce  *tis  nature's  law  in  love  and  wit,     [mit. 
That  youth  fliould  reign,  and  withering  age  fub* 
With  left  regret  thofe  laurels  1  refign, 
WhiA,  dying  on  my  brow>,  revive  on  thine. 
With  better  grace  an  ancient  chief  may  yield 
The  loDg-contended  honours  of  the  field, 
*rhan  venture  all  his  fortune  at  a  call, 
And  fight,  like  Hannibal,  to  lofe  at  laft. 
Young  princes,  obftioate  to  win  the  prize, 
^'Lough  yearly  beaten,  yearly  yet  they  rife : 
Old  monarchs,  though  fuccelaful,  Aill  in  doubt, 
Catch  at  a  peace,  and  wifely  torn  devout. 
Thine  be  the  laurel  then ;  thy  blooming  age 
Can  belt,  if  any  can,  fupport  the  Hage ; 
Which  fo  declines,  that  fliortly  we  may  fee 
Players  and  plays  rcdnc'd  to  fecond  infency. 
Sharp  10  the  world,  but  thoughtlefa  of  renown. 
They  plot  not  on  the  fiage,  but  on  the  cowOi 
And,  in  dcfpair  their  empty  pit  to  fill, 
Set  up  foxnc  foreign  mouflcr  in  a  bill. 


Thos  they  jog  on,  ftill  tricking,  never  thriviajg. 
And  murdering  plays,  which  they  miTcal  rrvii 

ing. 
Our  fenfe  is  nonfenfci  through  their  pipes  con 

vcy'd; 
Scarce  cm  a  poet  know  the  play  be  made ; 
*Tl9  fo  difguisM  in  death ;  nor  thinks  'tis  he 
That  fuifera  in  the  mangled  tragedy,. 
Thus  Itya  firll  was  kill'd,  and  after  drefsM 
For  his  own  (ire,  the  chief  invited  gueft. 
I  fay  not  this  of  thy  fuccefsful  fcenct. 
Where  thine  is  all  the  glory,  theirs  the  gaioa. 
With  length  of  time,  much  Judgment,  and  mci 

toll. 
Not  ill  they  aded,  what  they  could  not  fpoil. 
Their  fctting-fnn  ftill  (boon  a  gUnunering  rmy» 
Like  ancient  Rome,  majeftic  in  decay : 
And  better  gleanings  their  worn  foil  can  boaft. 
Than  the  crab-Vintage  of  the  neighbnnring    cca 
This  diffcf  ence  yet  the  judging  world  wiU  fee  i 
Thou  copied  Homer,  aad  th^  copy  thee. 


S  P  I  S  t  L  B  ^. 


US 


EPISTLE    Xll. 


To  my  Friend 


J 


MR.    MOTTEUX, 


OH  HIS  TRAGEDY  CALLED  BEAUTY  IN  DISTRESS. 


Tn  baid,  vxf  friend,  to  write  in  inch  an  Sige, 
At  dunnt,  not  only  poets,  but  the  ftage. 
That  (acred  art,  by  heaven  itfelf  infiia'd, 
Which  Meiea,  David,  Solomon,  have  us'd, 
h  DOW  to  be  no  more :  the  Miifes*  foes 
Would  fink  their  Maker's  praifea  into  profe. 
Were  they  content  to  pmne  the  lavifli  vine 
Of  ftxaggtinf  branches,  and  improTe  the  wine. 
Who,  but  a  madman,  would  hit  thooghto  defend  ? 
All  woold  fubmit ;  for  all  but  fools  will  mend. 
But  when  to  comnum  fenfe  they  give  the  lie, 
Aad  torn  diftorted  words  to  blafphemy, 
Thqr  ghre  the  lieandal,  and  the  wife  difeem, 
Their  glofles  teach  an  age,  tcMi  apt  to  learn. 
What  1  have  loofely  or  profanely  writ, 
i-et  them  to  fires,  their  due  defert,  commit : 
Nor,  when  accus*d  by  me,  let  them  complain : 
Their  firalta,  and  not  their  fandUon,  I  arraign. 
RebcUion,  worie  than  witchcraft,  they  puifued ; 
The  p«ipit  pfeach'd  the  crime,  the  people  rued. 
The  ftage  was  filenc'd;  for  the  faints  would  fee 
In  fiddt  performed  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Bn  kt  us  firft  reform,  and  then  io  Uve, 
That  we  may  teach  our  teachers  to  fofgive : 
Osr  ddk  be  placed  below  their  lofty  churs ; 
0«n  be  the  praAice,  as  the  precept  theirs. 
The  moral  part,  at  loft,  we  may  divide, 
HuoOity  reward^  and puniih  pride; 


Anibidon,  iatereft,  avarice,  aceufe : 

Thefe  are  the  province  of  a  Tragic  Mufe. 

Thefe  haft  thou  chofeu ;  and  the  public  voice 

Has  equal'd  thy  performance  with  thy  choice. 

Time,  a&ion,  place,  are  fo  preferv*d  by  thee 

That  ev'n  Comeille  might  vrith  envy  fee 

Th'  alliance  of  his  Tripled  Unity. 

Thy  incidentt,  perhaps,  too  thick  are  fewp ; 

But  too  much  plenty  is  thy  fault  alone. 

At  leaft  but  two  can  that  good  crime  commit. 

Thou  in  defign,  and  Wycherley  in  wit. 

Let  thy  own  Gauls  condemn  thee,  if  they  dare  $ 

Contented  to  be  thinly  regular : 

Bom  there,  but  not  for  them,  our  fimitfnl  foil 

With  more  increafe  rewards  thy  happy  toil. 

Their  tongue,  enfrebled,  is  refin'd  too  much ; 

An^,  like  pure  gold,  it  bends  at  every  touch ; 

Our  fturdy  Teuton  yet  will  art  obey. 

More  fie  for  manly  thought,  and  ftrengthen'd 

.with  allay. 
But  whence  art  thou  xnfpu**d,  and  thon  alone. 
To  flouriih  in  an  idiom  not  thy  own  f 
It  mores  our  wonder  that  a  foreign  gueft 
Should  over-match  the  moft,  and  match  the  heft. 
In  under-praifing  thy  deferts,  I  vrrong; 
Here  find  the  firft  deficience  of  our  tongue : 
Words,  once  my  ftock,  are  wanting,  to  commend 
So  great  apoeti  and  fogood  a  friend. 
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Thus  old  RotttttM*  bAwM  t»  UMfimA^M  ikme» 
.AiidichoUtf  CO  the  jmuh  he  caught  becamfi. 

O  that  Tour  browi  1117  laniel  had  CulbiiiM  I 
WcUhad  I  been  depoe'd,  if  70K  had  Kiga*di 
The  father  had  deiceuded  for  the  IbD  t 
Por  only  you  Arc  Uoeal  Co  the  throoe. 
Thui,  when  the  ftate  one  £dward  did  depa<c« 
A  greater  Edward  in  hii  room  arofe. 
But  now,  not  I<  but  poetry  is  cuti'd  1 
^or  Tom  the  fecond  re%m  like  Tom  the  BHki 
But  let  theab  not  miftake  my  pairon't  paft« 
Kor  call  his  charity  their  own  defeit. 
Yet  this  1  prophefy  \  thou  fiudt  be  ieen^ 
(Though  with  iome  fliort  parenthefit  between) 
High  on  the  throne  of  wit,  and*  leated  there* 
Mot  mine,  that**  little,  but  thy  laurel  wear. 
Thy  firft  attempt  an  early  promife  made ; 
That  early  promife  this  hat  more  than  paid. 
80  bold,  yet  fo  judicioufiy  you  dare. 
That  your  leaft  praife  is  to  be  regular. 
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Time,  place,   and  aAIea,   ttut 

wrought; 
But  geniaa  muft  be  bom«  and  neter  can  be 
This  is  your  portions  thti  your  natite  ftdc« ; 
Heaven,  thai  bni  oaee  waa  prodigal  before* 
To  Shakcfpcare  gave  u  much ;  Ibe  eosld 

give  him  more. 
Maintain  yiour  poft :  That's  All  the  £uiie 
For  'tis  imp<teble  yun  Ihonid  proceed*         £b 
Already  I  am  worn  with  cam  and  ago^ 
And  juft  abandoning  th'  nngratefiil  ftage  : 
tJnpMtably  fci^  at  heaven's  enenee, 
I  live  a rent«chafge  on  hia  providence: 
But  you,  whom  evury  Mam  and  Grace  adoni« 
Whom  I  forefee  to  better  fertmic  bom* 
Be  kind  to  my  remains ;  and  O  defend, 
Aguinft  your  judgment,  yonrdepiitefl  friend 
Let  not  th*  iofulting  foe  my  £une  porfne» 
But  ihade  thofe  laurels  whieh  defcend  to  yon  ! 
And  take  for  tribute  what  theic  lines  eiqprcfs 
You  merit  more  s  nor  could  mf  love  do  left. 


# 
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1^0  MR.   OUANVILLE, 


6n  ru  kxcellbmt  tragedy  called  hkroic  love. 


Avsriciovs  poet,  were  thou  not  my  friend. 
How  could  I  envy,  what  t  muft  commend ! 
But  fince  ^u%  nature's  law  in  love  and  wit,     [mit. 
That  youth  fliould  reign,  and  withering  age  fub- 
With  lefs  regret  thofe  laurels  1  refign, 
Which,  dying  on  my  brow^,  revive  on  thine. 
With  better  grace  an  ancient  diief  may  yield 
The  long-contended  honours  of  the  field, 
^rhan  venture  all  his  fortune  at  a  call. 
And  light,  like  Hannibal,  to  lofe  at  laft. 
Young  prfnctb,  obfiioate  to  vrin  the  prize. 
Though  yearly  beaten,  yearly  yet  they  rife  : 
Old  monarchs,  though  fucceftful,  din  in  doubt. 
Catch  at  a  peace,  and  wifely  turn  devout. 
Thine  be  the  laurel  thtn ;  thy  blooming  age 
Can  hetk,  ?  any  can,  fupport  the  fiage ; 
Which  fo  declines,  that  fiiortly  we  may  Tee 
Players  and  plays  reduced  to  fecond  infcncy. 
Sharp  10  the  world,  but  thoughtlcfs  of  renown, 
•  They  plot  not  on  the  fiage,  but  on  the  town. 
And,  m  dcfpair  their  empty  pit  to  611, 
Set  up  fomc  foreign  moullcr  in  a  bill. 


Thus  they  jog  on,  ftill  tricking,  never  tkrivxag, 
And  murdering  plays,  which  they  nufcal  riTtt-^ 

ing. 
Our  fbnfe  is  nonfenfe,  through  their  p^pes  coo- 

vey'd; 
gcarce  can  a  poet  know  the  play  be  made ; 
*Tis  fo  difguis'd  in  death ;  nor  thinks  'tis  he 
That  fuflers  in  the  mangled  tragedy^ 
Thus  Itys  firfl  vras  kill'd,  and  alter  drefsM 
For  his  own  fire,  the  chief  inrited  guell. 
I  fay  not  this  of  thy  fuccefsful  fcenes. 
Where  thine  is  all  the  glorv,  theirs  the  gaini 
With  length  of  time,  much  judgment,  and  met: 

toil. 
Not  iU  they  aded,  what  they  could  not  fpoil. 
Their  fetttng-fun  ftiU  Ihoors  a  glimmering  rsf. 
Like  ancient  Rome,  majeftic  in  decay : 
And  better  gleanings  their  worn  foil  can  boail. 
Than  the  crab-Vintage  of  the  neighbouring  ccifci 
Thi»  difference  yet  the  judging  worid  will  fee; 
Thou  copied  Homer,  and  thej  copy  thee. 
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EPISTLE    XII. 


To  my  Friend 


MR.    MOTTEUX, 


ON  HIS  TRAGEDY  CALLED  BEAUTY  IN  DISTRESS. 


Tn  haxd,  my  frknd,  to  write  id  fnch  an  ^, 
A»  daarn^  noc  only  poeti,  Imt  the  ftagc. 
Hat  (acred  art,  by  heaven  itfelf  infiu'd. 
Which  MolcH  Darid,  Sdomon,  ha^e  us*d, 
Unaw  to  be  no  more :  the  Mufes*  foes 
Woidd  fink  their  Maker's  praifes  into  profe. 
Were  chey  caotent  to  prime  the  Uyiih  vine 
Of  ftracglfog  branches,  and  improve  the  wine, 
Who,  but  a  madman,  wonU  his  thonghu  defend  i 
All  wonid  ftthmit ;  for  all  but  fools  will  mend. 
Bat  wkeo  to  common  fenfe  they  giTe  the  lie, 
Aad  tnm  dift^*^^  wofds  to  blafphemy. 
They  (ive  the  Icandal,  and  the  wife  difcem. 
Their  flofles  teach  an  age,  too  apt  to  learn. 
WWc  I  bsve  loofely  or  profanely  writ, 
let  them  to  fires,  their  doe  defert,  conunit  s 
Nor,  when  acens*d  by  me,  let  them  complain : 
Tbdr  fattlts,  and  not  their  fanAsun,  1  arraifn. 
RcbcUioo,  worfe  than  witchcraft,  they  pnrfned; 
The  polpit  pn»ch'd  the  crime,  the  people  rued. 
The  fiage  was  fileac'd;  for  the  iajnts  would  fee 
la  fiddsperfbrm'd  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Bat  let  «a  firft  idbrm,  and  then  to  five. 
That  we  may  touch  our  teachers  to  forgrve : 
Oar  ddk  he  piac*d  below  their  lofty  chairs ; 
Oars  be  the  pradtice,  as  the  precept  theirs. 
The  moral  part,  at  leafi,  we  may  divide, 
rewaid,  and poniih  pride; 


AnibitloD,  iatereft,  avarice,  accnfe : 

Thefe  are  the  province  of  a  Tragic  Mufe. 

Thefe  haft  thou  chofen ;  and  the  public  voice 

Has  equal'd  thy  performance  with  thy  choice. 

Time,  adion,  pUve,  are  fo  preferv*d  by  thee 

That  ev'n  Comeille  might  vrith  envy  fee 

Th'  alliance  of  hi6  Tripled  Unity. 

Thy  incidents,  perhaps,  toe  thick  are  fowp ; 

Bat  too  much  plenty  is  thy  fault  alone. 

At  leaft  but  two  can  that  good  crime  conmiit« 

Thou  in  defign,  and  Wycherley  in  wit. 

Let  thy  own  Gauls  condemn  thee,  if  they  dare  ; 

Contented  to  be  thinly  regular : 

Bom  there,  but  not  for  them,  our  frnitfnl  foil 

With  more  increafe  rewards  thy  happy  toil. 

Their  tongue,  enfeebled,  is  refin'd  too  much ; 

An^,  like  pure  gold,  it  bends  at  every  touch : 

Our  ftnrdy  Teuton  yet  will  art  obey. 

More  fit  for  manly  thought,  and  ftrengthen*d 

.with  allay. 
But  whence  art  thou  infpir'd,  and  thon  alone. 
To  flouriih  in  an  idiom  not  thy  own  f 
It  mores  our  wonder  that  a  foreign  gueft 
Should  over-match  the  moft,  and  match  the  heft. 
In  undei^raifing  thy  deferti^  I  wrong  { 
Here  find  the  firft  deficience  of  our  tongue  t 
Words,  once  my  ftock,  are  wanting,  to  commend 
So  great  a  poet,  and  to  good  a  friend. 
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,    EPISTLE    XIIL 


To  mj  Honoured  Kinfman 


JOHN  DRYDEN,  OF  CHESTERTON,  IN  THE 
COUNTY  OF  HUNTINGDON,  ESQ^ 


How  blef$M  it  he,  wtio'letds  a  country  life, 
tJovez*d  with  anxioui  cares,  and  Void  of  ftrife  ! 
Who,  ftudyidg  p^ace,  and  fhunniog  civil  rage. 
Enjoy 'd  hia  youth,  and  now  enjoys  his  age  : 
All  vho  defer ve  his  lore,  he  makes  his  own ; 
And,  to  be  lovM  himfelf,  needs  only  to  be  known. 

Juft,  good,  and  wife,  contending  neigbour«' 
come, 
From  yoor  award  to  wait  their  final  doom 
And,  foes  before,  return  in  friendihtp  home. 
WichoQt  their  coft,  yon  terminate  the  caufef 
And  fave  th'  ezpence  of  long  litigiou*  laws  : 
Where  Aiats  are  traversed ;  and  16  little  won, 
That  he  who  conquers,  is  but  laft  undone : 
Such  are  not  your  decrees ;  but  fo  defigD*d, 
The  fao^ion  leaVes  a  lafting  peace  behind 
Like  your  own  foul|  ferene;  a  patron 
mind. 

Promoting  concord)  and  compofing  ftrife  | 
Lord  of  youHelf,  uncuoibcr^d  with  a  wife  ; 
Where,  for  a  year,  a  month,  perhaps  a  night, 
Long  penitence' fucceedi  a  Ihort  delight: 
Minds  are  fo  hardly  matchM^  that  even  the  firft, 
I'hou^h  pair'd  by    HcaYcut    in  Paradife  were 

curs'd. 
For  man  and  woman,  though  in  one  they  grow, 
Yet  firft  or  laft,  teturn  again  to  two 
Ht  to  God's  image,  flic  to  his  was  made ; 
lio,  farther  from  the  fount  the  ft/cam  at  ran- 
dom ftray*d. 

How  could  he  ftand|  when,  pu^  to  d'ublc  p«in, 
He  muft  a  weaker  than  himfelf  fuftain ! 
Each  might  have  ftoou  perhaj^s;  but  each  alone; 
Two  wrcftUrs  help  lo  ^uU  each  othcc  duwn. 


Mot  that  my  verfe  would  blcmifti  all  the  fair,*) 
But  yet,  if  fome  be  bad,  'as  wifdom  to  beware 7 
And  better  fliun  the  hart,  than  ftmggle  in  the  T 
fnare.  j 

Thus  have  you  fliunn'd,and  fliun  the  marry 'dftatc, 
Trufting  as  little  as  you  can  to  £ate. 
So  port^  guards  the  pafiage  of  your  door, 
T'  admit  the  wealthy,  and  exclude  the  poor ; 
For  God.  who  gave  the  riches,  gave  the  heart, 
To  fan<ftify  the  whole,  by  giving  part ; 
Heaven,  who  forel'aw  the  will,  the  means  bs 

wrought, 
And  to  the  fccond  fon  a  blefling  brooght  s 
The  firft  begotten  had  his  faUier's  fliar«  : 
But  you,  like  Jacob, ure  Rebecca's  heir. 

So  may  your  ftores  and  fruitful  fields  iocreafe; 
And  ^ver  be  you  blefs'd,  who  live  to  blcls. 
As  Ceres  iow'd,  where-e*er  her  chariot  flew; 
As  heaven  in  defcrts  rain'd  the  bread  of  dew ; 
So  free  to  many,  to  relations  moft. 
You  feed  with  manna  your  own  Ifnel  hoft. 

With  crowds  attended  of  your  ancient  race. 
You  feck  the  champion  fports,  or  fylvan  chace  : 
With  well-hreath'd  beagles   you    furroitfid  tbe 

■wood, 
£v'n  then,  induftrious  of  the  common  good  ; 
And  ufteo  have  you  brought  the  wily  fox 
To  iuffer  foi  the  fiftiings  of  the  flocks; 
Chac'd  even  amid  the  fokis^  and  made  to  bleed, 
i-ike  felons,  where  they  ihu  the  murderous  deed. 
This  fiery  game  y.  ur  adivc  youth  maintaii>*o: 
N  t  yet  by  ytar   cxriijL'uifli'..,  though  refttaiii  d : 
You  fcafon  llill  wi  li  ipor  n  yt^ur  fci tons  hours: 
Fur  a^c  but  tallcs  of  ^iUaiU.cs,  youth  dcvourik 
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the  hire  in  ]»ifilirei  or  in  ^laioi  is  fotmd, 
SmbJem  of  human  life,  who  ni^s  the  resnd ; 
And,  after  all  hit  iranderiiig  wayi  are  done; 
Hit  circle  fills,  and  ends  where  he  begun, 
Juft  ai  the  iettuif  meets  the  rifing  fun.         ..     _ 
Thus  princes  «ife  their  cares ;  nut  happier  ^e; 
Who  teess  not  pleafure  thrpngh  neceflity, 
Thao  fuch  as  once   on  flippery  thronea  were 

plac'd; 
And,  chafing,  figh  to  think  themfehret  are  chas*d. 

So  Uv*d  our  fires,  e*er  dodlors  learn  *d  to  kill, 
Aod  moltiplyM  with  theirs  the  weekly  bilL 
The  firft  ^yficians  by  debauch  were  made  : 
Izcdt  bepn,  and  floth  fuftains  the  trade  : 
Kty  the  generons  kind  their  cares  beftow 
To fearch  forbidden  truths;  (a  fin  to  know  :) 
To  which  if  hwnan  fdence  could  attain. 
The  doom  of  death,  pronounc'd  by  God,  were 
hviio  the  leecn  would  interpofe  delay;      [vain, 
hu  hfiens  firft,  and  vindicates  the  prey. 
Wkt  help  from  art's  endeavours  can  we  have  ?' 
Gd6oos  but  guefles,  nor  is  fure  to  favc  : 
flu  Maorus  fweeps  whole  pariihcs»  and  peoples 

every  grave; 
And  no  more  mercy  to  mankind  will  ufe. 
Than  when  he  robVd  and  murder 'd  Maro*s  Mnfe. 
WooJdft  thou  be  foon  difpatch*d,  and  pcriih  whole, 
Trail  Maurus  with  thy  life,  and  MUboum  with 
thylbol. 
By  cbace  our  long-liv*d  £atherseam'd  their  food; 
ToU  fining  the  nerves,  and  porify'd  the  blood : 
Bat  we  their  fons,  a  painper*d  race  vf  men. 
Are  dwindled  down  to  tlvreefcore  years  and  ten. 
Better  to  hoot  in  fields  for  health  unbought. 
Than  fee  the  doAor  for  a  naufeou's  draught. 
The  wife,  for  cure,  on  exercife  depend ; 
God  never  made  his  work  for  man  to  meud. 

The  tree  of  knowledge,  once  in  Eden  pUc'd, 
Wat  eafy  found,  but  was  forbid  the  tafte  : 
0,  had  our  grandfire  walk*d  without  his  wife, 
He  firfi  had  fought  the  better  plant  of  life! 
'How  both  are  loll :  yet,  wandering  in  the  dark, 
Phjficiaos,  for  the  tree,  have  found  the  bark ; 
llicy,  labourinjr  for  relief  of  human  kind,        "> 
With  lharpcn*d  fight  fome  remedies  may  find ;  V 
Tfi'  apothecary  train  is  wholly  blind.  j 

ffom  files  a  random  recipe'they  take, 
Asd  many  deaths  of  one  prefcription  make, 
Gsrth,  generous  as  his   Mufe,   prefcribes    and 
_       gi^cs; 

The  ftopman  fells ;  and  by  deflruiftion  lives : 
Uogtateifnl  tribe !  who,  like  the  viper's  brood, 
From  medicine  iffuing,  fuck  their  mother's  blood! 
tet  thefe  •hey ;  and  let  the  leatn'd  prefcribe ; 
Thtt  men  may  die,  without  a  double  bribe  s 
Let  diem,  but  under  their  fupcriors,  kill ; 
Vhm  doftors  firft  have  fign*d  the  bkwdy  bill  l 
He  fcapcs  the  beft,  who  nature  to  repair, 
I)r>Mi  phyfic  firotti  the  fields^  in  draughts  of  vi^ 
talasr. 
Yoa  hoard  not  health,  for  your  own  privatt  life, 
Bot  oD  the  public  fpeod  the  rich  produce, 
^'heti^^^cn  nrg'd,  unwilling  to  be  great. 
Your  Kountry  calls  yoD  from  your  lov*d  retreat, 


^nd  fimds  to  fenatet,  -chargM  with  eoitunon  care. 
Which  none  more  Ihtins;  and  none  can  bettc' 

bear ; 
Where  could  they  find  another  form*d  fo  fit. 
To  poife,  with  fulid  fenfe,  a  fprightljr  wit ! 
Were  thefe.  both  wanting, ~as  they  both  abound. 
Where  could  fo  firm  integrity  be  found  ? 
Well  born,  and  wealthy,  wanting  no  fupport. 
You  ftecr  betwixt  the  country  and  the  court ; 
Nor  gratify  whate*er  the  great  defire. 
Nor  grudging  give,  what  public  needs  require. 
Pan  muft  be  left,  a  fund  when  foes  invade ; 
And  part  employed  to  roll  the  watery  trade  : 
£v*n  Caoaan*s  happy  land,  when  worn  with  toil, 
Requir*d  a  fabbath-year  to  mend  the  meagre  foil* 

Good  fenatort  (and  fuch  as  you)  fo  gife, 
That  kings  may  be  fupply'd,  the  people  thrive. 
And  he,  when  want  requires,  is  truly  wife, 
Who  flights  not  foreign  aids,  nor  over* 
But  on  our  native  ftrength,  in  time 

relies. 

Munfter  was  bought,  we  boaA  not  the  fucccfs^ 
Who  fights  for  gain,  for  greater  maltes  his  peace* 

Our  foes,  compell'd  by  need,  have  peace  cm^* 
brac'd : 
The  peace  both  parties  want,  is  like  to  laft : 
Which,  if  fecure,  fecurely  we  may  trade  \ 
Or,  not  fecurc,  fliould  never  have  been  made. 
Safe  in  ourfelves,  while  on  ourfelves  we  (land, 
The  fea  is  ours,  and  that  defends  the  land- 
Be,  then,  the  naval  ftores  rhe  nation's  care. 
New  fliips  to  build,  and  batter'd  to  repair. 

Obfervc  the  war,  in  ever  annual  courfc ; 
What  has  been  done,  was  done  with  Britifli  forcft  c 
Namur  fubdued,  is  England's  palm  alone; 
The  reft  befieg'd ;  but  we  conftrain*d  the  town  t 
We  faw  th*  event  that  foIlow*d  our  fuccefs ; 
France,  though  pretending  arms,    purfued    thtf 
Oblig'd,  by  one  fole  treaty,  to  reftore        [peace; 
What  twenty  years  of  war  had  won  before. 
Enough  for  Europe  has  our  Albion  fought : 
Let  us  enjoy  the  peace  our  blood  has  bought. 
Wheti  once  the  Perfian  king  was  put  to  flight, 
The  weary  Macedons  refu«'d  to  fight : 
Themfelves  their  own  mortality  confefs'd ; 
And  left  the  fon  of  Jove  to  quarrel  for  tlie  tdL 

Ev'h  vidors  are,  by  viSorias  undone ; 
Thiu  Hannibal,  vrith  foreign  laurels  won, 
To  Carthage  was  rccall'd,  too  late  to  keep  his 

own. 
While  fore  of  battle,  while  onr  bounds  are  green. 
Why  fliould  we  tempt  the  doubtful  dye  again  I 
In  wartrenew'd,  uncertain  of  fuccefs; 
Sure  of  a  fliare  as  umpires  of  the  peace. 

A  patriot  both  the  king  and  country  lervcs : 
Pirerogative,  and  privilege,  preferves : 
Of  each  our  laws  the  certain  limiu  fliew; 
One  muft  not  ebb,  nor  t*  other  overflow  : 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  parliament  we  ftand  ; 
The  barriers  ol  the  ftate  on  either  hand  : 
May  neither  overflow,  for^  then  they  drown  the 

land. 
When  both  are  full,  they  feed  our  blefit'd  abode  ; 
Like  thofe  that  watered  once  the  Paiadife  of  God . 
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Some  OTcrpoifc  of  fway,  hf  ntrns,  they  (hare ; 
In  peace  the  people,  aod  the  printe  in  war  : 
Confuls  of  moderate  power  in  calms  were  made : 
When  the  Gauls  came,  one  fole  didator  fway'd* 

Patriots  in  peace »  aflert  the  people's  right ; 
With  noble  ftubbomnefs  refilling  might : 
No  lawlefs  mandates  from  the  court  reeeive. 
Nor  lend  by  force,  but  in  a  body  give. 
Such  was  your  generous  grandfire ;  free  to  grant 
In  parliaments,  that  weigh'd  their  prince's  want : 
But  fo  tenacious  of  the  common  caofe. 
As  not  to  lend  the  king  againft  his  laws. 
And  in  a  loathfome  dungeon  doom*d  to  lie, 
In  bonds  retainM  his  birthright  liberty, 
And  iham*d  oppreffion,  till  it  let  him  free. 


O  true  defcendant  of  t  pttrioC  line,         [thiBr« 
Who,  while  thou  (har'ft  their  Inftre,  lend'ft  them 
Vouchfafe  this  pidhire  of  thy  foul  co  lac; 
'  ris  fo  far  good,  a«  it  refembles  thee. 
The  beauties  to  th*  <»riginal  I  owe ; 
Which  when  I  mtfs,  my  owo  defedb  I  ihetr; 
Nor  think  the  kindred  Mu£fs  thy  difgnce  : 
A  poet  is  not  born  in  every  race. 
Two  of  a  houfc  few  ages  can  afford  ; 
One  to  perform,  another  to  record. 
Pratfe-worthy  anions  are  by  thee  emtirac*4$ 
And  'tis  my  praife,  to  make  thy  praifct  Uft, 
For  eT*n  when  death  diflbhres  our  humaiifframe,> 
The  foul  returns  to  heaven  from  whence  it  ouoae;  > 
Earth  keeps  the  body,  verfe  prefervet  the  froie.  } 
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EPISTLE    XIV. 


TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 


PRINCIPAL  PAINTER  TO  HIS  MAJESTY. 


Once  1  beheld  the  faireft  of  her  kind, 

And  ftill  the  fweet  idea  charms  my  mind  : 

True,  (be  was  dumb :  for  nature  ga2*d  fo  long, 

Pleas'd  with  her  work,  that  fhe  forgot  her  tongue ; 

But,  fmiling,  (aid.  She  ftill  (hall  gain  the  prixe; 

1  only  have  transferr'd  it  to  her  eyes. 

Such  are  thy  pidures,  Kneller;  fuch  thy  {kill, 

That  nature  fcems  obedient  to  thy  will; 

Conies  out,  and  meets  thy  pencil  in  the  draught ; 

lives  there,  and  wants  but  words  to  fpeak  her 

thought. 
At  leaft  thy  pidores  look  a  Toice;  and  we 
Imagine  founds,  decei/d  to  that  degree. 
We  think  'tis  fomewhat  more  than  jaft  to  fee 

Shadows  are  but  priTationa  of  the  light; 
Yet,  when  we  walk,  they  ihoot  before  the  Gght ; 
With  ua  approach,  retke,  arife,  and  fall ; 
Nothing  themfelTes,  and  yet  enrefliag  all. 
Such  are  thy  pieces,  imitating  lite 
So  near,  they  almoft  coaqner  in  the  firife ; 
And  from  their  animated  eanvaTs  came. 
Demanding  fouls,  and  loofen'd  frtMB  the  frame* 

Prometheus,  were  he  here,  would  caft  awaf 
Ka  Adam,  and  refiife  a  fool  to  clay ; 
And  either  would  thy  noble  work  infpire. 
Or  ibiak  it  warm  enough  withont  hit  fire. 
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Bat  vulgar  hands  may  Tolgar  likencls 
This  is  the  leail  attendant  on  thy  praife; 
From  hence  the  rudiments  of  art  oegao  ; 
A  coal,  or  chalk,  Bxik  imitated  man  : 
Perhaps  the  (hadow,  taken  on  a  wall. 
Give  outlines  to  the  rude  original ; 
£*er  canvais  yet  was  ft  rained,  before  the  grace 
Of  blended  cokmrs  found  their  ufe  and  place. 
Or  cyprefs  tablets  firft  receiv'd  a  face. 

By  flow  degrees  the  godlike  art  advanc'd  ; 
As  man  grew  polifliM,  picture  was  inhanc*d  : 
Greece  added  pofiure,  ftiade,  and  perfpedUve  ; 
And  then  the  mimic  piece  began  to  liVe. 
Yet  perfpedive  was  lame,  no  diitance  trvc. 
But  i|Il  came  forward  in  one  common  view  : 
No  point  of  light  was  kiiowa»  no  bounds  of 

art; 
When  light  was  there,  it  knew  not  to  dcpttt^ 
But  glaring  on  remoter  objeAa  play'd; 
Not  langttifli^d«  and  infenfibly  decav'd. 

Rome  rais*d  not  art,  but  barely  kept  dive» 
And  with  old  Greece  unequally  did  ftrive : 
Till  Goths  and  Vandals,  a  rude  northern  race, 
Did  all  the  matchlefs  monuments  defiioe^ 
Then  all  the  Mufes  in  one  ruin  Ue^ 
And  rhyme  began  t*  enervate  poetry. 


X  P  1  S  T  L  E  S. 
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Tbin^  in  •  ftopid  military  ftate. 
The  pen  ind  pencil  find  «n  equal  fate- 
Plat  facet,  foch  aa  would  difgrace  a  ikKen, 
Such  as  in  Bantam's  embaflf  were  feen» 
Unrais'd,  noronoded,  were  the  rvde  delight 
Of  brutal  nationa,  only  bom  to  fight. 

Long  time  the  fifter  aru,  in  iron  fleep, 
A  heavy  iabbath  did  fupi&ely  keep : 
At  length,  in  Raphaera  age,  at  once  they  rife. 
Stretch  all  their  limba,  and  open  all  their  eyei. 
Thence  rofis  the  Roman,  and  the  Lombard 
line: 
One  colonr'd  beft,  and  one  did  beft  defign. 
Raphaera,  like  Homer'a,  was  the  nobler  part. 
Bat  Titian's  painting  look'd  like  VirgU's  art. 

Thy  genius  gives  thee  both ;  where  true  defign, 
Poftores  anlorc*d,  and  lively  colours  join. 
Ukeoela  is  ever  there ;  but  ftiU  the  beft, 
like  proper  dioughts  in'lofty  language  dreft : 
^Vhere  bght,  to  fliades  ddTcentUng^  P^7S  oot 

ftrives. 
Dies  by  degreea,  and  by  degrees%revxTes. 
Of  varioQi  parta  a  perfed  whole  is  wrought : 
Thy  pidnrea  think,  and  we  divine  their  thought. 
Shakefpeare,  thy  gift,  I  place  before  my  fi^t : 
With  awe,  I  afk  his  bleffing  ere  I  write ; 

With  reverence  look  on  his  majeftic  face; 

Proud  to  be  lels,  but  of  hii  godlike  race. 

His  jbol  infpireame,  while  thy  praife  1  write. 

And  I,  like  Tettcer,  under  Ajaz  fight. 

Bids  thee,  throogh  me,  he  bold ;   with  danntleli 
breafl 

Contemn  the  bad,  and  emulate  the  beft. 

like  his,  thy  critics  in  th*  attempt  are  loft : 

When  moft  they  rail,  know  then,  they  envy  moft. 

In  Tain  they  fnarl  aloof;  a  noify  croud, 

like  woroen't  anger,  impotent  and  loud. 

While  they  their  bairen  indnftry  deplore, 

Pifs  on  fecnre,  and  mind  the  go^l  before. 

Old  as  ihe  it,  my  Mnfe  fliaU  march  behind. 

Bear  off  the  blaft,  and  intercept  the  wind. 

Our  arts  are  fifters,  though  not  twins  in  birth : 

For  hymns  were  fung  in  Eden's  happy  earth  : 

Bttt  oh,  the  painter  Mufe,  though  laft  in  place. 

Has  feiz  d  the  bleffing  firft,  like  Jacob's  race. 

Apelles*  art  an  Aleiander  found ; 

And  Raphael  did  with  Leo's  gold  aboond 

But  Homer  was  with  barren  laurel  crown 

ThoB  hadft  thy  Charles  a  while,  and  lb  had  I; 

Bat  paft  we  that  unplcafing  image  by. 

Kich  in  thyfelf,  and  of  thyfelf  divine ; 

All  pilgrims  come  and  offer  at  thy  fluine. 

A  granful  truth  thy  pencil  can  conoonand ; 

The  fair  themfelves  go  mended  from  thy  hand. 

Ijkenels  appears  in  every  lineament ; 
But  likened  in  thy  work  is  eloquent. 

Thoo^  nature  there  her  true  refemblance  bears, 
A  nohler  beauty  in  thy  piece  appears. 
^  warm  thy  work,  fo  glows  the  generous  frame 
lldh  looks  kU  living  in  the  lovely  dame. 


live;  y 
rive.) 
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Thou  paint'ft  as  we  defcribe,. improving  ftill. 
When  on  wild  nature  we  ingraft  our  (kill ; 
But  not  creating  beauties  at  our  wilL 

But*  poets  are  confin'd  in  narrower  fpace. 
To  fpeak  the  language  of  their  native  place : 
The  painter  widely  ftretches  his  command : 
Thy  pencil  fpeaks  the  tongue  of  every  land. 
From  hence,  my  friend,  all  climates  are  your  own. 
Nor  can  you  forfeit,  for  you  hold  of  none. 
All  nations  all  immunities  will  give 
To  make  you  theirs,  where'er  youpleafe  to  live; 
And  not  feven  dties,  but  the  world,  would  ftrive. 

Sure  fome  propitious  planet  then  did  fmile. 
When  firft  you  were  conduced  to  this  ifle  : 
Our  genius  brought  you  here,  t'  enlarge  our  fame; 
For  your  good  ftars  are  every  where  the  fame  ; 
Thy  matchlefs  hand,  of  every  region  free. 
Adopts  our  climate,  not  our  clinurte  thee* 

Great  Rome  and  Venice  early  did  impart 
To  thee  th'  exsmples  of  their  wondrous  art. 
Thofe  matters  then,  but  fieen,  not  underftood. 
With  generous  emulation  fir'd  thy  blood : 
For  what  in  nature's  dawn  the  child  admir'd. 
The  youth  endeavour'd,  and  the  man  acqnir'd* 

If  yet  thou  haft  not  reach'd  their  high  degree, 
'Tis  only  wanting  to  this  age,  not  thee. 
Thy  genius,  bounded  by  the  times,  like  mine, 
Orudgei  on  petty  draughts,  nor  dare  defign 
A  more  exalted  work,  and  more  divine* 
For  what  a  fong,  or  feniielcfs  opera, 
Is  to  the  living  labour  of  a  play; 
Or  what  a  play  to  Virgil's  work  would  be. 
Such  is  a  fingle  piece  tn  hiftory. 

But  we,  who  life  beftow,  ourfelves  muft  live  ; 
Kioga  cannot  reign,  unlefs  their  fubjefts  give ; 
And  they,  who  pay  the  taxes,  bear  the  rule ; 
Thus  thou,  fometimes,  art  forc'd  to  draw  a  fool : 
But  fo  his  follies  in  thy  pofture  fink. 
The  fenfelefs  ideot  feems  at  laft  to  think. 

Good  heaven !  that  fou  and  knaves  fiiould  be  f* 
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To  wifli  their  vile  refemblance  may  remain  i 
And  ftand  recorded,  at  their  own  requeft. 
To  future  days,  a  libd  or  a  jcft ! 

£lfe  fliould  we  fee  your  noble  pennl  trace 
Our  unities  of  adUon,  time,  and  place : 
A  whole  compos'd  of  paru,  and  thofe  the  beft. 
With  every  various  charaAer  expreft  : 
Heroes  at  large,  and  at  a  nearer  view  t 
Lefs,  and  at  diftance,  an  ignobler  crew. 
While  all  the  figures  in  one  a^ion  join. 
As  tending  to  complete  the  nuin  defign* 

More  cannot  be  by  mortal  art  expreft ; 
But  venerable  age  fliall  add  the  reft. 
For  time  fliall  with  his  ready  pencil  ftand ; 
Retouch  your  figures  with  his  ripening  hand  ; 
Mellow  your  colours,  and  imbrown  the  teint ; 
Add  every  grace,  which  time  alone  can  grant ; 
To  future  ages  (ball  your  fame  convey. 
And  give  more  beauties  than  he  takes  aw>y* 
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ELEGIES  AND   EPITAPHS. 
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I. 


To  the  memory  of 

MR.   OLDHAM. 


•  » 


Faeiwell,  too  little  and  too  lately  known, 
Vhom  I  began  to  think,  and  call  my  nwii ;  > 
For  fure  oar  fouU  Were  near  allied,  and  thine 
Caft  in  the  fame  poetic  mould  with  mine. 
One  common  note  on  either  lyre  did  ilrike. 
And  knaves^and  Daoh  we  both  abhorred  alike. 
1  o  the  fjume  goal  did  both  onr  (lodiei  drive  $ 
The  laft  fet  out,  the  fooneft  did  afrive. 
Thus  Nifot  fell  upon  the  flippery  place,        [race. 
Whilft  his  young  friend  perfnrm'd,  and  won  tile 
O  <^ly  ripe !  to  thy  abundant  ftore 
What  could  advancing  age  have  added  more  f 
h  nught  (what  nature  never  give«  the  young) 
Xi;ivc  t^gbt  the  fmoothncis  of  thy  native  tongue. 


But  fatire  needs  not  thqfe,  and  wit  will  Qua/^ 
Through  the  harfii  cadence  of  a  rugged  line.' 
A  noble  error,  and  hot  feldom  made. 
When  poets  are  by  too  much  force  betny-d. 
Thy  genererut  fruits,  though  gather'd  ert  their' 

prime,      • 
Still  (hew*d  a  quicknefs;  and  maturing  time 
But  mellows  what  we  write,  to  the  dull  fweets 

■   of  rhyme. 

Once  more,  hail,  and  farewel;  farewel,  thou  young. 
But  ah  too  ihort,  MarCellus  of  our  tongue ! 
Thy  brows  with  ivy,  and  with  laurels  bound ; 
But  fktc  and  gloomy  night  cncompaU  thee  aroocd* 
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AN    ODE. 


To  thepions  memoij  of  the  tccompltfliod  yoong  Ladf 

MRS.  ANNE  KILLIGREW. 


EXCEIXBMT  IN  THfi  TWO  SISTER-ARTS  OF  P0S8Y  AND  PAINTIMa 


I. 


Tflov  youngcR  nrgin-daogfacer  of  tho  Ikie^ 
|&4e  in  the  laft  promotion  of  the  bleft ; 
WhoCe  paloifv  new  pluck'd  from  paradife. 
Id  fereading  branches  more  fubltmely  rife. 
Rich  with  immorcal  green  above  the  reft : 
Wbether,  adopted  to  fome  netghboaring  fiar, 
TboD  roirft  aixrre  ut,  in  thy  wand'riog  racty 

Or,  in  prooeffioo  fei'd  and  regular^ 

Mov'd  with  the  heaven  majeftic  pace ; 

Or,  call*d  to  more  foperior  blift, 
Tboa  treadft,  with  feraphinu,  the  vaft  aby£i :  • 
Vbatrver  happy  region  it  thy  place. 
Cafe  thy  celcfiial  fong  a  little  fpace; 
Hum  wik  have  time  enoogh  for  hymns  dlvinei 

Since  heaven's  eternal  year  is  thine. 
Hear  then  a  mortal  Mnfe  thy  prsile  rehearfe* 

In  no  ignoble  verfe ; 
B«t  Inch  as  thy  ovrn  voice  did  pra&ife  here, 
Wbm  thy  firil  fruits  of  Poefy  were  given ; 
To  make  chyfelf  a  welcome  inmate  were  ; 
While  yet  a  yonog  probatiooer. 
And  candidate  of  heaven. 


II. 


If  by  tradoAioD  came  thy  mind. 
Our  wonder  is  the  Icfs  to  find 
ACbuI  fb  charming  finom a  (tock  fo  good ; 
thy  father  was  tranifasM  into  thy  blood : 
So  vert  thou  bom  Into  a  tonef nl  ftrain, 
Aa  early,  rich^and  inahaufted  yein. 


Bat  if  thy  pre-cxifting  fool 

Was  form'd,  at  firfi,  with  myriads  more. 
It  did  through  all  the  mighty  poets  roU, 

Who  Greek  or  Latin  laurels  wore. 
And  was  that  Sappho  laft,  which  once  it  wasbefore« 

If  fo,  then  oeafe  thy  flight,  O  heaven-bom  mind ! 

Thou  haft  no  drofs  to  purge  from  thy  rich  ore* 

Nor  can  thy  ibul  a  fairer  manfion  find,  *> 

Than  was  the  beanteous  frame  flie  left  behind :  / 
Retnin  to  fill  or  mend  the  choir  of  thy  celeftiair 

kind.  y 

III. 

May  we  prefome  to  fay,  that,  at  thy  birth. 
Mew  joy  was  fpnmg  in  heaven,  as  well  as  here 

onearthb 
For  fnre  the  milder  planets  did  combine 
On  thy  aofpidous  horoicope  to  fliine. 
And  ev'n  the  moft  malicious  were  in  trine. 
Thy  brothe»-aogels  at  thy  birth 

Strung  each  ms  lyre,  and  tun*d  it  high. 

That  all  the  people  of  the  (ky 
Mi|^  know  a  poeteft  was  bom  on  earth. 

And  then,  if  ever,  mortal  ears 
Had  heard  the  mnfic  of  the  fpheres. 
And  if  no  dnfterine  fwarm  of  bees 
On  thy  fweet  mourn  diftill'd  their  golden  dew, 

*Twas  that  fnch  vulgar  miracles 

Heaven  had  not  leifure  to  renew : 
For  all  thy  bleft  fraternity  of  love        [day  above. 
Sokaali'd  th^re  thy  birth,  and  kept  thy  holy<» 
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O  gradons  God  I  how  far  have  we 
Prophan*d  thy  heavenly  gift  of  poef|  ? 
Made  proftifute  and  profligate  the  Mole, 
Dehat'd  to  each  obfcene  and  impioat  ufe, 
Vrbofe  harmony  was  firft  ordain'd  above 
For  tooguen  of  an^eeU,  and  for  hymns  of  lore  ? 
O  wretched  we !  why  were  we  hnrry'd  down 

This  lubriqoe  and  adnkente  age, 
(Nay  added  fat  pollutions  of  our  own) 
T'  increafe  the  ftreamtng  ordures  of  the  ibge  ? 
^Vhat  can  we  (ay  t'  ezcofe  our  fccond  fall  i 
Let  this  thy  vcftal,  heaven,  atone  for  all : 
Her  Arethuilan  (beam  remains  unfoil'd, 
Unmix*d  with  foreign  (ilth,  and  undefil'd ; 
Her  ^it  was  more  than  man,  her  innocence  a 
child« 

▼. 
Art  (he  had  none,  yet  wanted  none  ; 
For  nature  did  that  want  fupplj  : 
So  rich  in  treafures  of  her  own. 
She  might  our  boafted  (lores  defy : 
Such  noble  vigour  did  her  verfe  adorn. 
That  it  fcem'd  borrowed,  where  *lWa»  oiilf  bofp. 
Her  morals  too  were  in  her  Dofom  bred. 

By  great  examples  daily  fed, 
What  inihe  bcft  of  bo^ks,  her  fatfaer>  life,  (he  read* 
And  to  be  read  herfelf  (he  need  not  fear ; 
Each  teft,  and  every  light,  her  Mufe  will  bear. 
Though  Epi^etus  with  his  Ump  were  there. 
£v*n  love  (for  love  fometime«  her  Mufe  expreft) 
Was  but  a  lambent  flame  ^hich  play*d'  about  her 

•brcaft: 
Light  as  ihe  vapours  of  a  morning  dream, 
3o  cold  herfelf,  while  (he  foch  warmth  expreft, 
'Twas  Cupid  bathing  in  Diana's  flream. 

VI. 

Bom  to  the  fpaclons  empire  of  the  Nine,  [content 
One  would  nave  thought,  (he  ftould  have  been 
To  manage  well  that  mighty  goVenmient ; 
Bot  what  can  young  atnbitious  (buls  confine  } 

To  the  next  realm  (he  (IretchM  her  fwav, 

For  Painture  near  adjoining  lay 
A  plenteous  province,  and  alluring  prey. 

A  Chamber  of  Dependencies  was  fram*d» 
(As  conquerors  will  never  want  pretence,  ' 

When  arm'd,  to  juftify  th*  offence) 
And  the  wU^le  fief,  in  ri|;ht  of  Poetry,  (he  claim*d. 
The  country  open  lay  without  defence  : 
For  poet*  frequent  inroads  there  had  made. 

And  perfcAly  could  reprcfent 

The  (hape,  the  face,  wtth  every  lineament ; 
And  all  the  large  domains  which  the  Dumb  Sifter 
fway*d. 

All  bowM  beneath  her  government, 

RccccivM  in  triumph  wherefoe'cr  (he  went. 
Herp^-ncil  drew,  whatever  her  foul  defignM, 
And  oft  the  happy  draught  forpafs'd  the  ima^c  in 
her  mind. 
'The  fylvan  fpcncs  of  herds  and  flocVs, 

And  fro itfuf  plain ■•  and  barren  rocks, 

Of  (hallow  brooks  that  flowed  fo  clear, 

The  bottom  did  the  top  appear ; 

Oi  dtepcr  too  and  ampler  floods. 
Which,  as  in  m  rrors,  ihcw*d  the  woods  \ 
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Of  lofty  trees,  with  (acred  (hadei* 
And  perfpe Aives  of  plealant  glades. 
Where  nymphs  of  brighteft  farm  appear, 
And  (haggy  Satyrs  (landing  near. 
Which  them  at  once  admire  and  feir. 
The  ruins  too  of  fome  naje(tic  piece, 
Boafling  the  power  of  aodciit  Bone  or  Greece, 
Whofe  (lataes,  freeses,  cofaimns,  broken  lie, 
Aod,  though  defac'd,  the  wonder  of  the  eye; 
What  nature,  art,  bold  fidion,  e'er  durft  (nme, 
Her  forming  hand  gave  feature  to  the  aame. 
So  flrange  a  concourfe  ne*er  was  (eeo  bdbre. 
But  when  3ie  peopled  ark  the  whole  acatioo  bsfc 

vti. 
The  fcene  then  changM,  with  bold  ercded  look 
Our  martial  king  the  fight  with  reverence  flrookr 
For,  not  content  t*  exprefs  his  outward  part. 
Her  hand  caird  out  the  image  of  his  heart: 
His  warlike  mind,  his  foul  devoid  of  fear, 
His  high-defigning  thoughts  were  figur*d  there, 
As  when,  by  magic,  ghc^  ate  made  appear. 
Our  phcenxx  queen  was  pourtray'd  too  fo  bright, 
Beauty  alone  could  beauty  take  fo  right : 
Her  drefs,  her  Ihape,  her  matchlcfs  grace. 
Were  all  obferv*d,  as  well  as  heavenly  face. 
With  fuch  a  peerlefa  majefty  (he  ftands, 
As  in  that  day  Ihe  took  the  crown  Irani  UaU 

hands : 
Before  a  train  of  heroines  were  fecn. 
In  beauty  foremoft,  as  in  rank,  the  oueeo. 
Thus  nothing  to  her  genius  was  deny*d. 
But  like  a  ba}l  of  fire  the  further  thrown. 
Still  with  a  greater  blaze  (be  (hone, 
And  her  bright  foul  broke  out  on  every  fide. 
What  next  (he  had  defign'd,  heaven  only  kwm : 
To  fuch  immoderate  growth  her  conqueft  rofe, 
That  Fate  alone  its  progrefs  coi^d  oppofe. 

VIII. 

Now  all  thofe  charms,  that  blooming  gnce. 
The  well-proportionM  (hape,  and  beauteous  fact, 
Shall  never  more  be  Ccen  by  mortal  eyes ; 
In  earth  the  much-lamented  virgin  lies. 
Not  wit,  nor  piety,  could  fate  prevent ; 
Nor  was  the  cruel  defttny  content 
To  finifli  all  the  murder  at  a  blow. 
To  (weep  at  once  her  life  and  beauty  tooj 
But,  like  a  barden'd  felon,  took  a  pride 

To  work  more  mifchievoufly  flow, 
'     And  plundsrM  firft,  and  then  deftroy'd. 
O  double  facrilege  on  things  divine. 
To  rob  the  relic,  and  de&ce  the  (hrioe ! 
But  thus  Orinda  dy*d : 
I^eaven,  by  the  fame  difeafe,  did  both  traoflstc; 
As  equal  were  their  fouls,  fo  c^ual  was  their  fate. 

IX. 
Meantime  her  warlike  brother  on  the  feas 
His  waving  ftrcamers  to  the  winds  difplaHi 
And  vowf  (or  his  return,  with  vain  devotioflj 
pays. 
Ah,  generous  youth,  that  wifli  forbear. 
The  winds  too  foon  will  waft  thee  here ! 
Slack  all  thy  fails,  and  fear  to  c«me,  ^ 

Alas  thou  know*ft  not,  thou  art  wreck'd  at  home  • 
No  more  flialt  thou  behold  thy  fifter*s  fiue, 
Thou  haft  already  had  her  bft  embrace. 
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IooIe  aloft,  and  If  thon  ken'ft  from  far 
Amoo^  the  Piriads  a  new-kindled  ftar, 
fpaiUes  than  the  reft  more  bright ; 
ihe  that  ihiiict  in  that  propitious  tight. 

z. 
in  fliid^dr  the  golden  tmmp  (hall  found. 
To  raife  the  nations  onJer  ground ; 
AKTben  in  the  valley  of  Jdhoihaphat, 
The  jmlgins  God  Ihall  dofe  the  book  of  fate ; 
And  there  the  hft  affixes  keep. 
For  thofe  who  wake,  and  thofe  who  fleep  : 
Wlien  nttling  boaca  together  Hf, 
From  the  four  corners  of  the  iky; 


When  linews  o*er  the  IkeletoDflare  fpretd, 
Thofe  cloth'd  with  flelh,  and  life  infpiret  the 

dead; 
The  fiicred  poets  firft  ihall  hear  the  found* 

And  foremoft  from  the  tomb  ihall  bound. 
For  they  are  covered  with  the  lighteih aground 
And  ftrai^,  with  in^bom  Tigour,  on  the  wing. 
Like  mounting  larks,  to  the  new  morning  iinc* 
There  thou,  fweet  Saint,  befoie  the  ^ire  fkSi' 

go* 
As  harbinger  of  heaven,  the  way  to  Ihow, 
The  way  .«hi«h  thon  &>  wfltt  liaA  kuw  htlow. 
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upon  the  death  of  the 


EARL  OF  DUNDEE. 

TRANSLATED  EROM  THE  LATIN  OF  DR-  FITCAIRN. 


Ob  laft  uidheSL  of  Scott  1  who  did  maintain 
T^y  country's  freedom  from  a  foreign  reign ; 
Hew  people  iill  the  land,  now  thou  art  gone, 
Mew  gods  the  temples^  «id  new  kings  the  throne. 


Scotland  9ii4  thm  did  cadi  10  other  live  t 
Hor  would^a  thou  her,  nor  could  fl^^r">^^ 
FarcwcU,  who  dying  didft  fupport  the  ftm. 
And  cotil4ft  liot  hoT  iHtt  with  thy  cooatri  •  ^it^^ 


IV. 


ELEONORJ^ 


*  * 


A  PANEGYRICAL  POEM, 


Dedicated  to  the  memery  of  the  bte 


COUNTESS  OF  ABINGDON. 


To  the  right  hodonnble  the 


EARL  OF  ABINGDON,  8cc. 


Tbi  commuidi  with  wUdi  yoa  hononred  me 
feme  montht  ago  are  now  performed :  they  had 
been  fooner ;  but  betwixt  ill  health,  fome  bufinefa, 
and  many  tronblet,  1  was  forced  to  defer  them 
till  thii  time.  Ovid,  going  to  hit  baoifhmcnt, 
and  writing  from  on  flupboard  to  his  friends, 
cxcnied  the  fanlts  of  his  po«try  by  his  misfortanes ; 
and  told  them,  that  good  ^trles  never  flow  but 
from  a  ferene  and  compofed  fpirit.  Wit,  which 
is  a  kind  of  Mocury,  with  wings  fsftened  to  his 
bead  and  heals,  can  fly  hot  flowTy  in  a  damp  air. 
I  therefBre  chofo  rather  to  obey  you  Utc  than 


ill;  if  at  leaft  I  am  capable  of  writiiig  any  thsag 
at  any  time,  which  is  worthy  your  pera&l  aw 
your  patronage.  I  cannot  fay  that  I  have  cfcspci 
from  a  fliipwreck;  but  have  only  gained  and 
by  hard  fwimming;  where  I  may  pancawhih 
and  gather  breath :  for  the  dodlors  gite  me  < 
iad  aiurance,  that  my  difeafe  never  took  its  la«( 
of  any  man,  bnt  with  a  purpofis  to  retom.  Hew 
ever,  my  lord,  I  have  laid  hold  on  the  iBternl 
and  pumaged  the  imall  flock,  which  age  hss  M 
me,  to  the  heft  advantage,  in  performing  this  ia 
conttdcrabje  ierrice  to  my  lady*»  manarr.   Wc, 
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Mo  31T  priefti  of  ApoUo,  have  not  the  infpin* 
tion  vhen  we  pleafe ;  but  mnft  wait  till  the  God 
ojon  nifliing  on  ua,  and  invades  as  with  a  fvay 
lAA  we  are  not  able  to  refift  :  which  pves  ns 
iooble  llrenfjrth  while  the  fit  continaet,  and  learet 
ubpiHhing  and  fpcnt  at  its  deparrare.  Let 
tttMktm  to  boaftf  my  lord;  for  1  have  really 
fekiton  this  occafion,  and  prophefied  beyond  my 
03711  power.  Let  me  add,  and  hope  to  be  be* 
Ecfd,  that  the  excellency  of  the  fubjcA  contri- 
b«tcd  much  to  the  happincfi  of  the  execution ; 
Si^dtat  the  weight  of  thirty  years  was  ts^ken  off 
K  while  I  was  writing.  I  fwam  with  the  tide, 
aiid  the  warer  onder  me  was  buoyant.  The 
nderwUleafily  obferve,  that  I  was  traBfported 
by  tix  moltinide  and  variety  of  my  fimilitudes ; 
which  ve  generally  the  produA  of  a  lozuriant 
^1  ai  the  wantonnefs  of  wit.  Had  I  called 
m  my  je^ent  to  my  aififiance»  I  had  certainly 
Rtresded  maay  of  them.  But  I  defend  them 
M;  Jet  ihaa  pafs  for  beantifnl  faults  amongft 
(k  boter  fort  of  critics ;  for  the  whole  poem, 
i^gh  written  in  that  which  they  call  Heroic 
vJc,  is  of  the  Pindaric  nature,  as  well  in  the 
^gl>t  as  the  ezprelfion ;  and,  as  fucb,  requires 
he^e  grains  of  allowance  for  it.  It  was  in- 
bH  u  your  lordihip  fees  in  the  title,  not  for 
tdegj,  bat  a  panegyric :  a  kind  of  apothefis, 
1^  if  a  Heathen  word  noay  be  applied  to  a 
'^liD  life.  And  on  all  occafions  of  praife,  if 
t  oke  die  Ancients  for  our  patterns,  we  are 
Mtd  bj  prefcription  to  employ  the  magnificence 
Words,  and  the  force  of  figures,  to  adorn  the 
^ty  of  thoughts.  Ifoaatea  amongft  the 
Koan  orators,  and  Cicero  and  the  Younger 
^j  amongft  the  Romans^  have  left  ui  their 
Ke4eots  for  our  fecurity :  for  I  think  1  need 
taendon  the  inimitable  Pindar,  who  ftretches 
'^e  pinions  out  of  fight,  and  is  carried  up- 
^  u  it  were,  into  another  world. 
^.  at  leafty  my  lord,  1  may  juftly  plead,  that, 
^^ve  not  performed  fo  well  as  I  think  I  have, 
tlUve  ufcd  my  beft  endeavours  to  e'lcel  my- 
L  One  dilkdvantage  I  have  had;  which  is, 
^  to  havie  known  or  feen  my  lady :  and  to 
few  the  Kneamenta  of  her  mind  from  the  de- 
^piofl  which  I  have  received  from  others,  is 
(^tainterto  fet  himielf  at  work  without  the 
fag  original  before  him :  which,  the  more  beau- 
^  it  ii,  will  be  fo  much  t|)e  more  difficulMbr 
*  to  coi^ve,  when  he  has  oiily  a  relation 
**a  him  of  fnch  and  fnch  featurei  by  an  ac- 
^tance  or  a  friend,  without  the  nice  touches 
^  giTc  the  beft  refemblance,  apd  make  the 
*o  of  die  pifture.  Every  af  cift  is  apt  enough 
^er  himielf  (and  I  amofigft  the  reft)  that 
^  <nm  ocular  obfer«ations  would  have  difcb- 
^  mere  pcrfeAions,  at  leaft  others,  than  have 
^<^tiitredtothcm:  though  I  have  received 
jBeircmthe  beft  hands,  that  i»,  fh>m  perfons 
^^  Qridier  want  a  juft  nnderftanding  of  my 
"I'lwonh,  nor  a  due  Teneratioh  for  her  i^e* 

^^^  Donne,  the  greateft  wit,  though  not 
^  Ftateft  poet  of  our  nation,  acknowledges, 
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that  he  had  never  feen  Mrs.  I>hiry,  trhom  he 
has  made  immortal  in  his  admirable  Anniverfaries. 
I  have  had  the  fame  fortune,  though  1  have  not 
fucceeded  to  the  fame  genius.  However,  I  have 
followed  his  footfteps  in  the  defign  of  his  pane- 
gyric ;  which  was  to  raife  an  emulation  in  the 
living,  to  copy  out  the  example  of  the  dead. 
And  therefore  it. was,  that  I  once  intended  to 
have  called  thi«  poem  "  The  Pattern  :'*  and 
though,  on  a  fecond  confideration,  I  changed  tho 
title  into  the  name  of  the  illuftrious  perfon,  yet 
the  defign  continues,  and  Eleonora  is  ftill  thd 
pattern  of  charity,  devotion,  and  humility ;  of  the 
beft  wife,  the  beft  mother,  and  the  beft  of  friends. 

And  now,  my  lord,  though  I  have  endeavoured 
to  anfwer  your  commands,  yet  I  could  not  anfwer 
it  to  the  world,  nor  to  my  confcience,  if  I  gave 
not  your  lordihip  my  teftimony  of  being  the  beft 
>hufband  now  living :  I  fay  my  teftimony  only ; 
for  the  praife  of  ic  is  given  you  by  yourfelf.  They 
who  defpife  the  rules  of  virtue  both  in  their 
pradice  and  their  morals,  will  think  this  a  very 
trivial  commendation.  But  I  think  it  the  pe- 
culiar happinefs  of  the  Countefs  of  Abingdon,  to 
have  been  fo  truly  loved  by  you  while  flie  waa 
living,  and  fo  gratefully  honoured  after  flie  was 
dead.  Few  thoe  are  who  have  either  had,  or 
could  have,  fnch  a  loft ;  and  yet  fewer  who  car* 
ried  their  love  and  conftancy  beyond  the  grave. 
The  exteriors  of  mourning,  a  decent  funeral,  and 
black  habits,  are  the  iS'oal  ftints  of  common 
hufl>ands:  and  perhaps  their  wives  deferve  no 
better  than  to  be  mourned  with  hypocriff ,  and 
forgot  with  eafe.  But  yon  have  diftinguiflied 
yourfelf  from  ordinary  lovers,  by  a  real  and  lading 
grief  for  the  deceafcd;  and  by  endeavogriiig  to 
raife  for  her  the  moft  durable  monument,  which 
is  that  of  verfe.  And  fo  it  would  have  proved, 
if  the  workman  had  been  equal  to  the  work,  and 
your  chjpice  of  the  artificer  as  happy  as  your  de- 
fign. Yet,  as  Phidias,  when  he  had  made  the 
ftatue  of  Minerva,  could  not  forbear  to  engrave 
his  own  name,  as  author  of  the  piece  :  fo  give  me 
leave  to  hope  that,  by  fubfcribiog  mine  to  thia 
poem,  I  may  live  by  the  goddefs,  and  tranfmit  my 
name  to  pofterity  by  the  memory  of  hers.  *Ti9 
no  flattery  to  aflure  your  lordftiip,  that  flie  is  re^ 
membered,  in  the  prefent  age,  by  all  who  have 
had  the  honour  of  her  converfation  and  acquaint* 
ance ;  and  that  I  have  never  been  in  any  com- 
pany, fince  the  news  of  her  death  was  firft4>roughe 
ine,  where  they  have  not  extolled  her  vinuea^ 
and  even  fpoken  the  fame  things  of  her  in  profit 
which  I  have  done  in  verfe. 

I  therefore  think  myfelf  obliged  to  thank  yoo^ 
lordihip  for  the  comnufiion  which  you  have  given 
me  :  how  1  have  acquitted  myfelf  of  it,  muft  be 
left  to  the  opicion  of  the  world,  in  fpite  of  any 
proteftation  which  I  can  enter  againft  the  prefcot 
age,  as  incoriipetent  or  corrupt  judges.  For  my 
comfbrt,  they  are  but  Engliihmcn,  and,  as  fuch, 
if  they  think  ill  uf  me  to-day,  they  are  inconilanC 
enough  to  think  well  of  me  to-morrow.  And, 
after  all,  I  have  not  much  to  thank  my  fortune 
that  I  was  bona  amongft  them.    The  good  o( 
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h9th  fezct  are  Co  few  in  EofUad,  that  they  Hand 
)ike  ezceptiooa  agaioft  gcneial  nilct :  and  tHough 
one  of  them  hat  defcnred  a  greater  comnien£ip 
tieo  than  I  could  give  her,  they  have  taken  care 
that  1  ihonld  ndt  tire  my  pen  with  frequent  ex« 
crcifc  on  the  like  fuhjeAi ;  that  praifei,  like  taxes, 
jbooki  be  appropriated,  and  left  almoft  as  indi- 
:ndiial  at  the  perfon.  They  fay,  my  talent  it  fa* 
fire  :  if  it  be  fo,  it  it  a  {hiitfal  age,  and  there  is 
an*  eitraordinary  crop  to  gather.  Bat  a  fingle 
liand  at  infufficieot  for  fuch  a  harveft  :  they  have 
Ibwn  the  dragon's  teeth  themfelvet,  and  it  it  but 
joft  they  Ihonld  reap  each  other  in  lampoont. 
yo«,  my  lord,  who  have  the  charaAer  of  honour, 
fhongh  it  it  not  my  happinei*  to  know  you,  may 
told  afide,  with  the  fmall  remaindera  of  the 
^glilh  nobility,  truly  fuch,  and,  unhurt  yom*- 
lelvety  behold  tht  mad  combat.    If  I  have  pleafed 


you,  and  Come  few  otheft,  I  have  obtiiMdi 
eiui.  Yon  fee  I  have  difabled  myiclf,  like  i 
eleded  Speaker  of  the  Honie :  ytt  like  Jua 
have  undertaken  the  chafgc,  and  find  the  bod 
fuiBciently  recompcnied  1^  the  hoDoor.  1 
pleafed  to  accept  ol  thefe  my  unworthy  kbot 
this  paper-moDoroent ;  and  let  her  pioas  boboi 
which  I  am  fure  it  iaoed  to  you,  not  oalf  pic 
the  pardon  of  my  many  ftnlta,  but  gain  aie  ys 
protedion,  which  u  ambitioufly  fou^  bj, 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordlhip*t 

Moft  obedient  fenut, 

JoBM  Dart  u 


J 
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Ifl  wben  fiane  greac  aod  gridoiu  numtrcfa  (Ues, 

aft  vhifpen,  firft,  add  mournful  marmun  rife 

kBoDg  the  £m1  attendants ;  then  the  found 

Bon  g[atilen  ▼oice,  and  fpreads  the  newB  arevnd, 

Vo^^  town  and  coontrj^  till  the  dreadful  Uaft 

>  blown  to  difiant  colonies  at  bft ; 

B^,  then,  perhaps,  were  offering  vows  ia  vain} 

br  his  ki^  life,  and  for  his  happy  reign : 

B»  flowly,  hj  degMea,  unwilling  Fame 

Nd  MarchWfs  Sleonora's  fate  proclaiin» 

^  pahtic  at  the  lofs  the  news  became. 

The  nation  felt  it  in  th'  extremefl  parts^ 
Vi:h  eyes  o'erflowing,  aod  with  bleeding  hearts ; 
bt  moft  the  poor,  whom  daily  ihe  fapply*d, 
kj^BKiing  to  be  fuch  hut  when  (he  dy'd. 
W,  while  flie  tiv'd,  they  ilept  in  peace  by  night, 
tecure  of  bread  as  of  returning  light ; 
Uid  with  fuch  linn  dependence  on  the  day, 
that  need  grew  pamper'd,  and  forgot  to  pray : 
b  fere  the  dole,  fo  ready  at  their  aiU, 
they  ftood  prepared  to  fee  the  manna  £UL 

S«ch  mokitudes  fhe  fed,  (he  doath'd,  flie  nurft, 
niat  (he  herielf  might  fear  her  wanting  firft. 
X  her  fiw  talents,  other  five  (he  made ; 
Heaven,  that  had  latgely  given,  vras  largdy  paid  x 
And  in  few  Uvea,  in  won^us  few,  we  find 
k  brtane  better  fitted  to  the  mind. 
Kor  did  her  afans  from  oftentation  fidl. 
Or  prood  dcfire  of  praife ;  the  foal  gave  all : 
OahA'd  it  gave  |  or,  if  a  bribe  appear, 
Ko  leis  than  heaven;  to  heap  huge  ueaforet  there. 

Wim  pa&'d  fior  merit  at  her  open  door : 
Beavca  to,  he  iafcly  03^  ipcrorfc  hit  pQor» 


AtA  trail  their  fnftenaoce  vrith  her  fo  wcBy 
As  not  to  be  at  charge  of  miracle. 
None  could  be  needy,  whom  fiie  faw,  or  knew; 
All  in  the  compafs  of  her  fphere  fhe  drew : 
He,  who  could  touch  her  garment,  was  asfure. 
As  the  firft  ChrifUans  of  th'  apoftlea*  cure. 
The  diftant  heard,  by  fame,  her  pious  deeds. 
And  laid  her  up  for  their  eztremeft  needs ; 
A  futtire  cordial  for  a  fainting  mind; 
For,  what  was  ne'er  refas'd,  all  hop'd  to  find 
Each  in  his  turn :  the  rich  might  freely  come. 
As  to  a  friend ;  but  to  the  poor,  'twas  home. 
As  to  fome  holj  houfe  th'  afflided  came, 
The  hunger-ftarv'd,  the  naked,  and  the  lame; 
Want  and  difeafes  fled  before  her  name. 
For  zeal  like  her's  her  fervants  were  too  flow; 
She  was  the  firft,  where  need  requir 
Herfelf  the  foundrefs  and  attendant 

Sure  fhe  had  guefts  fometimea  to  entertain^ 
GoefU  in  difguife,  of  her  great  Mailer's  train  8 
Her  Lord  himfelf  might  come,  for  aught  wc 

know; 
Since  in  a  fervant's  form  he  Itv'd  below : 
Beneath  her  roof  he  might  be  pleas'd  to  iUy ; 
Or  fome  benighted  angu,  in  his  way, 
Might  eafe  his  wings,  and,  feeing  heaven  appear 
In  its  heft  work  of  mercy,  think  it  there : 
Where  all  the  deeds  of  charity  and  love 
Were  in  as  conftant  method  as  above. 
All  carry'd  on ;  all  of  a  piece  with  theirs ; 
As  free  her  ahns,  as  diligent  her  cares ; 
Ai  load  her  praifci,  and  at  warm  her  pnyerit 


re  too  flow;  "^ 
iir'd,togo;  V 
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Yet  .WM  (he  not  profofe ;  but  fear'd  to  wmfte, 
And  wifely  managM,  that  the  Aock  might  lad ; 
That  all  might  be  fupplyM,  and  ihe  act  grieve, 
When  crowds  appeurM,  (he  had  not  to  rclieTe : 
Which  to  prerem,  ihe  ftill  increased  her  ftore ; 
I^id  up,  and  fpar*d,  that  ihe  might  give  the  more. 
So  PhaJraoh,  or  fome  greater  king  than  he, 
t^rovided  for  the  feventli  neccffity ; 
Taught  from  above  his  magazines  to  frame ; 
That  famine  was  prevented  ere  it  came. 
Thus  Heaven,  though  all*fufficient,  (hews  a  thrift 
In  his  economy,  and  bounds  his  gift : 
Creating,  for  our  day,^ne  (ingle  light ; 
And  his  refledion  too  fupplies  the  nigfat  $ 
Perhaps  a  thoufand  other  world*,  that  lie 
Remote  from  us,  and  latent  in  the  (ky. 
Are  lightened  by  his  beams,  and  kindly  nurft  i 
Of  which  our  earthly  dunghill  is  the  vorft 

Now,  as  all  virtues  keep  the  middle  line, 
Yet  (bmewhat  more  to  one  extreme  tnclinci 
Such  was  her  foul ;  abhorring  avarice, 
Bounteous,  but  almoft  bounteous  to  a  vice : 
Had  (he  given  more,  it  had  profufion  been. 
And  tum*d  th*  excefs  of  goodncfs  into  (in. 

Thefe  virtues  rais'd  her  fabric  to  the  (ky ; 
For  that,  which  is  next  heaven,  is  charity. 
But,  as  high  turrets,  for  their  airy  (leep. 
Require  foundations,  in  proportion  deep ; 
And  lofty  cedars  as  far  upward  (hoot, 
Aj  to  the  nether  heavens  they  drive  the  root : 
So  low  did  her  fecure  foundation  lie. 
She  was  not  humble,  but  humihty. 
Scarcely  (he  knew  that  (he  was  great,  or  fair, 
Or  wife,  beyond  what  other  women  arc. 
Or,  which  is  better,  knew,  but  never  durft  com< 

pare; 

For  to  be  ^onfdoui  of  what  all  admire. 
And  not  be  vain,  advances  virtue  higher. 
But  (lill  (he  found,  or  rather  thought  (he  foond, 
Her  own  worth  wanting,  others  to  abound ; 
AfctibM  above  their  due  to  every  one, 
Unjuft  and  fcanty  to  herfclf  alone. 

Such  her  devotion  was,  as  might  give  mlet 
Of  fpeculation  to  dif|iuting  fchools. 
And  teach  us  equally  the  fcales  to  hold 
Betwixt  the  two  extreme*  of  hot  and  cold  ; 
That  pious  heat  may  moderately  prevail, 
And  we  be  warm*d,  but  not  be  fcorch'd  with  zeaL 
Bufinefs  might  (horten,  not  diftnrb,  her  prayer ; 
Heaven  ha&  the  be(t,  if  not  the  greater  (hare. 
An  a^ive  life  long  oraifons  forbids ; 
Vet  ftill  (he  pray'd,  for  ftill  (he  pray'd  by  deeds. 

Her  every  day  was  fabbath ;  cnly  free 
From  hours  of  prayer,  for  hours  of  charity. 
Stich  as  the  Jews  from  fervile  toil  releasM ; 
Where  works  of  mercy  were  a  part  of  reft ; 
Sudi  as  bleft  angeb  exercife  above, 
Yary'd  with  facred  hymns  and  afts  of  love : 
Such  fabbaths  as  that  one  (he  now  enjoys, 
£v*n  that  perpetual  one,  which  (he  employs 
(For  fuch  viciflitades  in  heaven  there  are) 
In  praife  alternate,  and  alternate  prayer. 
AU  this  (be  pray'd  here;  that  when  (he  fpning, 
Amidd  the  choirs,  at  the  fiid  fight  (he  fung  : 
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Sung,  and  was  fung  herfelf  in  aogd's  liyi; 
For,  praifing  her,  &y  did  her  Maker  prsile. 
All  offices  of  heaven  fo  well  (he  knew. 
Before  (he  came,  that  nothing  there  was  news 
And  (he  was  fo  familiarly  receiv*d, 
As  oqe  returning,  not  as  one  arrivM. 

Mufe,  down  again  precipitate  thy  flight : 
For  how  can  mortal  eyes  fufiain  immoittl  Ujhtf 
But  as  the  fun  in  water  we  can  bear, 
Yet  not  the  fun,  but  his  reflexion  there, 
So  let  us  view  her,  here,  in  what  (be  was, 
And  take  her  image  in  this  watery  glals: 
Yet  look  not  every  lineament  to  Set ; 
Some  will  be  caft  in  (hades,  and  fome 
So  lamely  drawn,  you'll  (carcely  know 
For  where  fuch  various  virtues  we  recite, 
'  Tis  like  the  milky-way,  all  over  bright. 
But  fown  fo  thick  with  ftars,  'tis  undiikiDguih'd 
light. 

Her  virtue,  not  her  virtues  let  ns  call; 
For  one  heroic  comprehends  them  all : 
One,  as  a  conftellation  is  but  one. 
Though  'tis  a  train  of  ftars,  that  raHing  on, 
Rife  in  their  turn,  and  in  the  zodiac  run : 
Ever  in  motion ;  now  'tis  faith  afcends,  % 

Now  hope,  now  charity,  that  upward  tends,     > 
And  downwards  with  difTufive  good  defccndi  jj 

As  in  perfumes  compos'd  with  art  and  coQ,    j 
'Tis  hard  tofay  what  fcent  is  uppermoftj         | 
Nor  this  part  mu(k  or  civet  can  we  call, 
Or  amber,  but  a  rich  refult  of  all ;  ^ 

So  (he  'was  all  a  fweet,  whofe  every  part, 
In  due  proportion  mix'd,  prodaim'd  the  Makcf  ^ 
art.  ! 

No  fingle  virtue  we  could  moft  commend, 
Whether  the  wife,  the  mother,  or  the  friend; 
For  ihe  was  all,  in  that  fupreme  degree. 
That  as  no  one  prevaiPd,  fo  ail  was  (be.. 
The  fcveral  parts  lay  hidden  in  the  piece; 
Th'  occafion  but  exerted  that,  or  this. 

A  wife  as  tender,  and  as  true  withal, 
As  the  iir(b  woman  was  before  her  fall : 
Made  for  the  man,  of  whom  (he  was  a  part ; 
Made,  to  attrad  his  eyes,  and  keep  his  heart. 
A  fecond  Eve,  but  by  no  crime  accurft ; 
As  beauteous,  not  as  brittle  as  the  firft. 
Had  (he  been  firft,  ftiU  Paradife  had  been, 
And  death  had  found  no  entrance  by  her  (io. 
So  (he  not  only  had  preferv'd  from  iU 
Her  (ex  and  ours,  but  Uv*d  their  pattern  (Ull 

Love  and  obedience  to  her  lord  (he  bore; 
She  much  obey'd  him,  but  (he  lov'd  ham  more  t 
Not  aw'd  to  duty  by  fupcrior  fway. 
But  taught  by  his  indulgence  to  obey. 
Thus  we  love  God,  as  author  of  our  good; 
So  fubjeds  love  juft  king«;  or  (b  they  (bonld.   ^ 
Nor  was  it  vritb  inj^raritude  retnm'd ; 
In  equal  fires  the  blifsful  couple  bnra'd ; 
One  joy  poiTefi'd  them  both,  and  in  one  gntfi 

they  moum'd. 
His  pafllon  ftill  improv'd;  he  bv'd  fo  faft. 
As  if  he  fear'd  each  day  would  be  her  lafb 
Too  true  a  prophet  to  fircfcc  tfiC  fate 
Tha;  (hould  fo  foon  divide  their  h^jfj^Ui 
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Wbn  he  to  hwfea  entirely  mnft  reftore 

Thit  lowe,  chat  heart,  where  be  went  halves  before. 

7ct  as  the  foul  is  ill  io  every  part, 

fo  God  and  he  might  each  have  all  her  heart. 

So  had  her  chjl£ea  too ;  for  charity 
Vai  not  more  fruitful,  or  more  kind  than  (he : 
Eidi  voder  other  by  degrees  they  grew ; 
Afosdiy  perfpedive  of  diftant  view. 
ifldiiiei  look'd  not  with  fo  pleas'd  a  face^ 
h  nmberiog  o'er  his  future  Roman  race, 
Aodmarlhaling  the  heroes  of  his  name, 
Ai,iD  their  order,  next,  to  light  they  came. 
Mar  Cybele,  with  half  fo  kind  an  eye, 
Samy*d  her  fbna  aad  daughters  of  the  Iky ; 
Prottd,  Ihall  I  fay,  of  her  immonal  fruit  ? 
As  br  as  pride  with  heavenly  minds  may  fait. 
Ho  pkmi  love  excell'd  to  all  (he  bore ; 
llewobjeds  oulj  multiply *d  it  more. 
Afid  a  the  chofen  found  die  pearly  grain 
Ai  Bndk  as  every  vcflel  could  contain ; 
As  IB  dttbltfsful  vidon  each  (hall  (hare 
As  andk  of  glory  as  his  fool  can  bear ; 
So  Si  he  love,  and  fo  difpcpfe  her  care, 
Herddcft  thus,  by  confcquence,  was  bc(t, 
Ai  looger  cultiTated  than  the  reft. 
The  b^  had  all  that  infant  care  beguiles. 
And  early  knew  his  mother  in  her  fmilcs : 
Bn  when  dilated  organs  let  in  day 
To  the  young  fool,  and  gave  it  room  to  play. 
Ax  his  firil  aptnefs,  the  maternal  love 
thak  rudimenta  of  reafon  did  improve  ; 
IV  tender  ago  was  pliant  to  command ; 
Like  wax  it  yielded  to  the  forming  hand : 
rme  to  th*  artificer,  the  bbour'd  mind 
Wrih  eafc  waspioost  generous,  juft,  and  kind } 
kiftforimprc(mMi,  from  the  firft  prepar*d, 
fifl  virtoe  with  long  exercife  grew  hard  : 
rah  every  aft  con&rm'd,  and  Uaade  at  laft 
to  daFable  at  not  to  be  effac'd, 
ttm*d  to  habit;  and, from  vices  free, 
loodoela  refolv'd  into  necelfityw 
Tfius  fiz*d  (he  virtue's  image,  that's  her  own, 
rSl  the  whole  mother  in  the  children  (hone ; 
rw  that  wras  their  perfedtion ;  (he  was  fuch, 
Xhrj  sever  could  exprefs  her  mind  too  much, 
b  uiexhaufted  her  peifedtons  were, 
rhat,  for  more  children,  (he  had  more  to  fpare; 
kr  boh  unborn,  whom  her  untimely  death 
k'priv'd  of  bodies,  and  of  mortal  breath ; 
lad  {^ooold  Chej  take  th'  impreflions  of  her  mind) 
Icough  (kill  left  to  fandify  her  kind. 

rben  wonder  not  to  fee  this  foul  extend 
tbe  boonds,  aad feekfome  other  felf,  a  friend s 
Is  fwclling  Teas  to  gentle  rivers  glide, 
to  fe^  repofe,  and  empty  out  the  tide ; 
b  this  full  foul,  in  narrow  limits  pent, 
UfiAble  to  contain  her,  fuught  a  vent, 
fo  iflne  one,  and  in  fome  friendly  brcaft 
I)i£ciar|FC  ber  treafure^,  and  fecurelv  reft : 
T*  asbofoni  all  thr  fecrets  ot  her  heart, 
Tzke  f  ocd  advice,  but  better  to  impart. 
lor  'tis  the  blifi  of  friendftUp's  holy  ftate. 
To  mix  thctr  miods,  and  to  communicate ; 
tbcag;b  b«4iei  cvnot,  fouls  can  penetrate  : 


} 
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Fixt  to  her  chpice,  inviolably  tniei 
And  wifely  choofing,  for  (he  chofe  but  few. 
Some  (be  muft  have :  but  in  no  one  could  find 
A  tally  fitted  for  fo  large  a  mind. 

The  fouls  of  friends  like  kings  in  progrefs  are  ; 
Still  in  their  own,  though  from  the  palace  far  : 
Thus  her  friend's  heart  her  country  dwelling  wa% 
A  fweet  retirement  to  a  coarlS^r  place ; 
Where  pomp  and  ceremonies  enter 'd  not. 
Where  greatnefs  wa^  (hut  out,  and  buiineis  wcjl 
forgot. 

This  is^  th'  imperfed  draught ;  but  (hort  as  far 
As  the  true  height  and  bignefs  of  a  fkar 
Exceeds  the  meafures  of  th'  aftronomer. 
She  (bines  above,  we  know ;  but  in  what  place, 
How  near  the  throne,  and  heaven's  imperial  (ace, 
By  our  weak  optics  is  but  vainly  gueft  ; 
Diftance  and  altitude  conceal  the  reft. 
Though  all  thefe  rare  endowments  of  the  miad 
Were  in  a  narrow  fpace  of  life  confin'd. 
The  figure  was  with  full  perfc^ion  crown'd ; 
Though  not  fo  large  an  orb,  as  truly  round. 
As  when  in  glory,  through  the  public  place. 
The  fpoils  of  conquer'd  nations  were  to  pais. 
And  but  one  day  for  triumph  was  allow'd, 
The  conful  was  conftrain'd  his  pomp  to  crowd; 
And  fo  the  fwift  proceflion  huiry'd  on. 
That  all,  though  not  diftindly,  might  be  (hewn  : 
So  in  the  ftraiten'd  bounds  of  life  confin'd. 
She  gave  but  glimpfes  of  her  glorious  mind  : 
And  multitudes  of  of  virtues  pafs'd  along ; 
Each  paffing  foremoft  in  the  mighty  throng;. 
Ambitious  to  be  feen,  and  then  make  room 
For  greater  multitudes  that  were  to  come. 

Yet  unemploy'd  no  minute  flipc  away ; 
Moments  were  precious  in  fo  (hort  a  ftay. 
I'he  hafie  of  heaven  to  have  her  was  fo  great, 
That  fome  were  (ingle  ads,  thoogh  each  com- 
plete; 
But  every  ad  ftood  ready  to  repeat. 

Her  fellow-faints  with  bufy  care  will  look 
For  her  bleft  name  in  fate*s  eternal  book; 
And,  plea&'d  to  be  outdone,  with  joy  will  fee 
Numberlefs  virtues,  endlefs  charity  : 
But  more  will  wonder  at  fo  (hort  an  age. 
To  find  a  blank  beyond  the  thirtieth  page : 
And  with  a  pious  fear  begin  to  doubt 
The  piece  imperfed,  and  die  reft  torn  out* 
But  'twas  her  Saviour's  time ;  and,  could  there  be 
A  copy  of  th'  original,  'twas  (he. 

A«  precious  gums  are  not  for  lafting  fire. 
They  but  perfume  the  temple>  and  expire : 
So  was  (he  foon  cxhal'd,  and  vantfh'd  hence ; 
A  (hort  fweet  odor,  of  a  vaft  expence. 
She  vaniih'd,  we  can  fcarcely  fay  (he  dy*d; 
For  but  a  Now  did  heaven  and  earth  divide ; 
She  pafs'd  ferenely  with  a  fiogle  breath  ; 
This  moment  perfed  health,  the  next  was  death  : 
One  figh  did  her  eternal  bUf&  aiTure  ; 
So  little  penance  needs,  when  fouls  are  almoft  pure. 
As  gentle  dreams  our  waking  tlioughtf  purfue  i 
Or,  one  dream  pafa*d,  we  Aide  into  a  new^; 
So  clofc  they  ftjllow.  Such  ^ild  order  keep. 
We  think  ourlelvM  awake^  and  arc  ailcep  ; 
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So  foftly  death  (Ucceeded  life  in  her :        • 

She  did  but  dream  o^  heaven,  and  (he  was  there. 

Nb  pains  (he  fa0er*d,  nor  estpir'd  with  nbife ; 
Her  foul  was  whifperM  out  with  God's  ftill  voice ; 
At  an  old  friend  is  beckon*d  to  a  feaft. 
And  treated  like  a  long  familiar  gucft. 
He  took  her  as  he  found,  but  found  her  fo, 
As  one  In  hourly  rcadinefs  to  go : 
]^v*o  on  that  day,  in  all  her  trim  preparM; 
As  early  notice  (he  from  heaven  had  heard. 
And  fome  defcending  courier  from  above 
Iftd  given  her  timely  warning  to  remove ; 
Or  counfei'd  her  to  drefs  the  nuptial  room, 
For  on  that  night  the  bridegroom  was  to  come. 
He  kept  his  hour,  and  found  her  where  (he  lay 
Cloath'd  all  in  white,  the  livery  of  the  day  : 
Scarce  had  (he  (inn'd  in  thought,  or  word,  or  ad; 
Unlefs  omi(fions  were  to  pafs  for  fad  ; 
That  hardly  death  a  confeqnence  could  draw, 
To  make  her  liable  to  nature's  law. 
And,  that  (he  dy*d,  we  only  have  to  (hew 
The  mortal  part  of  her  (he  left  below : 
The  refi,  fo  fmooth,  fo  Ibddenly  (he  went,        ^ 
Ix>ok*d  fike  tranflation  through  the  firmament,  > 
Or  like  the  fiery  car  on  the  third  errand  fent.    j 

O  happy  foul !  if  thou  canfb  view  fr«m  high, 
Where  thou  art  all  intelligence,  all  eye. 
If,  ^king  up  to  God,  or  down  to  us. 
Thou  find'(k,  that  any  way  be  pervious. 
Survey  the  ruins  of  thy  houfe^and  fee 
Thy  widowM  and  thy  orphan  family  : 
Look  on  thy  tender  pledges  left  behind ; 
And,  if  thon  canft  a  vacant  minntc  find 
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From  heavenly  joys,  that  interval  afford 
To  thy  fad  children,  and  thy  mourning  lord. 
See  how  they  grieve,  miftaking  in  their  love. 
And  (bed  a  beam  of  comfort  from  above ; 
Give  them,  as  much  as  mortal  eyes  can  bear, 
A  tranfienr  view  of  thy  full  glories  there ; 
That  they  with  moderate  forrow  may  foilain 
And  mollify  their  lolTes  in  thy  gain. 
Or  elfe  divide  the  grief ;  for  fuch  thou  wert. 
That  (ho6ld  not  atlrelations  bear  a  part. 
It  were  enough  to  break  a  fingle  heart. 

Let  this  fuffice :  nor  thou,  great  faint,  refofc 
This  humble  tribute  of  no  volgar  Mnfe : 
Who,  n6t  by  cares,  or  wants,  or  age  depreft. 
Stems  a  wild  deluge  with  a  dauntlefs  breail; 
And  dares  to  (ing  thy  pralfcs  in  a  clime 
Where  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  is  a  crime ; 
Where  ev*n  to  draw  the  pidure  of  thy  miod. 
Is  fatire  on  the  mofl.  of  human  k^nd : 
Take  it,  while  yet  *tis  praife ;  before  my  rage, 
Unfafely  juft,  break  loofe  on  this  bad  age  ; 
So  bad,  that  thou  tbyfelf  hadft  no  defence 
From  vice,  but  barely  by  departing  beoce. 

Be  what  and  where  thou  art:   to  wUh  tbj 
place. 
Were,  in  the  beft,  prefumption  more  than  grace 
Thy  relics  (fuch  thy  works  ef  mercy  are) 
Have,  in  this  poem,  been  my  holy  care. 
As  earth  thy  body  keeps,  thy  foul  the  (ky. 
So  (hall  this  vcrfe  prcferve  thy  memory; 
For  thou  (halt  madu  it  live,  becaufe  it  (ings  of  | 
thee. 


smaa 


V. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  AMYNTAS, 


A  PASTORAL  ELEGY. 


the 


*TwAS  Oil  a  jc^lefs  and  a  gloomy  morn. 
Wet  vras  the  grafs,  and  hung  with  pearls 

thorn; 
When  DamoB,  who  de(ign'd  to  pafs  the  day 
With  hounds  and  horns,  and  chace  the  flying  prey, 
Rftfe  early  from  his  bed ;  but  foon  he  found 
The  welkin  pit^h'd  with  fuDen  tlouds  around 
An  eaftem  wind*  and  dew  upon  the  ground 
Thus  white  he  ftood,  and  (ighing  did  furvey 
9rhe  fields,  and  cnHk  th'  ill  omens  of  the  day. 
He  law  Menalcas  come  with  heavy  pace ; 
Wet  were  hit  eyes,  and  dMcrlefs  was  his  U^  i 
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f  He  wrung  his  hands,  diftraded  with  his 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  from  a&r. 
Return,  he  cry'd,  return,  unhappy  fwaio. 
The  fpangy  clouds  are  fillM  witn  gathering  rain 
The  promiie  of  the  day  not  only  cro&'d. 
But  ev'n  t£e  fpring,  the  fpring  itfelf,  is  loft* 
Amyntas— oh !— he  could  not  fpeak  the  reft. 
Nor  needed,  for  prefaging  Damon  gueft'd. 
Equal  with  heaven  young  Damon  loVd  the  boy. 
The  boaft  of  nature,  both  his  parents*  joy. 
Hii  graceful  form  revolving  in  his  mind  ; 
8o  great  a  genias,  and  a  foul  fo  kiad, 


SLBOIES   AND  EPITAPHS: 


iH 


GiTC  fad  afinnnce  that  his  fears  were  true; 

Tgo  Tvcli  the  ciivy  of  -he  gods  he  kuew  : 

For  when  their  gifts  too  Uvifhly  arc  plac'd, 

Soon  they  repent,  and  will  not  make  them  lail. 

Fcr  fure  it  vra^*  too  hvuntiful  a  dole, 

The  mother's  fcatuies,  and  the  father's  foul. 

'I  hen  thns  he  cry*d :  the  mom  belpoke  the  news  : 

The  moriiiDg  did  her  cheerful  light  diifufe  : 

Istlje  howfuddenlyfhe  chaogM  her  face. 

And  brought  on  clouds  aud  r^io,  the  day' 

grace ; 
]^il  fuch,  Amyntas,  was  thy  promisM  race. 
What  charms  adoni*d  thy  youth,  where  oaturc 

ImUM, 
And  more  than  man  was  given  us  in  a  child ! 
His  infancy  was  ripe  :  a  £uul  fuhlime 
lo  jcars  fo  tender  chat  prevented  time : 
HeaTcn  gave  him  all  at  once ;  then  fnatch*d' 

away, 
ire  idbrtala  ail  his  beauties  could  furvey 
Jufi  like  the  flower  that  buds  and  withers 


MBNALCAS. 

The  mother,  lovely,  though  with  grief  oppreft, 
lUdin'd  bit  dyiog  head  upon  her  breaft ) 
The  ffioumful  family  (kooid  all  around ; 
One  groao  was  heard,  one  univerfal  found  : 
All  were  in  floods  of  tears  and  endlefs  forrow 

drown'd. 
So  dire  a  ladnefs  fat  on  every  look, 
£T'n  death  repented  he  had  given  the  ftroke. 
He  griev'd  his  fatal  work  had  been  ordain'd, 
£at  promis'd  length  of  life  to  thofe  who  yet  re- 

maui'd. 
The  mother's  and  iier  eldefk  daughter's  grace,  . 
It  feemsy  bad  brib'd  him  to  pioloag  their  fpace* 


The  father  bore  it  with  undaunted  feul. 
Like  one  who  durfl  his  dcftiny  controul : 
Y^'t  with  becoming  grief  he  bore  hib  part, 
RcfignM  his  fun»  but  not  reiign*d  hi»  heart. 
Patieut  a«  Jub  ;  and  may  he  live  to  fee, 
Like  him,  a  new  increafing  family  1 


DAMON. 

^    Such  18  ray  wiih,  and  fuch  my  prophefy. 
For  yer,  my  friend,  the  beauteous  mould  rcmaini< 
Lung  may  flie  exercife  her  fruitful  pains  1 
But,  ah  !  with  better  hap,  and  bring  a  race 
More  lafting,  and  endued  with  equai  grace ! 
Equal  (he  may,  but  farther  none  can  go : 
For  he  was  all  that  was  exad  below. 


MENALCAS* 

Damon,  behold  yon  breaking  purple  cloud ; 
Hear*ft  thou  not  hymns  and  fongs  divinely  loud  f 
There  mounts  Amyntas;  the  young  cherubs  play 
About  their  godlike  mate,  and  Aug  him  on  his 

way. 
He  eleaves  the  liquid  air,  behold  he  flies^ 
And  e'very  moment  gains  upon  the  flcies. 
The  new-come  gueft  admires  th*  stherial  ftatey 
The  fapphire  portal,  and  the  golden  gate  ; 
And  now  admitted  in  the  fhining  throng. 
He  {hew9  the  paflport  which  he  brought  along* 
His  paflport  is  his  innocence  and  grace, 
Well  known  to  all  the  natives  of  the  place. 
Now  fing,  ye  joyful  angels,  and  admire      [quire  ? 
Your  brother's  voice  that  comes  to  mend  your 
Sing  you,  while  endlefs  tears  our  eyes  bellow  ; 
For  like  Amyntas  none  is  left  below. 


VL 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  VERY  YOUNG  GENTLEM A^f; 


He  wbixould  view  the  book  of  defltny. 
And  read  whatever  there  was  writ  of  thee, 
O  charming  youth,  in  the  firft  opeaing  page, 
So  many  graces  in  fo  green  an  age, 
&acfa  wit,  fuch  modeflv,  fuch  flrength  of  mind, 
A  ficMil  at  once  (b  ioanly,  and  fo  kind, 
Vol.  VI. 


Would  wonder,  when  he  turn'd  the  volume  o'er^ 
And  after  fome  new  leaves  ihould  find  no  more. 
Nought  but  a  blank  remain,  a  dead  void  fpace,  . 
A  ftep  of  life  that  promis'd  fuch  a  race. 
We  muft  not,  dare  not  think,  that  heaven  bcgart 
A  child,  artd  could  not  flnifit  him  a  maQ 


tiif 
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Refleaing  wfiat  a  mighty  ftore  wii  hid 
Of  rich  materials,  and  a  model  made : 
The  coft  afavady  fumifliM ;  fo  beftow'd, 
At  mora  was  never  to  one  foul  alldw'd  3 
Yet,  after  this  profufion  fpent  in  iain, 
MothiDg  but  monldering  aftes  to  remain,- 
I gueis not, left  Ifplit upon  the fhelf, 
Yet,  durft  I  gucis,  heaven  kept  it  forhimfelf ; 
And  giving  us  the  ufe,  did  foen  recal, 
Bre  we  could  fpare,  the  mighty  principal. 
Thus  then  he  dilappear'd,  was  rarifyM ; 
For  'tis  improper  fpccch  to  fay  he  dyM : 
He  was  exhard ;  his  great  Creator  drew 
His  fpirit,  as  the  fun  the  morning  dew. 
Tis  un  prodooes  death ;  and  he  had  none 
But  the  uine  Adam  left  on  every  fon. 
He  added  not,  he  was  fo  pure,  fo  good, 
*Twas  but  th*  original  forfeit  of  his  blood : 
And  that  fo  little,  that  the  river  ran 
More  clear  than  the  corrupted  fount  began. 
Nothing  remain'd  of  the  firft  muddy  clay ; 
The  length  of  courib  had  wafh*d  it  in  the  way : 


So  deep,  and  yet  fo  clear,  we  might  BeBord* 
The  gravel  bottom,  and  that  bottom  gold. 

As  inch  we  lov'd,  admir'd,  ahnoft  ador'd. 
Gave  alt  the  tribute  mortals  covld  aflord. 
Perhaps  we  ^ve  fo  much,  the  powen  abofe 
Grew  angry  at  our  {uperfBtions  love : 
For  when  vre  more' than  hupiaii  homa|^  pay. 
The  charmine  caufe  is  juftly  fiiatch*d  away. 

Thus  was  the  crime  not  his,  but  ours  alone : 
And  yet  vre  munnur  that  he  vrent  fo  food ; 
Though  miracles  are  ihort  and  rarely  flicwn; 

Hear  then,  ye  mournful  parents,  and  divide 
That  love  in  many,  which  in  one  was  ty'd. 
That  individual  bleifing  is  no  more. 
But  mnltiply*d  in  your  remaining  ftore. 
The  flames  difpers'd,  but  does  not  all  expire; 
The  fparkles  blaze,  ^oush  hot  the  globe  of  fin. 
Love  him  by  parts,  in  all  your  numerous  race, 
And  from  thofe  parts  form  one  colleded  grace; 
Then,  when  you  have  refin'd  to  that  degree, 
Imagine  all  in  one,  and  think  that  «De  is  he. 


BisaBfeai 
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tPON  YOUNG  MR.  ROGERS  OF  GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 


Ov  gentle  blood,  his  parents  only  treafor^  „          ^ 

Their  lafting  forrow,  and  their  vaniib'd  fleafure  j  Too  cariy  fitted  for  a  better  ftate ; 

Adorn'd  with  features,  virtues,  wit,  and  grace,  *•  '  "^        '      "^           *^'   ' 
A  Utfge  provifioa  for  fo  (hort  a  race ; 


More  moderate  gifts  mi^ht  have  prolong'd  his  date* 

Too  early  fitted  for  a  better  ftate ; 
1  But,  knowing  heaven  his  home,  to  (bun  delay, 
I  He  leap'd  o'er  age,  and  took  the  flioiteft  way 


VIII. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  PtJRCELi.. 


SET  TO  MUSIC  BY  DR.  BLOW. 


X. 


]tf  AaK  how  the  lark  and  linnet  Cng : 
With  rival  notes 
They  drain  their  warbling  thnnta^ 
Ta  welcome  ia  the  l^ing. 


But  in  the  clofc  of  night,- 
When  Khiloihel  begins  her  heavenly  lay, 
They  ceafe  their  mutnal  ftite. 
Drink  in  her  mufic  with  delight. 
And  Uftcniog  iilcDtly  <^y. 


BLXGtEs  And  ivirAtHs. 


T63 


hi 


d»  eeMi'4llie  rivil  creiTy  when  Parcell  amc ; 
Tbey  ^amg  no  more,  or  only  Cang  his  fane : 
Stnick  dnahf  they  tU  miaat'4  the  go4iate  miB 
The  godlike  DMo, 
Alae!  toofoon  leiir'd. 
At  he  too  Ute  begin. 
We  beg  not  heU  out  Orphettt  id  rdbre : 
rue  lie  oeen  cueiei 
Their  firrercign'i  fetr 
Had  lent  him  back  before. 
The  povtt  flfJiannoiqr  too  well  tb^  knev  t 


He  long  ere  d)i«  hatt  innM  their  jarring  fphere, 

And  left  no  heU  below. 

III. 
Tht  heaTenlf  choir,  who  heard  hit  notes  from  high. 
Let  down  the  fcale  of  ninfic  from  the  flsy  : 

They  handed  him  along. 
And  all  the  way  ht  tairght,and  adltheway they  fsngy 
Te  brethren  of  the  lyre,  and  tnnefvl  voice, 
Lameiit  his  lot;  but  at  your  own  rejoice  : 
Now  liTc  fecore,  and  linger  out  your  davs ; 
The  gods  are  pleased  alone  with  Purcell  s  Uys** 

Mor  know  to  mend  theif  choice. 


■aoai 


IX. 


EPITAPH, 


OK   THB   LADY   WHITMORC4 


F^xm,  kind,  and  time,  a  treafore  CMh  alone, 
A  wife,  a  miftrefs,  and  a  friend  in  one, 
Keft  in  this  tomb,  rais'd  at  thy  hnlband's  coft. 
Here  fadly  Inmming,  what  he  had,  and  lod. 
CcNne,  vif  gint,  ere  in  e<}ttal  bands  ye  join, 
Come  irily  and  oSct  at  her  Cured  ihrine ; 


Pray  but  for  half  the  Tirtiiet  of  hit  wife, 
Componnd  for  all  the  reft,  with  longer  life; 
And  wiih  your  vows,  like  hers,ituy  be  ceturn'd,  ' 
So    lov*d    when    living,    and    when    dead   ta 
mottrn*d. 


auukb 


stsj^^mmM 
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X. 


EPITAPH 

ON  SIR  J^ALkOB  FAIRBONE'S  TOMB  IN  W£ST\iiNST£ll.ABBEY. 


Sacred  to  the  immortal  meolory  of  Stir  Palnks  FAiaaoMB,  Knight,  GoTernor  of  Tangier;  la 

eiegukm  of  which  command,  he  was  mortally  wounded  by^a  ihot  from  the  Moorii 

then  befiegiog  the  town,  in  the  forty-ikth  ^ear  of  iitt  age,  OA.  94,  i6So. 


Ye  UertA  tellcs,  which  your  marble  iteep^ 
Here,  undiftuib'd  by  wars,  in  qoiet  flcep  : 
Difdaige  the  tmft,  which,  when  it  wis  below,' 
Fairbone's  uitdannted  foul  did  ^undergo. 
And  be  the  town'i  Palladiom  from  die  foe. 


Alive  and  dead  thefe  walls  he  will  defend  : 
Great  adHona  great  eiamplcs  mull  attend. 
The  Candian  (lege  his  early  valour  knew. 
Where  Turkiih  blood  did  hit  young  hands  lm« 
bme. 

Lit 
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From  thence  returning  with  deferY'd  applaafe,' 
AgaiDft  the   Moors  hit  weU-fle(h'd  fword 

draws; 

The  fame  the  courage,  and  the  fame  the  caufc. 
His  yout!)  and  age,  his  life  aud  death,  com-' 

hine, 
As  in  fome  great  and  regular  deflgn, 
All  of  a  piece  throoghouc,  and  all  di^ioe. 


t  Sfill  nearer  heaven  hisTirtaet  (hone  morehrightO 
Like  riiing  flames  expanding  in  their  height;     > 
The  martyr's  glory  crown'd  the  foldier*s  fight*  3 
More  bravely  firitifli  general  never  fell. 
Nor  general's  death  was  e'er  reveng*d  fo  well ; 
Whidi  his  pleas'd  eyes  beheld  before  their  dofCf 
FoUow'd  by  thouiand  vidims  of  his  foes. 
To  his  lamented  lofs  for  time^to  come 
His  pious  widow  confecrates  this  tomb. 


XL 

UNDER  MR.  MILTON'S  PICTURE, 

BEFORE  HIS  PARADISE  LOST. 


Three  Poets,  in  three  difiant  ages  bom, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn. 
The  fir  ft,  in  loftinefs  of  thought  furpali*d ; 


I  The  next,  in  majefty ;  in  both  the  laft. 

I  The  force  of  nature  could  no  further  go 
To  make  a  third,  ihe  join'd  the  former 


XIL 

On  the  Monument  of  a 

FAIR  MAIDEN  LADY, 

WHO  DIED  AT  BATH,  AND  IS  THERE  INTERRED. 


Below  this  marble  monument  is  hid 
All  that  heaven  wants  of  this  celeftial  maid. 
Prefcrve,  O  facred  tomb,  thy  truft  confign'd ; 
The  mould  was  made  on  purpofe  for  the  mind  : 
And  (he  would  lofe,  if,  at  the  latter  day. 
One  atom  could  be  mii'd  of  other  clay. 
Such  were  the  features  of  her  heavenly  face. 
Her  limbs  were  form'd  with  fuch  harmonious  grace: 
So  faultkfs  was  the  frame,  as  if  the  whole 
Had  been  an  emanation  of  the  fool ; 
Which  her  own  inward  fymmetry  reveal'd; 
And  like  a  pidure  (hone,  in  glafi  annealM. 
Or  like  the  fun  eclips'd,  with  lh;idrd  light : 
'i*oo  piercing,  dfe,  to  be  fuftalnM  by  fight. 
Each  thought  was  vifible  that  roH'd  within ; 
Ah  throa<^h  a  cryfialcafe  the  TgurM  hours  are  fecn* 
And  heaven  did  this  tranfparcnt  veil  provide, 
Bccadc  (he  had  no  guilty  thought  to  hide. 


All  white,  a  virgin-faint,  Ihe  fonght  the 

For  marriage,  though  it  fuliies  not,  it  diea. 

High  though  her  wit,  yet  humble  was  her  mind: 

As  if  (he  could  not,  or  fbe  would  not  find 

How  much  her  worth  tranfccndcd  all  her  kind.^ 

Yet  (he  had  learn  *d  fo  much  of  heaven  below. 

That  when  arriv'd,  flic  fcarce  had  more  to  know: 

But  only  to  rcfrelh  the  former  hint ; 

And  read  her  Maker  in  a  fairer  print. 

So  pious,  as  (he  had  no  time  to  fpare 

For  human  thoughts,  but  was  coufinM  to  prayer. 

Yet  in  fuch  charities  (he  pafs'd  the  day, 

'Twas  wondrous  hoiv  (he  found  an  hour  tv  pray. 

A  foul  fo  calm,  it  knew  not  ebbs  or  flows. 

Which  palCon  could  but  curl,  not  difcompofe. 

A  female  foftucfs,  with  a  manly  mind : 

A  daughter  duteous,  and  a  fiAer  kind  : 

In  (icknefi4)atient,  and  in  death  religa*d« 


SLKOIES  AND  SPITAPR9. 
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XIII. 


EPITAPH 

ON  MRS.  MARGARET  PASTON,  OF  BURNINGHAM,  IN  NORFOLK. 


00  lair,  Co  young,  fo  innocent,  fo  fweet, 

So  ripe  a  judgment,  and  fo  rare  a  wit, 

^nire  at  leaft  an  age  in  one  to  meet. 

Inbcr  they  met ;  but  long  they  could  not  (lay, 

Tni  gold  too  fine  to  mix  without  allay. 


Heaven's  image  wa«  in  h^r  fo  well  cxpreft, 
Her  very  fight  upbraided  all  th-,  reft  ; 
Too  juHly  ravifh'd  from  an  age  like  thi.% 
I  Now  the  a  gone,  the  world  is  of  a  piece. 


XIV. 


On  the  Monument  ef 


THE  MARQUIS  OF  WINCHESTER. 


He,  who  in  impiom  times  undaunted  ftood. 
And  midft  rebellion  durft  be  juft  and  good  : 
Vhofie  arms  aifcrted,  and  whofe  fufferings  more 
Confirm'd  the  caufe  for  which  he  fought  before ; 
ReiU  here,  rewarded  by  an  heavenly  prince; 
For  what  bis  earthly  could  not  recompence. 
^y,  reader,  that.fach  times  no  more  appev  : 
Or,  if  they  happen,  leam  true  honour  here. 


Ailc  of  thiF  age*s  faith  and  loyalty. 
Which,  to  prcfcrvc  rlicni,  heaven  confin*d  in  thee. 
Few  fiibjcd^s  could  3  king  like  thine  deferve ; 
And  fewer,  fuch  a  king,  fo  well  could  fcrvc. 
Bled  king,  bleft  fubjcdb^  whofe  exalted  (late 
]  By  fufferings  rofe,  and  gave  the  law  to  fate. 

I  Such  fouls  are  rare,  but  mighty  patterns  given 
To  earth,  and  meant  for  ornaments  to  heaven. 


Ai^ 


XV. 


EPITAPH, 

UPON  THE  EARL  OF  ROCHESTER'S  BEING  DISMISSED  FROM  THE  TREASURY, 

IN  l6S7.  , 


Hifti  lies  1  creature  of  indulgent  fate. 
From  Tory  Hyde  raisM  to  a  chit  of  ftate ; 
Ib  chariot  now,  Etilha  like,  he's  hurld 
Ts  tk*  upper  empty  regions  of  the  world  ; 
*^  airy  thing  cuu  through  the  yielding  Iky ; 
^  u  it  gaes  does  into  atonM  fly : 
^U  we  on  earth  fee,  with  no  fmall  delight, 
"^  bird  of  prey  twn'd  to  a  paper  kite. 


With  drunken  pride  and  rage  he  did  fo  well, 
The  hated  thing  without  compaffion  fell; 
By  powerful  force  of  univerfal  prayer, 
The  ill-blown  bubble  is  now  turn'dto  air  y 
To  his  firib  lefs  than  nothing  he  is  gone. 
By  his  prepoCkerous  tranfa^ion! 


IM 


THB  WOUHS  OF  DRYDtH; 


»    ■*     % 
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E  P I T  A  P'H, 

INTENDED  ^OR  DRYDISN'S  WIFS» 

Htftf  li^  fnf  wife :  here  let  her  Ke! 
^ow  (he's  at  reft,  ind  fo  am  I. 
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XVII. 


EPIGRAM, 

ON  THE  DUTCHESS  OF  PORTSMOUTH'S  PICTURE. 


jBnti  Wf  do  live  hj  Ckopatra'f  age, 
Sipce  Snnd^laod  dpei  goyerii  now  the  ftage : 
She  of  Septimi|it  had  nothing  made, 
f  ^fnpey  alone  h^d  ^oi  by  her  betray  *d. 


Were  Ike  a  jpoet,  (he  wouU  furelr  ho«ft. 
That  all  the  world  for  pcarb  had   well  kn 
loft. 


■■■ 


XVIII. 


DESC^PTION  OF  OLD  JACOB  TONSON  •. 


W, 

Wii 
And 


,  bnll-fiic'd,  and  frechled  fair,*}    I    •  On  TMifoii*^  reftifififf  to  girt  Drytai  tffec  rtet  H 

the  dog  that  be  who  wrote  tlios,  03 
The  moBcy  *aa  pahL 


(XTRkeriiigkwk,biiU-iac'd,  and  freckled  fair,')  I  •  on  ToiifoB'k  re 
it>i  two  left-kj?..  with  Jttda».coloar*d  hair,  i  I  iSSfjf^L  ^'c  i^JS* 
id  frowx J  porei  that  taint  the  ambient  air.^- j    |  *'  w^ite  more."  Tl 


SONGS,  ODESy  AND  A  MAS^E, 


•^^^^•^^m 


THE    FAIR    STRANGER, 


A    80NG« 


Ha»?t  and  firee,  UcwnAf  Ueft  % 
No  betnty  caald  diftorb  my  lefts 
Mf  amorous  heart  was  im  deipiir. 
To  find  a  new  viAorioiu  fiur. 


II. 


Tin  JOB,  defceodin^  on  our  plaint, 
With  foreign  force  ceocw  my  chaint; 
Where  now  yon  rale  without  contra^ 
The  miglity  foyeidgn  of  V7  fnoL 


1 


iiz* 

Your  fmllet  liave  more  of  conqnenng  charmi n, 
Than  all  your  native  country  armi : 
Their  troopa  we  can  expel  with  eafe. 
Who  Tanqoiih  only  when  we  pleafe. 

lY. 

But  in  yopr  eyci,  oh !  there'a  the  fpeU^ 
Who  can  fee  them,  and  not  rebel  ^ 
You  make  us  captives  by  your  fiay.« 
Yet  kill  ua  if  you  go  away. 


II. 


ON  THE  YOUNG  STATESMEN. 


&Attnnoii  had  law  rnd  foife, 
^^   CHITord  was  fierce  and  hnite  ; 
Bomet'i  pate  look  was  a  pretence. 
AadDanby'smatcfalefs  impudenco 

l^p'd  toliippttt  the  ku^iBi. 


But  Sunderland,  Oodolplun,  Lory, 
Thefe  will  appear  fiich  chits  in  ftory« 

*Twill  tuiBidl  politics  to  jcftii 
To  be  repeated  like  John  Dory, 

Wiles  fiiloa  fing  at  feaftt. 


I^« 
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Proted  u«,  mij^hty  Providence, 

What  WO!  14  thcie  madmen  have  ? 
Firft,  they  would  bribe  us  without  pence, 
Deceive  us  without  common  fcnfc, 

And  without  p'^wer  enflave. 
Shall  free-bom  men,  in  humble  awe, 

Submit  to  fervilc  (hamr ; 
Who  from  confent  and  cu^om  draw 
fkc  fame  right  to  he  rul*?i  by  lay. 

Which  kings  pretend  to  reign  } 


The  duke  (hall  wield  hi«  conquering  fword, 

The  chancellor  make  a  fpecch, 
The  king  (hall  pi^s  his  honefl  word, 
The  pawnM  revenue  fums  afford. 

And  then,  come  kifs  my  breech. 
So  have  I  fecn  a  king  on  chefs 

(His  rook«.  and  knights  withdrawn, 
l-\\%  queen  and  bilhop  in  dif^icl*} 
Shifting  about,  grew  lefs  and  Icfs, 

yrich  here  and  there  a  pawn. 


m. 


A  SONG  FOR  ST.  CECILIA'S  DAY,  1687, 


JP*aoM  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony 
This  univexfel  frame  began  : 
When  nature  underneath  a  heap 

Of  jarring  atoms  lay, 
And  could  not  heave  her  head, 
Tht  tuneful  voice  was  heard  from  high| 

Arife,  ye  more  than  dead. 
Then  cold,  and  hot,  and  moift,  and  dry, 
In  order  to  their  ftations  leap. 

And  Muiic*B  power  obey. 
From  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony. 
This  univerfal  frame  began : 
From  harmony  to  harmony 
Through  all  the  compafs  of  the  notes  it  ran, 
The  diapafon  clofing  full  in  Mao. 

II. 
What  paiHon  cannot  Mufic  raife  and  quell ! 
When  Jabal  struck  the  chorded  (hell. 
His  liftening  brethren  flood  aroond. 
And,  wondVing,  on  their  faces  fell 
To  worfliip  that  celeftial  found. 
Lefs  than  a  God  they  thought  there  could  not 
dwell 
Within  the  hollow  of  that  ihcll, 
That  fpoke  fo  fweetly  and  fo  well. 
What  paflion  cannot  Mufic  raife  and  quell  ? 

III. 
The  tnimpet*s  toud  clangor 

Exeites  us  to  arms. 
With  ihrill  notes  of  aneer 

And  mortal  alarms. 
The  doable  double  double  beat 
Of  the  thundering  drum 
Cries,  hark !  the  foea  come ; 
Charge,  Charge,  *tit  too  (ate  to  retreat.  , 


1 


IT. 


The  foft  complaining  flote 
In  dying  notes  difcovers 
The  woes  of  hopelefs  lovers, 
Whofe  dirge  is  whifper*d  by  the  waibling  hrte. 


v. 
Sharp  violins  proclaim 
Their  jealous  pangs,  and  dcfperatioiif 
Fury,  frantic  indignation, 
Depth  of  pains,  and  height  of  paffion. 
For  the  fair,  difdainful  dame. 
▼I. 
But  oh !  what  art  can  teach, 

What  human  voice  can  reach 
The  facred  organ's  praife  i 
Notes  infpiring  holy  love. 
Notes  that  wing  their  heavenly  way% 
To  mend  the  choirs  above. 

VII. 

Orpheus  could  lead  the  favage  race; 
And  trees  uprooted  left  their  place. 

Sequacious  of  the  lyre  : 
But  bright  Cecilia  rau*d  the  wonder  higher  : 
When  to  her  organ  vocal  breath  was  given* 
An  angel  heard,  and  (Iraight  appear*d 

Miftaking  earth  for  heaven. 

GRAND  CHORUS. 

jii/rom  the  ^ver  ^faertd  hjt^ 

Ibe  fpbfrts  began  to  mmv, 
Andfung  the  great  Creator  t  fraij^ 

To  all  tbe  bUfi'd  ab<fve  : 
So  vfbem  tbe  lajl  and  dreadful  bomr 
Tbit  crumbiimg  fMgeant  fiall  de^>omr^ 
Tbe  trumpet  JbaU  be  beard  m  ^if5, 
tbe  dead Jhali  live  y  tbe  ttving  dU^ 
AtidMyJicfidUtihUfUtbeJky^ 
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THE    TEARS    OF  AMYNTA. 

FOR  THE  DEATH  OF  DAMON, 


A     SONG. 


I. 

C/»  a  hfink,  befide  a  willow,  ^ . 
.Hfivea  ficr  covcrinjf,  earth  her  piIlow» 
SadAifynta  figh'd  alone : 
Frsm  the  cheerlcft  dawn  of  monxiog 
TilJ  the  dews  of  night  returning, 
^  %Juog  dins  (he  made  her  moan : 
Hope  it  banifh'd, 
Joys  are  vamni'd, 
J^oD,  my  belov*d,  b  gone ! 

II. 
Time,  1  dare  thee  to  difcoTer 
Std»  a  youth,  and  fuch  a  lover ; 
Oh !  fo  tnic,  fo  kind  wat  he ! 
1^00  was  the  pride  of  nature, 
Clunniog  in  hit  every  feature; 


Damon  ltv*d  alone  for  me ; 
Melting  kiifes. 
Murmuring  blifles: 

Who  fo  liv*d  and  ioY*d  as  we ! 


III. 


Never  (hall  we  coffe  the  morning, 
Never  blefs  the  night  returning. 
Sweet  embraces  to  reftore  : 
Never  (hall  we  both  lie  dying. 
Nature  failing.  Love  fnpplyiog 
All  the  joys  he  drain  before : 

Death,  come  end  me 

To  befriend  me ; 
Love  and  Damon  are  no  more. 


V. 


A    SONG. 


•^TLTiA  the  fair,  in  the  bloom  of  fifecen, 

fdt  SQ  innocent  warmth    as  ihe   lay  on  the 

green :  [gueft 

^  had  heard  of  a  pfeafure,  and  fomething  ibe 
By  the  towsing,  and  tumbling,  and  touching  her 

breaft: 
^iiw  the  men  eager,  but  was  at  a  lofs, 
'^  dwy  meant  by  their  fighing,  and  killing 

U  cktic; 


By  their  praying  and  whining, 

And  clafping  and  twining. 

And  panting  and  wilhing. 

And  iighing  and  kifling, 

And  iighing  and  kifling  fo  clofe. 

II. 
Ah !  (he  cry'd ;  ah !  for  a  languilhing  maid. 
In  a  country  of  Chriftians,  to  die  without  aid ! 
Not  a  Whig,  or  a  Tory,  or  Trimmer  at  leaft. 
Or  a  Protefiant  parfon,  or  Catholic  pri^cft, 


ft* 


T*  infiniA  a  yovof  Tirgtn,  that  is  it  a  lofa, 
What  they  meant  by  their  fighiog,  and  kiflbg 
U  doTe! 

By  their  praying  and  whining. 

And  dafping  and  twining, 

And  panting  and  wiihing, 

And  ughing  and  kiffing. 

And  figfaing  and  kiffing  fo  doiet 

lU. 

Cnpid  in  ihape  oi  a  fwain  did  appear, 

fit  U>w  the  (ad  wound,  and  in  ptty  drew  near; 
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Then  Ihew'd  her  his  arrow,  and  hid  her  not  finri 
For  the  pain  was  no  more  tlian  a  maiden  mf 


bear: 

When  the  bafan  was  toAu'd,  Ihe  was  not  at  a  k^ 
What  they  meant  by  their  figfaing,  and  kifiif 
fo  doTe ; 
By  their  praying  and  whining, 
And  ch£ping  and  twining. 
And  panting  and  wiihing. 
And  fighing  and  kiffing, 
And  iighing  and  kiffing  fo  dofe. 


VI. 


THE   LADY'S    SONG. 


A  cioia  of  bright  beauties  in  fpring  did  >ppor. 

To  choofe  a  May-hdy  to  govern  the  year ; 

All  the  nymphs  were  in  white,  and  the  Ihepherds 

in  green; 
The  garland  was  given,  and  Phyllis  was  qnecB : 
But  Phyllis  refus'd  ic,  and  fighing  did  fay, 
1*11  not  wear  a  garland  while  Pan  is  away. 

II. 
While  Pan  and  fair  Syrinx  are  fled  from  our  Ihore, 
The  Graces  are  banifii'd,  and  love  is  no  more  : 
The  fiift  God  of  plcalbre  that  warm*d  our  defires. 
Has  broken  his  bow  and  extinguiOi'd  his  fires : 


And  vows  that  himfdf  and   his  mother  wH 

moom. 
Till  Pan  and  fisir  Syrinx  in  triomph  retnm. 

III. 
Forbear  your  addrcfles,  and  conrt  na  no  bmr; 
For  we  will  perform  what  the  deity  fwore : 
But  if  you  dare  think  of  de(erving  our  chtmu, 
Away  with  your  flieephooks,   and  take  to  pn 

arms: 
Then  hiureb  and  myrtles  yoor  brows  flull  i 

dom, 
I  When  Pan,  and  his  foo,  and  bir  Syrinx,  retvn. 


VII. 


A    SONG. 


Faia,  fpeet,  and  yoong,  receive  a  prixe 
Referv'd  lisr  yonr  vi Aorioos  ey« : 
From  crowds,  whom  at  yonr  Icet  you  lee, 
O  pity,  and  diftinguiik  me ! 
A  I  from  tfaooland  beauties  more 
DifiiiilgQilh  yoB,  and  only  yon  adore* 


n. 


Tour  fast  for  eoo^cft  was  defign'd, 
Your  every  motion  charms  my  mind; 
Angds,  when  you  your  filence  break, 
Fofget  their  hyoma,  to  hear  yon  fpeak; 
But  what  at  once  they  hear  and  view, 
I  An  loth  to  BBOVOt,  and  lopg  to  §mj  vttfc  J^ 


8    e    K   O    9. 


nT« 


lb  piai  cm  your  zomi  improfVi 
Ik  alt  are  loft,  nnlds  yoa  lore  i 


While  that  fweet  ptffion  yon  difdain. 
Your  Tcil  and  beauty  are  in  vain : 
In  pity  then  pfe«^«'Dt  my  fate. 
For  after  dying  ail  reprei?es  too  hte« 


VIII. 


A    SONG. 


uidiftite  iiidlioMim  10  othen  iapart. 

But  gin  me  your  heart : 
Ikt  tnfiire,  that  creafiire  alone, 

I  Veg  for  my  own. 
(•patle  a  love,  fo  fervent  a  fire, 

Mj  foal  docs  infptre ; 
lb  trcafure,  that  treafore  aloof  | 

lUgiDrmy  ova. 
Nrlofcktmecraye: 


Give  Qie  tn  poiTefing 
So  matchleft  a  blefiiog ; 
That  empire  it  alll  would  hatCi 
Xrf)Ve't  my  petition. 
All  mj  ambition ; 
If  e*er  you  difcover 
So  faithful  a  lover, 
Bo  real  a  flame, 
rU  die,  rU  die. 
So  give  up  my  game* 


IX, 


RONDELAY. 


uKOB  found  Afliyntai  Mug^ 
^  AU  in  tears  upon  the  plaio  y 
i^ioDg  to  hinulf,  and  crying. 

Wretched  I,  to  tove  In  vain  ! 
^  ae,  dear,  before  mv  dying ; 

Kill  me  once,  and  eale  my  pain ! 

■png  to  himfiBlf ,  tad  crying. 
Wretched  I,  to  love  in  vain ! 

Iw  CuraiDg,  and  denying 
To  reward  your  foxthfol  Twain  i 

f»  tte,  dear,  before  my  dying ; 
^B€oncC|9Dd  crfcmj  painl 


\ 


ni. 
Ever  fcoraing,  and  denying 

To  reward  your  faithful  fwais* 
Chloe,  laughing  at  his  crying. 

Told  him,  that  he  lov'd  in  vain  i 
Rifs  me,  dear,  before  my  dyings 

Kiis  me  once,  and  eaie  my  paint 

IV. 

Chloe,  laughing  at  hii  crying. 
Told  him,  that  he  lov*d  in  vain  : 

But,  repenting,  and  complying. 
When  he  kifs'd,  ihe  kifs'd  again : 

Kifs*d  him  up  before  his  dying ; 
Kiii'd  him  op,  and  cv'd  hu  pai^ 


•.»7* 
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X. 


A    SONG. 


I. 


Go  tell  Amynta,  gentle  (Wain,  ' 
I  would  not  die,  nor  dare  complain ; 
Thy  tuneful  voice  with  numbcrt  join, 
Thy  words  will  more  f  tevail  than  mine. 
To  fosls  opprcfs*d,  and  dumb  with  grief. 
The  gods  ordain  thiikind  relief; 
That  mufic  (hould  in  founds  convey. 
What  dying  loven  dare  not  lay. 


If. 

A  figh  or  tear,  perhaps,  (he'll  gira. 
But  love  on  pity  cannot  live. 
Tell  her  that  hearts  for  hearts  were  uadtg 
And  love  with  love  is  only  paid. 
Tell  her  my  pains  fo  fail  increaCe, 
That  foon  they  will  be  pad  redrds; 
But  ah  I  the  wretch  that  fpeechlefs  lie% 
Attends  but  death  to  dole  his  eyea. 


XL 


A    SONG. 


TO  A  FAIR  YOUNG  LADY,  GOING  OUT  OF  THE  TOWN  IN  THE  SP1UN«. 


I. 

Ask  not  the  caofe,  why  fuUen  Spring 

So  long  delays  her  flowers  to  bear ; 
Thy  warbling  birds  forget  to  ling. 

And  winter  ftorms  invert  the  year  : 
Chloris  is  gone,  and  fste  provides 
To  make  it  Spring,  where  (he  refidciu 

II. 
Chloris  is  gone,  the  cruel  fisir ,  , 

She  call  not.back  a  pitying  eye : 
But  left  her  lover  in  defpair. 

To  (igh,  to  langui(h,  and  to  die : 
Ah,  how  can  thofe  fair  eyes  endure 
To  give  the  wounds  they  will  not  core ! 


III. 
Great  god  of  love,  why  haft  thon  made 

A  face  that  can  all  hearts  conunand, 
That  all  religions  can  invade. 

And  change  the  laws  of  every  land  f 
Where  thou  hadft  phc'd  fnch  power  bef<nf 
Thou  Ihouldft  have  made  her  mercy  more* 

IV. 

When  Chloris  to  the  temple  conei^ 
Adoring  crowds  before  her  fall ; 

She  can  reftore  the  dead  horn  too^ 
And  every  life  but  mine  recall 

I  only  am  by  Love  delign*d 

To  be  the  viftim  for  mankindt 


ft    O    N    9    ^ 
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XII. 


A    SONG. 


FROM  MARRIAGE  A-LA-MODEf. 


Wit  flumld  a  fooliih  marriige^fowt 

Vbkfa  long  ago  was  made, 
dsSpn  to  each  other  aow, 
Vltm  paffion  is  decay'd? 
Ve  iof'd,  and  we  loVd,  as  long  aa  we  could, 
TSlov  lore  was  lov'd  out  of  as  both ; 
fc  00  narriage  ia  dead,  when  the  pleaforet 
sefled? 
Tait  pkafiire  fiift  made  it  an  oath. 


n. 


If  I  ha^  pleafores  for  a  friend, 

And  father  love  in  (lore, 
"What  wrong  has  he,  whofe  joys  did  end^ 
And  who  could  give  no  more  I 

Tis  a  madncfi  that  he 

Should  be  jealous  of  me. 
Or  that  I  ihould  bar  him  of  another : 

For  all  we  can  gain 

Is  to  give  ourfelves  pain. 
When  neither  can  hinder  the  other* 


XIII. 


SONG, 


FROM  TYRANNIC  LOVB. 


A  I,  how  fweet  it  is  to  love ! 

Ah,  how  gay  is  young  defire  ! 

Aod  what  pleafing  pains  we  prove 

Whfli  we  nrft  approach  love*s  fire! 
Pains  of  love  be  Tweeter  hx 
Than  all  other  pleafures  are. 

Sghs  which  are  from  lovers  blown 
^  hut  gently  heave  the  heart ; 
£*ai  the  tears  they  ihed  alone 
Cue,  like  trickling  balm,  their  fmart, 

Voters,  when  they  lofe  their  breath, 

Bleed  away  In  eafy  death. 


Love  and  Time  with  reverence  life, 
Treat  them  like  a  parting  friend : 
Nor  the  golden  gifts  refufe 
Which  in  youth  (incere  they  fend : 
For  each  year  their  price  is  more. 
And  they  lefii  fimple  than  before. 

Love,  like  fpring-tides  full  and  high^ 
Swells  in  every  youthful  vein  : 
But  each  tide  does  lefs  fupply. 
Till  they  quite  (brink  in  again  : 
If  a  flow  in  age  appear, 
'TIS  but  rain,  and  runs  not  clear. 


t  There  are  feveral  excellent  fongs  in  his  '*  King  Arthur,*'  which  (hould  have  been  copied,  bit 
|j|tthey  are  (o  interwoven  with  the  ftory  of  the  drama  that  it  would  be  improper  to  feparatft  thenu 
^ei«aUo  a  foog  in  *•  JLove  in  a  Nunnery ;"  «nd  another  ia  '<  The  Duke  of  Cuifes**  but  neithar 
•tt«m  worth  tranf^ibing. 
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X. 


A    SONG. 


I. 

Go  tell  Amynta,  gentle  fWain,  ' 
I  would  not  die,  nor  dare  complain  • 
Thy  tuneful  voice  with  numbers  join. 
Thy  words  will  more  prevail  than  mine. 
To  foils  opprcfsM,  and  dumb  with  grief. 
The  gods  ordain  this  kind  relief; 
That  mufic  fliould  in  founds  convey. 
What  dying  lovcn  dare  not  fay. 


It. 

A  iigh  or  tear,  perhaps,  ihe'll  givs. 
But  love  on  pity  cannot  live. 
Tell  her  that  hearu  for  hearts  Were 
And  love  with  love  is  only  paid. 
Tell  her  my  pains  fo  fail  increafis. 
That  foon  they  will  be  pad  redrds; 
But  ah !  the  wretch  that  fpeechleis  Ue% 
Attends  but  death  to  cloCe  his  eyes. 


XL 


A    SONG. 


TO  A  FAIR  YOUNG  LADY,  GOING  OUT  OF  TK£  TOWN  IN  THE  SPRINC 


I. 

Ask  not  the  canfe,  why  fuUen  Spring 

So  long  delays  her  flowers  to  bear ; 
Thy  warbling  birds  foiget  to  ling. 

And  winter  ftorms  invert  the  year  z 
Chloris  is  gone,  and  fate  provides 
To  make  it  Spring,  where  (he  refidca* 

II. 
Chloris  is  gone,  the  cruel  fair ,  , 

She  caft  not.back  a  pitying  eye : 
But  left  her  lover  in  defpair. 

To  iigh,  to  languiih,  and  to  die : 
Ah,  how  can  thofe  fair  eyes  endure 
To  give  the  wouadi  they  wiU  not  core ! 


III. 
Great  god  of  love,  why  hafk  thou  made 

A  face  that  can  all  hearts  cornmand. 
That  all  religions  can  invade. 

And  change  the  laprs  of  every  land  ? 
Where  thou  nadil  plac'd  fnch  power  before. 
Thou  ihottldft  have  made  her  mercy  moie. 

IV. 

When  Chloris  to  the  temple  cMnei^ 
Adoring  crowds  before  her  fall ; 

She  can  reilore  the  dead  from  tonU)% 
And  every  life  but  mine  lecaly 

I  only  am  by  Love  defign'd 

To  be  the  vi^im  for  mankindt 


I 
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XII. 


A    SONG. 


FROM  MAR&IAGB  A-LA-MODEf. 


W  IT  ihoald  a  fooUfli  inarriag&<foW| 
VHtidi  loni^  ago  was  madei 
0%ai  to  each  other  now, 
Vitt  ptffioo  u  deeay'd  j 
l^e  Wd,  and  we  loVd,  as  long  as  we  couU, 
HQ  our  lo?e  was  lov'd  oat  of  ns  both  ; 
k  our  marriage  is  dead,  when  the  pleafores 

are  fled? 
Twai  pkafore  firil  made  it  as  oath. 


I 


If  I  have  pleafares  for  a  friend, 

And  father  love  in  dore. 
What  wroog  has  he,  whofe  joys  did  end^ 
And  who  could  grive  no  more  I 

Tis  a  madnefa  that  he 

Should  be  jealous  of  me. 
Or  that  I  ihould  bar  him  of  another : 

For  all  we  can  gain 

Is  to  give  ourfelvei  pain. 
When  neither  can  hinder  the  other* 


XIII. 


SONG, 


FROM  TYRANNIC  LOVK. 


Am,  how  fweet  it  is  to  love ! 

Ah,  how  gay  is  young  defire ! 

Aod  what  pleafing  pains  we  prove 

When  we  firft  approach  love's  fire! 
Pains  of  love  be  Tweeter  far 
Than  all  other  pleafures  are. 

Sighs  which  are  from  lovers  blown 
Do  bat  gently  heave  the  heart : 
^*ca  the  tears  they  Ihed  alone 
Core,  like  trickling  balm,  their  fmart. 

I^oven,  when  they  lofe  their  breath. 

Bleed  away  in  eafy  death. 


Love  and  Time  with  reverence  ufc, 
Treat  them  like  a  parting  friend : 
Nor  the  golden  gifts  refufe 
Which  in  youth  fincere  they  fend : 
For  each  year  their  price  is  more. 
And  they  leis  fimple  than  before. 

Love,  like  fpring-tides  full  and  high^ 
Swells  in  every  youthful  vein : 
But  each  tide  does  lefs  fupply, 
Till  they  quite  fhrink  in  again  : 
If  a  flow  in  age  appear, 
*Ti8  but  rain,  and  runs  not  dear. 


t  There  are  feveral  excellent  foogi  in  his  **  King  Arthur,**  which  ihould  have  been  copied,  bat 
^H^they  are  fo  interwoven  with  the  ftbry  of  the  drama  that  it  would  be  improper  to  feparatft  them« 
^e  b  alfo  a  foog  in  **  Love  io  a  Nunsery ;"  «nd  another  ia  <*  The  Duke  of  Cuife:**  but  neither 
■«»«nx  wanh  tranf-ciibing. 


17« 


THE  WORKS  O*   ORTDtA. 


^•■■■rMiAi 


' 


XIV. 


ALEXANDER*8    F  E  A  S  ti 


O  }1, 


THE   POWER   OF   MUSIC 


AN  OI»   m   HONOUR  OF  ST.  CEGBLIA^  OAT* 


*TwAf  It  (he  royal  fcaft,  for  Pcrfia  won 
By  Pbilip'i  warlike  ibn : 

Aloft  in  ftwful  ftite 

The  godlike  hero  fate 
On  tilt  imperial  throne ; 

Hill  TaUant  peen  were  plac*d  around ; 
Irbeir  brows  with  rofet  and  whh  myrtles  bound. 

(So  (hottld  defert  in  arms  be  crown'd :) 
The  lovely  Thais,  by  his  fide, 
Sate  like  a  blooming  Eaftern  bride, 
In  flower  of  youth  and  beauty's  pride. 

Happy,  happy,  happy  pair  \ 

None  but  the  brave, 

None  hot  the  brave. 

None  bdt  the  brave  defer  vet  the  Isir. 

CHORUS. 

J^oM  kut  tin  have  J 
Nmi  hit  tb*  bravt, 
Noiu  but  ibt  brave  tUfirvet  ihifeirm 

fl. 
Ttmothens,  plaeM  on  high 
Amid  the  tuneful  quire, 
With  flying  fingers  tonch'd  the  Ifre : 
The  trembling  notes  afcend  the  (ky. 

And  heavenly  joys  inlpire. 
The  fong  began  from  Jovtf, 
Who  left  his  blifsful  fcau  above, 
(Such  is  the  power  of  mighty  loVe«) 
A  dragon's  fiery  form  bely'd  the  god : 
Sublime  on  radiant  fpires  he  rode. 
When  he  to  fair  Olympia  prefs'd : 
Aft4  whik  Jw  foHgkt  h«r  iooiry  breaft : 


Then,  round  her  flender  waifl  he  cml'd, 
And  fiamp*d  an  image  of  himfelf,  a  fofeitigl 

the  world, 
'rhe  liftening  crowd  admire  the  lofty  found, 
A  prefent  deity,  they  ihont  around : 
A  prefent  deity  the  vaiflted  roob  f  eboand : 

With  ravi(h*d  ears 

The  monarch  bears, 

Aflumes  the  god, 

Afleds  to  nod. 
And  feems  to  flake  the  Ipheres. 

C  H  O  R  u  ai 

Witb  ravtfi*d  eart 
^Tbe  Mtmarcb  bears  f 
Affwwmtkegod, 
AffeBt  U  Htd, 
And  feems  tejbake  ibe  fiber  esm 

lit. 
The  praife  of  Bacehui  then,  the  f#eet  mufidtafi 
Of  Bagcbtts  ever  fair  and  ever  youog : 
The  jolly  god  in  triumph  comes ; 
Sound  the  irumpcts ;  beat  the  driuni ; 
Flufli'd  with  a  purple  grace 
He  fliews  his  honeft  face  : 
Now  gife  the  hautboys  breath;  he  0Qnti> 
comes. 
Bacchus,  every  £ur  and  yonng, 

Prinking  joys  did  firft  ordain ; 
Bacchus'  blcflings  are  a  treafue. 
Drinking  is  the  foldier's  pleafiirci 
Rich  the  treafure. 
Sweet  the  pleafniv. 
Sweet  Is  pleaf ure  after  paiftr  ^ 


ODES. 


tfi 


ch6  kt;  8. 

XircW  Uejb^i  mrt  a  trttfitre, 
DrmUMg  it  tbtfiUur*t  pUafmrtt 

JtieB  the  trerfmrt, 

S^aeet  tbt  pUmfitrt  I     ' 
Swat  u  fUtfwe  0jUr  fmim. 

IT. 

Sooth'd  with  the  found,  the  king  grew  rahi ; 
Fought  an  hit  hatdes  o'er  again ; 
Mil  thrice  be  routed  ail  his  foes ;  and  thrice  flew 
theHain. 
The  mafter  law  tiie  madnefs  rife ; 
Hii  glowing  cheeks,  his  ardent  eyes ; 
And  while  he  heaven  and  earth  defj'd, 
Chang*d  his  hand,  and  check'd  his  pride. 
He  chofe  a  mournful  Mttfe 
Soft  pity  to  infufe : 
He  fang  Darius  grat  and  good« 

Bj  too  ievcre  a  £ste, 
laUeo,  laUen,  frUen,  fallen. 
Fallen  from  his  high  eftate. 
And  weltring  in  his  blood  ; 
Be£9ted«  at  his  ntmoft  need, 
Bf  thofe  his  fanner  bouncy  fed  t 
Oi  (he  bare  eafth  cspos'd  he  lici^ 
Vith  oot  a  firiend  to  elofe  his  eyes. 
Tith  dovn-caft  leokv  the  joykis  viAor  late 
Revolving  in  hia  ahcr'd  foul 

The  varisna  turns  of  chaaee  helow ; 
Afld,  now  and  then,  a  figh  he  ftole  ; 
And  tears  began  to  ^awm 


CHORUM. 

StvJmm^  M  his  alter  djout 

The  ^mripttt  tmrmt  rfsbana  helon  ; 
And^  mtw  amd  ihen^  »Jigh  htJtoUi 

And  tmrs  hfgam  t^f^w. 

V, 

The  nighty  mafter  imil'd,  to  ice 
That  loTc  was  in  the  next  degree : 
Tvu  Vat  a  kindred  found  to  bootc^ 
for  pity  melu  the  mind  to  love. 
&itly  fweet,  in  JLydian  mcafut^s. 
Soon  he  iboth'd  hirfoul  to  pleafurea. 
Vu»  be  lung,  is  toil  and  trouble ; 
Huooni  but  an  empty  bobble ; 

Meter  ending,  ftiU  beginnings 
Hghtiog  ftiU,  and  flill  deilroying^ : 

If  the  work!  be  worth  thy  winningi 
Thiok,  0  think,  it  worth  enjoying : 
lively  Thais  fitt  befide  thee. 
Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 
The  nuny  rend  the  flues  with  load  applauf^; 
^  Love  was  crown'd,  but  Muiic  won  the  caufe. 
The  pcince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
Gax'd  on  the  fair 
Who  caus*d  his  care 
And  figh'd  and  looked,  figh*d  and  look*d, 
Sigh*d  awi  look*d,  and  iigh*d  again : 
At  kagth,  with  love  and  wine  at  once  opprefs'd, 
The  fuupiiih'd  viAor  funk  upon  her  breaft. 


CHORUS. 


7'h*  friiut,  tmahU  to  tmuai  hu  fmrn^ 
Gam'dom  the/mr 
Who  eam*d  hit  tart^ 
AmdfyVd  ottd  looked,  mndJ%Vd  tidUotii 
Sib*d  amd  looked,  andfigVd  agam  :        .  ^ 
At  length,  with  lo9e  and  wine  at  omee  ofpreftd^ 
Vhe  vamjuijh'd  viOorfiah  ttpmther  hrt^. 

^. 
l^ow  ftrike  the  golden  lyre  again : 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a*  louder  ftrain; 
Break  his  bands  of  fleep  afunder. 
And  rottfe  him,  like  a  rattling  peat  of  thnode^.^ 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  found 
Has  rais'd  up  hit  head : 
As  awak'd  from  the  dead. 
And  amaz*d»  he  ^res  around* 
Revenge,  revenge,  Timotheus  cries, 
flee  the  furies  arife : 
See  the  fmkesthat  they  rear,  ^ 
How  they  hi&  in  their  hair. 
And  the  fparkles  that  fiafh  from  theiif  eyes'! 
Behold  a  ghaftly  band. 
Each  a  torch  in  his  hand ! 
Thofe  are  Gtocian  ghofts,that  in  battle  Were  flid0»r 

^d  unbury*d  remain 
Inglorious  on  the  plain : 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew< 
Beholil  how  they  tofs  their  torches  on  hi|h. 
How  they  point  to  the  Perfian  abodes, 
.  And  gHttering  temples  of  their  hoftile  gods. 
The  princes  applaud,  with  a  furious  joy ; 
And  the  king  feiae'd  a  flambeau  with  zeal  to  deftroy;* 
Thais  led  the  way, 
To  light  him  to  his  prey. 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir*d  another  Troy. 

CHORUS. 


And  the  lamgfei%daJiomheau  with  %eai  to  dejlroy  i 

Thait  led  the  tvay. 

To  light  him  to  hit  frey^ 
And^  like  another  Heleay^rd  another  Trey, 

VII. 
Thuh,  long  ago, 
£re  heaving  bellows  leartiM  to  bIow«> 

While  organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Timotheus,  to  his  breathing  flute. 
And  founding  lyr^. 
Could  fwell  the  foul  to  rage,  or  kindle  foft  defire. 
At  laft  divine  CeciHa  came, 
Inventrefs  of  the  vocal  frame ; 
The  fweet  enthuflaft,  from  her  facred  flore, 
Enlarg'd  the  former  narrow  bounds. 
And  added  length  to  folemn  founds,      [fore. 
With  nature's  mother-wit,  and  arts  unknown  be- 
Let  old  Timotheus  yield  the  priaci 

Or  both  divide  the  crown ; 

He  rais*d  a  mortal  to  the  flcies; 

She  drew  an  angel  down. 


ib^ 


tHE   WORKS    OF   DR7DEN. 


GRAND  CHORUS. 

jtt  lafii  JhuHe  Ctcilia  camUf 
Jmventre/i  ofite  'oocal  frame  ; 
^thefwift  eMtbyJiafitfrcm  ber  faereifwre^ 
£nlarg*d  tht  farmer  narrmo  btundt^ 
JUd  addtd  Um^b  UjoUwtmfvundt^ 


Witb  nature  s  motbfr'Vtity'aMd  oris  ^kwam he/ore, 
Let  old  Timaibius  yield  ibe  prizf^ 

Or  botb  divide  the  crotrn  ; 

He  raiz'd  a  morimi  to  thejiies} 

Sbe  dreto  an  angel  dotvm. 


XIII. 


THE  SECULAR  MASQUE. 


Mwitr  Jam  OS, 

jAMvs-  CtfiiOMos,  Chronot,  mend  thy  pace, 
An  hundred  times  the  rolling  fan 
Around  the  radiant  belt  has  run 
In  his  revolving  race. 
Behold,  behold  the  goal  in  fight. 
Spread  thy  fans  and  wing  thy  flight. 

Jbirr  ChroNoS  wtb  afcytbe  In  bis  band,  andaglobe 

«■  bi*  hack  i  nvbieb  be  fete  down  at  bit  entrance, 
Cbkohos.    Weary,  weary  of  n\y  weight, 
JLet  me,  let  me  droop  my  freight. 

And  leave  the  world  behind. 
1  could  not  bear, 
Another  year. 
The  load  of  human-kind. 

EnUr  MoUDS  Uugbing.  [done, 

MoMOS.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  hat  well  hail  thou 
To  lay  down  thy  pack, 
And  lighten  thy  back. 
The  world  was  a  fool,.e'er  fince  it  begun, 
AndlinceneitherJanus,norChronos,norI, 
Can  hinder  the  Crimes, 
Or  mend  the  bad  times, 
*Tis  better  to  laugh  than  to  cry. 
Cho.  of  all  three.     '7h  better  to  laugb  tban  tt  cry, 
J  AN  vs.    Since  Momus  comes  to  laugh  below. 
Old  Time  begin  the  fliow. 
That  he  may  fee,  in  every  fcene. 
What  changes  in  this  age  have  been. 
CHioMos.Thcn,  goddcfs  of  the  (liver  bow,  begin. 
[^Homs^  w  bunting  muftCy  Mntbin^ 

Enter  Diana. 
Diana.  With  horns  and  with  hounds,  I  awaken 
the  day ; 
And  hye  to  the  woodland-walks  away ; 
1  tuck  up  my  robe,  and  am  buflcin'd  foon. 
And  tie  to  my  forehead  a  wcxing  moon. 

% 


I  courfe  the  fleet  flag,unkenoerd  the  fuc, 
And  chace  the  wiU  goats  o'er  fiunnuu 

of  rocks. 
With  fliouting  and  hooting  wc  pierce 

through  the  iky,  \^n 

And  Echo  turns  hunter,  and  doublet  thi 


itr. 


Cho.  of  all.   Witb  filling  and   btniing    w  / 

tbrougb  tbejby, 
jfndMcbe  tnnu  bnnter^a»d doublet  the  in 

Janus.     Then  our  age  was  in  *t'8  prime, 
CnaoMos.Free  from  rage : 

Diana.    And  free  from  crime. - 

Momus.   A  very  merry,  dancing,  drinking, 

Laughing,  quaffing,and  uuthinkiog  (jm 

Cho.  of  all.   7ben  our  age  tuas  in  *l*s  primes 

Free  from  rage^  and  free  from  er'mt, 
A  very  merry ^  dancings  driniim;^, 
JLaughingf  f[u\ff*'^gt  ^**d  nntbltki:,^  '«'< 
[^Danee  of  Diana*!  attendants.^ 

Enter  Maks. 
Maes.      Infpire  the  vocal  brafs,  infpire ; 
The  world  is  paft  iu  infant  age  : 
Arms  and  honour. 
Arms  and  honour. 
Set  the  martial  mind  on  fire. 
And  kindle  manly  rage. 
Mars  has  look'd  the  flcy  to  red ; 
And  Peace,  the  lazy  good,  is  flcvi, 
Plenty,  peace, and  ploifure  fly; 

The  fprightly  green. 
In  woodland  walks,  no  more  it  fecn ; 
'    The  Sprightly  green  has  drunk  the  T) 
rian  dye. 
Cho.  of  all.  Plenty,  peace,  &C. 
Maes.     Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  drum ; 
Through  all  the  world  around, 
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Sound  %  rcTcille^  Iburdt  IbODd, 
Ihe  warrior  god  if  come. 
Cho.  of  all.  S^tml  the  trumpet^  itt.  • 

MoMui.  Thy  fword  within  the  icabliard  kef  pi 
And  let  maokind  agree ;' 
Better  the  world  were  faft  aileep, 
Then  kept  awake  by  thee. 
The  fooU  are  only  tkftiocr» 

With  all  our  coft  apd  care ; 
Bot  neither  fide  a  winner, 
For  things  are  as  they  were.' 
Cho.  of  alL  Tie  fioU  art  iitj,  &c. 

Enter  Vbnvs. 

Vewvs.    Calms  sppear,  when  Aorms  are  paft ; 
Love  will  haTe  his  hour  at  USk  i 
Nature  is  my  kindly  care ; 
Mars  deftroys,  and  I  repair : 
Take  me,  take  me,  while  you  may,' 
Venus  conies  not  every  day. 

Qio.  of  aH  Take  her,  take  ber^  &C. 

CuoNo^.The  world  was  then  fo  light,' 
1  fcarcely  felt  the  weight ; 


Joy  nil^d  the  day,  and  Ipte  the  night. 

JSvt  fip^  the  ^oqn  g|  pleafure  leit  the 
giTound, 
I  faiofi,  4  Ug, 
/         Aiid  fochly  drag 

The  ponderous  o^  aiouod*  . 
Mom  us.  AU,  all  of  »  fdtce  thr^ughoot; 
Point-  ^ 

ing  to  V  Thy  chace  had  a  bealk  in  vic^  i** 
Diana,  j 

[To  Mars.]  Thy  wftn  brought  n^thipg  about ;' 
[To  Yenus]  Thy  lovers  were  all  untrue. 
Janus.     *Tis  well  an  old  age  is  out, 
Ch  RON  OS.  And  time  to  begin  a  new. 
Cho.  of  all.  AU,  all  of  a  piece  throughout ; 

7hy  cbace  bad  a  beafl  in  vie^v ;  . 

Thy  tvars  hf ought  nothing  about  s 

Tby  lovers  %eere  all  untrue, 

*7ij  Vfetl  an  old  age  ii  out^ 

And  time  to  hegin  anrur. 

Dance  of  huntihien,  nymphs,  warriors,  and  loven« 


XV. 


SONG 


OF  A  SCHOLAR  AND  HIS  MISTRESS, 


•  » 


WHO  BEING  CROSS'D  BY  THEIR  FRIENDS,  FELL  MAD  FOR  ONE  ANOTHER;' 

AND  NOW  FlUST  MEET  IN  BEDLAM. 


[Music  witbis.} 

*The  Laveri  inter  at  o^Jite  doars^  each  bold  by  a 

Keeper, 

PKTLUi.LooK,  look,  I  fee^I  fee  my  love  ap- 
peal! 
*Tia  he — ^'Tis  he  alone; 
For,  like  him,  there  ii  none  : 
*Tt<  th&dear,  dear  man,  *ui  thee,  dear. 
A  If  r  NT  AS.  Hark  \  the  winds  war ; 
The  foamy  wa^e^  roar ; 
I  fee  a  fliip  afar  ;. 

Toffing  and  tdfing,  and  making  to  the 
(here : 
But  what's  that  1  view»' 
So  radiant  of  hue,' 

Voc  VI. 


St.  Hermo,  St.  Hcrmo,  that  fits  upoc 

the  fails  P 
Ah !  No,  no,  no. 
St.  Hermo,  never,  never  (hone  fo  bright ; 
'Tis  Phyllis,  only  Phyllis,  can  flioot  fo 

fair  a  light  : 
•Tis  Phyllis,  *iis  Phyllis,  that  favcs  tlic 

fliip  alone. 
For  all  the  winds  are  hufk'd,  and  the 

florm  is  overblown. 
Pbtllis.  Ijet  me  go,  let  me  run,  let  me  fly  to 

his  arms. 
Amtntas.  If  all  the  fates  combine,' 
And  all  the  furies  j^in, 
ril  force  my  way  to  Phyllis,  and  break 

through  the  charm. 

M 


*7» 


THB  VOI1K8   OF  l>VLYt>ntf. 


pHT&Lii.  Shall  I  marry  the  man  I  lofc  ? 

And  ihall  I  conclude  my  paint  ? 
Now  bleft*d  be  the  powers  abovev 
I-  feel  the  blood  bonnd  in  my  Teins; 
With  a  lively  leap  it  began  to' move. 
And  the  Tapottrt  leave  my  braini. 
AMT'if^At.Bodyjoin*d  to  body,  and  hcut  }oiii*d 

to  hearty 
To  make  fure  of  the  cure, 


Oo  call  the  man  in  bbdr,  to  anndk 
o*er  hit  part. 
Pbtllis.  Bat  fnppole  he  Ihonld  ftay-» 
AMYMTAt.  At  worft  if  he  delay* 

Tit  a  work  muft  be  done, 
'  We'll  borrow  bnt  a  day. 
And  the  better,  the  foooer  Begno, 
Cho.o£both.^lfr»r/s^A#iM^,  &e. 

[Tb^  rum  mftitftther  Umi'm hml 


ae^B 


r    I 


PHOLOOUEB  AND  EPILOGUES. 


1^*1 


ii 


tROLOGXJE, 


St>OKiN  tHE  FIRST  DAT  OF  THE  KING'S  HOUSE  ACTiNC  AfTIII 

THE  FIRE. 


So  diipwreck'd  pafleogen  eioipe  to  luad. 

So  look  they,  when  oD  the  bare  bcmch  thef  ftaiid 

Dropping  and  cold,  and  their  firft  fesir  force  o*er, 

fxpeding  famine  on  a  defcrt  flioie. 

From  that  hard  dimatc  we  muil  wait  for  hfeld. 

Whence  ev'h  the  natives  forc'd  hy  hnnger,  fled; 

Our  Bagc  dbea  human  chance  prefent  to  view. 

Bat  ne'er  before  was  feen  fo  fadly  triie  : 

Too  are  cfaan^M  too,  and  your  pretenct  to  fix 

h  hot  a  nobler  name  for  charity. 

Toor  own  prorilions  ftirnidi  oiit  oar  £daftt, 

While  yoQ  the  foundert  make  jronrfcives  the  gneftt; 

Of  all  mankind  bcfide  fatt  had  fdme  care, 

Bot  for  poor  wit  bo  portion  did  prepare, 

Tu  left  a  te&t-cbatge  to  the  hrtve  awi  fiur^ 


\ 


a  ^ 

Ton  cheriihM  it,  and  now  its  fall  yon  mourn. 
Which  blind  wiiQamicr*d  seaktu  ma|te  their  iMD| 
Who  think  that  fire  a  jvdgment  on  the  ftage, 
l^ldch  fpar*d  not  temples  in  tu  furious  rage. 
But  a<  our  new-built  city  rifet  higher, 
80  from  old  theatres  may  new  afpire« 
Since  fue  eomriires  tnagnificcnce  by  fire. 
Otir  great  metro{ioljs  does  faf  Ihrpals 
Whate'er  is  now,  aiul  equals  all  that  wi« : 
Our  wit  as  far  dnet  fofeign  wit  excel. 
And  like  a  king,  (hotild  in  a  palate  dwelt 
dut  we  ikitb  golden  hopes  are  vainly  fed. 
Talk  high,  and  entertain  yoo  in  a  (bed : 
Vour  prefence  here,  fbr  which  we  humbly  foef 
Will  grace  old  theatres,  and  build  up  new. 


PROLOGtJfi, 


Sl>Ofc£N  AT  THE  OPENING  OF  THE  NEW  HOlJSd, 

MARCH  a6.  1^74. 


A  »utN  built  houie,  after  fo  long  t  flay, 
WjQ fiend  you  half  uniittisfyM  away; 
WbcQ,tall*n  from  your  expefied  pofnp,  yo«  find 
A  Wc  cvBf enicncc  only  ii  dci^uU 


Tou,  who  each  diy  can  tlteatfus  behold. 
Like  Nero's  palace,  Aiiiiog  all- with  gold^ 
Our  mean  ungtlded  iUge  will  feoro,  wc  fcarV 
And,  for  Uirhtnely  Mift^  diliiiin  the 

M  i| 
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ire,  ^ 
tire ;  V 
tire.       J 


Yet  now  cheap  druggeti  to  a  mode  are  grown , 
And  a  plain  fuit  Gnce  we  can  make  but  one 
Is  better  than  to  be  by  tami(h*d  gawdry  known 
They,  who  are  by  your  favours  wealthy  made. 
With  mighty  fums  may  carry  on  tlie  trade  : 
We,  broken  bankers,  h^lf  deftroy*d  by  fire. 
With  our  fmall  flock  to  humble  rooft  retire 
Pity  otir  lofi,  while  y<m  their  pomp  admire 
For  fame  and  honour  we  no  longer  firivCy 
We  yisld  iti  both,  and  only  beg  to  live  : 
Unable  to  fupport  their  vaft  expence. 
Who  build  and  n-eat  with  fuch  magnificence ; 
That,  like  th'  ambitious  monarchs  of  the  age, 
They  give  the  law  to  our  provincial  ftage. 
Great  neighbours  envioufly  promote  excefs. 
While  they  in pofe  their  fplendour  on  the  leii. 
But  only  fools,  and  they  of  vail  eftate, 
Th'  extremity  of  modes  will  imitate. 
The  dangling  knee-fringe,  and  the  bth>craYat 
Yet  if  fomc  pride  with  want  may  be  allow'd. 
We  in  our  plainnefs  may  be  juftly  proud : 
Our  royal  matter  will'd  it  fliculd  be  fo ; 
Whate*er  he's  pleas*d  to  own,  can  need  do  fhew. : 


.] 


That  facred  name  gives  ornament  and  grut, 
And,  like  his  ftamp,  makes  bafeft  metals  paft. 
'  Twere  folly  now  a  (lately  pile  to  raife, 
To  build  a  playhoiife  while  you  throw  downplayi; 
While  fcenes,  machines,  and  empty  operas  rdgn, 
And  for  the  pencil  yr)u  the  pen  difdain : 
While  troops  of  famifh'd  Frenchmen  hither  drite, 
And  laugh  at  thofe  upon  whofe  alms  they  live ; 
Old  Englifli  authors  vaniih,  and  give  place 
To  thcfe  new  conquerors  of  the  Norman  race. 
More  tamely  than  your  fathers  yoa  fubmit: 
You're  now  grown  vaiTals  to  them  in  your  wit, 
Mark,  when  they  play,  how  our  fine  fops 

vance, 
The  mighty  merits  of  their  men  of  France, 
Keep  time,  cry  Bm^  and  bnmoor  the  cadence, 
Well,  pleafe  yourfelves;  but  fure  *tis  nnderftood 
That  French  machines  have  ne'er  done  EngUnA 

good. 
I  would  no^  prophefy  our  houfc's  fate: 
But  while  vain  (hews  and  fcenes  yon  over^ats^ 

I  •  Tis  to  be  fcar'd 

That  as  a  fire  the  former  houfe  o'erthrew, 
Machines  and  tcmpeils  will  dcftroy  the  new. 


III. 


EPILOGUE,  ON  THE  SAME  OCCASION- 


T^ovGB  what  our  Prologue  faid  was  iadly 

tIU£^ 

Yet,  gentlemen,  our  homely  houfe  is  new 
A  charm  that  feldom  fails  with — wicked  you 
A  country  lip  may  have  the  velvet  touch  ; 
Though  &e*s  no  lady,  you  may  think  her  fuch 
A  llrong  imagination  may  do  much. 
But  you,  loud  firs,  who  through  your  curls  look 
Critics  in  plume  and  white  valiancy  wig,      [big, 
Who  lolling  on  our  foremofl  benches  fit. 
And  ftill  charge  firil,  the  true  forlorn  of  wit ; 
Whole  favours,  like  the  fun,  warm  where  you 

roU, 
Yet  you,  like  him,  have  neither  heat  nor  foul ; 
So  may  your  hats  your  foretops  never  prefr, 
Uotouch'd  your  ribbons,  facred  be  your  dreis ; 
So  may  you  flowly  to  old  age  advance. 
And  have  ih*  cxcufe  of  youth  for  ignorance : 
bo  may  fo]vcorncr  full  of  noife  remain, 
And  drive  far  off  the  dull  attentive  train ; 
So  mty  your  midnight  ftowerings  happy  prove, 
^  And  moxnpg  batteries  force  your  way  to  love ; 


So  may  not  France  your  warlike  hand»  rccal, 
But  leave  you  by  each  other's  fwords  to  (jH  : 
As  you  come  here  to  ruflle  vizard  punk. 
When  fober,  rail,  and  roar  4vken  you  arc  dnsc**:* 
But  to  the  wits  we  can  fome  merit  plead, 
And  urge  what  by  themfelves  has  oft  been  faid : 
Our  houfe  relieves  the  ladies  from  the  friivhts 
Of  ill  pav'd  (Ireets,  and  long  dark  winter  oigh^i 
The  Flanders  horfcs  from  a  cold  bleak  road. 
Where  bears  in  furs  dare  fcarcely  look  abroad  ; 
The  audience  from  worn  plays  and  fuftian  (luff, 
Of  rhyme,  more  naufcous  than  three  boys  io  bul 
Though  in  their  houfe  the  poets  heads  appear, 
We  hope  we  may  prefume  their  wits  are  here.    , 
Thebeil  which  they  rcferv'd  they  now  will  play/ 
For,  like  kind  cuckolds,  though  w*ve  not  thel 

way 
To  pleafe,  we'll  find  yo«i  abler  men  who  rasy. 
If  they  (hould  fail,  for  laft  recruit*  we  breed 
A  troop  of  frilking  Monficurs  to  fucceed : 
You  know  the  French  fure  cards  at  time  of! 
need. 


VfiOLbGVtS  AND  EPILOGUES. 
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IV. 


PROLOGUE, 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD,  1674, 


SJPOJC£N  JSr  MJt.  HART. 


Pom,  four  fobjedi,  haTe  their  parts  ai£gii*d 
T  BBbcDd,  aad  to  divert  their  foTcreign't  mind : 
Wben  tir'd  with  foUowio];  nature,  you  think  fit 
To  fixk  repofe  in  the  cool  (hades  of  wit, 
Aod,£rom  the  fwect  retreat,  with  joy  furfey 
What  refts,  and  what  is  conquer'd,  M  the  way. 
Here,  free  yonrfelves  from  envy,  care,  and  flarife, 
Ton  view  the  Tarions  turns  of  human  lil: : 
Safe  in  our  (ccne^  through  dangerous  courts  yon 
And,  ondebaach'd,  the  vice  of  cities  know,    [go, 
Toar  theories  are  here  to  pradioe  broughti 
Aa  in  mechanic  operations  wrought ; 
And  man,  the  little  world,  before  you  fet. 
As  ooce  the  fphere  of  cryftal  ihewM  the  great. 
Sleft  fnre  are  yoa  above  all  mortal  kind. 
If  to  your  fortunes  you  can  fuit  your  mind : 
Content  to  lee,  and  flinn,  thofe  ills  we  (hew. 
And  crimes  on  theatres  alone  to  know. 
With  joy  we  bring  what  our  dead  authors  writ. 
And  beg  from  yaa  the  Talue  of  their  wit : 


\ 


That  Shakfpeare*!,  Fletcher's,  and  great  Jonfon's 

claim. 
May  be  renew*d  from  thofe  who  gave  them  fame. 
None  of  ouf  living  poets  dare  appear; 
For  Mofes  fo  Icvere  are  worlhip*d  here. 
That,  confcious  of  their  faults,  they  (hun  the  eye, 
And,  as  profane,  from  facred  places  fly. 
Rather  than  fee  th'  offended  God,  and  die. 
We  bring  no  impcrfedions,  but  our  own ; 
Such  faults  as  made  arc  by  the  makers  (hewn  : 
And  you  have  been  (b  kind,  t&at  we  may  boaft. 
The  greateft  judges  (Ull  can  pardon  rooft. 
Poets  muft  (loop,  when  they  would  pleafe  our  pit, 
DebasM  ev*n  to  the  level  of  their  wit ; 
Difdaining  that,  which  yet  they  know  will  take, 
Hating  themfelves  what  their  applaufe  muft  make. 
But  when  to  praife  from  you  they  would  afnire. 
Though  they  like  eagles  mouAt,  your  Jove  it 

higher. 
So  far  your  knowledge  all  their  power  tranfceads. 
As  what  (hould  be  beyond  what  is  extends. 


1 


V. 


PROLOGUE  TO  CIRCE. 

[BY   DR.  DEVENANT,   1675.] 


Wtix  yon  bat  half  fo  wife  at  yoQ*re  fevere. 
Oar  yondkfol  poet  (hould  not  need  to  fear; 
fokii  green  years  your  cenfures  yon  would  fuiti 
NoiUifttbebloflbiD»  but  cxped  the  fruit. 


The  fex,  that  befb  does  {Jeafure  nnderfiand* 
Will  always  choofe  to  err  on  t'  other  hand. 
They  check  not  him  that's  ankward  in  delight. 
Bat  clap  the  yooog  rogue's  cheek,and  (ct  him  right 


ti» 


THB    WORKS   0:F  PRVPEM* 


Thin  hctfftenM  well,  wnd  flefli'd  upon  hit  prej^ 

The  youth  mmyjiroTe  a  man  another  day. 

Your  Ben  and  Fletcher,  in  theif  firft  yunng  fll^, 

Did  no  Volpone,  nor  no  Arbacet  write ; 

Bpc  hopp'd  about,  and  ihort  encnrfiont  made     ^ 

From  bottgh  to  bough,  t»  if  they  were  afraid,    > 

And  each  wat  guilty  of  fome  flighted  maid.      J 

SbaUpeare*!  own  Mafe  her  f^eridei  firft  bore ; 

The  prince  of  Tyre  |rai  elder  than  the  Moor : 

^Tifl  miracle  to  fee  a  ^rft  good  play; 

411  hawthorai  dp  not  Uomh  on  ChifAmat-day. 


A  flender  poet  moft  hare  time  to  gffow. 
And  ^read  and  buiuilh  at  bia  brodiert  do. 
Who  ftill  lopki  lean,  fure  with  fome  poK  it  cv^ft  t 
Bnt  no  man  can  be  FalfialF-fat  at  6riL 
Then  damn  not,  bnt  indnlge  hit  rode  eflayi. 
Encourage  him,  and  bloat  him  up  with  praiie, 
That  he  may  get  more  bulk  before  he  diet : 
Hc^t  not  yet  fed  enough  for  iapifice. 
Perhapt,  if  now  yonr  grace  you  will  not  grodfei 
|le  may  grow  vf  to  write,  and  you  to  judge. 


sss 


VI. 


EPILOGUE, 


Intended  to  ha^e  been  f^okai  by 
VTBS   LJDT  BEN.   MAJt,  WMNrWORrB^ 


•. « t 


WHEN  CA;.l3irQ  WAS  AGTSp  AT  CQUI^T. 


A  t  Jspitcr  I  made  my  court  in  vain ; 
V\\  now  aflume  my  native  fliape  again. 
I'm  weary  to  be  fo  unkindly  ttt*d. 
And  would  nut  be  a  god  to  be  reftu^ 
State  grows  uneafy  when  it  hiodert  love; 
A  glorioot  burden,  which  the  wife  remove 
Now  as  a  nymph  I  need  not  fue^  nor  try 
The  force  of  any  lightning  bnt  the  eye. 
Beauty  and  youdi  more  than  a  Qod  command ; 
Vo  Joye  could  e*er  tiie  force  of  thefe  withftand. 
Tit  here  that  foveretgn  power  admitt  difpote ; 
Beauty  fooictimet  it  juftly  abiblu(e. 
Our  fullen  Catot,  whatfoe*er  they  lay, 
EVn  while  they  Irowii  and  didUtc  hwt,  ^bey. 
You,  mighty  flr,  our  bondt  more  eafy  make. 
And  gracelully,  what  all  muft  fuffer,  take : 
Above  thofe  fonnt  the  grave  a£feA  to  ^cars 
f  9r 'tit  npt  ^9  |)e  wi|e  to  be  Uprfre.  ^ 


True  wfluom  may  fome  gauant^ 

And  foften  bofindt  with  the  chatmt  of  wit. 

Thefo  peaceful  triumpht  with  yonr  cacet  yon 

bought. 
And  from  the  midft  of  fighting  natigna  brought, 
Yon  oi|^y  htv  \t  thunder  from  lUTar, 
And  fit  in  peace  the  arbiter  of  war ; 
Beace,  the  loath'd  manna,  which  hot  bratnt  dc^ 

pife. 
You  knew  itt  worth,  and  made  it  early  prise  < 
And  in  itt  happy  leif9re  fit  and  kt 
The  promifet  of  more  feliqty  ] 
Two  gknriout  nympht  of  your  own  godUke  Koe, 
Whole  morning  layt  lake  noontide  flbrike  ami 

Ihine : 
Whom  you  to  fnppliant  monarch*  ihall  difpofie. 
To  bind  |om  fncn^  and  to  di^qi  j^m  ncv 


VROIOOUES    AND    BpIL00U£8» 
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EPILOGUE 


TO  THE  MAN  OF  MODE,  OR  SIR  FOPLING  FLUTTER, 

{Br  Sir  GEORGE   ETHEREGE,  1^6.], 


Most  modem  witt  fuch  monfiraw  lodshave't 

Tky  fecm  not  of  bcaTen'a  making,  bat  their  own. 

Thole  BMfiDOiis  barleqtiiiit  in  farce  may  paft; 

Bk  there  foea  more  to  a  ibbiUniial  aft : 

^"*ri*i^^  rf  man  mnft  be  expoe'd  to  new, 

ThitigaHbiiti,  tbej  tmf  moie  refcmUe  you. 

Sr  BopGog  ia  a  Ibol  ib  oicelf  wn^ 

The  lidiea  woidd  niftake  lum  for  a  wit4 

^  wben  he  fioga.  talkafevd,  and  oocka  would  er% 

I  wv,  acthioka^  he*a  pretty  company : 

St  hriik»ib  gay,  lb  trafel*d,  fo  feBn'd, 

Ai  be  took  paina  to  graff  upon  hia  ktai^ 

Trac  fispa  help  aatvre'a  work,  and  go  to  ikiiool. 

To  He  and  finifli  God  Almighty'a  fooL 

Tet  none  Sir  Fopliag  htm,  or  him  can  call  i 

Hc'i  koight  o*  th*  Ihire,  and  repreienta  yoa  alL 

Frin  ea^  he  meeu  he  cuUa  whate'er  he  cant 

LciiMi*!  hia  name,  a  pcopk  in  a  man. 


Hia  hnlky  folly  gathoa  «a  It  goei , 
And,  rbliing  o'er  yoa,  like  a  (how-hall  growa* 
Hia  irariona  modea  from  varioua  &then  follow ; 
One  taoght  the  tola,  and  one  the  new  Ftcnch 

wallow* 
Hia  fword-knot  thia,  hia  ciaaat  that  defign'd; 
And  Aia,  the  yard-long  fiiake  he  twirla  behind* 
From  one  the  £icrod  periwig  ha  gain'd. 
Which  wind  ne'er  Uew,  nor  touch  of  hat  pro^ 

phan'd* 
Another 'a  ^df^ng  bow  he  did  adore. 
Which  with  a  tkog  cafta  all  the  hair  before, 
TOl  he  with  full  decoram  brings  it  back. 
And  rifca  with  a  watev^panlel  frake. 
Aa  for  hia  fonga,  the  hma<lear  delight, 
Thde  fnn  he  toiok  from  moft  of  yoa  who  write* 
Vet  every  man  ia  (ait  from  what  he  fearM ; 
Far  no  one  Ibol  ia  hnnied  from  the  herd* 


ni  L 
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VIII. 


EPILOGUE 

TO  MITHRIDATES,  KING  OF  PONTUS. 
[By  Mr.  M.  L  E  E,  1678.] 


^M'ti  ftcn  a  pair  of  fidthfid  kvcta  die : 

^  ""il^J""  ^''^  >  ^  ^^^  ^  7^  ^'^  ^t 
^vMtjafrjodpKnt  an  their  conftancy. 

^Mcaan  be  Aank*d,  we  Uto  hi  fnch  an  age, 

whcB  BoaMa  diea  for  love,  but  on  the  ftage  : 

^l^^a  ihofe  aartjrra  are  bat  rai«  in^yi  2 

AfBdedfigahow  aiKfa  tree  faith  decayi. 


I 


Love  ia  no  more  a  violent  defire; 
Tia  a  mere  metaphor,  a  painted  Brc» 
in  all  oar  fex,  the  name  examin'd  well» 
Tb  pride  to  gain,  and  vanity  to  tell. 
In  woman,  'cia  of  fubtle  intereft  made : 
Cnrlc  on  yte  punk  that  made  it  fiill  a  trade  i 

V        Miuj  J. 


^Zs 


She  firft  4id  wi^*s  prerog;atlve  remove, 
'And  made  a  fool  prefume  to  prate  of  love. 
i,et  hcinour  and  preferment  go  for  gold; 
But  glorious  beauty  it  not  to  be  fold  : 
Or,  5  it  he,  *tit  at  »  rate  (o  high, 
Yhat  nothing  but  adoring  it  ihould  buy. 


THK  WOKKS  OF  DAYDSN. 

Yet  the  rich  cullies  may  their  bntfUngriure; 
They  pur  chafe  but  fophifticatcd  ware. 


Tis  prodigality  that  buys  deceit. 
Where  both  the  giver  and  the  taker  cheats 
Men  but  refine  on  the  old  half-crown  w«y ; 
And  women  fight,  like  SwiUcrs,  for  their  pay. 


IX. 


PROLOGUE  TO  CiESAR  BORGIA. 

■  ♦ 

X     ■ 

{By  Mr.  N.  L  E  E,  i68o.] 


Th*  anhappy  man,  who  once  has  tnil'd  a  pep, 
JLiTes  not  to  pl^fe  hlmftlf,  hot  otheir  men ; 
Is  always  drudging,'  waftes  his  life  and  blood. 
Yet  only  eats  ai^d  drinks  what  yon  Chink  good, 
t^fhat  praife  foe'ef  the  poetry  deferve,  ' 
Yet  every  fool  can  bid  the  poet  fianrf . 
That  fumbling  leteher  to  revenge  is  (lent, 
Becaufe  be  thinks  hinifclf  or  whore  is  meant : 
Kame  but  a  cuckold,  all  the  city  fwarms ; 
From  Leadenhall  to  Ludgat^  is  in  arms : 
Were  there  no  fear  of  Antichriil  or  France, 
la  the  bleft  time  poor  poets  live  by  chancev 
Either  you  come  not  here,  or,  as  yon  grace 
Some  old  acquaintance,  drop  into  the  place, 
Carelefs  and  qualmifli  with  a  yawning  face  : 
You  fleep  o*er  wit,  and  by  my  troth  you  may ; 
Moft  of  your  talents  lie  another  way. 
You  love  to  hear  of  fome  prodigious  talc. 
The  bell  that  toli'd  alone^or  Irifli  whafe. 
New3  is  your  food,  and  yon  enough  provide. 
Both  for  yourfelves,  and  all  the  world  bcfide^ 


One  theatre  there  if  of  mft  refoir, 
Vfhich  whiiome  of  Requefts  was  call^  the  Cm  t ; 
Bot  now  the  great  fischangc  of  News  'tis  hight, 
And  full  of  hum  and  buz  from  noon  till  night. 
Up  ftairs  and  down  you  ran,  as  for  a  race, 
And  each  man  wears  three  nations  in  his  face. 
So  big  yon  4oek,  thongh  claret  you  retrench, 
That,  arm'd  with  bottled  ale,  you  hnif  the  ttmh. 
But  all  your  entertainment  ftill  is  fed 
By  villains  hi  yo«r  own  doll  ifland  bred* 
Would  you  return  to  as,  we  dare  engage 
"To  ihew  jon  better  rogues  upon  the  fiage. 
You  know  no  poifon  bat  plain  ratfbaoe  here; 
JDeath's  more  refin*d,  and  better  bred  elicwhcre. 
They  have  a  civil  way  in  Italy 
By  fmelling  a  perfume  to  make  you  die ; 
A  trick  would  make  you  lay  your  ihuff-boi 
Murder's  a  trade,  fo  known  and  pradis'd  there, 
I'hat  'tis  infattibk  as  i«  the  chair. 
Bot,  mark  their  feail,  you  ihall  behold  ftich  praokt; 
The  pope  fays  grace,  but  'tis  the  devil  gives  thanks. 


by.) 


X. 


PROLOGUE  TO  SOPHONISBA- 

AT    OXFORD,   i68o. 


Thespis,  the  firft  profeffpr  of  our  art. 
At  country  "wakes,  fung  ballads  from'  a  cart. 
To  prove  thir  true,  if  Latin  be  no  trefpaf^, 
Bicitw  &  pliufirls  vctiifc  Poemau  Thefpii. 


But  JETchyloih  lays  Horace  in  fone  f^gev 
Was  the  firil  mountebank  that  trod  the  ftagi: 
Yet  Athens  never  knew  your  Icaraed  ^oft 
Of  tolliog  poeta  in  a  ficonia-cosrc. 


rROI^OOCES    AMP    SPILOGUSS. 


»«/ 


Bnt  *tii  tile  tatcm  of  our  Snglifh  oatiaD, 
Still  to  be  f iottinir  foi»«  new  refirmation ; 
And  few  jreart  henee,  if  anarchy  goes  on, ' 
Jack  Prdbyter  ihati  here  cred  hi*  throne. 
Knock  oat  a  tub  with  preaching  once  a  day, 
And.  every  prayer  be  longer  rbao  a  play. 
Theo  aU  yoar  heathen  wits  (hall  go  to  poC, 
For  diibelie^Dg  of  a  Popilh-plot ; 
TMf  poets  (hall  be  us'd  like  ihfidels, 
And  woril  the  author  of  the  Oxford  bells: 
Norflioald  we  'fcape  the  fentence,  to  depart, 
£t'b  ia  oar  firft  original,  a  cart. 


1 


Ko  z^oui  brother  there  wonld  warn  a  ffime. 
To  maul  us  cardioak,  and  pelt  pope  Joan  ; 
Religion,  learning,  wit,  would  be  fuppreft, 
Rags  of  the  whore,  and  trappings  of  the  beaft : 
Scot,  8oareX,  Tom  of  A^in,  maft  go  down. 
As  chief  fupporters  of  the  triple  crown ; 
And  Ariftotie's  for  deftiudion  ripe; 
Some  iky,  he  call'd  the  fool  an  organ-pipe, 
Which  by  fome  little  help  of  derivation. 
Shall  then  be  prov'd  a  pipe  of  inspiration^ 


^^ 


XI. 


A    PROLOGUE^ 


It  yet  there  be  a  few  that  take  delight 
lothat  which  rcalbnabk  men.  ihould  write  ^ 
To  them  alone  we  dedicate  this  night. 
The  Tt&  may  fatisfy  their  curious  itch 
With  city  gazettes,  or  fome  fadions  fpeech, 
Orwhate*er  libel,  for  the  public  good, 
Stin  ap  the  fhrorc-tide  crew  to  nre  and  blocx). 
RcBioYe  ycmr  benches,  you  apoftate  pit, 
Aad  take,  above,  twelTe  pennyworth  of  wit  \ 
Go  btck  to  yonr  dear  dancing  on  the  rope. 
Or  fee  what's  worie,  the  devil  and  the  pope, 
the  plays  that  take  on  our  corrupted  ftage, 
Methinks,  re&mble  the  diftraded  age ; 
Noife,  madnefs,  aU  vnreaibnable  things. 
That  ftrike  at  lenfe,  as  rebels  dd  at  hmgi* 
The  ftyle  of  forty-one  our  poets  write, 
And  yoo  are  grown  to  judge  like  fony«eight. 
Ssch  ceofores  our  Ikiiitaking  audience  make. 
That  *tis  afanoft  grown  fcandalous  to  take. 


I 


our 


I  Thej  talk  of  fevers  that  infeS  the  brains  { 
But  nonfeufe  is  the  new  diieaic  that  reigns. 
Weak  flomachs,  with  a  long  difcaXe  npprcft. 
Cannot  the  cordials  of  ftrong  wit  digell* 
Therefore  thin  nourifhment  of  farce  ye  choofe, 
Dcco(ftions  of  a  barley-water  Mufe  : 
A  meal  of  tragedy  would  nuke  you  ilck, 
Ufllefs  it  were  a  very  tender  chick. 
Some  fcencs  in   fippets   would    be  worth 

times 
Thofe  would  go  down ;  fome  love  that's  poacV^ 

in  rhyme; 
If  thefe  ihould  fail^ 

We  muil  lie  down,  and,  after  all  oar  coil, 
Keep  holiday,  like  watermen  in  froft ; 
While  you   turn   players  on  the  world's  grea|t 

ilagc. 
And  ad  youifelves  the  farce  of  your  own  age. 


XII. 


EPILOGUE 

TO  A  TRAGEDY  CALLED  TAMERLANE. 


[By  Mr.  SAUNDERS.] 


^A^nt,  tlie  bevdldb  nchor  of  ihif  4ay 
C^onacDds  to  yev  the  fertnne  of  M»  play. 
AvoBaa  wit  hat  often  gnc'd  the  flage;. 
Bot  h^s  the  fidk  boj-poct  of  Mr  tge. 


Etfly.  as  if  ^eyttfafThlf  faflcids  Mow, 
Liklfc  ytfung  NardlTiM  peeping  through  the  fnow. 
Thus  Gowley  blolToni'd  ibon,  yet  flourilhM  hagi 
TUs  it  af  fefward,  and  may  prove  as  iUong. 
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Youth  mkh  tht  fsir  (hotild  ilwtyt  favour  find. 
Or  we  are  damnM  diflemMen  of  onr  kind. 
What's  all  this  lore  they  put  into  our  putt  ? 
*TU  but  the  pit-a-pat  of  two  young  hearts. 
Should  hag  and  grey-beard  make  fiich  tender^ 
moan,  / 

Faith,  you*d  ev*n  tmSi  them  to  themrelyesaloiie,r 
And  cry.  Let's  go,  here's  nothing  to  be  done.    J 
Since  JLoye's  our  bufinels,  as  'tis  your  delight. 
The  Touqgy  who  heft  £an  pra^tiiie,  heft  caa  write. 


What  though  he  be  not  oome  t»  hb  InUfOwer, 
He's  meading  and  improving  every  Koor. 
Ton  fly  ihe<jockies  of  the  bos  and  pit. 
Are  pleas'd  to  find  a  hot  unbroken  wit : 
By  management  he  may  in  time  be  made. 
But  there's  no  hopes  of  an  old  batier'd  jsde ; 
Faint  and  annerv'd  he  rans  into  a  fweat. 
And  always  &ik  you  at  the  fiecoad  hcau 


xiir. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD,  1681. 


Tae  to*d  Italian  Mufe,  whofe  rhymes  advance 
Orlando,  and  the  Paladins  of  France, 
Records,  that,  when  onr  wit  and  fenfe  is  flown. 
*Tis  lodged  within  the  circle  of  the  moon. 
In  earthen  jvs,  which  one,  who  thither  foar*d, 
Set  to  his  nofe,  fiittff*d  up,  and  was  reftor'd. 
Whate'er  the  ftory  be,  the  moral's  true ; 
The  wit  we  loft  in  town,  vre  find  in  you. 
Oor  poeto  their  fled  parts  may  draw  from  hence. 
And  fill  their  windy  heads  with  fober  fenle. 
When  London  votes  with  Southwaric's  diftgreey 
Here  may  they  find  their  long-loft  loyalty. 
Here  bufy  fenates,  to  th*  old  caufe  indin'd. 
May  fnuff  the  votes  their  fellows  left  behind  s 
Tour  country  neighbours,  vrhen  ihdr  grain  grow* 

dear. 
May  oome,  and  find  their  laft  provifioo  here : 


Whereas  we  cannot  raudi  lament  oor  lofs. 
Who  neither   carry'd  back«  nor    brou^  oo4 

crofs. 
We  look'd  what  reprefentativci  wmld  bring ; 
But  they  help'd  us,  joft  as'  they  did  the  king. 
I  Yet  we  de^air  not ;  for  we  now  lay  forth 
The  Sibyls  books   to  thofe  who  know 

worth; 
And  though  the  firft  vras  facrific'd  before, 
Thefe  volumes  doubly  will  the  price  reftoie. 
Our  poet  bade  us  hope  this  grace  to  find. 
To  whom  by  long  prefcription  you  are  kind. 
He,  whofe  undaunted  Mufe,  with  loyal  rage. 
Has  never  fpar'd  the  vices  of  the  age. 
Here  finding  nothing  that  his  fpleen  can  railed 
U  forced  to  turn  his  (atire  into  praiio. 


XIV- 

PROLOGUE 

TO  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS,  UPON  HIS  FIRST  APPEARANCE  AT  THE  DUU*S 
THEATRE,  AFTER  HIS  RETURN  FROM  SCOTLAND,  x6ta. 


In  thofe  cold  regions  which  no  fiiaunen  cfaoer, 
Where  brooding  dirkncis  covers  half  the  year. 
To  hollow  caves  the  fliivering  natives  go ; 
Sean  range  9bra»d,  and  haat  in  trvb  of  AmWi 


But  when  the  tedtoos  twffight  wean  avmi 
And  ftars  grow  paler  at  th'  qipnnch  of  dsy. 

The  longing  crowds  to  froien  monntains  ra 

Happy  who  ficft  od  iee  the  gliouBcriiig  Ibb 
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tlie  fnrly  &fa)ee  oSprinf;  difppear, 
Asd  corfe  the  bright  fucceffor  of  the  year. 
yrr,tlwD|rh  rottgh  bean  in  coTert  feek  defence,^ 
VHute  foxes  ftaj,  with  fecming  innocence  :         > 
TKtt  crafty  kind  with  daylight  can  difpenfe.    j 
M  we  are  thrangM  fo  full  with  Reynard's  race. 
Thai  ioyal  fabjeAs  fcarce  can  find  a  place  : 
Tksoodeft  truth  is  call  behind  the  crowd  : 
7mh  fpciki  too  low ;  hypocrify  too  loud. 
Lo  thea  be  firft  to  flatter  in  fuccefs ; 
Dtty  oa  ftay,  but  guilt  has  peed  to  prefs ; 
Ootf,  whta  true  zeal  the  foas  of  God  did  call. 
To  Buke  their  folemn  ihew  at  Heaven*s  Whitehall, 
Tlte  bwiiiog  devil  appearVl  among  the  reft 
Aid  node  as  good  a  courtier  as  the  beft. 
Tbe  frieodiof  Job,  who  raiPd  at  him  before, 
CaaK  op  in  huid  when  he  had  three  times  more. 
Yet  late  rtpeatance  nuiy*  perhaps,  be  true; 
Ssp  oa  forpTC,  if  febels  can  but  fue : 


A  tyrant's  power  in  rigour  is  ezpreft ; 
The  father  yearnt  in  the  true  prince's  breaft. 
We  grant,  an  o'ergrown  Whig  no  grace  can  mend  } 
But  moft  are  babes,  that  know  not  they  offend. 
The  crowd,  to  reftleft  motion  ftill  incUn'd, 
Are  clouds,  that  tack  according  to  the  wind. 
Driven  by  their  chiefs  they  ftorms  of  haililonea 

pour; 
Then  mourn,  and  fof^en  to  a  filent  (hower. 
O  welcome  to  this  much-offending  land. 
The  prince  that  brings  forgivenefs  in  his  hand ! 
Thus  angels  on  ghd  mcffages  appear : 
Their  firft  falute  commands  ns  not  to  fear : 
Thus  heaven,  that  could  conftrain  us  to  obey, 
(With  reverence  if  we  might  prefume  to  fay) 
Seems  to  relax  the  rights  of  fovereign  fway : 
Permits  to  m^n  the  choice  of  good  and  ill. 
And  makes  us  h^^ppy  hy  our  own  free-will^ 


XV. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX. 


[By  Mr.  J.  BANKS,  z68i.] 


SPOKEN  TO  THE  KING  AND  QUEEN  AT  THEIR  COMING  TO  THE  HOUSE, 


^»  firft  the  «rk  waa  landed  on  the  fiiore, 
lAbcaven  had  low'd  to  cufle  the  ground  no 

more; 
^  tops  of  hilla  the  longing  patriarch  faw, 
^  the  new  Icene  of  earth  began  to  draw ; 
ke  dove  wai  fept  to  view  the  waves  decreafe, 
>d  firft  broogitt  back  to  man  the  pledge  of  peace. 
kocedleia  to  apply,  when  thofe  appear, 
h  bring  the  oA^  aad  who  plant  it  here. 
'c  ban  before  oar  cyea  the  royal  dove, 
U  ioaocent  at  harbioger  of  love : 
^  vk  is  opea'd  to  dmnift  the  train, 
Jjpcipk  witb  a  better  race  the  plain* 
*^nc, ye  powers  why  ihoold  vain  man  pnr-^ 
Kkaidkfr  toil,  each  c^ft  that  is  new,  [foe,  V 
W  {flr  the  Icemiog  fuhftuicc  leave  the  true  ?  j 
^  ftoald  he  quit  for  hopes  hia  ceruin  good, 
h  itt^  Uie  nanui  of  his  daily  food  ? 


} 


Muft  England  ftill  the  fceacs  of  changes  be, 
Toft  and  tempeftuous,  like  our  ambient  fea  ? 
Muft  ftill  our  weather  and  our  wills  agree  ? 
Without  our  blood  our  liberties  we  have  : 
Who  that  is  free  would  fight  to  be  a  flave  t 
Or,  what  can  wars  to  afternimes  aiTure, 
Of  which  our  prefent  age  is  not  fecure  ? 
All  that  our  monarch  wonld  for  us  ordain. 
Is  but  t'enjoy  the  bleffings  of  his  reign. 
Our  land's  an  Eden,  and  the  main's  our  fence. 
While  we  preferve  our  ftate  of  innocence  : 
That  loft,  then  beafts  their  bmul  force  employ. 
And  firft  their  lord,  and  then  themfelves  deftroy. 
What  civil  broils  have  coft,  we  know  too  well ; 
Oh  !  let  it  be  enough  that  once  we  fell ! 
And  every  heart  confpire,  and  every  tongue, 
StiU  to  have  fuch  a  kipgi  and  this  king  Jopgi, 
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XVI. 


AN     EPILOGUE 


FOR  THE  KING'S  HOUSE. 


Wb  adt  .by  fits  and  (bits,  like  drowning  men, 
But  juft  peep  up,  and  then  pop  down  again. 
Let  thofc  who  call  ut  wicked  chanj^e  their  fenfe  ; 
For  never  men  liv'd  more  on  Providence. 
Npt  lottery  cavaliers  are  half  fo  poor. 
Nor  broken  cits,  nor  a  vocation  whore. 
Not  courts,  nor  courtiers  living  on  the  rents 
Of  the  three  laft  ungiving  parliaments  : 
So  wretched,  that,  if  Pharaoh  could  divine^ 
He  might  have  fpar*d  his  dream  of  fcven  Jean 

kine, 
And  chang*d  his  vifion  for  the  Mufcs  nine. 
The  comet,  that,  they  fay,  portends  a  dearth, 
Was  but  a  vapour  drawn  from  play  -houfe  earth  : 
Pent  there  lince  our  laft  fire,  and,  Lilly  fays, 
Foreihews  our  change  of  ftate,  and  thin  third-days, 
*  ris  not  our  want  of  wit  that  keeps  us  poor  ; 
For  then  the  printer's  prefs  would  fuffer  more. 
Their  pamphleCeen  eacir  day  their  venom  fpit ; 
They  thrive  by  treafon,  and  we  ftarve  by  wit.       | 


Confefs  the  truth,  which  of  yon  has  not  laid 
Four  farthings  out  to  buy  the  Hatfield  maid  ? 
Or,  which  is  duller  yet,  and  more  wonld  fpite  sti 
Democritus's  wars  with  Heraditos  f 
Such  are  the  authors,  who  have  nm  us  down. 
And  exercik'd  you  critics  of  the  town. 
Yet  thcfe  are  pearls  to  your  lampooeing  rhymes, 
Y'  abufe  yourfclves  more  dully  than  the  times. 
Scandal,  the  glory  of  the  Englifh  nation. 
Is  worn  to  rags,  and  fcribbled  out  of  falhioo. 
Such  harmlcfi  thrufts,  as  if,  like  fencers  wife. 
They  had  agreed  their  play  before  their  prize. 
Faith,  they  may  hang  their  harps  upon  the  wil 

lows; 
*Tis  juft  like  children  when  they  box  with  piUo^ 
Then  put  an  end  to  civil  wars  for  flume ; 
Let  each  knight-errant,  who  has  wrong*d  a  iuxu 
Throw  down  his  pen,  and  give  her,  at  be  can, 
The  latis£adion  of  a  gentleman. 


XVII. 


PROLOGUE 


TO  THE  LOYAL  BROTHER :  OR,  THE  PERSIAN  PRINCE. 


[By  Mr.  SOUTHERN,  x68».] 


Posts,  like  lawful  monarcht,  nilM  the  ftage. 
Till  critics,  like  dimn'd  Whigs,  dcbauch'd  our  age. 
Mack  how  they  jump :  critics  would  regulate' 
Our  theatres,  and  Whigt  reform  our  ftate : 
Both  pretend  love,  aod  both  (plague  rot  them !) 

•  hate. 
The  critic  humbly  (eemt  advice  to  bring  ; 
The  fawning  Whig  petitions  to  the  king  : 


But  one's  advice  into  a  fittire 
T*  other's  petition  a  remonftraaoc  hidefc 
Thcfe  will  no  taxes  give,  and  thofc  no  pence  $ 
Critics  wouU  ftarve  the  poet,  Whigi  the  prisa 
The  critic  all  onr  troops  of  firienda  difcards ; 
Juft  fo  the  Whig  would  fsin  poll  down  the  gaai 
Guards  are  iUe^l,  that  drive  foea  away. 
At  watchfiil  ihephcrdi  thu  fright  bcafts  of  pec; 
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KiogSy  who  diflnod  foch  needlefs  aids  as  thefe, 

Arefaiie-'as  long  at  e*er  their  fubje^s  pleafc  : 

Aod  that  would  be  till  next  queen  Bcfs's  night : 

Which  thus  grave  pcnnf  chroniclers  indite. 

Sir  Rdmnndbury  firft,  in  woful  wife» 

Leads  op  eke  ihow,  and  milks  their  maudlin  eyes. 

That\  not  a  ^tcher*s-wife  but  dribs  her  part, 

Ani  pities  the  poor  pageant  from  her  heart ; 

Who,  to  provoke  revenge,  rides  round  the  fire. 

And,  witik  a  civil  conge  does  retire  : 

Bat  guikleis  blood  to  ground  muft  never  fall ; 

There's  Antichrift  behind,  to  pay  for  alL 

The  pnok  of  Babylon  in  pomp  appears, 

A  kwd  old  gentleman  of  feventy  years : 

Whole  age  in  vain  our  mercy  would  implore ; 

For  few  take  pity  on  an  old  caft-whore. 

The  devil,  who  brought  him  to  the  ihame,  takes' 

part; 
Sbdieek  by  jowl,  in  black,  to  cheer  his  heart  i^ 
Lit  daef  and  parfon  in  a  Tybura*cart. 


The  word  is  given,  and,  with  a  loud  huzza. 
The  mitred  moppet  from  his  chair  they  draw : 
On  the  flain  corpfe  contending  nations  fall : 
Alas !  what*s  one  poor  pope  among  them  all ! 
He  bums ;  now  all  true  hearts  your  triumphs  ring ; 
And  next,  for  faihion,  cry,  God  fave  the  king ! 
A  needful  cry  in  midft  of  fuch  alarms. 
When  forty  thoufand  men  are  up  in  arm^ 
But  after  he*s  once  faved,  to  make  amends. 
In  each  fucceeding  health  they  damn  his  friends : 
So  God  begins,  but  dill  the  devil  ends. 
What  if  fome  one,  infpirM  with  zeal,  ihould  call« 
Come,  let*s  go  cry,  God  fave  him  at  Whitehall  i 
His  heft  friends  would  not  like  this  over-care. 
Or  think  him  e*er  the  fafer  for  this  prayer. 
Five  praying  faints  are  by  an  z6t  allowM  ; 
But  not  the  whole  church-militant  in  crowd. 
Yet,  fliould  heaven  all  the  true  petitions  dn^in 
Of  Prelbyterians  who  would  kings  maintain. 
Of  forty  thoufand,  five  would  fcarce  remain. 
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EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME. 


A  TI18IN  poet  was  ferv'd  ap  to-day. 
Who,  till  this  hour,  ne*er  cackled  for  a  play. 
He'i  neither  yet  a  Whig  nor  Tory-boy  : 
Bet,  like  a  girl  whom  feveral  would  enjoy, 
Bep  leave  to  nuke  the  beft  of  his  own  natural 

toy. 
Were  I  to  play  my  callow  author's  game. 
The  king's  houfe  would  inftnuft  me  by  the  name. 
There's  loyalty  to  one ;  I  wiih  no  more  : 
A  commonwealth  founds  like  a  common  whore* 
Let  hoflnnd  or  gallant  be  what  they  will, 
Ooe  part  of  woman  is  true  Tory  fUll. 
If  wj  faAious  fpirit  fhoold  rebel. 
Oar  kx,  with  ea(e,  can  every  riling  quell. 
Then,  as  you  hope  we  Ihould  your  failings  hide. 
Ad  htneft  jury  for  our  play  provide. 
Whigi  at  dicir  poeu  never  take  offence ; 
They  iave  duU  culprits,  who  have  murder  *d  fenfe. 
ThcQgh  Donfenfe  is  a  naufeous  heavy  mafs, 
^KTthiclecall'd  Fadion  makes  it  pafs. 
l^aAioB  in  play's  the comi|iQnwealth*man*s.bribe ; 
The  leaden  farthing  of  the  canting  tribe : 


Though  void  In  payment  laws  and  (latutes  make  it. 
The  neighbourhoods  that  knows  the  man,  will 

take  it. 
*Tt9  fadion  buys  the  votes  of  half  the  pit ; 
Their's  is  the  penfion-parliament  of  wit. 
In  city-dubs  their  venom  let  them  vent ; 
For  there  *tis  fafe,  in  its  own  element.. 
Here,  where  their  madnefs  can  have  no  pretence. 
Let  them  forget  themfelves  an  hour  of  fenfe. 
In  one  poor  ifle,  why  fhould  two  faiftions  be  ? 
Small  difference  in  your  vices  I  can  fee  : 
In  drink  and  drabs  both  fides  too  well  agree. 
Would  there  were  more  preferments  in  the  land  : 
If  places  fellj  the  party  could  not  fland  t 
Of  this  damn'd  grievance  every  Whig  complains  t 
They  grunt  like  hogs  till  they  have  got  their 

grains. 
Mean  time  you  fee  what  trade  our  plots  advance ; 
We  fend  each  year  good  money  into  France ; 
And  they  that  know  what  merchandize  we  need,. 
Send  o*cr  true  Protefiaots  to  mend  our  breeds 
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XlX. 


PkOLOGUE  TO  THE  DUKlfi  OF  GUISE,  1683. 


Can  play  •  a  panDel :  the  Htfljr  League 
Begot  our  CoTcnant :  Gtiirard*  got  the  Whi^: 
Whatc'er  onr  hot-brain'd  {herifit  did  advance 
Wa«,  like  our  fafluoai,  firft  produc'd  in  France) 
Ad4»  when  worn-out,  well  fcourg'd,  and  baniih'd 

there. 
Sent  oirer,  Kke  their  godly  beggary  here.     [guU  ? 
Cbttid  the  Hbne  trioc^  twice  play'd,  our  nation 
It  Io0kf  as  if  the  deVU  were  growti  dull. 
Or  ienr'd  us  up,  in  iicom,  his  broken  meat. 
And  thought  we  were  not  worth  a  better  cheat. 
The  fulfonxe  Covenant,  one  would  think  in  retfoo, 
Had  given  ua  all  our  bellies  full  of  treafon ; 
And  yet,  the  name  but  citang'd,  our  nafty  nation 
Chaws  its  own  excrement,  th*  AlTociation. 
*Tis  true  we  have  not  kam*d  their  potfoning  ^(iray. 
For  that's  a  mode  but  neWly  come  in  play ; 
Beiidct,  your  drug's  unceruin  to  prevaul ; 
But  your  true  Pi'oteftant  can  never  fail. 
With  that  compendious  inftrument  a  flail 
Go  on ;  and  bite,  e*en  though  the  hook  lies  bare  ; 
Twice  in  one  age  eipel  the  lawful  heir : 
Once  more  decide  religion  by  the  fwo#d  1 
And  purchafe  for  na  a  new  tyrant  lord. 


Pray  for  your  king ;  but  yet  your  purfea  fpare : 
Makje  him  not  hv^^pence  riclier  by  your  prayer. 
To  (hew  yon  bve  him  much,  chaftife  him  men; 
And  make  him  very  great,  and  very  poor. 
Pulh  him  to  wars,  but  ftill  no  pence  adtance  { 
Let  him  lofe  England,  to  recover  France. 
Ctj  freedom  up  With  popular  noify  votei : 
And  get  enough  to  cut  each  other's  throati. 
Lnp  all  the  righta  that  fence  your  monarch*!  thraaei 
For  fear  of  too  much  power,  pray  leave  bim  D004 
A  noife  was  made  of  arbitrary  fway ;  1 

But,  in  revenge,  you  Whigs  have  found  a  way,  1 
An  arbitrary  duty  now  to  pay.  J 

Let  his  own  fervants  turn,  to  ffve  their  (Uke ; 
Clean  from  his  plenty,  and  hb  wants  foiftke- 
But  let  fome  Tuda<  near  his  perfon  ftay. 
To  fwallow  the  laft  fop,  and  then  betray. 
Make  London  independent  of  the  crown : 
A  realm  apart ;  the  kingdom  of  the  town. 
Let  ignoramus  juries  find  no  traitors : 
And  ignoramus  poets  fcribble  £atires. 
And,  that  your  meaning  none  may  fail  to  fcas. 
Do  what  in  coffcc^houfea  you  began ; 
Pull  down  the  mailer,  and  fet  up  the  man. 


xs:. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME. 


Much  time  and  trouble  this  poor  play  has  coft ; 
And,  faith,  I  doubted  once  the  caule  was  loft. 
Yet  no  one  man  was  meant ;  nor  great  nor  finall ; 
Our  poets,  like  frank  gameiUrs,  threw  at  all. 
They  took  no  Angle  aim— 
Bot,  like  bold  boys,  true  to  their  prince  and  heartyt 
Huzsa'd,  and  fir'd  broadfides  at  the  whole  party. 
Duels  at  crimes ;  but,  when  the  caufe  is  righr, 
Ib  battk  every  man  is  boood  to  ight. 


For  what  (hould  hinder  me  to  fell  my  fldn 

Dear  as  I  could,  if  once  my  hand  were  in  I 

St  difrniemd^  never  vras  a  fin. 

'I'is  a  fine  World,  my  mafters,  r^ht  or  wrOny, 

The  Whigs  muft  talk,  and  Tories  hold  their  coupe 

They  muft  do  all  they  ean— 

But  wc,  forfooth,  muA  bear  a  chriftiin  miml: 

And  fight,  like  boys,  with  €p€  hind  ty'd  bchial 


PtiOLtavts  AMD  erfLp6ir£s. 


iii 


fty,  sod  when  one  boy*t  down,  *tweit  m  ondroot 

Toei7it«/nr,smd  give  him  time  to  rife. 
Whb  fbrtnne  &Toun,nooe  bnt  fools  will  dally ; 
Would  any  of  yo«  Ipirki,  ilMan  or  MaUy 
Tipt  yoa  th*  imriting  wink,  ftand  (hall  I ;  AmUI  1 1 
A  trimoier  cry'd  (that  heard  me  tell  the  fiory). 
Fie,  Mtftreff  *  C^ok !  £uth,  you'fs  toa  rank  a 

Toryr 
WHh  oot  Whigs  hang^iyhot  pity  their  hard  cafes; 
Tm  vomen  }mc  to  lee  men  make  wry  faces. 
Pny, Sir,  Cud  I,  don't  think  me  fiich  » Jew} 
}fij  00  more,  but  give  the  devil  his  dne. 
Lcieuvef,  fiiys  he,  fait  heft  with  our  condition. 
]xk  Ketd^  lays  I,  's  an  excellent  ph  jfician. 
I  love  00  blood— Nor  I,  Sir,  as  I  breathe  ; 
lathasging  is  a  fine  dry  kind  of  death. 


We  Trimmers  are  for  holding  all  things  even  ; 
Yet— jaft  like  hun  that  hung  twizt  hell  and 

heaven. 
Have  we  not  had  men's  lives  enough  already  f 
Yes  Aire:— >bnc  you're  for  hoUmg  all   things^ 

fteady: 
Now,  fince  the  weight  hangs  all  on  our  fide,  hro» 

ther. 
Ton  Trimmers  (hould,  to  poiae  it,  hang  on  t'other. 
Damn'd  neuters,  in  their  middle  way  of  fleering. 
Are  neither  fiih,  nor  flefb,  nor  good  ted<4ierring : 
Not  Whtgt-  nor  Tories  they ;  nor  this,  nor  that  ^ 
Not  birds,  nor  beafts ;  but  juft  a  kind  of  bat, 
A  twilight  animal,  true  to  neither  cau&. 
With  Tory  wings,  but  whiggiih  iceth  and  cUws» 


XXI. 
ANOTHER  EPILOGUE. 

IxVrENDED  TO  HAVE  BEEN  SPOKEN  TO  THE  PLAY,  BEFORE 
IT  WAS  FORBIDDEN  LAST  SUMMERf, 


'I 


^vo  boafes  joiaM,  two  poets  to  a  play  ? 
^00  Doify  Whigs  will  fure  be  pleas'd  to«day 
1<  looks  fo  like  two  Ihrievcs  the  city  way. 
^,  fince  onr  difcords  and  divifions  ceafir, 
You,  fiilbca  gallants,  learn  to  keep  the  peace  ; 
^e  here  no  tilts :  let  our  poor  ftage  alone ; 
Or»  if  a  decent  murthcr  muft  be  done, 
1^  take  a  civil  turn  to  Marybone. 
K  Dot,  1  fwear,  we'll  pull  up  all  our  benches ; 
)^ot  for  yonr  fakes,  but  for  our  orange-wenches ! 
F«r  yott  thmll  wrsde  iametimes;  and  many  afpack, 
llat  mifles  one,  can  hit  die  other  mark. 
"nai  makes  our  boxes  fnH ;  for  men  of  Icnfe 
^T  their  fonr  fliiUings  in  their  own  defence  ; 
Tbt  fak  behind  the  tadies  they  may  ftay, 
l^<ep  o'er  the  San  f ,  and  judge  the  bloody  firay. 
kt  other  focsghre  beauty  worfe  alarms ; 
'^ftftpottmrum  *%  up  in  arms : 
Ko  vomsn's  fame  their  libels  has  eicapM ; 
Tlveir  ink  runs  venom,  and  their  pens  are  chpt. 
^heo  fight  and  prayers  their  ladies  cannot  move, 
^7  raU,  write  trcalbn,  and  turn  Whigs  to  love. 


Nay,  and  I  lear  they  worfe  defigns  advance. 
There's  a  damu'd  lov^trick  now  broi^hc  ot'er 

from  France ; 
We  charm  in  vain,  and  drcfs,  and  keep  a  pother. 
Whilft  thofe  lalle  rogues  are  ^ling  one  another. 
All  flnsbefides  admit  fome  expiation; 
But  this  agatnft  our  fez  is  plain  damnation. 
They  join  for  libels  too,  thcfe  women-haters; 
^nd,  as  they  dub  for  love,  they  club  for  fatires  t 
The  beft  on  't  is  they  hurt  not ;  for  they  wear 
Stings  in  their  tails,  their  only  venom's  theic. 
Tis  tme,  fome  fliot  at  firft  the  ladies  hit. 
While  able  markfinen  made,  and  men  of  vrit : 
But  now  the  fools  give  fire,  who&  bonnce  ia 

louder ; 
And  yet,  like  mere  train-bands^  they  (hoot  bill 

powder. 
l.ibels»  like  plots,  fsieep  all  in  their  fixil  fury ; 
Then  dwindle  like  an  ignoramus  jury. 
Thus  age  begins  with  touzing  and  with  tumblings 
But  grunts,  and  groans,  and  ends  at  la£t  an  fiimi- 

bling. 


*  The  adre£i»  who  fpake  the  epilogue.    N. 

t  langhaine  frys,  this  phy  found  many  enemies  at  its  firft  appearance  on  the  ftage. 

I  Hence.  Mr.  Pope's  couplet,  Efay  on  Critidftn.  ver.  543. 
**  The  mfideft  fiui  was  lifted  up  no  more, 
."  And  vizgiBsii|iil*4  at  what  they  blnfti'd  before/^ 
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XXII. 


PROLOGUE. 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD. 

^FOKEN  ST  MR.  HART,  AT  THE  ACriNG  OF  7HE  SIIENT  WOMAIf. 


What   Greece,  when  learmog  flourifli*d,  only 

Imew, 
•AthettiMi  jttd^  7«u  thit  day  renew. 
Here  too  are  annual  rites  to  Pallas  done. 
And  here  poetic  prizes  loft  or  won. 
Methinks  I  fee  you,  crown*d  with  olives,  (if, 
And  ftrike  a  facred  horror  from  the  pit. 
A  day  of  doom  is  this  of  your  decree, 
Where  eren  the  beft  are  hut  by  mercy  free 
A  day,  which  none    but  Jonfon  durft  have 

wifli'd  to  fee. 
Here  diey,  who  lohg  have  known  the  ufefulftage. 
Come  to  be  taught  themfelves  to  teach  the  age. 
At  your  commiffioners,  our  poets  go, 
To  cultivate  the  virtue  which  you  fow ; 
In  your  Lycaeum  firft  diemfelves  refin*d. 
And  delegated  thence  to  human  kind. 
But  as  ambaifadort,  when  long  from  home, 
7or  new  inftru^ions  to  their  princes  come ; 
So  poets,  who  your  precepts  have  foigot, 
Return,  and  beg  they  may  be  better  taught : 
Follies  and  Imults  elfewhere  by  them  are  (hewn, 
9nt  by  your  manners  they  corre6fc  their  own. 
Th'  iUiterate  writer,  emp*ric-like,  applies 
To  minds  difeas'd,  unfafe,  chance  remedies : 


The  learned  in  fchools,  where  knowledge  firft  be« 

Studies  with  care  ch*  anatomy  of  man ; 
Sees  virtue,  vice,  and  paiBons,  in  their  caufe, 
And  fame  from  fcience,  not  from  fortune,  dnwv 
So  Poetry,  which  is  in  Oxford  made 
An  art,  in  London  only  is  a  trade. 
There  haughty  dunces,  whofe  unlearned  pen 
Could  ne'er  fpell  grammar,  would  be  reading  men^ 
Such  build  their  poems  the  Locretian  way  ; 
So  many  huddled  atoms  make  a  play ; 
And  if  they  hit  in  order  by  fome  chance, 
They  call  that  nature,  which  is  ienorance. 
To  Aich  a  fame  kt  mere  town-wits  afpire. 
And  their  gay  nonfcnfe  their  own  cits  admire. 
Our  poet,  could  he  find  foigivene<«  here. 
Would  wifli  it  rather  than  a  plaudit  there. 
He  owns  no  crown  from  thofe  Praetorian  bandi. 
But  knows  that  right  is  in  the  fenate's  hands, 
Not  impudent  enough  to  hope  your  praiie. 
Low  at  the  Mnfes  feet  his  wrenth  he  lays. 
And,  where  he  took  it  up,  rcfigns  his  bays. 
Kings  make  their  poets  whom  themfelves  tbt^ 
But  'tis  your  foffrage  makes  autheotic  wit.     [0 


XXIII. 


EPILOGUE, 

[S^OJCEif  BT  THE  SAME.] 


'^9  poor  Dutch  peafant,  wing*d  with  all  his  fear, 
mes  with   more  hafte,  when  the  French  aims 

draw  near. 
Than  we  with  our  poetic  train  come  down^ 
7or  r^vge  hither,  from  th*  infc^ed  town : 


Heaven  for  our  Cns  this  fummer  haa  tho«g;ht  f 
To  vifit  us  with  all  the  plagues  of  vrit. 
A  French  troop  firft  fwept  all  thingaia  its  wa] 
Bat  thofc  hoc  Mgnlicws  were  190  %ttidk  Id  Cts^ 


PitdLdOtfES  ANb  fiPlLOGtJES* 


1^3' 


t.-f,  to  onr  coft,  So  thit  fliort  time,  we  find 

1  hey  left  their  Itch  i»f  novelty  behind. 

Th'  Icdiaa  merrf-andrews  took  t|ieir  place, 

Aod  qcite  debaach'd  the  fiage  with  lewd  ^- 

mice: 
Inftmi  of  wity  and  humours,  your  <)eltght 
Vw  there  to  fee  two  bobby  horfes  fighf ; 
Sumt  Scaramoocha  with  rufh  lance  rode  in, 
And  no  a  tilt  at  centaur  Arlequin. 
For  kite  yon  heard  how;  amorous  afles  bray'd. 
And  cats  in  gutters  gave  their  ferenade. 
Nature  was  oQt  of  countenance,  and  each  day 
6)me  new-bom  monfter  (hewn  you  for  a  pla^ 
Bttwfaen  all  fail'd,  to  ftrike  the  ftage  quite  dumb, 
Tkolc  wicked  engines  caU*d  machines  are  come. 


Thunder  and  lightning  now  for  wit  nrt  plty*d. 
And  ihortly  fcenes  in  JLapland  will  be  laid  t 
Art  magic  is  for  poetry  profeft ; 
And  cats  and  dogs,  and  each  obfcener  beaft, 
ToVhich  Egyptian  dotards  once  did  bow. 
Upon  our  Engliih  flagre  are  worfhip'd  now. 
Witchcraft  reigns  there,  and  raifes  to  renown 
Macbeth  and  Simon  Magus  of  the  town, 
Fletcher*!  defpi»*d,  your  JohnfonV  out  of  fa(hionf 
And  Wit  the  only  drug  in  all  the  nation. 
In  thiH  low  ebb  onr  waeres  to  you  are  (hewn  x 
By  you  thofe  ftaple  authors  worth  is  known ; 
For  wit's  a  manufaAure  of  your  own. 
When  yoo,  who  only  can,  their  fcenes  have  prais'd. 
We'll  boldly  back,  and  (ay,  the  price  Is  rats'd. 


■A. 


Xxiv. 

fePILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  AT  OXFORD,  BY  MRS.  MARSHALL. 


w 

(^FT  has  our  poet  wi{h*d.  this  happy  feat 
^^lj^t  prove  hi*  fading  Mufe's  laft  retreat : 
)  «onder*d  at  hb  wiih,  'but  now  I  find 
Hs  Ibaght  for  quiet,  and  content  of  mind  ; 
^ich  ooifeful  towns  and  courts  can  never  know, 
Aid  ooly  in  the  fhades  like  laurels  $rrow. 
Vofith,  e'er  it  fees  the  worid,  her^  ftudies  reft> 
And  igt  returning  thence  concludes  it  beft. 
^"Jt  wonder  if  we  court  that  happinefs 
Tcarly  to  (hare,  which  hourly  you  poifefs. 
Teaching  cv'n  yon,  while  the  vext  world  we  (hew; 
Tour  peace  to  value  more,  and  better  knowf 
^11  all  we  can  return  for  favours  paft^    . 
^feboly  memory  (hall  ever  laft, 
^  patronage  from  him  whofe  care  prefidea 
O'er  every  noble  aut»  and  every  fcience  guides : 


^thurft,  a  name  the  Ieam*d  with  r^irerence  know 
And  fcarcely  more  to  his  own  Virgil  owe ; 
Whofe  a{re  enjoys  but  what  his  youth  deferv'di 
To  rule  thofe  Mufes  whom  before  he  ferv*d. 
His  learning,  and  untainted  mantiers  too. 
We  find,  Athenians,  are  deriv'd  to  you  : 
Such  ancient  hofpitality  there  refts 
In  youm,  as  dwelt  in  the  firft  Orecian  bretfts 
Whofe  kindnefs  was  religion  to  their  gueftt. 
Such  modefty  did  to  our  fes  appear, 
As,  had  there  been  no  laws,  we  need  net  fear. 
Since  each  of  yon  was  our  protedor  here. 
Converfe  fo  chafte,  and  fo  UtriA  virtue  (hewn, 
As  might  Apollo  with  the  Mufes  own. 
Till  our  return,  we  muft  dcfpair  to  find 
Judges  £a  juft,  fo  knowing,  and  fo  kind. 


mmBimati 


XXV. 


PROLOGUE 

To  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD. 


^KoiD,  and  plots,  which  have  undone  our  age, 
^ith  the  fame  ruin  have  o*erwhe1mM  the  flage. 
^  honfe  hu  fnffer*d  in  the  common  woe, 
^t  haw  been  troubled  with  Scotch  rebels  toot 
Vet.  VI. 


Onr  brethren  are  from  Thames  to  Tweed  de-' 

parted. 
And  of  our  fifters,  all  the  kinder-hearted. 
To  Edinburgh  gone,  or  ccach*d,  or  can^ 


»M 


THE   WORKS   OP  DHYDEN. 


With  bonny  Uuecip  there  they  aft  all  night 
For  Scotch  half-crown,   in  Znglilh  three-pence 

hight. 
One  nymph,  to  whoa  fiit  Sir  John  Falftaff  '•  lean. 
There  with  her  fingle  perfon  fills  the  fcene. 
Another,  with  long  ufe,  and  age  decay'd, 
Div*d  here  old  woman,  and  role  there  a  nuid* 
Our  tnifty  door-keepen  of  former  tinie 
There  ftrut  and  fwagger  in  heroic  rhyme* 
Take  hot  a  copper-lace  to  drugget  fuit. 
And  there's  a  hero  made  withoot  difpate  : 
And  that,  which  was  a  cap(>n*s  tail  before. 
Becomes  a  plume  for  Indian  emperor. 
Bat  all  his  fobjeds,  to  exprels  the  care 
i)f  imiution,  go,  like  Indians,  bare : 


itluD{;  ^ 
Dkbg.  J 


Lac*d  linen  there  would  be  a  dangproiis thm{; 
It  might  perhaps  a  new  rebellion  bring 
The  Scot,  who  wore  it  would  be  chofeo 
But  why  Ihould  I  thcfe  renegades  defcribe. 
When  you  yourfelves  have  feen  a  lewder  tribe  I 
Teague  has  been  here,  and,  to  this  learned  pit, 
With  Irifli  adion  ilander'd  Engliib  wit : 
You  have  beheld  fuch  barbarous  Macs  i^pcar, 
As  merited  a  fecond  maflacre : 
Such  as,  like  Cain,  were  branded  with  difgnce, 
And  had  their  country  ftamp'd  upon  their  face 
When  ftrollers  durft  prefume  to  pick  your  purfe, 
We  humbly  thought  our  broken  troop  not  woriie. 
How  ill  foe'er  our  aftion  may  deferre, 
Oaford's  a  place  where  wit  can  never  danc. 


XXVL 


PROLOGUE 


TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD- 


Tbougk  aftors  cannot  much  of  learning  boaft. 
Of  all  who  want  it,  we  admire  it  moft : 
We  love  thh  praifes  of  a  learned  pit. 
As  we  remotely  are  ally^d  to  wit. 
We  fpeak  our  poets*  wit ;  and  uade  in  ore. 
Like  thofe,  who  touch  upon  the  golden  fliore  : 
Betwixt  our  judges  can  diftindion  nuke, 
Difcem  how  mmch,  and  why,  our  poems  ttke  i 
Mark  if  the  fools,  or  men  of  fenfe,  rejoice ; 
Whether  th*  applanfe  be  only  found  or  voice* 
When  our  fop  gallants,  or  our  city  folly. 
Clap-  over-loud,  it  nukes  us  melancholy : 
We  doubt  thatfcene  which  does  their  wonder  raiie» 
And,  for  their  ignorance,  contemn  their  praife. 
Judge  then,  if  we  who  M&t  and  they  who  write, 
Should  not  be  proud  of  giving  you  delight, 
liondon  likes  grolsly;  but  this  nicer  pit 
Kiamincs,  fathoms  aU  the  depths  of  wit; 
The  ready  finger  lays  on  every  Uot ;  [not. 

Xnowi  what  fliovki  jaftly  pktie,aiid  what  ihoiild 


)  Natore  berfelf  lies  open  to  yo«r  view  • 
You  judge  by  her,  what  draught  of  her  is  ine, 
Where  outlines  faUe,  and  colours  feem  too  faiiit. 
Where  bunglers  dawb,  and  where  true  poets  paial 
But,  by  the  facred  genius  of  this  place. 
By  every  Mufe,  by  each  domeftic  grace. 
Be  kind  to  wit,  which  but  endeuToars  well. 
And,  where  you  judge,  prefumea  not  to  cxccL 
Our  poets  hither  for  adoption  come. 
As  nations  fued  to  be  made  free  of  Rone : 
Not  in  the  fuffragating  tribes  to  ftand. 
But  in  your  utmoft,  U^Eb,  provincial  band. 
If  his  ambition  may  thofe  hopes  purfne. 
Who  with  religion  loves  your  arts  and  yon, 
Oxford  to  him  a  dearer  name  Ihall  be. 
Than  his  ovm  mother  univerfity. 
Thebes  did  his  green,  unknowing,  yovth  CPg^ 
He  choofet  Athens  in  his  riper  age. 
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EPILOGUE  to  CONSTANTINE  THE  GREAT. 

[By  Mr.  N.  LB£,  1683.] 


Obi  hao*fl  happy  in  tiie  pUy*t  condafion ; 
The  holy  ro^oe  at  laft  has  met  coafufioo  : 
Thoogk  Ariiu  all  akwg  appear'd  a  faint, 
Tbc  ha  aft  lhew*d  him  a  true  Prviceftaqt. 
KaicbiM  (for  you  know  1  read  Greek  authors) 
K^pom,  that,  after  all  thefe  plot*  and  ilaaghtaifi^ 
Jiccmtnf  Conftantinc  was  full  of  glory, 
^  every  Trimmer  tnm'd  addreffing  Tory. 
IV7  followed  him  in  herda  aa  they  were  mad  : 
1^  CJaofe  waa  king,  then  all  the  world  was 

wkfi  kept  the  plaoea  they  poiTeft  before^ 
Aad oioft  were  in  a  way  of  getting  more; 
VUdi  wa*  aa  much  ft  £iying.  Gentlemen^  ' 
Hac'i  power  and  money  to  be  roguea  again. 
Ueed,  there  were  a  fort  of  peaking  tools, 

2 Mae  call  them  modeft,  but  I  call  them  foola) 
en  much  more  loyal,  though  not  half  fo  loiid ; 
Bat  diefe  poor  dnrils  were  caft  behind  the  crowd. 
Iff  bold  kna^ea  tlime  without  one  grain  of  ienle, 
te  good  men  ftsnre  for  want  of  impudence. 
M<lcs  all  thefe,  there  were  a  fort  of  wights, 
I  \kaak  my  author  calls  them  Ted^eUtea, 
M  hearty  rogues  againft  the  king  and  lawa, 
'^  favoured  ev'n  a  foreign  rebel'a  caufe. 


When  their  own  damn'd  deiign  waa  quaik'd  and 

aw*d. 
At  leaft,  they  gave  it  their  good  word  abroad. 
As  many  a  man,  who,  for  a  quiet  life. 
Breed*  out  hia  baibud,  not  to  nofe  hia  wife ; 
Thna  o'er  their  doling  plot  theie  Trimmera'> 

07;  L 

And  though  t|iey  cannot  keep  it  in  their  eye,     C 
They  biftd  it  'prentice  to  Count  Tcckeley.        3. 
They  believe  not  the  laft  pk>t;  may  I  be  curft. 
If  I  believe  they  e*er  believ'd  the  firft. 
Ko  wonder  thetr  own. plot  no  plot  they  think ; 
The  man,  that  makea  it,  never  fmella  the  iUnk. 
And  now  it  cornea  ioto  my  head.  Til  tejl .     [weU» 
Why  thefe  damo'd  Trimmera  ^ov*d  the  Turka  fo 
Th'  original  Trimmer,  though  a  friend  to  no  man. 
Yet  in  hia  heart.  ador*d  a  pretty  woman ; 
He  knew  that  Mahomet  laid  up  for  ever 
Kind  black-cy'd  rogues,  for  every  true  believer ; 
And,  which  was  more  than  mortal  man  c*er  tailed. 
One  pleafure  that  for  threcfcore  twelvemonths 

btted: 
To  turn  for  this,  migr  furely  1>e  forgiven : 
Who'd  not  be  circumcia  d  for  fuch  a  heaven  f 


XXVIII. 

tROLOGUE^ 

TO  tut  DISSAPPOINTMENT :  OR,  THE  MOTHER 

IN  FASHION. 

[Br  Mr.  SOITTHERNE,  16S4O 

f 


11 

francs  it,  gentlemen,  that  nowift-days, 
Jo«a  all  of  you  fo  (hrewdly  judge  of  plap, 
^poeta  tax  yon  fKll  with  want  of  fenfe  ? 
^FBfegws  treat  jonat  yov  om  mciKc< 


Sharp  citizens  a  wifer  way  can  go ; 
They  make  yon  fools,  but  never  call  yon  U^  - 
They,  in  good  manners,  feldom  make  a  llipg 
Jl)itttfil«  mmnw  ivtee  with  hulyihip : 
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But  here  each  faucy  wit  at  random  writei, 

And  ufes  ladies  aa  he  nfet  koightt. 

Our  author,  young  and  grateful  in  his  nature. 

Vows,  that  from  him  no  nymph  defenres  a  fatire : 

Nor  will  he 'ever  draw-^I  mean  hit  rhyme-* 

Againd  the  fweet  partaker  of  his  crime. 

Nor  is  he  yet  fo  bold  an  undertaker. 

To  call  men  fools ;  'tis  railing  at  their  Maker. 

Befides,  he  fears  to  fplit  upon  that  (belf ; 

He's  young  enouj^  to  be  a  fop  himfelf. 

And,  if  hi^  pratfe  can  bring  you  all  a-bed. 

He  fwears  fuch  hopeful  ^uth  no  nation  ever  bred. 

Your  nurfes,  we  prefome,  in  fuch  a  cafe. 
Your  father  chofe,  becaufe  he.lik'd  the  face; 
And,  often,  they  fupply'd  your  mother*s  place. 
The  dry  nurfe  tvas  your  mother's  ancient  maid. 
Who  knew  fome  former  flip  flie  ne'er  betray*d« 
Betwixt  them  both,  for  milk  and  fngarcandy. 
Your  fucking-bottles  were  well  ftor*d  with  brandy. 
Your  father,  to  initiate  your  difconrfe, 
Aleabt  to  have  taught  yon  firft  to  fwear  and 

curfe, 
Bot  was  prevented  by  each  careful  nnrfe. 
For,  leaving  dad  and  mam,  as  names  too  common. 
They  taUght  yon  certain  parts  of  man  and  woman. 
1  pafs  your  fchools ;  for  there  when  firft  you  came. 
You  would  be  fure  to  learn  the  Latin  name. 
In  colleges  you  fcom*d  the  art  of  thinking, 
Bot  leam'd  all  moods  and  figures  of  good  drinking : 


Thence  come  to  town,  yon  pradife  play,  to  bl# 
The  virtues  of  the  high  dice,  and  the  low. 
Each  thinks  himielf  a  fliarper  m»ft  profound: 
He  cheats  by  pence ;  is  cheated  by  the  pound.  * 
With  thefe  perfec^.ions,  and  what  elfc  be  gloai,^ 
The  fpark  fets  up  for  love  behmd  our  fceoei;  > 
Hot  in  purfoit  of  princeifes  and  queens.  J 

Tbere^  if  they  know  their  man,  wirii  auuiof 

carriage. 
Twenty  to  one  but  it  dondudes  in  marri^ 
He  hires  fome  hnmely  room,  love's  finits  to  gather, 
And  garret-high  rebels  againft  bis  father : 

Btit  he  once  dead — 

Brings  her  in  triumph,  with  her  portion,  down, 
A  toilet,  drefling'box,  and  half  a  crown. 
Some  mirry  firft,  and  then  they  fall  to  fcowcno|, 
Which  is,  refining  marriage  into  whoring. 
Our  women  batten  well  on  their  good-natore ; 
All  they  can  rap  and  rend  fof  the  dear  cresture. 
But  while  abroad  fo  liberal  the  dolt  ii. 
Poor  fpoufe  at  home  a&  ragged  as  a  eofe  it. 
Laft,  fome  there  are,  who  take  their  firft  degrees 
Of  lewdnefsin  our  middle  galleries. 
The  doughty  bullies  enter  bloody  drunk. 
Invade  and  grabble  one  another's  pnnk : 
They  caterwaul,  and  make  a  difinal  rout. 
Call  fons  of  whore«,  and  ftrike,  bot  ne'er  kf^  oot; 
Thus  while  for  paltry  punk  they  roar  and  llickk, 
They  mike  it  bawdier  tbiD  a  conventicle . 


xxtx. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  KING  AND  QUEEN*,  UPON  THE  UNION  OF 

THE  TWO  COMPANIES  IN  i686. 


Since  hAioa  ebbs,  and  rogqet  grow  ont  of  fa-    |  What's  this,  you'll  fay,  to  as  and  mir  vocation  ? 

Only  thus  much,  that  we  have  left  our  fiation. 
And  made  this  theatre  our  new  plantatiuo* 

The  foaious  nvives  never  could  agree ; 
But  aiming,  a;«  they  call'd  it,  to  be  free, 
Thofe  play-houfe  Whigs  fet  up  for  property. 


ftiion, 
Their  penny-fcribes  take  care  t*  inform  the  nation. 
How  well  men  thrive  in  this  or  that  planution  s 

How  Penfylvania's  air  agrees  with  Quakers, 

And  Carolina's  with  Aflbciators ; 

Both  ev'n  too  good  for  madmen  and  for  tfiitorl. 

Truth  it,  our  land  with  faints  la  fo  nin  o'er. 
And  every  age  produces  fuch  a  ftore,         [mote. 
Tbat^w  there*!  need  of  two  New-^Englands 


Some  fay,  they  no  obedience  paid  of  late; 
But  would  new  fears  andjealonfiea  create; 
Till  copfy.turry  they  had  tani*d  the  ftacc 


f  At  the  openiDg  of  their  Theitrei  i683« 
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We'll  take  no  blundering  ▼exfe,  no  fvftian  tumor, 
No  dribbling  love,  from  this  or  that  prefumer ; 
No  doll  fat  fool  fliainin'd  on  the  ftage  for  hu- 


pUn  icnle,  whhont  the  talent  of  foretelling, 
Might  gneis  'twould  end  in  downright  knocks 

and  qvcUing : 
For  feldom  comes  there  better  of  rebelling. 


VhcB  men  will,  needlcQj,  their  freedom  barter 
ht  Uwiefs  power,  fometimes  they  catch  a  Tartar  ; 
Tlicre't  a  damn'd  word  that  rhymes  to   this, 
call'd  Charter. 

Bit,  fince  the  ri^ory  with  us  remains. 

Too  (ball  be  call'd  to  twelve  in  all  our  gains ; 

]f  jon'll  not  think  us  faucy  for  our  pains. 

OUmen  fliall4iaTe  geodold  playato  delight  them : 
And  fou,  fair  ladies,  and  gallants,  that  flight  them^ 
Vc'Il  tnkt  with  good  new  plays  ^  if  our  new  wits 
can  write  them* 


mour. 

For,  £uth,  fome  of  them  fuch  Tile  (hiff  have  m^dcy 
As  none  but  fools  or  fairies  ever  play'd ; 
But  *twas,  as  fliopmen  fay,  to  force  a  trade. 

We've  given  yon  tragedies,  all  fenfe  defying^ 
And  finging  men,  in  woful  metre  dying  ; 
This  'tis  when  heavy  lubbers  w.ili  be  flying. 

All  thefe  difafters  we  well  hope  to  weather; 
We  bring  you  none  of  our  old  lumber  hither ; 
Whig  poets  and  whig  flieriffs   may  hang  to- 
gether. 


.  XXX, 


EPILOGUE  ON  THE  SAME  OCCASION, 


htv  miniften,  when  firft  they  get  in  place. 
Mall  have  a  care  to  pleafe,  and  that's  our  cafe  : 
We  laws  for  public  welfare  we  defign, 
V  yoa,  the  power  fuprcme,  will  pleafe  to  join  : 
IWeare  a  fort  of  prattlers  in  the  pit, 
Who  dther  have,  or  who  pretend  to  wit ; 
'n«c(e  Doify  firs  fo  iood  their  parts  rehearfe, 
Tbt  oft  the  play  is  filenc'd  by  the  farce. 
1a  fach  be  dumb,  this  penalty  to  fliun, 
^  to  be  thought  my  lady's  eldeft  fon. 
^  ftay  !  methinks  fome  vizard  maflc  |  fee, 
Cift  out  her  Inre  from  the  mid  gallery  : 
Aboot  her  all  the  flattering  fparks  are  rang'd ; 
the  node  continues,  though  the  fcene  is  chang'd: 
^  growling,  fpnttertng,  wauling  fuch  a  clutter, 
Hs  jafl  like  ]^i&  defendimt  in  a  gutter ; 
IJ^c  lore,  no  doobt ;  but  e'er  two  days  are  o'er 
^  forgeon  will  be  told  a  woful  ftory.  [ye, 

^  Tinrd  malk  her  nake4  fafe  expofe, 
^  pain  of  being  thought  to  want  a  nofe  : 
P^  for  yoor  lacqueys,  and  your  trafli  befide, 
»7  whate'er  name  or  title  dignify 'd, 
^  roar  fo  loud,  you'd  think  behind  the  ft^ira 
^^  Dorp,  and  liU  the  brotherhood  of  bcvt : 


They're  grown  a  nuifance,  beyond  all  difafteri ; 
We've  none  fo  great  but  their  unpaying  maften. 
We  beg  you,  firs,  to  beg  your  men,  that  they 
Would  pleafe  to  give  you  leave  to  hear  the  play. 
Next  in  the  play-houfe  fpare  your  precious  lives; 
Think,  like  good  Chriftians,  on  your  beams  and 

wives :  \ 

Think  on  your  fouls ;  but  by  your  lugging  forth* 
It  feems  you  know  how  little  they  are  worth* 
If  none  of  thefe  will  move  the  warlike  mind. 
Think  on  the  helplefs  whore  you  leave  behind* 
We  beg  you,  lad,  our  fcene-reom  to  forbear. 
And  leave  our  goods  and  chattels  to  our  care. 
Alas !  our  women  are  but  wafliy  toys. 
And  wholly  taken  op  in  ftage  employs : 
Poor  willing  tits  they  are ;  but  yet  1  doubt 
This  double  duty  foon  will  wear  them  out. 
Then  you  are  watch'd  befides  with  jealous  care  ; 
What  if  my  lady's  page  fliould  find  you  there  t 
My  lady  ^ows  t'  a  tittle  what  there's  in  ye ; 
No  pafiiag  your  gilt  fliilling  for  a  guinea. 
Thus,  gentlemen,  we  have  fnmm'd  up  in  fliort 
Our  grieyaoces,  from  country,  town,  and  court  : 
Which  humbly  we  fubroit  to  your  good  pleafurei 
But  firfl  vote  money,  then  redlrefs  at  lelfure. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  PRINCESS  OF  CLEVESt 

[By  Mr.  U.  LEE,  1689.] 


I^^Bitl!  (1  hope  there's  none  behind  to  hear^ 

1  long  to  whifpcr  fomething  in  your  car  : 

A  fecret,  which  does  much  my  mind  perplex : 

There's  treafon  in  the  play  againft  our  fez. 

A  man  that's  falfe  to  love,  that  vows  and  cheata. 

And  kifles  every  living  thing  he  meets. 

A  rogue  in  mode,  I  dare  not  fpeak  too  hroad. 

One  that  does  fomething  to  the  very  bawd. 

Out  on  him,  traitor,  for  a  filthy  beaft ; 

Kay,  and  he*s  like  the  pack  of  all  the  re0. 

i<lonc  of  tkeftt  ftick  at  mark  ;  they  all  d^ceivtt.  "^ 

Some  Jew  has  changed  the  text,  1  half  believe ;  > 

There  Adam  coxenM  our  poor  grandame  Eve.    j 

To  hide  their  faults,  they  rap  pp  oaths,  and 

tear: 
Mow,  though  we  lye,  weVe  too  weU-hred  to 

fwear. 
80  we  compound  for  half  the  fin  we  owe. 
But  men  are  dipt  for  foul  and  body  too  ; 


And,  when  found  out,  excufe  fhanidntMt  pa| 

cant  them, 
With  LAtin  ftuff,  «*  Prrjuria  ridet  Amaat^** 
I'm  not  book-learn*d,  to  know  that  word  infofiM^ 
But  1  (ufped  'tis  ^atin  for  a  rogue. 
Vm  fure,  I  never  heard  that  fcritcb-owl  boDow'd 
In  my  poor  ears,  but  feparatioo  lblIow*d. 
How  can  fuch  perjur*d  villains  e*er  be  laved  ! 
Achitophel's  pot  half  fo  falfe  to  David 
With  vows  and  (oft  expre^^ons  to  allure. 
They  ftand,  like  foremeo  of  a  (hop,  demure  t      1 
No  fooner  out  of  fight,  but  they  are  gaddipg. 
And  for  the  pext  new  face  ride  out  a  wMlding.  j 
Yet,  by  their  favour,  when  they  have  Deenkim 
We  can  perceive  the  ready  money. inifiinf. 
Well !  we  may  rail ;  but  *tis  as  good  aaev*b  wial 
Something  we  find,  and  fomething  they  will  fin^ 
But  fince  they*re  at  renouncing,  *tis  our  pv^  J 
To  trump  their  diamoodsaat  they  trump  ou^  hetf^ 
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EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME. 


j^  Iff  ALU  of  confcienee  brings  me  back  again. 
To  make  amends  to  you  befpatter*d  men. 
We  women  love  like  cats,  that  hide  their  joyi, 
9j  powliDg,  r^ualling,  and  a  hideous  noife* 


I'  railM  at  wild  youncfparks;  lyit,  witKout  ly^ 
Never  was  man  wone  thought  00  for  higb-flyi 
The  prodigal  of  love  gives  each  her  part. 
And  fquaadering  fhcws,  at  icaft,  •  poUc  heart 
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I  ft  DtUd  of  iBBDf  WuOy  is  foOBC  iC^RU  ABpOOOy 

Hxve  hir'd  a  friend,  to  mtke  tbdr  Tilottr  known. 
Tht  accnfiuiaii  ftnight  tli&sqaeftioo  bringt ; 
Vlot  it  the  nin  that  doea  facb  onighty  thioga  ? 
The  fpaokl  loftr,  like  m  fncaking  fop, 
Lidttourfcet:  he*a  ftarce  woith  taking  op. 
Tttiree,  focfa  heroca  in  a  pisf  go  ^ 
hifkaaba*fn6dc€  ia  not  Uke  tho  Imt. 
VbcD  ma  fnch  vile,  foch  fiunt,  petitiona  nuke« 
We  fear  to  gire,  bccanfc  they  fear  to  take ; 
Sdcc  Bodefty*!  the  Tirtve  of  our  kind, 
Ptiy  kt  it  be  to  our  own  fez  confin*d« 


When  men  ufurp  it  from  the  fieaude  mtitfbi 
*Tis  but  a  work  of  fnpererogatioii— 
We  ihew'd  »  prinoeft  hi  the  play,  *tia  true, 
Who  gsve  her  Caiar  more  than  all  his  due  $ 
Told  her  own  fauits :  but  I  ifaould  much  abhoc 
To  cbooTe  a  huiband  for  my  confefibr. 
You  fee  what  bte  foUow'd  the  fiunt-Uke  fool. 
For  telUng  talea  from  out  the  nuptial  fchooL 

Our  play  a  merry  comedy  had  prorM, 
Had  (he  oonfafii'd  fo  much  to  him  (he  feVd. 
True  Prelbyterian  wivea  the  means  would  try  s 
But  damn'd  confeffing  ia  flat  Popery. 


XXXUI. 

PROLOGUE  TO  THE  WIDOW  RANTER. 


[By  Mn.  BEHN,  1690.) 


QiATiii  tnt  yon,  gallantt,  and  this  hopeful  age ; 
T<  're  wdcome  to  the  downfall  of  the  ftage : 
^foob  haTc  labonr'd  long  in  theh*  vocation  ; 
^  ^ce,  the  manufiadure  of  the  nation, 
O'oftocb  the  town  fo  much,  and  thriTcs  fo  well, 
^  fopi  and  knaTes  grow  drugs,  and  will  not  (elL 
h  nin  oar  wares  on  theatres  are  (hewn, 
^^  och  has  a  plaoution  of  his  own. 
Bii  anfe  ne*er  fails ;  for  whatfo'er  he  fpends, 
nttt*t  m  God*s  plenty  for  himfelf  and  friends. 
wbU  men  be  rated  by  poetic  rules, 
^  •  what  a  poll  would  be  raisM  from  fools ! 
■oo  time  poor  wit  prohibited  muft  lie, 
^  ^  'twere  made  fome  French  commo^ty. 
^  70a  will  have,  and  rais'd  at  vaft  exp^ce ; 
^ret,as  ibon  aa  ieen,  they  give  oflbnce. 


Time  was,  when  none  would  cry,  lliat  oaf  waa  me  f 
But  now  you  ftrive  about  your  pedigree. 
Bauble  and  cap  no  (boner  are  thrown  down^ 
But  there's  a  mufs  Of  more  than  half  the  town. 
Each  one  will  challenge  a  child's  part  at  lead  } 
A  fign  the  family  ia  well  increas'd. 
Of  mreign  cattle  there's  no  longer  nted. 
When  we're  fupply'd  fo  fail  with  EngKih  htHA* 
Well!   flourifli,  countrymen,  diM^  #waur,  aflC 


l,et  every  freoi^bom  fub^  A  keep  Ids  Whore^ 
And  wandering  in  the  wildemefs  about. 
At  end  of  forty  years  not  wear  her  out. 
But  when  you  fee  theie  piiftures,  let  none  dare 
To  own  beyond  a  limb  or  fingle  (bare-: 
For  where  the  punk  is  common,  he  *fl  a  fbe. 
Who  needs  will  lather  what  the  parifh  got. 


PROLOGUE 

TO  ARVIRAGUS  AND  PHILICIA  REVIVED. 

[By  LpDOWICK  CARLELL,  Bfq.] 

5/aiM  if  Mr.  HART. 

to 

^tTi  ficUy  tiStan  and  an  old  honie  too. 


'c  le  match'd  with  glorious  theatres  and  new. 


If  all  thefe  ills  conld  not  undo  ni  quite, 

.  .    .     » ,       A  briik  French  troop  is  grown  your  dear  delight  | 

^  With  our  alehonfe  (cenea,  aod  clothes  bare    Who  with  broad  btoody  bills  call  you  each  day, 
usBcitbcr  raife  oU  plapinornew  adonL  [woni,  ]  To  Uogh  and  break  yow  buttons  at  thinr  plaji 

Miiij 
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Or  fee  fone  ferimii  piece,  which  we  prefnine 
Is  £iUen  from  fome  incomparable  plume ; 
And  therefore,  Meflxeun,  if  you'll  do  ui  grace, 
Send  lacquiet  early  to  prefcrve  your  place. 
We  dare  not  on  your  privilege  intrench, 
Or  aik  you  why  ye  Hke  there  ?  they  are  French. 
Th^cfore  fome  go  with  coortefy  exceeding. 
Neither  to  hear  nor  iee,  but  (hew  their  breeding : 
Each  lady  ftriTing  to  out-laugh  the  reft ; 
To  make  it  iScem  they  underuood  the  jeft. 


I 


Their  countrymen  amie  in,  and  nothing  pay. 
To  teach  n»  Englifli  where  to  dap  the  play : 
Civil,  egad !  our  hofpitahle  land     % 
Bears  aU.  the  charge,  for  them  to  nnderftand : 
Mean  time  yirc  laaguiik,  and  negledled  lie. 
Like  wivet,  while  yon  keep  better  company; 
And  wiih  for  your  own  fakes,  wilhoot  a  iatirr. 
You'd  leifl  good  breeding,  or  had  more  good«ju« 
tore* 


•■■^- 


'  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PROPHETESS, 

By   BEAUMONT  and  FLETCHER. 
Revived  by  Mr.  DRTDEN. 

■       «  ■     • 


Wbat  NdftradaBi«a  with  all  hit  art,  can  gae(s 
The  fate  of  our  approaching  Prophetefs  ? 
A  pl*7»  which^  Ukq  a  perfpc^ve  let  fight, 
FrefcDts  our  vaft  expences  dofe  to  iight  s 
But  turn  the  tfibt,  and  the***  we  fadly  view 
Our  did  ant  gains;  and  thoiie  uncertain  too : 
A  fweeping  tax,  which  on  ourfclves  we  raife. 
And  alia  like  ycu,  in  hopes  of  better  c^ys. 
When  will  ourloffes  warn  us  to  be  wife  ? 
Our  wealth  dccreafcs,  and  our  charges  rife* 

^oney,  (he  fyrccc  aliurer  of  our  hopes. 

Ebbs  out  io  oceans,  and  comes  in  by  drops. 

We  raife  new  objcds  to  provoke  delight ; 

But  you  grow  fated,  ere  the  fecond  fight. 

Palfe  men,  cv*n  fo  you  fcrve  your  miflrciTes : 

They  rife  three  flories  in  their  towering  drels; 

And,  after  all,  you  love  not  long  enough  . 

To  pay  the  rigging,  ere  you  leave  them  off. 

Never  content  with  what  you  had  before. 

But  true  to  change,  and  Englifhmen  all  o'er. 

Now  honour  calls  you  hence ;  and  all  your  care 

Is  to  provide  the  horrid  pomp  of  war. 

In  plume  and  fcarf,Jack«boot8,  and  Bilboa  blade, 

Your  filver  g<<es,  that  fhould  fupport  our  trade. 

Go,  uukind  heroes,  leave  our  ftage  to  mourn ; 

Till  fidk  bqfa  van^uifh*d  rebels  you  reiuro ; 


And  the  fat  fpoils  of  Teagne  in  triumph  drafr* 
His  firkin*buttcr,  and  his  ufquebaugb. 
Go,  conquerors  of  your  male  and  female  foes ; 
Men  without  bcart-s  and  women  without  hofe. 
Each  bring  bis  love  a  Bngland  captive  home ; 
Such  proper  pages  wil^  long  trains  become; 
\Vith  copper  collari,  and  vviih  brawiiy  backs. 
Quite  to  put  down  the  faihian  of  our  black*. 
1  Acn  fhafl  c^e  pious  Mufc»  pay  their  vowf. 
And  fumifh  all  their  laarcis  for  your  browt; 
Their  tuneful  voice  (hall  raifc  for  your  delights : 
We  want  not  pocu  fit  to  ling  your  flights. 
But  you,  bright  beauties,  for  whofe  only  fake 
Thofe  doughty  knighu  fuch  dangers  undenake, 
\^'hcn  they  with  happy  gales  are  gone  avray. 
With  your  propitious  prtfctice  grace  our  play 
And  with  a  figh  their  empty  feats  furvey  : 
Then  think,  on  that  bare  bench  my  frrvant  fat; 
I  fee  him  ogle  ftill,  and  hear  him  chat ; 
Selling  facetious  bargaicis,  and  pro|H>uodin^ 
That  witty  recreation,  caird  dum-founding. 
T^eir  lofs  with  patience  we  will  try  to  bear ; 
And  would  do  more,  to  fee  you  often  here  ; 
That  our  dead  fbge,  reviv*d  by  your  bir  cyes^ 
XJudct  a  fcaude  xegcpcy  may  rile. 
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XXXVI, 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  MISTAKES, 


EtttfT  Mr,  Bkiobt. 

v^tKTLEiiBN,  we  mud  beg  your  pardon ;  here's 
GO  Prologue  to  be  had  to-day ;  our  new  play  it 
^bto  come  OR,  mrithout  a  frontifpiece  {  m§  bald  at 
coc<j)oQ  young^  beaux,  without  your  periwig.  I 
left  Off  young  pocit,  fniveli^g  and  fobbing  behind 
the  faau,  and  curfing  (bmebody  that  ha^  deceived 
iiffi. 

Emter  Mr,  BoWBN.  • 

Hold  yoor  prating  to  the  audience :  here's  honeft 
Mr.  WiUiaxniy  jnft  come  in,  half  mellpw,  from  tl|ie 
RoTe-TaTcrn.  He  fwears  he  is  infpired  with  claret, 
^  will  come  on,  and  that  extempore  too,  either 
*i^  a  prologue  of  bia  own,  or  fomething  like  one : 

0  bere  be  comes  to  his  trial,  at  all  adventures;  for 
*7  pur,  I  wUh  him  a  good  deliverance. 

[^Eaumii  Mr,  Bright  and  Mr,  BfWin, 
SMier  Mr,  Williams. 
Sxn  y^  firs,  fave  ye !  I  am  in  a  hopefol  way. 

1  Jhoold  rpeak  Ibmething,  in  rhyme,  now,  for 

thepkys 
wt  the  dnce  take  me,  if  I  know  what  to  iay. 
!&  fiick  to  my  Iricnd  the  aothor,  that  I  can  tell  ye, 
^0  the  iaft  drop  of  claret,  in  my  belly, 
iofar  Vm  fore  'tis  rhyme---that  needs  no  granting: 
^ad,  if  my  verfin  feet  ftumble»«yoa  fee  my  own 

are  wasting. 
^  foong  poet  has  bronght  a  piece  of  work, 
Bvhich,  though  much  of  art  there  does  not  lurk, 
t  Oif  bold  our  three  days  ■  and  that's  as  long 

asCorkc. 


But,  for  this  play— (w^ch  till  I  have  done, we  flusff 

not) 
What  may  be  its  fortune — By  the  Lord—*!  knoif 

not. 
This  I  dare  fwear,  no  malice  here  is  writ ; 
Tis  innocent  of  all  things— ev'n  of  wit. 
He's  no  high-flyer«-he  makes  no  flcy-rocketi. 
His  fqttibs  are  only  level'd  at  your  pockets. 
And  if  his  crackers  light  among  yoor  pelf. 
Yon  are  blown  vp  >  if  not,  then  he's  blown  op 

himfelf. 
By  this  time,  I'm  fomething  recover'd  of  my  fluf-* 

ter'd  madnefi : 
And  now,  a  word  or  two  in  fbber  Ikdneft. 
purs  is  a  common  play ;  and  yon  pay  down 
A  common  harlot's  price— juft  half  a  crown. 
You'll  (ay,  I  play  the  pimp,  on  my  friend's  fcore; 
But,  fioce  'tis  for  a  friend,  your  gibes  give  o'er 
For  many  a  mother  hat  done  that  before. 
How's  tbisjyou  cry  ?  an  adorwritr^— w^knowit; 
Put  Shakfpeare  was  an  ador,  and  a  poet. 
Has  not  great  Jonfon's  learning,  ofrcn  fail'd  f 
But  Sbal^peare's  greater  genius  fiill  prevail'd. 
Have  not  fomc  writing  a^ors,  in  this  age 
Deferv'd  and  found  fuccefs  upon  the  ftage  f 
To  tell  the  truth,  when  our  pld  wits  are  tir'd. 
Not  one  of  us  but  means  to  be  iofpir'd. 
Let  your  kind  prefence  grace  our  homely  cheer; 
Peace  and  the  butt,  is  all  our  bufinels  here : 
So  much  fot  that;--and  the  devil  take  iinall  beer. 


} 


EPILOGUE  TO  HENRY  II. 

[By  Mr.  MOUNTFORT,  1693.] 
S^iu  iy  Mn.  SRACEGIRDLE. 


iBvi you  the  fad  cataftrophe  have  fees; 
^c^^&n'd  by*  a  xniHrefs  and  a  queen. 
h^  £leanor  the  proud  was  French,  they  fyj\ 
k:  £s|fi(h  man^Eadur^  got  the  day. 


Jane  Clifford  was  her  name,  as  books  aver : 
Fair  Rofamond  was  butcher  Nom  de  guerre. 
Now  tell  me,  gallants,  would  you  lead  your  life 
With  fuch  a  miArefs,  or  with  fuch  a  wife  I 
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If  one  mnft  be  your  dimce,  which  i'ye  approTO, 
The  curuin  leftiure,  or  the  curtain  love  f 
Would  you  be  godly  with  perpetual  ftrife. 
Still  drudging  on  with  homely  Joan  your  wife : 
Or  take  your  pkafure  in  a  wicked  way, 
like  honeft  whoring  Harry  in  the  play  ? 
I  gvcfs  your  minds :  the  miftreCi  would  be  taken, 
Aad  naufcout  matrimony  fent  a  paeking. 
The  devil'i.in  yon  all,  mankind*!  a  rogue ; 
Tou  love  the  bride,  but  you  deteft  the  clog, 
^ter  a  year,  poor  fpoufe  is  left  i'  th*  lurch. 
And  yon,  like  Haynet,  return  to  mother  church. 
Or,  if  the  name  of  Church  comes  crofs  your  oindg 
Chapela  of  eaie  behind  our  icenea  you  find.  ^ 


The  play-honle  is  a  kiiid  of  matkefeiphce; 
One  chaffers  for  a  voice,  another  for  a  fMe; 
Nay,  fome  of  you,  I  dare  not  lay  how  many. 
Would  buy  of  me  a  pen*worth  for  your  pcnof 
EVn  this  poor  ftica,  which  wkh  my  fan  I  Ivde, 
Would  make  a  ihift  my  portion  to  provide, 
With  fome  fmall  Derquiiitcs  I  have  befide, 
Though  for  your  love,  peihaps  I  Ihoold  not  care^ 
I  coaU  not  hate  a  man  that  bids  me  &ir. 
What  might  enfue,  *tis  hard  for  me  to  ttU; 
But  I  was  drench*d  to-day  for  loving  well. 
And  fear  the  poifoa  that  woald  make  me  fwdL 


I 
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A    PROLOGUE. 


GALLAKTt,  %  baAlul  poet  bids  me  iay« 
He*f  come  to  k4c  his  maidenhead  to  day » 
Be  not  too  fierce  t  for  he's  but  green  of  afe, 
And  ne'er,  till  now,debanch*d  upon  the  ftage. 
He  wants  the  fuffermg  part  of  refolntioB, 
And  comes  with  blalbes  to  his  esecution. 
%n  yon  deflower  his  Mttfe,be  hopes  the  pit 
Will  aaake  fome  fectlement  upon  his  vrit. 
Ptomxfe  ham  well,  before  the  play  begin : 
7or  he  woold  fain  be  cosen*d  into  fin. 
*Tis  not  but  that  he  knows  you  mean  to  fai!; 
Bst,  if  you  leave  him  after  being  frail. 
He  *11  have,  at  Icall,  a  (ur  pretence  to  rail : 
To  call  you  bafe,  and  fwear  you  «s*d  him  ill» 
And  pnt  yon  in  the  new  deferters  bilL 
l«rd,  what  a  troop  of  perjnr'd  men  we  fee  ; 
Snongh  to  fill  another  Mercary  I 
Bnt  this  the  ladies  may  with  patience  brook : 
Tbcin  are  not  the  firft  colours  yon  fbrfook. 


He  would  be  kthtfae  beantice  lo  ufllui^ 
But,  if  he  fhould,  he's  not  too  old  to  mend. 
He's  a  young  plant,  in  his  firft  ycsr  of  bevings 
But  hit  friend  fweara,  he  will  be  vrmth  the  revinf » 
His  glofs  is  fiill  upon  him :  though  'tis  trae 
He's  yet  unripe,  yet  take  him  for  the  btae. 
You  think  an  qpncot  half  green  is  beft; 
There's  fweet  and  four,  and  one  fide  good  H  leift* 
Mangos  and  Hmes,  whoie  nevrifluBent  is  litde. 
Though  not  for  fiiod,  are  yet  prderv*d  for  pfckki 
So  this  green  writer  may  pretend,  at  knft. 
To  whet  your  ftomachs  for  a  bttter  fealL 
He  makes  this  difference  in  the  feses  too$ 
He  fells  to  men,  he  gives  himfelf  to  yon. 
To  both  he  would  contribute  fome  deUght; 
A  mere  poetical  hermaphrodite. 
Thuf  he's  e^uipp*d,  botib  to  be  wno'd,  and  woo; 
With  arms  offimfive  and  defienfive  too; 
^  'TIS  hard,  he  thinks,  if  neither  pan  will  do. 


I 


.c 


PROLOGUE  TO  ALBUMA2AR. 


To  lay,  this  Comedy  pleas'd  long  ago, 
Ih  not  enough  to  make  it  pais  you  now. 
Tet,  gentlemen,  your  anceftors  had  wit  $ 
When  few  men  cafw'di  and  when  itwtr  writ* 


And  Jonfon,  of  thofe  few  the  be(l,  diofe  ^ 
As  the  belt  model  of  hit  maiter-piece : 
Subtle  was  got  by*  our  AAfumasar,  , 
That  Alcbemift  by  thit  AiMpger  ; 


PROLOGUBS  AND  BPILOOUSS. 


Here  he  wn  fidhionMy  tnd  we  nuy  fnppofe 
He  lik'd  the  bOuoa  well,  who  wore  the  cloches, 
Bot  Ben  made  nobly  h»  what  he  did  mould ; 
Vlut  WIS  another's  lead,  becomes  his  gold : 
Like  so  oorighteoiis  coiu{aeroc  he  reigas, 
Tet  nles  that  well*  whidi  he  unJufUy  gBinii 
But  dus  our  age  fuch  authors  does  afford, 
Ai  nake  whole  pUjs  and  jet  fcarce  write 

word: 

Who,  in  this  aaarchj  of  wit^  rob  all, 
Aod  what's  their  plunder,  their  poffeffioo  call  s 
Vhs,  like  bold  padders,  fconi  fay  night  to  prey, 
Bit  rub  by  fun-fliine,  in  the  &ce  of  day : 
Nay  foice  the  common  ceremony  vSe 
Of,  Scud,  Sir,  and  deliver  op  your  MiiU ; 
Batkooci  the  Poet  down, and,  with  a  gnce, 
Msmt  Fegafna  bdFore  the  owner's  face. 
Hithtif  yoQ  have  ftch  country  Tomsabroadt 
Tb  tine  for  all  true  men  to  lea^  that  road. 
Yet  k  were  modeft,  could  it  but  be  ftid, 
Tbcj  frip  tilt  liwiflg,  but  tiwft  rob  the  dead  I 


^ 


Dare  with  the  mummies  of  the  Mofes  pky. 
And  make  love  to  them  the  JBgyptian  way; 
Or,  as  a  rhyming  author  would  have  laid. 
Join  the  d^  living  to  the  living  dead. 
Such  men  in  Poetry  may  claim  fome  part : 
They  have  the  lirenrc^  though  they  want  tba  artf 
And  might,  where  theft  was  prais'd,  for  Laureatt 
Poets,  not  of  the  head,  but  of  the  hand.       [ftand« 
They  make  the  benefits  of  others  ftudyine, 
Much  like  the  meals  of  politic  Jack-PoddUig, 
Whofe  diih  to  clialleoge  no  man  has  the  courage  ; 
I  'Tisall  his  own,  when  ance  he  has  fpit  t*  th'  pop« 
ridge. 
But,  gentlemen,  you're  all  coocem*d  in  this; 
You  are  in  fiiult  for  what  they  do  amifs : 
For  they  their  thefts  ftill  undifcover'd  think. 
And  durft  not  fteal»  unleis  you  pleaie  to  wink* 
Perhaps,  you  may  award  by  your  decree. 
They  ihould  refund ;  bot  that  can  never  be. 
For  flioold  you  letters  of  repriial  leal,  [IML 

Tbeft  neo  writ«  that  vhicb  no  nan  elfe  wouU 


AN     EPILOGUE 


^ow  finr  onr  wife  was  ehafte,  yet  throughly  try*d, 

And,  Without  doubt,  y*  axe  hugely  edify'd ; 

Fw,  like  our  heroy  whom  we  Siew'd  to^y. 

Toa  think  no  vroman  true,  but  in  a  play. 

Low  once  did  m^ike  a  pretty  kind  of  ihow :       ^ 

Ifteem  and  kindnels  in  one  breaft  would  grow :  ( 

to  'twas  Heaven  knows  how  many  years  ago.  j 

Mew  fooae  final^-chat,  and  guinea  cxpedation| 

Ceti  all  the  pretty  creatures  in  the  nation : 

la  Comedy  your  little  felves  you  meet ; 

*!»  Covent  Oafden  drawn  in  Bridge^ftreeitt 

Sanleon  onr  author  then,  if  he  has  fliewn 

A  joUy  nuMffown  baibrd  of  your  own. 

Ah  \  happy  you,  with  eafe  and  with  delight. 

Who  bA  thoie  folliea,  Ptoets  toU  to  write! 

Ihe  fweating  Mufe  does  ahnoft  leave  the  chace; 

Sbe  pofis,  and  hardly  keeps  your  Protean  vices 

Phich  yon  but  in  one  vice,  away  you  flj     [pice. 

T«  me  new  Iriik  of  contrariety. 


Yon  roll  like  fnow-balls,  gathering  at  yo«  nrnj 
And  get  feven  devils  when  difpoiiels'd  til  one. 
Your  Venus  once  vras  a  Platonic  queen ; 
Nothing  of  love  befide  the  face  was  feen  f 
But  every  inch  of  her  you  now  uncafe. 
And  clap  a  viaard-maik  upon  the  face  : 
For  fins  like  thefe,  the  aealous  of  the  hmd. 
With  little  hair,  and  little  or  no  band. 
Declare  how  circulating  peftilencea 
Watch,  every  twenty  years,  to  fnap  offenccti 
Saturn,  ev'n  now,  takes  dodloral  degrees; 
He'll  do  your  work  this  fummer  without  feet* 
Let  all  the  boxes,  Phcebus,  find  thy  grace, 
An<L  ah,  preferve  the  eighteen-penny  place! 
Bat-far  the  pit  confonndm,  let  them  go. 
And  find  as  little  mercy  as  they  (hew : 
The  Adors  thus,  and  thus  thy  Poets  prays 
^or  cTcry  aiticfev'4  tfaoudamn'ft  a  pUf. 
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XLI. 


PROLOGUE 


TO  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN  CUCKOLD. 


XiK<  foiBC  v^w  ^pbiflcr  ih»t  mouot^  the  pulpit, 
So  trembles  a  young  poet  at  a  full  pit. 
Unus'd  to  crowds,  the  Parfon  quakes  for  fc^, 
Aod  wonders  bow  the  devil  he  durft  come  there ; 
Wanting  three  talents  needful  for  the  place. 
Some  beard,  fome  learning,  and  fomc  little  grice: 
llor  is  the  puny  Poet  void  of  care. 
For  authors,  fuch  as  our  new  authors  are. 
Have  not  much  learomgoormuch  wttto  fpan 
And  as  for  grace,  to  tcU  the  truth,  there's  fcarce 
But  has  as  little  as  the  very  Parfon :  [one, 

Both  fay,  they  preach  aod  write  for  your  inftnic* 
But  'tis  for  a  third  day,  and  for  indu^ton.    [lion  i 
The  difference  is,  that  though  you  like  the  play, 
The  poet's  gain  is  ne'er  beyond  bis  day. 
But  with  the  Parfon  'tis  another  cafe, 
He,  without  holinefs,  may  rifie  to  grace ; 
The  poet  has  one  diiadvantage  more. 
That,  if  his  play  be  dull,  he's  damn'd  all  o' 
^t  only  a  damn'd  blockhead,  but  daom'd  poor. 


KMr.j 
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But  cfttlacft  well  becomes  the  fable  gvmeat ; 
1  warrant  that  ne'er  fpoil'd  a  Prieft's  prcfermcat) 
Wit  is  not  his  bufinefs ;  and  as  wit  now  goes, 
Sirs,  'tis  not  fo  much  your's  aa  you  foppofe. 
For  you  like  nothing  now  but  nanfeous  beaui. 
Yoy  laugh  not,  gallants,  as  by  proof  appears, 
At  what  his  beau(hip  fays,  but  what  he  wean; 
So  'tis  yottf  eyes  are  tickled,  not  yoor  ean; 
i  he  taibr  and  the  furrier  find  the  ftiift^ 
The  wit  lies  in  the  drefs,  and  monftroos  mo£ 
The  truth  on't  is,  the  payment  of  the'^pit 
Is  like  ioT  like,  dipt  money  for  cUpt  wit. 
You  cannot  fr^  our  abfent  author  hope 
He  flinuld  equip  the  (bge  with  fuch  a  fop : 
Pools  change  ip'  Eng^nd,  and  new  fools  arile 
For  though  th^  immortal  fpeciea  never  dies. 
Yet  every  year  new  maggots  aakt  new  flies. 
But  where  he  lives  abroad,  iicfcmrce  can  find 
One  fool,  for  oiilUoDa  thtt  h^  left  Whiiid. 


\ 
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2LII. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PILGRIM, 

Revived  for  our  Author's  Benefit,  Anno  i7to. 


How  vrrrtched  is  the  fate  of  thofe  who  write  ! 
Brought  muzzled  to  the  fiage,  for  fear  they  bite. 
^Vhcre,  like  Tom  DOvc,  they  ftand  the  common 

foe; 
Lvgg'd  by  the  critic,  baited  by  the  beau. 
Yet,  worfe,  their  brother  Poeta  damn  the  play. 
And  rotf  the  lottdcft,  though  tbcy  nctcr  f  ay,| 


The  fops  are  proud  of  fcandal,  for  they  cry» 
At  every  lewd,  low  charaSer — That 's  I, 
He,  who  writes  letters  to  himfelf,  would  iwcai^ 
The  world  forgot  him,  if  he  ^aa  not  there. 
What  fliould  a  Poet  do  ?  'Us  hard  for  one 
To  pleafurc  all  the  foola  that  would  be  Ihewn: 
Afid  yet  cot  two  in  tea  will  pala  the  tows* 


Prologues  and  epilogue^. 


i^i 


Uoft  coxeomin  tre  not  ef  the  laughing  kind  ; 
Uote  goc9  to  make  a  fop,  than  fops  can  find. 

Qoack  Maurns,  though  he  never  cook  degrees 
ifl  dtiier  of  oor  nniTerfities ; 
Yet  to  he  Aewn  hj  fome  kind  wit  he  looks, 
Beuofe  he  play*d  the  fool,  and  writ  three  books, 
But,  if  he  woold  be  worth  a  Poet's  pen, 
He  nuA  be  more  a  fool,  and  write  again  : 
For  al!  die  (brmer  fuftian  ftvff  he  wrote, 
Wu  dead-bom  droggrcl,  or  is  quite  forgot : 
Ktman  of  Uz,  flript  of  his  Hebrew  robe, 
Isjoft  the  proverb,  and  as  poor  as  Job. 
Ok  would  have  thought  he  could  no  longer  jog ; 
Bot  Arthur  #as  a  level.  Job's  a  bog. 
There,  though  be  crept,  yet  ftill  he  kept  in  fight; 
Bot  here,  he  founders  in,  and  fink^  downright. 
Had  be  prtpar'd  us,  and  been  dull  by  rule, 
Tohitbad  firft  been  turn'd  to  ridicule: 
But  OQ  bold  Briton,  without  fear  or  awe, 
O'eriopi  St  once  the  whole  Apocrypha ; 


Invades  the  pfalms  with  rhymes,  and  leaves  no 
For  any  Vandal  Hopkins  yet  to  come.  [roonr 

But  when,  if,  after  all  this  godly  geer 
Is  not  fo  fenfelefs  as  it  would  appear ; 
Our  mountebank  has  laid  a  dee^^er  train. 
His  cant,  like  Merry  Andrew's  noble  vein,   ^ 
Cat-calls  the  feds  to  draw  them  in  again. 
At  leifure  hours,  in  epic  fong  he  deals. 
Writes  to  the  tuthbUng  of  his  coach's  wheels^ 
Prefcribes  in  hafte,  and  feldnm  kills  by  rule. 
But  rides  triumphant  between  flool  and  ftooL 

Well,  let  him  go ;  'tis  yet  too  early  day. 
To  get  himfelf  a  place  in  farce  or  play.  [him 

We  knew  not  by  whA  name  we  ihonld  airaiga 
For  no  one  category  can  contain  him ; 
A  pedant,  cantirig  preacher,  and  a  quack. 
Are  load  enough  to  break  one  afs's  back  : 
At  laft  grown  wanton,  he  prefam'd  to  write, 
Traduc'd  two  king«,  their  kindnefs  to  requite ; 
One  made  the  doAor,  and  one  dubb'd  the  I 
knight. 
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XLIII. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  PILGRIM. 


<  ttHAPs  the  Parfon  ilretch'd  a  point  too  far, 
^eo  with  our  Theatres  he  wag'd  a  war. 
He  tells  you,  that  this  very  moral  age 
Keceiv'd  the  firft  infedion  from  the  ftlge. 
Bst  fore,  a  bdnilh'd  court,  with  lewdncfs  fraught, 
The  feeds  of  open  Vice,  returning,  brought. 
Tbns  lodged  (as  vice  by  great  example  thrives) 
k  firft  debauch'd  the  daughters  and  the  wives. 
I'bQdon,  a  fruitful  foil,  yet  never  bor6 
^  pkutifnl  a  crop  of  horns  before. 
The  ?QctM^  who  inuft  live  by  courts,  or  ftsirve, 
^nt  proud,  fo  goo  i  a  government  to  ferve ; 
And,  mixing  with  buffoons  ahd  piihps  prophane, 
Taiated  the  Stage,  for  fome  fmall  (hip  of  gain, 
for  they,  Uke  harlots,  under  bawds  profef^, 
Toek  all  th*  ungodly  pains,  and  got  the  leah. 
Th&i  did  the  thriving  malady  prevail, 
The  court  its  head,  the  Poets  but  the  tail. 
The  fin  was  of  our  native  growth,  'tis  true ; 
The  fcandal  of  the  fin  was  wholly  new. 
Wife  they  were,  but  niodeftly  conceal'd ; 
^'hite-kall  the  naked  Venus  firft  reveal'd. 
^'V>ihnding  as  at  Cyprus,  in  her  ihrine. 
The  iinonpet  waa  ador'd  with  xitei  dlviue. 


Ere  this,  if  faints  had  any  fecret  motion, 
'Twas  chamber-pradice  all,  and  clofe  devotioit 
I  pafs  the  peccadillos  of  their  time ; 
Nothing  but  open  lewdnefs  was  a  crime. 
A  monarch's  blood  wu  venial  to  the  nattoo, 
Compar'd  with  one  foQl  a<5l  of  fornication. 
Now,  they  would  iilence  o»,  and  (hut  the  door. 
That  let  in  all  the  bare-fac'd  vice  before. 
As  for  reforming  us,  which  fome  pretend. 
That  w^rk  in  England  is  without  an  end  : 
Well  may  we  change,  but  we  (ball  never  mead.. 
Yet,  if  you  can  but  bear  the  prefent  Stage, 
We  hope  much  better  of  the  coming  age. 
What  would  you  fay,  if  we  (hould  firft  begin 
To  ftop  the  trade  of  love  behind  the  fcene  : 
Where  adrelTes  make  bold  with  married  men  ? , 
For  while  abroad  fo  prodigal  the  dolt  is. 
Poor  fpoiifc  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  is. 
In  (hort,  we'll  grow  as  moral  as  we  can. 
Save  here  and  there  a  woman  or  a  man  : 
But  neither  you,  nor  we,  with  all  our  paiAii, 
Can  make  clean  work ;  there  will  bq  fome  r^- 1 
mains,  [Mains.  | 

WhOe  you  have  ftill  yow  Oats,  ^qd  w«  ow. 
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TALES  AND  TRANSLATIONS, 


T  O 


HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  ORMOND. 


Mr  Lo&D, 

Some  eftatct  «re  held  in  England,  by  paying  a 
fine  at  the  change  of  every  lord :  I  have  ei^oyed 
the  patronage  of  your  family,  from  the  time  of 
^ur  excellent  grandfather  to  this  prefent  day.  I 
naTe  dedicated  the  tranilation  of  the  Uvet  of  Pin* 
tarth  to  the  Ml  Duke ;  and  have  celebrated  the 
memory  of  yoar  heroic  father.  Though  I  am 
very  flioit  of  the  age  of  Ncftor,  yet  I  have  lived 
to  a  third  generation  of  your  houfe ;  and  by  vour 
Grace's  favour  am  admitted  (lill  to  hold  from 
you  by  the  fame  tenure. 

I  am  not  vain  enough  to  boaft  that  I  have  de- 
lervcd  the  value  of  fo  illuftrious  a  line;  but  my 
fortune  ii  the  greater,  that  for  three  defcents  they 
have  been  pleafed  to  diftioguilh  my  poemi  from 
thofe  of  otner  men ;  and  have  accordingly  made 
flie  their  peculiar  care.  May  it  be  permitted  me 
fo  iay.  That  as  your  grandfather  and  father  were 
cherilhed  and  adorned  with  honours  by  two  fiic* 
otffive  monarchs,  fo  I  have  been  efteemed  and  pa- 
trcviixed  by  the  grandfather,  the  father,  and  the 
Ibn,  defended  from  one  of  the  moft  ancient,  moft 
cottfpicuQMs,  and  moft  defendng  families  in  Eu- 
rope. 

It  is  tme,  that  by  delaying  the  payment  of  my 
Vfii  fincj  when  it  was  due  by  your  Grace's  acce^ 
non  to  the  titles  and  patrimonies  of  your  houfe,  I 
any  fieem,  in  rigour  of  law,  to  have  made  a  for- 
Ititure  of  my  claim ;  yet  my  heart  has  always 

ttiea  devoted  to  your  ftrvke :  aad  fiace  yuu  have 


been  gractouily  pleafed,  by  your  pemifioa  of  thif 
addncfs,  to  accept  the  tender  of  my  duty,  it  is  ost 
yet  too  late  to  lay  thefe  volumes  at  your  feet. 

The  world  is  fenfible  that  yon  worthily  foe* 
ceedy  not  only  to  the  honours  of  your  inceftors 
but  alio  to  their  virtues.  The  loi^  chain  of  ma^ 
nanimity,  courage,  eafinefs  of  accefs,  and  dcfire  of 
doing  good  even  to  the  prejudice  of  your  fortiioci 
is  fo  far  from  being  broken  in  your  Grace,  tbil 
the  precious  metal  yet  runs  pure  to  the  neweft 
link  of  it:  which  I  will  not  caU  the  lai^  becaaii 
I  hope  and  pray,  it  may  defcend  to  late  pofterity: 
and  your  flourifliing  yonth«  and  that  of  your  Or 
cellent  Dutcheis,  are  happy  omena  of  my  wifli. 

It  is  obfervcd  by  Livy  and  by  othen,  that  (bras 
of  the  nobleil  Roman  families  retained  a  tdxmf 
blance  of  their  anceftry,  not  only  in  their  lbi|tt 
and  features,  but  alfo  in  their  maimers,  their  qos- 
iitiet,  aud  the  diftinguiihing  charadtcrs  of  th^tf 
minds  s  fome  lines  were  noted  for  a  fiem,  ripi 
virtue,  (avage,  haughty^  pariimoniousy  and  unpo- 
pular': others  were  more  fweet,  and  ailabki 
made  of  a  more  pliant  paile,  humble,  cooitcM^ 
and  obliging ;  ftudious  of  doing  rharitiblf  offices 
and  diffuiiYe  of  the  goods  which  thty  ci^oy*^ 
The  laft  of  thefe  is  the  proper  and  faiddible  cbir 
raAcr  of  your  Qcace's  funily.  God  Ahnighcy 
has  endued  you  with  a  fofrneCsy  a  beneficencr,  m 
attradive  behaviour  on  the  hearts  of  otben ;  snA 
fo  fenfible  of  their  miferyj  that  the  wuAndt  of  fo^ 


DEDICATION. 


to? 


tne  fcen  aot  bfli^te^  on  them,  but  on  yonrfelf. 
Tod  are  fo  rcadj  to  redrcia»  that  yon  almoft  pre* 
fCBt  thdr  wiihet,  and  always  exceed  their  ezpec- 
taknu:  u  if  what  was  yours,  wai  not  your  owui 
md  not  given  you  to  poilefi,  but  to  beftow  on 
vutiof  merit.  But  thu  it  a  topic  which  I  muft 
oftinmades,  left  I  offend  your  modefty,  which 
kb  br  from  being  ofiencatious  of  .the  good  you 
do,  tint  it  blnihes  even  to  have  it  known :  and 
therefore  I  muft  leave  you  to  the  iatis£a^ion  and 
teftimoBf  of  your  own  confcienca,  which  though 
it  be  a  fijent  panegyric,  it  yet  the  beft. 

Yoa  are  fo  eafy  of  accds,  that  Poplicola  was 
Ml  aoQK,  whole  doors  were  opened  on  the  out- 
&de  to  iave  the  pe^le  even  the  common  civility 
fl<  liking  entrance;  where  all  were  equally  act 
Bitted;  where  nothing  that  vras  reafonable  was 
dnicd;  iriiere  misfortune  was  a  powerful  recom* 
Bodidoo,  and  yvhere  (I  can  (carce  forbear  iay- 
io{)tlit  want  itielf  was  a  powerful  mediator, 
asd vainest  to  merit. 

The  hiftory  of  Peru  alTores  US|  that  their  Incas, 
ibove  all  thdr  titles,  eftcemed  that  the  higheft, 
vUch  called  them  Lovers  of  the  poor :  a  name 
noreglorions  than  the  Felix,  Pius,  and  Auguftus 
tf  the  Roman  emperors;  which  were  epithets  of 
fiiitery,  deferved  by  few  of  them ;  and  not  run- 
tiugmi  Uood,  Uke  the  perpetual  gentlenefs,  and 
iahcrent  goodaefs  of  the  Ormond  Family. 

Cold,  as  it  is  the  pureft,  fo  it  is  the  fofteft,  and 
aoft  duAile  of  all  metaJs :  iron,  which  is  the 
Meft,  gathers  ruft,  corrodes  itfelf ;  and  is  there- 
fore iabjed  to  corruption :  it  was  never  intended 
tor  coins  and  medals,  or  to  bear  faces  and  the  in- 
feriptioos  of  the  great.  Indeed  it  is  fit  for  ar- 
JDov,  to  bear  off  infults,  and  preferve  the  wearer 
is  the  day  of  bottle :  but  the  danger  once  sepeU 
led,  it  is  laid'aflde  by  the  brave,  as  a  garment  too 
Kongh  for  civil  oonverfation :  a  neceffary  guard  in 
w,  bot  too  harih  and  cnmberfisme  in  peace,  and 
*luch  keeps  off  the  embraces  of  a  more  humane 
Bfc. 

For  this  reafon,  my  lord,  though  you  have  con- 
nge  in  a  heroical  degree,  yet  I  afcribe  it  to  you, 
hu  as  yoor  letond  attribute :  mercy,  beneficence, 
lad  compaf&on,  claim  precedence,  as  they  are  firft 
a  the  divine  nature.  An  intrepid  courage,  which 
aiohereot  in  your  Grace,  is  at  heft  but  a  holiday 
^iad  of  virtue,  to  be  feldom  excrcifed,  and  never 
^  in  caies  of  neeel&ty :  affability,  mildnefs,  ten^ 
^CRKisa  and  a  word,  which  I  would  fain  bring 
^k  to  its  original  fignification  of  virtue,  I  mean 
Good-namrc,  are  of  daUy  ufc  :  they  are  the  bread 
ef  niaokind,  and  ftaff  of  li£e  :  neither  fighs,  nor 
^^**i  Dor  groans,  nor  curfes  of  the  vaoquUhed, 
^^ads  of  oompaflion,  and  of  charity :  but  a 
^*^f**t  pleafure  and  ferenity  of  mind,  in  him  who 
H^^^ios  anaAion  of  mercy,  which  cannot  fuffer 
^miifortnnea  of  another,  without  redreis;  left 
tbey  ihould  bring  a  kind  of  contagion  along  with 
y^  and  pollute  the  happineis  which  he  en^ 

Yet  fince  the  penrerfe  tempers  of  mankind, 
■B(c  opprefiion  on  one  fide,  and  ambition  on  the 
^^1  ve  fometimes  the  UMvoldable  occafioai  of 


war ;  that  courage,  that  magnanimity,  and  refis* 
lution^  which  is  bom  with  you,  cannot  be  too 
much  commended :  and  here  it  grieves  me  that  I 
am  fcanted  in  the  pleafure  of  dwelling,  on  many 
of  your  anions :  but  miHtfAmi  TfSmt  i«  an  ezprcC* 
fion  which  TuUy  often  ufed,  when  he  would  do 
what  he  dares  not,  and  iears  the  oenfure  of  the 
Romans. 

I  have  fometimes  been  forced  to  amplify  on 
others;  but  here,  where  the  fufajeft  is  £o  fruitful 
that  the  harvcft  overcomes  the  reaper,  I  aa^ 
(hortened  by  my  chain,  and  can  only  lee  what  ia 
forbidden  me  to  reach  :  fince  it  ir  not  perautted 
me  to  coBunend  you  according  to  the  extent  oC 
my  wiihes,  and  much  lefs  is  it  in  my  power  ta 
make  my  eommendations  equal  to  your  menta. 
Yet,  in  this  frugality  of  your  praifos,  there  are 
looia  things  which  I  cannot  omit,  without  do* 
tracing  from  your  charader.  You  have  fb  foro»- 
ed  your  own  education  as  enables  you  to  pay  the 
debt  you  owe  your  country;  or,  more  properly 
fpeaking,  both  your  countries :  becaitfe  you  were 
bom,  I  may  altnoft  fay  in  purple,  at  the  caftle  of 
Dublin,  when  your  grandfati»cr  was  lord^lien- 
tenant,  and  have  fince  been  bred  in  the  court  of 
England. 

If  this  addrefs  had  been  in  yerfe,  I  might  hsv» 
called  you,  as  Claudian  calls  Mercury.  *^  Nuihen 
M  commune,  gpmino  iJaciens  commercia  mundo.** 
The  better  to  fatisfy  this  double  obligation,  you 
have  early  cultivated  the  genius  you  have  to  arras, 
that  when  the  fervice  of  Britain  or  Ireland  fhall 
require  your  courage  and  your  condud,  yon  may 
exert  them  both  to  the  benefit  of  either  country. 
You  began  in  the  cabiuet  what  you  afterwards 
pradifed  in  the  cimp ;  and  thus  both  Lucullua 
and  Csefar  (to  omit  a  crowd  of  fliining  Romans) 
formed  themfelves  to  war  by  the  ftndy  of  hiftory, 
and  by  the  examples  of  the  greateft  captains,  both 
of  Greece  and  luly,  before  their  time.  1  nauM 
thole  two  comnundiers  in  particular,  becaufe  they 
were  better  read  in  chronicle  than  any  of  the  Ro« 
man  leaders;  and  that  Lucullus  in  particularv 
having  only  the  theory  of  war  from  books,  was 
thought  fit,  without  prance,  to  be  fent  ioco  tha 
field,  againft  the  moft  formidable  enemy  of  Rome. 
TuUy  indeed  was  called  the  learned  conful  in  de» 
rifioo ;  but  then  he  was  not  bora  a  foldier :  hit 
head  was  turned  another  way  :  when  he  read  the 
TaAics,  he  was  thinking  on  the  bar,  which  waa 
his  field  of  battle.  The  knowledge  of  warfare  U 
thrown  away  on  a  general  who  dares  not  make 
ufe  of  what  he  knows.  I  commend  it  only  in  n 
man  of  courage  and  refolution ;  in  him  it  will  dii» 
red  his  martial  fpirit,  and  teach  him  the  way  to 
the  beft  vidories,  which  are  thoib  that  ace  leaft 
bloody,  and  which,  though  atchievedby  the  handi 
are  managed  by  the  head.  Science  diftingttifi»ei 
a  mim  of  honour  from  one  of  thoie  athletic  brwtci 
whom,  undefervedly,  we  call  heroeik  Curfed  b« 
the  poet,  who  firft  honoured  with  that  name  a 
mere  Ajaz,  a  man-killing  idiot.  The  Ulyffes  of 
Ovid  upbraids  his  ignurance,  that  he  underftood 
not  the  ihield  for  which  he  pleaded :  there  were 
eogriYeo  on  ity  pUas  of  citieti  and  maps  of  conn- 


triet,  which  Ajaz  could  not  comprehend,  but 
Jooked  on  them  as  ftupidlf  as  hit  feUow-beaft  the 
lion.  But,  on  the  other  fide,  your  Grace  hat 
j^tven  yourielf  the  education  of  his  rival :  you  have 
iiudied  every  fpot  of  ^ound  in  Flanders,  which 
for  thefe  ten  years  paft  has  been  the  fcene  of 
battles  and  of  fie^s.  l^o  wonder  if  yon  perform- 
ed your  part  with  fuch  applaufe  on  a  theatre 
^hicH  you  uoderftood  fo  welU 

Jf  I  defigned  this  for  a  poeUcii  encoihiiim,  it 
were  eafy  to  ehlarge  on  fo  copious  a  fubjeiS ;  but, 
confining  myfelf  to  the  feverity  of  truth,  and  to 
what  is  biecoBiing  me  to  fay,  I  maft  not  only  pafs 
ever  many  inftances  of  your  military  fltill,  btit 
tlfo  thofe  of  your  afliduons  diligence  in  the  inr : 
and  of  your  ^rfonal  bravery,  attended  with  an 
ardent  thirft  of  honour ;  a  long  train  of  gencro- 
fity ;  profufenefs  of  doing  good ;  a  foul  unfatisfled 
with  all  it  has  done ;  and  an  unextinguiflied  de- 
fire  of  doiitg  more.  But  all  this  is  matter  for  your 
own  hiftorianft ;  I  am,  as  Virgil  fa^rs,  '*  Spatiis  ex- 
**  dufis  ioiquis.** 

Yet,  not  to  be  wholly  filent  of  all  your  chari- 
ties, I  muft  ftay  a  Uctle  on  one  adiOn,  which  pre- 
ferred  the  relief  of  others  to  the  cotifideration  of 
yourfelf.  When,  in  the  battle  of  Landen,  your 
heat  of  courage  (a  fault  only  pardonable  to  your 
youth)  had  trlnfported  you  fo  far  before  your 
friends,  that  they  were  unable  to  follow,  much 
lefs  to  fuccour  you ;  when  you  were  not  only 
dangeroofly,  but  in  all  appearance  ihortally  wound- 
ed, when  in  that  defperate  condition,  you  were 
made  prlfoner,  and  carried  to  Namur,  at  that  time 
in  pofleffion  of  the  French ;  then  it  was,  my  lord, 
that  you  took  a  confiderable  part  of  what  was 
remitted  ta  you  of  your  own  revenues,  and  as  a 
memorable  inftasce  of  your  heroic  charity,  put  it 
into  the  hands  of  Count  Guifcard,  who  was  go- 
vernor of  the  place,  to  be  diftributed  among  your 
fellow  prifoners.  The  French  commander,  charm- 
ed with  the  greatoefs  of  your  foul,  accordingly 
coofigned  it  to  the  ufe  for  which  it  was  intended 
by  the  donor :  by  which  means  the  lives  of  fo 
many  miferable  men  were  faved,  and  a  comfort- 
able provifion  made  for  their  fobfiftence,  who 
had  otherwife  periflied,  had  not  you  been  the 
companion  of  theia  misfortune :  or  rather  fent  by 
Providence,  like  another  Jofeph,  to  keep  out  fa- 
mine from  invading  thofe  whom  in  humility  you 
tailed  your  brethren.  How  happy  was  it  for 
thofe  poor  creatures,  that  your  Grace  was  made 
their  fellow-fofferer !  and  how  gloriois  for  you, 
that  you  chofe  to  want,  rather  than  not  relieve  the 
^ants  of  others !  The  heathen  poet,  in  commend- 
ing the  charity  of  Dido  to  the  Trojans,  fpoke  like 
ft  Chriftian ;  **  Non  ignara  mali,  miferis  fuccurrere 
**  dlfco.**  All  men,  even  thefe  of  a  different  in- 
tcneft,  and  contrary  principles,  muft  praife  this 
^on,  aa  the  mod  eminent  for  piety,  not  only  in 

4 


rn't   WORkS    of   DkVDEK. 


this  degenerate  age,  but  almoft  in  any  o^  i\\i 
former ;  when  men  were  made  "  de  meliore  Into ;" 
when  examples  of  charity  were  frequent,  and 
when  they  were  in  being,  **  Teucri  palcherrima 
'*  proles,  magiianimi  heroes  nati  melioriboi  annlv" 
No  envy  can  detraA  from  this  i  it  will  fhine  in 
hiftory ;  and,  like  fwans,  jg;row  whiter  the  longer 
it  endures :  and  the  name  of  Or  mono  will  be 
more  Celebrated  in  his  captivity,  than  in  hti 
gi-eateft  triumphs. 

But  all  actions  of  your  Grace  are  of  a  piece;  as 
waters  keep  the  tenor  oJF  their  fountains:  your 
cbmpilfion  is  general,  and  has  the  fame  eifcd  as 
well  on  enemies  as  friends.  It  ts  fo  much  in  your 
nature  to  do  good,  that  youf  life  is  but  one  con- 
tinued adt  of  placing  benefits  en  many,  u  the  fun 
is  always  carrying  his  light  to  foine  part  or  other 
of  the  world :  and  were  it  not  that  your  mfon 
giiides  you  where  to  give,  I  might  almoft  fay  that 
you  could  not  help  h^ftowing  more,  than  is  coo- 
fifiing  with  the  fortune  of  a  private  man,  or  with 
the  will  of  any  but  an  Alexander. 

What  wonder  is  it  then,  thtit,  being  bom  for 
a  blefling^to  mankind;  yotir  fuppofed  death  in  that 
engagement  was  fo  generally  lamented  throBKh 
the  nati<:n !  The  concernmeiit  for  it  vras  u  ooi- 
verfal  as  the  loft :  and  though  the  gratitude  mi^ht 
be  counterfeit  in  fdme,  yet  the  tears  oC  aUwtre 
real :  where  every  man  deplored  hit  private  part 
in  that  calamity ;  and  even  thofe,  who  bad  not 
taftcd  of  your  favours^  yet  built  fo  much  on  \\\t 
faitoe  of  your  beneficence,  that  they  bemoaned  the 
lofs  of  their  expedlations. 

This  brought  the  imtiniely  death  of  your  grett 
father  into  fre(h  remembrance ;  'as  if  the  fame  de- 
cree had  paffed  on  two,  (hort  foccdfiive  gcnen- 
tions  of  the  virtuous ;  and  I  repeated  to  myfelf  the 
fanle  verfes,  which  I  had  formerly  applied  to  bim: 
**  Oftendunt  terris  bunc  untilm  fata,  nee  ultra  ciTe 
**  finunt.**  But  to  the  joy  not  •nly  of  all  ^Aod 
men,  but  of  mankind  in  general,  the  oohappf 
omen  took  not  place.  You  are  flilt  living  to  et>* 
joy  the  blefliogs  and  applaufe  of  all  the  good  you, 
have  performed,  the  prayert  of  multitudes  whom 
you  have  obliged,  for  your  lotig  profperity ;  and 
that  your  power  of  doing  generous  and  charitAhle 
adtions  may  be  as  extendi  as  yonr  will ;  whi^h 
is  by  none  more  aealoufly  defired  than  by 

Your  Grace's 

I 

Mofi  humble,  ' 

Moil  obliged,  and 

Mofk  obedient  fcrtapt, 
JOHN  DKYDBHi 
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It  Is  with  m  poet  as  with  »  Biao  who  deiignt  to 
Wild,  and  is  very  exad,  at  he  fuppofet,  in  cafting 
ip  the  coft  beforehand ;  but,  generally  fpeaking, 
lie  it  mKLaken  in  hit  account,  and  reckont  ihort 
b  the  ezpenee  he  firft  intended :  he  altcn  hit 
ttifid  as  the  work  proceedt,  and  will  have  thit  or 
^t  convenience  more,  of  which  he  had  not 
(bought  when  he  began.  So  hat  it  happeiftd  to 
■e :  I  have  built  a  houfe,  where  I  intended  but 
a  bdge :  yet  with  better  faccefs  than  a  certain 
Boblonan,  who,  beginning  with  a  dog-kennel, 
sever  livql  to  finiih  die  palace  he  had  contrived. 

From  tranliating  the  firft  of  Homer't  Iliads 
(vhtch  I  intended  at  an  efiay  to  the  whole  work) 
I  proceeded  to  the  tranflation  of  the  twelfth  book 
of  Ovid't  Metamorphofet,  hecaufe  it  conts^nt, 
iBioQg  other  things,  the  caufes,  the  beginning, 
sad  cndtBg  of  the  Trojan  war :  liere  I  ought  in 
rcaioo  to  have  flopped ;  but  the  fpeechet  of  Ajax 
iod  UlyiTea  lying  next  in  my  way,  |  could  not 
Ml  them.  When  1  had  compalTed  them,  I  was 
fe  taken  with  the  former  part  of  the  fifteenth 
b.«k  (which  is  the  mafter-piece  of  the  whole 
Metamorphofet),  that  I  enjoined  myfelf  the  plea- 
L-g  taflc  of  rendering  it  into  Englifli.  And  now 
1  fcund,  by  the  number  of  my  verfet,  that  they 
kfgin  to  fweU  into  a  little  vohime :  wliich  gave 
Be  an  occafion  of  looking  backward  on  fonie 
kanties  of  my  author,  in  his  former  books :  there 
sccorred  to  ipc  the  Hunting  of  the  Boar,  D'nyrat 
vA  Myrrfaa,  the  good-natured  ilory  of  Baucis 
led  PhUcinon,  with  the  reft,  which  I  hppe  1  have 
tnnflatcd   dofely  enough,  and  given  them  tl^e 


fame  torn  of  verfe  which  they  had  in  the  original  • 
and  this  I  niay  lay  without  vanity,  is  not  the 
talent  of  every  poet :  he  who  has  arrived  the 
neareft  to  it,  it  the  ingeniout  and  learned  Sandys, 
the  beft  veififier  of  the  former  age;  if  I  may 
properly  call  it  by  that  name  which  was  the 
former  part  of  this  concluding  century.  For 
Spenfer  and  Fairfax  both  flouri(hed  in  the  reign 
of  ^een  FUisabeth ;  great  maftert  in  our  Ian- 
giuge ;  and  who  faw  much  farther  into  the  beau- 
tiet  of  our  numbers,  than  thofe  who  immediately 
followed  them.  Milton  was  the  poetical  fon  of 
Spenfer,  and  Mr,  Waller  of  Fairfax ;  for  we  have 
our  lineal  defcents  and  clans,  as  well  as  other  fa- 
milies :  Spenfer  more  *than  once  infinuates,  that 
the  foul  of  Chaucer  was  transfufed  into  his  body  i 
and  that  he  was  beg9tten  by  him  two  hundred 
years  after  his  deceafe.  Milton  has  acknowledged 
tp  me,  that  Spenfer  was  his  original ;  ^nd  many 
hefides  niyfelf  have  heard  our  famous  Waller  own^ 
that  he  derived  the  harmony  of  hit  numbers  from 
the  Godfrey  of  BoUoign^  which  was  tnrned  inta 
Eogliih  by  Mr.  Fairfax.  But  to  return  :  having 
done  with  Ovid  for  this  time,  it  came  into  my 
mind,  that  our  old  EngUlh  poet  Chaucer  in  many 
things  refembled  him,  and  that  with  no  difad- 
vantage  on  the  fide  of  the  modem  author,  as  ( 
fhall  endeavour  to  prove  wheii  I  compare  them  : 
and  as  I  am,  and  always  have  been,  ftudious  |a 
promote  the  honour  of  my  native  country,  fo  I 
foon  refolved  to  put  their  merits  to  the  trial,  by 
turning  fome  of  the  i^anterbory  tales  into  our 
Is^igyagt,  at  it  it  How  refined  i  for  by  this  (neanjl 
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l)oth  the  poets  beio;  fet  in  the  fame  light,  and 
ilrcfled  in  the  fame  Engiiih  habit,  {lory  to  be 
compared  with  ftory,  a  certiin  judgment  may  be 
made  betwixt  them,  by  the  reader,  without  ob- 
truding my  opinion  on  him  :  or  if  I  fcem  partial 
to  my  countryman,  and  predeceflbr  in  the  laurel, 
the  friends  of  antiquity  are  not  few  :  and  befides 
|:nany  of  the  learned,  Ovid  has  almofl  all  the  b^aui, 
and  the  whole  fair  frz,  hit  declare<7  patrons.  Per- 
haps I  have  aifumed  fomewhat  more  to  myiclf 
than  they  allow  me ;  becaufe  I  have  adventured 
to  fum  up  the  evidence :  but  the  readers  ^re  the 
jury ;  and  their  privilege  remains  cntixe  to  decide 
according  t0  the  merits  of  the  caufc,  or  if  they 
pleafe,  to  bring  it  to  another  hearing,  before  fome 
other  court.  In  the  mean  time,  to  follow  the 
thread  of  my  difcourfe  (as  thoughts,  according  to 
Mr,  Hobbes,  have  always  fome  connexion)  fo 
from  Chaucer  1  was  led  to  think  on  Boccace,  who 
was  not  only  his  contemporary,  but  alfo  pvrfued 
the  fiunc  ftudies;  wrote  novels  in  profe,  sod 
tnuiy  works  in  verfe ;  particularly  is  faid  to  have 
invented  the  o^ve  rhyme,  or  ftanza  of  eight 
lines,  which  ever  fince  has  been  maintained  by  the 
practice  of  mI  ItaliMi  wntetv,  who  are*  or  at  leaft 
aifume  the  title  of  Heroic  Poets ;  he  atj^  Chaucer, 
among  other  things,  had  this  in  common,  tliat 
they  refined  their  mother  tongues ;  but  with  this 
difference,  that  Dante  had  begun  to  file  their 
language,  at  Icaft  in  verfe,  before  the  time  of 
fioccace,  who  likewife  received  no  little  help 
from  his  nailer  Petrarch.  But  t|ie  reformation 
of  their  ptoiip  was  wholly  owing  to  Boccace  him* 
ielf,  who  is  yet  fKe  (landard  of  purity  in  the 
Italian  tongue ;  though  many  of  his  phrafes  are 
become  obfoifte,  ai  in  procefs  of  time  it  muft 
needs  happen.  Chaucer  (as  you  have  formerly 
been  told  by  our  learned  Mr.  Ryroer)  firft  adorned 
and  impli^ed  our  barren  tongue  from  the  Pro* 
Tencall,  which  wm  theii  the  inoft  poliibed  of  all 
the  modern  languages  ;  but  this  fuhjeA  has  been 
copi^iiy  treated  by  that  great  critic,  who  de- 
fcrves  ho  little  commendation  from  us  his  coun- 
trymen. For  thefe  reafons  of  time,  and  refem- 
blance'of  gcniuf  in  Chaucer  and  Boccace,  1  re- 
folved  to  join  them  it  my  prcfent  work  s  to  which 
1  have  added  fome  original  papers  of  my  own ; 
which  whether  they  are  equal  or  inferior  to  my 
or  her  poems,'  an  author  is  the  moft  improper 
JTidge ;  and  therefore  I  leave  them  whoU)  to  the 
mercy  of  the  reader.  I  will  hope  the  beft,  that 
they  wiil  hot  be  condrmned ;  but  if  thcj  ihouM, 
1  have  the  exc«jfe  of  an  old  gentleman,  who, 
mounting  on  horfeback  before  fome  ladies,  when 
I  was  prcfent,  gn^  up  Ibmewhat -heavily,  but  de- 
fired  of  the  fait-  fpe^ft^tors,  that  they  would  count 
iourfcore  and  eight  before  they  judged  him.  By 
the  tncrcy  of  God,  I  am  already  cumc  within 
twenty  years  of  his  nnmber,  a  cripple  in  my  limbs; 
I'tit  what  decafs  are  in  my  mind,  the  reader  muft 
fletermitie.  I  think  myfcif  as  vigorous  as  ever  in 
the  facolttcs  of  my  foul,  excepting  only  my  me- 
inory,  which  is  not  impaired  to  any  great  degree  ; 
and  if  I  bfe  not  more  of  it,  I  hive  no  great  rea- 
irn  to  complain.    What  jndf;ment  1  had, increafes 
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rarher  than  diminiflies ;  and  thoughts,  fuchti  they 
are,  come  crowding  in  fo  fall  upon  me,  that  my 
only  difiicuhy  is  to  choofe  or  to  rejed ;  to  vm 
them  into  verfe,  or  to  give  them  the  oUier  har> 
mony  of  profe.  I  have  fo  long  ftudicd  and  prac- 
tifed  both,  that  they  are  grown  into  a  hshit,  aoJ 
become  familiar  to  me.  In  (hort,  though  1  may 
lawfully  plead  fome  part  of  the  old  gcntkmofi'i 
excufe ;  yet  I  will  referve  it  till  I  think  I  hive 
greater  need,  and  aflc  no  grains  of  allowsDce  for 
the  faults  of  this  my  prefent  work,  but  tbofe  which 
are  given  of  courfe  to  human  frailty.  J  wiil  mt 
trouble  my  reader  with  the  (hortnefs  of  tiznr  ia 
which  I  writ  it,  or  the  feveral  intervals  of  Qcil- 
nef«  :  they  who  think  too  well  of  their  own  per- 
formances, are  apt  to  boaft  in  their  prefaces  how 
little  time  their  works  have  coft  them;  and  wKat 
other  bufinefs  of.moce  impprtance  interfered;  but 
the  reader  will  be  as  apt  to  aflc  the  qoeftion,  WiSr 
they  allowed  not  a  longer  time  to  make  thrir 
works  more  pcrfed  f  and  why  they  had  fo  dclp  • 
cable  an  opinion  of  their  judges,  as  to  ihrtifl  \U:t 
indigeAcd  (luff  upon  them,  as  if  they  dclerved  do 
better  ? 

With  this  aeeomt  of  my  prefiBOt  vodcrtakioK,  I 
conclude  the  firll  part  of  this  difcourfe :  in  ibe 
fecond  part,  as  at  a  fccond  fitting,  though  1  alter 
not  the  draught,  I  muft  touch  the  fame  feaiurci 
over  again,  and  change  the  dead  colouring  of  the 
whole,  fn  general  1  will  only  fay,  that  1  hive 
written  nothing  which  favpurs  of  immorality  or 
prufanenets;  st  leaft,  I  ahi  no|  cMiftions  td  mjfdf 
of  any  fuch  intention.  If  there  happen  to  be 
found  an  irreverent  esprepdoB,  or  a  tfaJMight  too 
wanton,  they  are  crept  into  my  verfes  through 
my  inadvertency ;  if  the  fearchcrs  ind  any  io  tU 
cargo,  let  them  be  fiaved  or  forfeited,  like  coo- 
traband  goods ;  at  left,  let  their  authors  be  is- 
fwerable  for  them,  at  being  but  imponed  totf 
chandife,  and  not  of  my  own  manafadhife.  Oa 
the  other  fide,  I  have  etideavourvl  to  chooie  fsck 
fables,  both  ancient  and  modem,  as  comain  is  cack 
of  them  fome  inftru^ive  moral,  which  1  cooM 
prove  by  indudion,  but  the  vray  is  tedious;  ari 
they  leap  foremoft  into  fight,  without  the  rcadrr'i 
trouble  of  looking  after  them.  1  wilh  1  covld  af* 
firm  with  a  fafe  coofcience,  that  I  had  takca  the 
iame  care  in  all  my  former  writings  *,  for  it  moft 
be  owned,  that  fuppofing  verfes  are  never  Co  heaa- 
tiful  or  pleafing,  yet  if  they  oontain  any  tktcg 
which  (hocks  religion,  or  good  manners,  they  arc 
at  bcft,  what  Horace  fays  of  good  numbers,  wid:* 
out  good  fenfe,  "  Verfus  inopes  reram,  nsgs^cc 
"  cstnors.*'  Thus  far,  I  hope,  I  an  right  jb 
c<iurt,  without  renouncing  my  other  right  of  fclf* 
defence,  wheiie  1  have  been  wrongfully  aanfol, 
and  my  fenfe  wire-drawn  into  bftafpheny  << 
bawdry,  as  it  has  often  been  by  a  feligiou«  Iswyer, 
in  a  Ute  pleadiog  againft  the  ftagc ;  in  which  be 
mixes  truth  with  falfebood,  and  has  not  forgottra 
the  old  rule  of  calumniating  fkroi^ly,  that  fone- 
thing  may  remain. 

I  rcfumc  the  thread  of  my  difeowfe  with  the 
firil  of  my  traniUtion,  which  vras  the  firft  Iliad  of 
Homer.    If  it  fiiaU  pleafc  God  to  give  SK  kagtr 
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fSkf  itA  'Wtatnttt  imulby  wsf  ifitcBttims  wn  to 

tnollice  the  wkole  Ilias;   provided  ftiU  tbat  I 

ncet  wkh  ^kaSt  encoaragemcoU  lirom  the  pnbKc, 

wUch  mKf  enable  me  to  proceed  in  my  aode^ 

ttkio;  widi  focne  cbftrlblneit.    And  this  I  dare 

albrt  the  wetld  brfoK-baad,  that  I  have  foimd, 

bf  trial.  Homer  a  more  pleafing  talk  than^^^rgil 

(thoagh  1  fay  not  the  tranflacion  will  be  left  ladio- 

fioM) }  for  the  Grecian  is  more  according  to  ray 

f»iii%  than  the  *LAtin  poet*    In  the  works  of  the 

two  anthers  we  auy  read  their  manners,  and  na- 

ciml  .inclinations,  which    are  whoUy  different. 

Virfit  WM  of  a  ^oiet,  fedate  temper ;  Homer  was 

«»ient,  impeiuons,  and  ^11  of  :iire.    The  chief 

tikoc  of  Tirgil  was  propriety  of  thooKhts,  and 

enasaMnt  of  words ;   Homer  was  rapid  in  his 

ilMa|hts,  and  took  all  the  liberties,  bodi  of  nom- 

lien  and  of  expreffions,  w4&ich  his  lang*nage,  and 

the  age  in  i^ich  he  lived,  allowed  him :  flomer's 

iamtien  was  more  topious,  Vtrfpl'e  more  con- 

fiocd :  ib  that  if  Homer  had  not  led  the  way,  it 

vu-Dot  in  Vtfgil  to  iiavn  be^un  heroic  poetry : 

for  nothing  can  be  more  evident,  than  that  the 

Aoaian  poem  ia  hoc  the  fecond  part  of  Ilia!*;  a 

coDtiouation  of  the  lame  ftory  :  and  the  perfons 

already  formed  -:  the  manners  of  iBneas  are  thofe 

ef  He^srfaperadded  to  thofe  which  Homer  {rare 

'ban.    The  adventvres  «f  UlyHes  in  the  OdyifTeis 

are  imitated  in  the  Mk  Sm  Books  of  VirgiPs 

^neti:  and  though  the  accidents  are  not  the 

fame  (whidi  would  have  argued  him -of  a  fervile 

(Spying,  and  total  barrenneis  of  invention)  yet 

the  feat  were  the  fame,  in  which  both -the  heroes 

'Wandered ;  and  Dido  cannot  be  denied  to  be  the 

poetical  daoghter  of  Calypfo.   T^e  fix  latter  books 

ef  Virgirs  poem  are  the  foor  and  twenty  f  liads 

conrraded :   «  qnatrel   occafioned  by  a  lady,  a 

lin^ie  combat,  battles  fought,  and  a  town  befiegcd. 

I  lay  not  this  in  derogation  to  Vi'gil,  neither  do 

i  contradid  any  thing  which  I  have  formerly  faid 

«n  hig  juft  praife  :  for  his  Epifodes  are  ailmoft 

'Wholly  of  his  own  invention ;  and  the  form  ^hicfa 

be  has  given  to  the  telling,  makes  'the  tale  his 

own,  even  though  the  original  ftory  had  been  the 

fame.    But  thia*  proves,  however,  that  Homer 

taaght  Virgil  to  dcfign  :  and  *if  invention  be  the 

M  virtue  of  an  Epic  poet,  then  the  Latin  poem 

can  only  be  allowed  the  fecotid  place.  Mr.  Hottbei, 

in  rbe  preface  to  his  own  bald  tranilation  of  the 

fiiai,  (ftudying  poetry  as  he  did  mathematics, 

when  it  was  too  late}  Mr.  Hohbes,  I  fay,  begins 

the  praife  of  Homer  where  he  Ihould  have  ended 

it.    He  tella  ns,  that  the  firft  beauty  of  an  Epic 

poem  confifts  in  dlAion,  that  is,  in  the  choice  of 

words,  and  harmony  of  numbers :  now,  the  words 

are  th«  colouring  of  the  work,  which  in  the  order 

«f  nature  is  lafl  to  be  conridc'red.    The  dcfign, 

t!ic  difpofition,  the  manner*,  and  the  thoughts, 

arc  all  before  it :  where  any  of  thofe  aise  wanting 

or  imperfcft,  fo  much  wants  or  is  imperfedl  in 

the  imitation  of  human  Irfe  ;  which  in  in  the  very 

definition  of  a  poem.     Words  mdeed,  like  glaring 

oiours,  are  the  firft  beauties  that  arife,  and  ftrike 

tliefij^ht:  bot  if  the  draught  be  falfe  or  lame, 

tU  ^ttiea  ill-dilpafcdf  the  mumcrs  obfcure  or 


inconfiftent,  or  the  thooghts  unnatural,  then  tB^ 
fineft  colours  are  but  daubing,  and  the  piece  is  a 
beamifol  monfter  at  the  heft.  Neither  Virgil  not 
Homer  were  deficient  In  any  of  the  former  beau^ 
ties ;  but  in  this  lad,  which  is  ezpreffion,  the  Ro- 
man foot  is  at  leaft  equal  to  the  Grecian,  as  T 
have  faid  elCswhere;  fupplying  the  poverty  of 
his  language  by  his  mufical  ear,  and  by  his  dili- 
gence. But  to  return';  our  two  great  poets, 
being  fo  different  in  their  tempers,  one  choleric 
and  fangttine,  the  ether  phlegmatic  and  melan* 
ch4  ic ;  that  vrhich  naakes  them  excel  in  their  fe- 
vera!  ways,  is,  that  each  of  them  has  followed  his 
own  natural  snciination,  as  well  in  forming  the 
deiign,  as  in  the  eaecutton  of  it.  The  'very  hieroea 
Ihew  their  authorr;  Adiilles  is  hot,  impatient, 
revengeful ;  **  Impiger,  iracundus,  inexorabiliq, 
**  acer,**  &c.  iBneas  patient,  confiderate,  careful 
of  his  people,  and  mercifol  to  his  enemies :  ever 
fabmiflive  to  the  will  of  heaven,  "  quo  fata  tra« 
'*  hunt,  retrahuntquf ,  fequamur .**  I  could  pleafe 
.myfelf  with  enlarging  on  this  fubjeA,  but  I  am 
forced  to  defer  h  to  a  Etter  time.  From  all  I 
•have  faid,  I  will  only  draw  this  inference,  that 
the  a^ion  of  Homer  being  more  full  of  vigour 
than  that  of  Tirgil^  according  to  the  temper  dC 
the  writer,  is  of  confequence  more  pleafing  to  the 
reader.  One  warms  yon  by  degrees ;  the  other 
fets  you  on  fire  all  at  once,  and  never  intarmita 
his  heat.  It  is  the  fame  difference  which  JLongi- 
nus  makes  betwict  the  effe&s  of  eloquence  in  De- 
mofthenes  and  Tully.  Out  perfuades ;  the  other 
commands.  You  never  cool  white  you  read  Ho- 
mer, even  not  in  the  fecond  book  (a  graceful 
fiartery  to  his  countrymen) ;  but  he  hailens  from 
the  ihips,  and  concludes  not  that  book  till  he  haa 
made  you  an  amends  by  the  violent  playing  of  a 
new  machine.  From  thence  he  hurries  on  his 
a^oo  with  variety  of  events,  and  dids  it  in  l.-fs 
compafs  than  two  months.  This  vehemence  of 
his,  I  confefsiis  more  fuitable  to  my  temper;  and 
therefore  I  have  tranilated  his  fi.ft  book  witlv 
greater  pleafure  than  any  part  of  Virgil :  but  it 
was  not  a  pleafure  withimt  pains  :  the  continual 
agitations  of  the  fpirits  vnuh  needs  be  a  weaken- 
ing of  any  conftitution,  efpecialiy  in  age;  and 
many  panfes  are  Tequired  for  refrcDiment  betwixt 
the  heats ;  the  Iliad  erf  itfelf  being  a  third  part 
longer  than  all  VirgiPs  works  together. 

This  is  what  1  thought  needful  in  this  place  to 
£ty  of  Homer.  I  proceed  to  Ovid  and  Chaucer ; 
cooiidering  the  former  only  in  relation  to  the 
'ktter.  With  Ovid  ended  the  golden  age  of  the 
Roman  tongue:  -from -Chaucer 'the  purity  of  the 
Englifli  tongue  began.  The  manners  of  the  poeta 
were  not  unlike  :  both  of  them  were  well-bred, 
well-natured,  amorous,  and  libertine,  at  lead  in 
their  writinj^s,  it  may  be  alfo  in  their  lives.  Thcrr 
ftudies  were  the  fame,  philof<^hy  and  philology. 
Both  of  them  were  known  in  aftronomy,  of  which 
Ovid's  books  of  the  Roman  fcafU,  and  Chauccr^a 
treatife  of  the  Aftmlalie,  are  fufficlent  witneflVs. 
But  Chaucer  was  likewife  an  aftrologcr,  as  were 
Virgil,  Horace,  Perfius,  and  Manilus.  Both  writ 
with  wonderful  facility  and  clcamefs:  neicker 

o  y 


.were  frreat  inTeatora :  tat  QTi4  onlf  copied  th^ 
Grecian  Tablet;  aiid  moft  of  Chaucer's  ftories 
were  tgken  from  his  luUan  conccmporariet,  or 
ihcir  prcdeceflbrs.  Boccace*»  Decameron  was  fir  ft 
publifhed ;  and  from  thence  our  £ngli(hman  has 
liortowcd  m«koy  of  his  Caiitcrtiury  talcs  :  yet  that 
of  pal«imon  and  Arcite  was  written  in  all  proba- 
})iliry  by  fome  Italian  wit,  in  a  focmer  age;  as  I 
ihall  prove  hereafter  :  the  tale  of  Grizild  was  the 
invention  uf  Petrarch ;  by  hi|n  fent  to  Boccace : 
from  whom  it  came  to  Chaucer :  Troilus  and 
jLVefTida  was  aJfo  written  by  a  Lombard  au  i'  r ; 
but  much  amplified  by  our  ^ngliih  traoflatoi-,  as 
well  as  beautilicd  ;  the  geuius  of  our  countrymen 
in  general  being  rather  to  iiitprove  an  invention, 
ihau  to  invent  thetnfclvcs;  as  is  evident  not  only 
in  our  poetry,  but  in  many  of  our  mafiufadlnres. 
]  find  \  have  anticipated  already,  an^  taken  up 
/rim  fioccace  hciorc  1  come  to  bini-:  but  there  is 
fo  much  Ids  bcjiind ;  and  I  am  of  the  temper  of 
nioA  kings,  who  love  to  be  in  debt ;  are  all  for 
i^rcfcnt  money,  no  matter  how  they  pay  it  after- 
wards :  bcHdes,  the  nature  of  a  preface  is  ram- 
Ming  ;  never  whully  out  of  tiic  way,  nor  in  it. 
rrhi^  f  have  learned  frcni  the  praAicc  of  honed 
]^Iontaign,  and  return  at  my  p|eafure  to  Ovid 
»iid  ChauCcr,  of  who|U  I  have  little  more  to  fay. 
^uth  of  them  built  on  the  inventions  of  other 
xiicu;  yet  dnce  Chaucer  liad  foniethang  of  his 
own,  as  The  Wife  of  Bathes  Tale,  T^ie  Cock  and 
the  Fox,  whic^  |  have  tranflate4t  and  fume  others, 
]  may  juftjy  give  our  counti7man  the  precedence 
in  that  part ;  Hnce  I  can  remember  nothing  of 
Ovid  which  was  wholly  his.  Both  of.  them  un- 
dlcrftood  the  manners,  under  which  name  1  com- 
|}rchend  the  paflion»,  an<|,  in  a  larger  fenfe,  the 
dcfcriptious  of  perfnns,  and  their  very  habits;  for 
an  example,  I  fee  B&ucis  and  Philemon  as  perfect* 
]y  before  me,' as  if  Ibme  ancicpt  painter  had  drawii 
ahem;  arid  all  the  pilgrims  in  tl^e  panterbury 
aalc»,  their  humours,  their  features,  and  the  very 
<lrer»,  as  qilUndly  as  if  I  had  fiippcd  with  them 
att  the  Tabard  in  Southwark :  yet  even  there  too 
the  figures  In  Chaaccr  are  much  more  lively,  and 
fet  in  a  better  light :  which  though'  I  have  not 
tmie  to  prcive ;  vet  I  appeal  to  the  reader,  and  am 
lure  i  c  will  clear  me  from  partiality.  The 
thouiil.is  and  words  remain'  to  be  confidered  in 
the  coniparifon  of  the  two  poets;  and  I  have 
Saved  myielf  one  half  of  that  labour,  by  owning 
that  Oviu  lived  wheii  the  Roman  tongue  was  in 
lt$  meridian ;  Chaucer,  in  the  dawning  of  our  Ian- 
i^uage :  ^hcicfi  re  that  part  Of  the  comparifon 
}tantJo  not  un  an  equal  foot,  any  more  than  the  die* 
tion  of  Lii<.iu9  aiivi  Ovid  ;  or  of  Chaucer  and  our 
Indent  Biiglifh.  The  words  are  given  up  as  a 
priH  nut  to  be  cefchded  in  our  poet,  becaufe  he 
wanted  the  nuidtrn  art  of  fortifying.  The  thoughts 
n  main  to  be  confidered  :  and  they  are  to  be 
]>.caruxed  only  by  their  propriety ;  that  is,  as  Chey 
ticjw  more  or  lel>  naturally  from  the  pcrfons  dc^ 
Icrihed,  on  fach  and  fuch  occaiions.  The  vulgar 
judges,  which  are  nine  pant  iit  ten  of  all  nations, 
\vho  call  conceit*  tnd  jingles  wit,  who  fee  Ovid 
fuU  of  (hem,  and  Chaucer  aUu^ftthcr  without 
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them,  will  think  me  little  lefs  than  mad,  fcr  pr«» 
ferriiig  the  EngUfliman  to  the  Roman :  ye^,  wita 
their  leave,  I  muft  prefume  to  fay,  that  die  thint^s 
they  admire,  are  not  only  glittering  trifles,  and  I0 
far  from  being  witty,  that  in  a  feripns  poem  they 
are  naufeous,  becaufe  they  are  unnatural    Wo«ld 
any  man,  who  is  rdidy  to  die  for  love,  dcfcribe 
his  pafliGn  like  Narciflus?  Would  he  think  of 
"  iuopem  me  copia  fecit,!'  and  a  doaen  ouve  of 
fuch  exprefliont,  poured  on  the  neck  of  one  soo- 
ther, and  fignifying  all  the  fame  thing  ?  If  thii 
were  wit,  ^as  this  a  time  to  be  witty,  when  the 
poor  wretch  was  in  the  agony  of  death !  This  is 
juft  John  Littlewit  in  BarUiolemcw  Fair,  who  had 
a  conceit  (as  he  %c\\%  you)  left  him  in  his  mifciy ; 
a  raiferable  condbit.    On  theie  occafiqos  the  poet 
(hould  endeavour  to  raife  pity :  but,  inftead  of 
this,  Qvid  is  tickUng  you  to  laugh.     Yitgil  never 
made  ufe  vi  fuch  machines,  when  he  was  moving 
you  (o  commiferate  the  dt  sih  of  Dido  :  he  wouM 
notdeftroy  what  he  was  building.  Chaaccr  makct 
Arcite  violent  in  his  love,  and  unjoft  in  the  pur* 
fuit  of  it :  ye^  when  he  came  to  die,  he  made  him 
think  n^ore  reafonably :  he  repenu  not  of  hi*  love, 
for  that  had  altered  hit  chara^er ;  bnt  ackoow* 
ledges  ^he  injuftice  of  hi*  proceedings,  and  rcfigm 
Cmilia  to  Palamon.      What  would  Ovid  have 
done  on  this  occafion  ?  He  would  certainly  have 
made  Afcite  witty  on  his  death-bed.    He  had 
complained  he  was  fanher  off  from  poiTcflioo,  by 
being  (b  near,  and  a  thoufand  fuch  boyiiins,  which 
phaucer  rcje<^ed  as  below  the  dignity  of  the  lub- 
jc6fc.    l*hey,  ^vho  think  otherwife,  would  by  the 
iame  rcafon  prefer  l.ucan  and  Ovid  to  Homer 
and  Virgil,  and  Martial  to  all  four  of  them*    As 
for  the  turn  of  word»,  in  which  Ovid  particulatly 
excels  al}  poets ;  they  are  (omctimes  a  fault,  and 
fometimes  a  beauty,  as  they  are  ufed  properly  cr 
improperly ;  but  in  ftrong  paflions  always  to  bt 
(bunned,  becauie  pa(fions  are  ferioua,  and  will  ad- 
mit no  playing.    I'he  French  have  a  hi^h  value 
for  them  ;  and  f  coofefs,  they  are  often  wh^i  th?y 
call  delicate,  when  they  are  introduced  with  jodg* 
ment;  but  Chaucer  writ  with  nu»rc   fimplicity, 
and  followed  nature  more  dofely,   than  to  uie 
them.    I  have  thus  far,  to  the  beft  of  my  kooi»- 
ledge;  been  an  upright  judge  betwixt  the  parties 
in  competitioM,  tiot  meddling  with  the  deiign  n«J' 
the  djipofitiou  of  it ;  becaufe  the  defign  was  not 
their  own ;  and  in  the  di^pofing  of  it  they  were 
equal.   It  remains  chat  I  fay  fomcwhat  ol  Chaucer 
in  particular. 

in  the  drft  place,  aa  be  is  the  father  of  Enjriiib 
poetry,  fo  I  hold  him  in  the  fame  degree  of  vcoe. 
ratiou  as  the  Grecians  held  Homer,  or  the  Romsui 
Virgil :  he  is  a  perpetual  fountain  of  good  fcnie; 
li:amed  in  all  fciences ;  and  t^erdore  fpeaks  pro« 
perly  on'  all-  fubje6ts:  as  he  knew  what  roiay, 
lb  tic  knows  alfo  when  to  leave  off  ;  a  continet  ce 
Which  is  pra(^ifed'by  few  vM-iters,  and  fcarcely  by 
any  of  the  ancient?,' excepting  Virgil  and  Hor^te. 
One  of  our  late  great  potts  is  funk  in  his  rtpuri* 
fion,  becaufe  he  could  never  forgive  any  cqocci.1 
which  came  in  his  way  ;  but  fwept  like  a  drag* 

net,  great  and  imAll.    1'hcre  was  plenty  encogh, 

•••■„••    f-  .  ♦        •  • 
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Itt  tbc^ihefl  wer^  ill-forted  s  whole  pyramids  of  (  it  to  be  admired,  that  Henry^  who  Wai  a  wi(e,  at 
(WcctpQieats,  for  boys  and  Wbmeo  ;  but  Uttle  of 
(olid  meat,  foi:  men  :'  all  this  proceeded  not  from 


uy  want^of  knowledge,  but  of  judgment ;  neither 
did  he  want  that  in  difceming  the.  beauties  and 
buki  of  other  poets ;  but  only  indulged  himfelf 
ipi  the  luxury .  of  Writing ;  and  perhaps  knew  it 
wu  s  fault,  but  hoped  the  reader  would  not  find 
it.  For  this  rcaToo,  though  he  mjuH  always  be 
thought  a' great  poet,,  he  is  no  longer  efteemed  a 
good  writer  ;  a^id  for  ten  impreflions,  which  his 
Yorks  have  had  in  fo  many  fucceflive  years,  jpt  at 
pitfcat  a  hundred .  books  are  fcarcely  purchafed 
«oce  a  tweWemonth :  for,  at  my  laft  Liord  Ro^ 
dxficr  faid,  though  fomewhat  profanely,  Not 
bdog  of  God,  he  could  Qot  ftand. 

Chaucer  foMow^.  nature  every  where ;  but  was 
anerfo.bold  to  g»  beyond  her;  and  there  is  a 
grot  difference  m  being  Poeta  and  nimis  Poeta, 
i  we  beUeve  Catullus,  as  much  as  betwixt  a  mo- 
^  behaTioor   and  affection.     The  vcrfe   of 
Chancer,  I  confeis,  u  not  harmonious  to  us ;  but 
it  is  like  the  eloquence  of  one  whom  Tacitus  (om- 
neads,  it  was  '*  auribus  iiditts  temporis  accommo- 
".  data  :**  they  who  live4  wi(h  him,  and  fome 
time  after  htm,  thought  it  muiical ;  and  it  copf i- 
lUKs  fo  even  in  our  judgment,  if  compared  with 
the  numbers  of  Xadgate  and.  Gower,  his  contem- 
poraries :  there  is  the. rude  fweetnefs  of  a  Scotch 
lone  jn  it.  Which  i^  natural  and  pleafing^  though 
not  po-fcA.    tt  is  truf ,  I  cannot  ^o  fo  far  •  as  he 
who  publiiked  the  lad  edition  of  him;   JFor  he 
would  make  us  believe  the.  fault  is  in  our  ears, 
and  that  there  were  really  t^  fyllables  in  a  verfe 
where  ^e  find  but  nine;  but  this  opinion  is  not 
woah  confut^lg  i  it  is  fo  grpis  and  obvious  an  er- 
ror, that  common  fenjfe,  (which  is  a  rule  in  evefy 
thing  but  matters  of  faith  and  revelation)  muft 
cooviace  tfte  reader,  tlut  e(}n^lity  of  numbers  in 
c^cry  verfc,  which  we  call  heroic,  was  either  not 
known,  or  not  always  pradtifed  in  Chaiicer's  age. 
It  were  an  eafy  matter  to  produce  fome  thonfands 
of  lufl  verfes,  which  are  lame  for  want  of  half  a 
foot,  and  fometimes  a  whole  one,  and  which  no 
pronunciation  can  ma^  pthefwife.    We  can  only 
fay,  that  he  liveci  in  the  infancy  of  our  poetry, 
sod  that  nothiqg  is  brought  to  perfe&ion  at  the 
firit    We  muft  be  children  before  we  grow  men. 
There  was  an  Ennius,  and  in  procefs  of  time  a' 
Lacilins  and  a  Lucretius,  before  Virgil  ana  Ho- 
race; even  after  Chaucer,  there  .was  a  Spenfer,  a 
Harrington,  a  Fairfax,  before  Waller  and  Den- 
ham  were  in  being ;  and  our  numbers  were  in 
their  nonage  till  thefe  UJl  appeared.    I  need  fay 
little  of  his  parentage,  life^  and  fortunes ;  they  are 
to  be  found  at  large  in  all  the  editions  of  his 
works.    He  was  employed  abroad,  and  favoured 
by  Edward  the  Third,  Richard  the  Second,  and 
Henry  the  Fourth,  and  was  poet,  as  1  fuppofe,to  all 
three  of  them.    In  Richard's  time,  1  doubt,  he 
was  a  Uttle  dipt  in  the  rebellion  of  the  commons ; 
and,  being  brother-in-law  to  John  of  Gaunt,  it 
was  no  wonder  if  he  followed  the  fortunes  of  that 
faiutp,  and  was  well  with  Henry  the  Fourth 
wheahthaddepofcdbif  prediccitor.    Neither  is 


well  as  a  valiant  .prince,  who  claimed  by  fkccef- 
fioia,  and  was  fenfible  that  his  title  was  not  found » 
but  was  rightfully  in  Mortimer,  who  had  married* 
the  heir  of  York;- it  was  not  to  be  admired,  I 
fay,  if  that  great  politician  ihould  be  pleafcd  ta 
have  th(  greateft^wit  of  thofe  times  in  his  iote« 
rcfts,  and  to  be  the  trumpet  of  his  praifes.    .Au- 
guIlAs  had  given  him  the  example,  by  the  advice 
of  Mxcenas,  who  recommended  Virgil  and  Ho*- 
race  to  him,  whofe  praifes  helped,  to  make  him 
popular  while  he  was  alive,  and  after  his  death, 
have  made  him  precious  to  pofterityi     As  for  tho 
religion  pf  our  poet,  he  feenls  to  have  fome  little 
bias  towards  the  opinions  of  Wickliff ^  after  Johrt 
of  Gaunt  his  patron ;  fomewhat  of  which  z\>m 
p0ars  in  the  tale  of  Piers  Plowman :  yet  I  cannoe 
blame  him  fof  inveighing  ib  (harply  againft  the 
vices  of  the  clergy  in  his  age  :  their  pride,  their 
ambitionj  their  pomp,  their  atarice,  their  worldly 
intereft,  4eferved  the  jzfhti  which  he  gate  them* 
both  in  that,  and  in  mdft  of  his  Canterbury  tales  i 
neither  hat  hiscontemporar/  Boccace  fpared  them* 
Yet  both  thefe  poets  litcd  in  much  efteem  with 
good  and  holy  men  in  orders;  for  the  fcandai  . 
which  is  given  by  particular  pricfts,  rcffc^  not 
cot  the  facred  fundioni      Chaucer's  Monk,  hia 
Chanon,  and  his  Fryer,  took  not  from  the  cha- 
racter of  his  jGood .  Par  fon.     A  fatyrical  poet  it 
the  ch^k  of  the  laymen,  on  bad  priefts.    We 
are  only  to  take  care,  that  we  involve  not  the  in« 
nocem  with  the  guilty  in  the  fame  condemna* 
tton.    The  good  cannot  be  too  much  honoured* 
nor  the  bad  too  coarfely  ufed;  for  the  corruption 
of  the  bed  becomes  the  worft.     When  a  clergy* 
man  is  whipped,  his  gown  is  firft  taken  off,  by  - 
which  the  dignity  of  his  order  is  fecured  :  if  he 
be  wrongfully  accufed,  he  ha«  his  a^on  of  flan«- 
dcT ;  and  it  is  at  the  poet's  peril,  if  he  tranfgrefs 
the  law.    But  they  will  tell  us,  that  all  kind  of 
fatire,  though  never^fo  well  deferred  by  particu* 
lar  priefis,  yet  brings  the  whole  order  into  eon<^ 
tempt.  Is  then  the  peerage  of  England  any  thing 
dtlhonoured,  when  a  pee«  fuffers  for  his   trea- 
fon  ?  If  he  be  libelled,  or  any  way  defamed,  he 
has  his  **  Scandalum  Magnatum**  to  puniih  th^ 
offenden    They,  who  ufe  this  kind  of  argument, 
feem  to  be  confcious  to  themlelves  of  fomewhat 
which  has  deferved  the  poet's  la(h ;  and  are  left 
concerned  for  their  public  capacity,  than  for  their 
private ;  at  leaft  there  is  pride  at  the  bottom  of 
their  reafoning.    If  the  faults  of  men  in  orders 
are  all  only  to  be  judged  amone  ihemfelves,  they 
are  in  fome  fort  parties  ;  for,  fince  they  fay  the . 
honour  of  their  order  is  concerned  in  every  mem- 
ber of  it,  how  can  we  be  fure,  that  they  will  be 
impartial  judges  ?  How  far  I  may  be  allowed  to 
fpeak  my  opinion  in  this  cafe,  1  know  not ;  but  I 
am  fore  a  difpute  of  this  nature  canfed  mifchief  iii 
abundance  betwixt  a  king  of   England  and  an 
archbi(hop  of  Canterbury;   one  (landing  up  for 
the  laws  of  his  land,  and  the  other  for  the  -fto- 
(as  he  called  it)  of  God's  Church ;  which 
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ended  in  the  murder  of  the  prelate,  and   in  the 
whipping  of  his  majefty  from  poft  to  pilUr  for  his 
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Vcnaoce.  The  learned  and  ingenioat  Dr.  Drake 
Aas  ikved  me  the  bboor  of  inqniring.  ineo  the 
eftctm  and  reverence  which  the  priefts  hove  had 
of  old;  and  I  woiildi«ther extend- than  diminMi 
any  part  oC  it :  yet  I  mnft  needs  fay,  that  -when  a 
fneSi  proToket  me  without  any  occafion  Rifcn  him, 
I  have  no  reafon,  unltDi'  it  be  the  charity  of  a 
Chriaian,  to  forgive  hinw  *«'Prior  IcGt**  it  jufti- 
fication  fuffictent  in  the  civil  law.  If  I  anfWer 
him  in  hit  own  langvage,  felf-defence,  I  am  furc, 
mnft  he  allowed  ne ;.  and  if  I  carry  it  farther, 
«ven  to  a  iharp  recttmiaation,  ibmewhac  may  be 
mdnlged  to  horoan  fraihy.  Yet  my^  Rfentmcnt 
ha»  noc  wrought  fo  far,  bnt  that  I  have  followed 
Chancer  in  bircharadte r  of  a  holy  man,  and  have 
enlarged  on  that  fabjed-'  wirii  (bme  pleainre,  re- 
fcrving  to  myfelf  the  right,  if  I  fhall  think  fit 
fiereafter,  to  defbribe  another  fort  of  priefta^  fnch 
aa  are  more  eafily  to  be  fonnd  than  the  good  par- 
fbn;  fuch  as  have  given  the  laft  Mow  to  Chriftia- 
Bity  in  thiB  age,  by  a>  pra^icc  fo  contaary  to  their 
do^rinr.  Bnt  this  will  keep  cold  till  another 
time.  In  the  mean  while,  I  take  np  Chancer 
where  I  left  him.  He  mnft  have  been  a  man  of 
a  moft  wonderAil  comprchenfive  nature,  becauie, 
a*  it  haa  beentruty  obferred'of  him,  he  haa  taken 
into  the  compala  of  hia  Canterbury  tales  the  va*- 
rtout  manners  and  humours  (as  we  now  tali  them)- 
of  the  whole  EngUih  nation,  in  his  age.  Not  a 
fhigie  charaAer  has  efpaped  him.  All  his  pilgrims- 
are  feverilly  diftingotlhed  from  each  othert  and  not 
only  in  their  inclinations,  but  in  their  very  phy- 
ftognomies  and  pcri^ns.  Baptifta  Porta  could 
not  have  deferibed  their  naftures  better,  than  by 
Uie  marks  which  the  poet  gives  them.  The  mat-* 
ttr  and  manner  of  their  tales,  and  of  their  teH- 
mg,  are  fo  fuited  to  their  different  eduiations, 
humours,  and  callings^'  that  each  of  them  vrould 
be  improper  in  any  other  mouth.  Even  the 
grave  and  ferious  chara^crs  are  diftcnguiihed  by 
their  fevenil  forta  of  gravity  :  their  difcomfes  are 
fnch  ^s  belong  to  their  age,  their  calling,  and 
their  breeding  \  fuch  "as  are  becoming .  of  them, 
and  them  onlr.  Some  of  his  per  (bos  are  vicious, 
And  fome  are  virtnons;  f  me  are  unlearned,  or 
(as  Ch^iurrr  calls  them)  leWd,  and  fome  are  learn- 
ed. Even  the  ribaldry  of  the  low  cKara<fters  is 
difftrrent  :  the  Reeve,  the  Miller,  and  th«  Cook, 
are  fevera}  m^t,  and  difiingutflicd  from  each 
other,  08  much  as  the  mincing  lady  priorefs,  and 
the  broad-fpeaking  gap-toot b'd  wife  of  Bath. 
But  enough  of  this:  there  i»  fuch  a  variety  of 
l^me  fprin^ing  up  before  me,  that  1  am  diftradl- 
cj  in  my  choice,  and  know  not  which  to  ft^ilow. 
It  is  fufficient  to  fay,  according  to  the  proverb, 
thst  here  is  God's  plenty.  We  have  our  fore- 
fathers and  great  grand-dames  all  before  ufi,  as 
they  were  in  Chaucer's  dayi;  their  general  cha- 
ra<Stcrs  are  (li)l  remaicing  in  mankind,  and  even 
ia  EngHind,  though  thty  are  called  by  other 
names  than  thofe  of  Monks  and  Friars,  and  Cha- 
zions,  and  Lady  Aheffesj  and  Nuns;  for'  man- 
kind is  ever  the  lame,  and  nothing  k>{l  out  of 
nature,  though  every  thing  is  akered.  May  I 
live  to  do  myfelf  the  jnAicc^  (fines  my  enemies 


wiU  do  me  none,  and  are  f&  ffar  frMB  gnmiaif 
me  to  be  ft  good  poet,  that  they  will  not  allow 
me  fo  much  aato  be  a  ChiilUui,or  a  moral  mao); 
may!  have  leave,  I  fay,  to  inform  nty  reader, 
that  I  have  confined  my  choice  to  fuch  tales  of 
Chaucer  as  favour  'nothing  of  hnniodefty.  If  t 
had  deflred  more  to  pleafe  than  to  inftniA,  the 
Reevcythe  Miller,  the  ShipBiao,  the  Merduuits, 
the  Summer,  and,  above  all,  the  Wife  of  Bath, 
in  the  prologue  to  her  tale,,  would  harae  procarsd 
me  as  many  friends  and  rcarlera,  as  there  are 
beaux  and  ladies  of  pleafiire  io  the  town.  But  t' 
will  no  more  offend  againft  good^naannen :  1  am 
finfible,  aS'  I  ought  to  be,  of  the  fcandal  I  have 
given  bj  my  loofe  vrritings;  and  make  what  r^ 
paration  I  am  able,  by  thia  public  acknowkdg* 
ment.  *If  any  thing  of  this  nature,  or  of  pr^ 
ffcnenefs,  be  crept  into  thefe  poema,  1  am  lb  far 
from  defeuijing  it,  that  I  difovm  iC  ■*  Tetumhoc 
**  tndJAum  volo.*'  Chaucer  makea  another  bud- 
ner  of  a^egy  for  his  broad-fpeaking,  and  Boc- 
cace  makes  the  like  ;  but  I  will  follow  neither  el 
them.  Our  countryman,  in  the  end  of  hii  cha» 
raders^  before  the  Canterbury  tales^  thna  etcaics 
the  ribiddry,  which  ia  very  gfx»is  io  naany  of  bii 
Bovela. 

But  ffrff ,  I'  pray  you  of  your  coniteiy. 

That  ^  ne  arrettee  it  nought  mj  irillany. 

Though  that  I  plainly  Ipedc  in  this  matters 

To  tellen  yo»  her  words,  and  eke  her  chere  x 

Me  though  I  fpeak  her  woida  propoiy. 

For  this  ye  knowen  as  wtell  as  I, 

¥^o  (hail  feellen  a  tale  alUr  a  man. 

He  more  rehearic  as  nye,  as  ever  he  can  : 

Everich  word  of  it  been  in  his  charge, 

AU  fpeke  he,  never  fo  rudely,  ne  large. 

Or  elfe  he  motetellev  his  t^e  untrue. 

Or  feine  things^  or  find  words  new  : 

He  may  not  fpare,  although  he  were  his  bfothtr. 

He  mote  as  vrell  fay  o  word  as  another. 

Chrift  fpake  himfeK  full  brsad  in  holy  writ. 

And  well  I  wote  ne  villany  is  it. 

Eke  Plato  faith,  who  to  can  him  rede,. 

The  words  mote  been  coufin  to  the  dede. 

Yet  iC  a  man  (hould  have  inquired  of  Bbtxttt 
^r  of  Chaucer,  what  need  they  had  Of  introduc- 
ing fiich  charaAers,  where  obfcene  words  were 
proper  in  their  mouths,  hot  very  indecent  to  be 
heard,  I  know  not  what  anfwer  they  woukl  have 
made  :  for  that  reafon,  Aich  tale  Ihall  be  left  un- 
told by  me.  You  hare  here  a  fpecimen  of  Chaa- 
cer*s  language,  which  is  fo  obfolete,  that  bs 
fenfe  is  fcaree  to  be  underftood:  and  you  ha^ 
likewife  more  than  one  example  of  his  unequil 
numbers,  which  were  mentioned  before.  Yet 
many  of  his  Tcries  confift  of  ten  fyUables,  and  the 
words  m>t  much  behind  our  prefent  EngliA ;  a« 
for  example,  thefe  two  lines,  in  the  deferiptiao  ol 
the  carpenter's  young  wife : 

Wiiicing  (he  was,  as  is  a  jolly  coTf, 
Long  a«  a  mail,  and  u^igbt  aa  a  belt* 
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Y  haw  timoft  Awat  with  Cfnncer,  wben  I  hvpc 
iBfwered  feme  ottjc  jtiont  rdaciflg  to  my  prefcDt 
lisrk.  T  fin^  f«mi»  people  mtt  o&ndid  that  1 
bve  turned  thde  talei  into  modern  EngUfk ;  be* 
cadbthejr  tbmk  them  nnwoithy  of  my  pains,  Mid 
]ook  on  Chancer  as  a  dry,  oM-fafliioned  wit,  not 
irarth  rem tn^.  I  have  Olten  heard  the  late  Earl 
d  Ldccfter  fay,  that  Mr.  Cowley  hiopifclf  wat 
«f  that  opinion ;  who,  haviniT  read  him  over  at 
nj  M's  re^neft,  declared  he'  had  no  tafia  of 
Mn.  I  dare  not  advnnee  my  opinion  againft  the 
jwiKiKDt  of  (6  grest  aii  author  ;  but  1  think  it 
hff,  however,  fo  leave  the  deeifion  to  the  pub^ 
Sc:  Mir.  Cowley  wat  too  modeA  to  fet  np  for  a 
diAsur;  and  being  ihocked  perhapt  with  hit  old 
^  oewr  etamined  into  the  depth  of  hio  good 
U.  Chancer,  I  confeft,  is  a  rough  diamond 
nd  mft  iirft  be'poliflied,  e*er  he  fliinea.  1  deny  not 
^>Me,  that,  Hving  in  our  early  daya  of  po^ 
^1  be  writes  not  a^ays  of  a  piece;  but  Ibme- 
tiiDeimioglet  trivial  things  with  thofe  of  greater 
iBooKSt.  Sometimes  alTo,  though  not  often,  he 
fm  tiot,  like  Ovid,  and  knows  not  wheh  he  has 
^  oiQiQgh.  Bnt  there  are  more  great  wits  be- 
fidei  Chancer,  whofe  fatfk  is  their  ezceis  of  coin 
^  sod  thcrfa  iU  forted»  An  author  is  not  to 
viice  aD  he  can,  bnt  only  all  he  ought.  Having 
^^'tened  this  redmdancy  in  Chaucer  (as  it  is  an 
off  matter  for  a  man  of  ordinary  paikts  to  find  a 
w  m  ooe  of  greater),  I  have  not  tied  myfelf 
to  a  focrat  tranflatton  ;  but  have  often  omitted 
vhat  I  judged  unneceffary^  or  not  of  dignity 
cnoDgh  to  appear  in  the  company  of  better 
thoQgbta.  I  have  prefumed  fa^er,  in  fome 
places,  and  added  fomewhat  of  my  own  where  I 
tlMwht  my  author  was  deficient,  and  had  not  gl- 
^  his  thoughu  dietr  true  luftre,  for  want  of 
^^  in  the  beg;ionhig  of  our  language.  And  to 
thb  I  was  the  more  emboldened,  becaufe  (if  I 
^7  ^  permitted  to  fay  it  of  myfelf)  1  found  1 
1  had  a  feul  congenial  to  his,  and  that  I  had  been 
coovcriaot  in  the  £une  ftudies.  Another  poet,  in 
^wher  age,  may  take  the  fame  liberty  with  my 
^tiofiB,  if  at  leaft  they  live  long  enough  to  de- 
^tpt  corredion.  It  was  alfo  necefTaiT^  fome- 
timn  to  refiore  the  fenfe  of  Chaucer,  which 
»«i  loft  or  mangled  in  the  Errors  of  the  prcfs  : 
jtt  this  example  fuffice  at  prefent ;  in  the  fiory  of 
«l«non  and  Arcite,  where  the  temple  of  Diana 
ttdefcribed,  you  tiiid  tbcfe  vtrfes  in  all  the  edi* 
tioos  of  our  author: 

T^ere  faw  I  Dan2  turned  into  a  tree, 

1  xaUn  not  the  goddefs  Diane, 

But  Venus  daughter;  which  that  h^ht  Iktn^. 

which,  after  a  little  confideratioif,  I  knew  was  to 
2  reformed  into  this  fenfe,  that  Daphne  the 
^ogbter  of  Feneus  was  turned  into  a  tree.  I 
JvfL  not  make  thus  bold  whh  Ovid,  left  fosbe 
jfuire  MUbotitn  AouUl  arife,  and  fay,  I  varied 
'rom  my  aathor,  becaufe  I  undcrftood  liim  not. 

But  dicre  are  other  judges  who  think  I  ought 
^  to  have  tranflated  Chaucer  into  Engltfli,  out 
^<  a  fiitc  «4fittary  flotloA :  they  fnppofe  there  is 


a  certain  veneration  doe  to  his  eld  lingusge ,  ao4 
that  it  i»  little  lefs  than  profstnatton  ami  j^crilego 
to  alter  it.  They  are  farther  of  opinion,  thae 
Ibmewhai  of  his  good  fenfis  will  faflcr  in  this 
traniftifioa,  and  much  of  the  beauty  of  his  thought^ 
will  infaUibty  be.  loft,  which  appear  with  mor« 
grace  in  their  old  habit.  Of  this'  opinion  was 
that  excellent  pcrfon  whom  t  mentioned,  the  bt^ 
Barl  of  Leicefter,  who  valued  Chaucer  as  much 
as  Mr.  Cowley  defpifed  him.  My  Lord  diiTuad- 
ed  me  from  this  attempt,  (for  I  was  thinking  of  it 
fotne  years  before  his  death)  and  his  authority 
prevailed  fo  far  with  me,  as  t6  defer  my  und«r» 
td(ing  while  be  lived,  in  deference  to  him  :  yet 
iny  rnfon  was  not  convinced  with  what  he  urged 
againft  it.  if.  the  Brd  end  of  a  writer  be  to  be 
underftood,  then,  as  his, language  grows  obib]et6« 
thoughts  muft  grow  obficnre  : 

**  Multa  rexridceotur  qum  jam  eecidere;  cadentquei 
"  Qam  nunc  fust  in  honore  vocabula ;  fi  volet  uliis^ 
<*  Quem  penfe  arbitriism  eft,  A  jus^  St,  floma  lo«' 
•*  quendi." 

when  an  ahrient  word  for  Its  Ibond  md  ijgni- 
iicancy  deferves  to  be  revived,  I  have  that  reafim- 
able  venerition  fur  antiquity,  to  reftofo  ic  All 
beyond  this  is  fuperflition.  Words  are  not  like 
landmarks,  fo  fiicred  as  never  to  be  removed  f 
cuftomsare  changed;  and  even  ftatutes  are  ft* 
tently  repealed,  when  the  reafon  ceafei  for  which 
they  were  ensued.  As  for  the  other  part  of  the 
argument,  that  his  thoughts  will  loie  of  their 
original  beauty,  by  the  innovation  of  words ;  in 
the  iirft  place,  not  only  their  beauty,  but  their 
being  is  lo(L  where  they  are  no  longer  under- 
ftood,  which  is  fhe  preieiit  cafe.  I  grant  that 
fomething  moft  be  loft  in  all  transfufion,  that  is^ 
in  all  tranftktions;  but  the  lenie  will  remain, 
which  woul<t  ochefwife  be  loft;  or  at  leaft  be 
mainied,  when  it  is  ftaree  intelligible ;  and  that 
but  to  a;  few.  How  feil^  a^e  there  who  csfti  read 
Chaucer,  fo  as  to  underftand  him  perfeAly! 
And  if  imperfedly,  then  with  lefs  profit  a'nd  no 
pleafure.  It  is  not  for  the  ufe  of  fome  old  Saxon 
friends,  that  I  have  taken  thefe  ^ains  with  htm : 
let  them  negle^  my  verfioti,  becaufe  they  have  nO 
need  of  it.  I  made  it  for  their  fakes  who  taodcr- 
ftood  fenfe  and  poetfy  as  well  <s  they,  when  that 
poetry  and  fenfe  is  put  itito  words  which  they 
underihind.  I  will  go  farthef ,  and  dare  to  add, 
that  what  beauties  I  lofe  in  fome  places^  I  give  to 
others  which  had  them  not  originally:  but  ki 
this  I  may  be  tranial  to  hiyfslf ;  let  the  feader 
judge,  and  I  fubmit  to  his  deeifion.  Yet  I  thmk 
I  have  juft  occafion  to  complain  of  thetn,  who,- 
bccaufe  they  underftand  CSiaucef ,  '^ould  deprive 
the  greater  pait  of  their  countrymen  of  the  fame 
advantage,  and  hi^ard  him  up,  as  tniiers  do  their 
grandani  gnld,  only  to  lodk  on  it  themfelves,  and 
hinder  others  from  making  ufe  of  itv  In  fom,  1 
ferioufly  prbteft,  that  no  man  eret  had,  or  can 
have,  a  greater  veneration  for  Chaucer  than  iny« 
felf.  I  have  tranflated  fome  part  of  his  works, 
only  thAt  I  tfught  perp etueie  his  memory,  or  at 

O  iiij 


ftl^ 


1*HE   WORKS  OF  DRYSE^. 


Icaft  fefrelh  it,  tmoogft  my  coDDtrymen.  If  I 
have  altered  htm  any  where  for  the  better,  I  muft 
at  the  fame  time  acknowledge,  that  I  could  hare 
done  nothing  without  him  :  "  Facile  eft  inTestis 
**  addere,**  ii  no  great  commendation ;  and  I  am 
not  fo  vain  to  think  I  have  deferved  a  greater.  I 
will  conclude  what  I  have  to  fay  of  htm  iingly, 
trith  this  one  remark :  a  lady  of  my  acquain- 
tance, who  keeps  a  kind  of  correfpoodence  with 
fome  authors  of  the  fair  fex  in  France,  has  been 
informed  by  them,  that  Mademoifclle  de  Scn- 
dery,  who  is  as  old  as  Sibyl,  and  infpired  like  her 
by  the  fame  god  of  poetry,  is  at  this  time  tranf- 
latiog"  Chaucer  into  modem  French.  From  which 
1  gather,  that  he  has  been  formerly  tranflated  in- 
to the  old  ProTen^al  (for  how  (he  (kould  come  to 
jboderftand  old  Engli(h  I  know  not).  But  the 
matter  of  fad  being  true,  it  makes  me  think  that 
there  is  fomething  in  it  like  fatality ;  that,  after 
«enain  periods  of  time,  the  fame  and  memory  of 
great  wits  fhould  be  renewed,  as  Chaucer  is  both 
-in  Prance  and  England.  If  this  be  wholly  chance, 
it  is  extraordinary,  and  I  dare  not  call  it  more, 
for  fear  of  being  taxed  with  fuperftition. 

Bbccace  comes  laft  to  be  confidered,  who,  Ut- 
4ng  in  the  fame  age  with  Chaucer,  had  the  (ame 
genius,  and  followed  the  lame  ftudies ;  both  writ 
novels,  nd  each  of  them  cultivated  his  mother 
tongue.  But  the  greateft  refemblance  of  our  two 
modem  authors  being  in  their  familiar  ftile,  and 
picafing  way  of  relating  comical  adventures,  I 
may  pafs  it  over,  becaufc  I  have  tranflated  no- 
thing from  Boccace  of  that  nature.  In  the  fe- 
rious  part  of  poetry,  the  advantage  is  wholly  on 
Chaacer^s  fide ;  for  though  the  EngUfliman  has 
borrowed  many  tales  from  the  lulian,  yet  it  ap- 
pears that  thofe  of  Boccace  were  not  generally  of 
his  own  making,  but  taken  from  authors  of  for- 
mer ages,  and  by  him  only  modelled;  fo  that 
what  there  was  of  invention  in  cither  of  them, 
may  be  judged  equal.  But  Chaucer  has  refined 
en  Boccace,  and  has  mended  the  flories  which  he 
has  hot  rowed,  in  his  way  of  telling;  though 
profe  allows  more  liberty  of  thought,  and  the  ex- 
preflion  is  more  eafy  when  unconfined  by  num« 
hers.  Our  countryman  carries  weight,  and  yet 
wins  the  race  ai  difadvantage.  I  dciire  not  the 
reader  fhould  uke  my  word ;  and  therefore  I.  will 
i'et  two  of  their  difcourles  on  the  fame  fubjcA,  in 
the  iame  light,  for  every  man  to  judge  betwixt 
them.  I  tranflated  Chaucer  firft,  and  amongft 
the  reft,  pitched  on  the  Wife  of  Bath's  tale;  not 
daring,  as  I  have  faid,  to  adventure  on  her  pro- 
logue, becaufe  it  is  too  licentious :  there  Chaucer 
introduces  an  old  woman  of  mean  parentage, 
whom  a  youthful  knight  of  noble  blood  was  forc- 
ed to  marry,  and  coofcquently  loathed  her :  the 
crone  being  in  bed  »rith  him  on  the  wedding- 
night,  and  finding  his  averfion,  endeavours  to 
win  his  aficdion  by  reafon«and  fpcaks  a  good  word 
for  herfelf,  (as  who  could  blame  her  ?)  in  hope 
to  mollify  the  fullen  bridegroom.  She  takes  her 
topics  from  the  benefits  of  poverty,  the  advan- 
tages of  old  age  and  ugliuefs,  the  vanity  of 
^ouih|  and  the  filly  pride  of  anccllry  and  titles, 
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vrithont  inherent  virtae,  which  is  the  tnc  nc^ 
lity.  When  I  had  dofed  Chaucer,  I  retamed  to 
Ovid,  and  tranflated  fome  more  of  hisfiibles;  and 
by  this  time  had  (b  fiu*  forgotten  the  Wile  of 
Bath*s  tale,  that  when  I  took  ap  Boccace,  ooa- 
vrores  I  fell  on  the  fame  argument  of  preteniDg 
virtue  to.  nobility  of  blood  and  titles,  in  the  fiory 
of  Sigifinunda;  which  I  had  certaiplj  avoided 
for  the  refemblance  of  the  two  diicourfes,  if  mi 
memory  had  not  failed  me.  Let  the  reader  weigh 
them  both ;  and  if  he  thinks  mc  partial  to  Chio- 
cer,  it  is  in  him  to  right  Boccace. 

I  prefer  in  our  countryman^  far  above  all  hit 
other  fiories,  the  noble  poem  of  Palainoo  sad 
Ardte,  which  is  of  the  epic  kind,  and  perhaps 
not  much  inferior  to  the  Ilias  or  the  JBotk :  the 
ftory  is  more  pleaiing  than  either  of  them,  the 
manners  as  perCe^,  the  didtion  as  j^tical,  the 
learning  as  deep  and  various;  and  the  difpofitioi 
full  88  artful;  only  it  includes  a  greater  length  of 
time,  f  s  taking  up  feven  years  at  kaft ;  but  Ari* 
ftotle  has  left  undecided  the  duration  of  the  ic* 
tion,  which  yet  is  eafily  reduced  into  the  com- 
pafs  of  a  year,  by  a  narration  of  what  preceded 
the  tctura  of  Pahunon  to  Athens.  1  bad  thosghc 
for  the  honour  of  our  nation,  and  more  panica* 
larly  for  his,  whofe  laurel,  though  unworthy,  t 
have  worn  after  him,  that  this  ftory  was  of  Eng* 
lifli  growth,  and  Chaucer's  own :  but  I  was  un- 
deceived by  Boccace ;  for  cafually  looking  on  ;ihe 
end  of  his  feventh  Gioroata,  I  found  J)iooe«  (niw 
dcr  which  name  be  fhadows  himfdf )  and  Fia^ 
metta  (who  reprefents  his  noiftrels  the  oitunl 
daughter  of  Robert  King  of  Naples)  of  whan 
thefe  words  are  fpoken,  '*  Dioneo  e  b  Funetu 
"  granpezza  contarono  ioGeme  d*  Arcita,  e  di 
"  Palamone  :*'  by  which  it  appears  that  thii 
ftory  was  written  before  tha  time  of  Boccsce; 
but  the  name  of  itt  author  being  wholly  lof', 
Chaucer  is  now  become  an  originu ;  and  I  qtid- 
tion  not  but  the  poem  has  received  many  betu* 
ties  by  pafiing  through  his  noble  hands.  BeHdci 
this  tale,  thei'e  is  another  of  his  own  inveotior., 
after  the  manner  of  the  Provencals,  called  the 
Flower  and  the  Leaf;  with  which  I  wu  fo  ^u* 
ticularly  pleafed,  both  for  the  invention  and  t^ 
moral,  that  I  cannot  hinder  myfelf  from  rw'cija* 
mending  it  to  the  reader. 

As  a  corollary  to  this  preface,  in  which  1  han 
done  juftice  to  others,  I  owe  fomewhat  to  ay 
felf ;  not  that  I  think  it  worth  my  time  to  anzt 
the  lifts  with  one  Mllbouro,  and  one  Blacfcfnofe» 
but  barely  to  take  notice*  that  fuch  men  there 
are  who  have  written  fcurriloufly  agaioft  mr, 
without  any  provocation.  Milboura,  who  a  i^ 
Orders,  pretends,  amongft  the  reft,  this  quird 
to  me,  that  I  have  fallen  foul  on  priefthood :  il  1 
have,  1  am  only  to  aflc  pardon  of  good  phclH, 
and  I  am  afraid  his  part  of  the  reparation  nil 
come  to  little.  Let  him  be  fatisfied  that  he  iball 
not  be  able  to  force  himfelf  upon  me  for  an  ad- 
verfary.  I  contemn  him  too  much  to  enter  icto 
competition  with  him.  His  own  tranflatioos  of 
Virgil  ha^e  anfwered  his  criticifmi  on  mine.  If 
(as  they  fay,  he  hm  dccUrc^  in  print}  be  prcfcri 
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Hk  terfioo  of  Ogilby  to  mine,  the  world  hat 
nude  bim  the  fame  compliment :  for  it  if  agreed 
OB  ail  hazidt,  that  be  writes  even  below  Ogilby : 
tht,  yos  will  iay,  is  not  eafily  to  be  done ;  but 
what  annot  Milboura  bring  about  M  am  £itjs- 
fied,  however,  that  while  he  and  I  live  together, 
I  ibll  not  be  thought  the  worft  poet  of  the  age.  It 
loob  as  if  I  had  deiired  him  underhand  to  write 
fo  31  againft  me ;  hut,  upon  my  honeft  word,  I 
bave  not  bribed  him  to  do  me  this  fervice,  and 
am  whoUy  gnildels  of  his  pamphlet.  It  is  true, 
I  uoold  be  glad,  if  I  could  perfuade  him  to  conti- 
OQc  his  good  offices,  and  write  fuch  another  cri* 
tjffic  oaany  HbS^  of  mine :  for  I  find  by  ezpe- 
nence  he  has  a  great  firoke  with  the  reader, 
whra  he  "M'^'rfirt  any  of  my  poems,  to  make 
^vorid  have  a  better  opinion  of  them.  He 
Woken  fome  pains  with  my  poetry;  but  no- 
bod;  will  be  perfuaded  to  take  the  iame  withhis. 
if  I  had  taken  to  the  church  (as  he  affirms,  but 
which  never  was  in  my  thoughts)  I  ffiould  have 
had  more  fenfe,  if  not  more  grace,  than  to  have 
tvocd  mylielf  out  of  my  benefice  by  writing  li- 
bels on  my  pariihioncrs.  But  his  account  of  my 
naoners  and  my  principles  are  of  a  piece  with  his 
avils  and  fait  poetry ;  aad  ib  1  have  done  with 
bim  for  ever. 

As  for  the  City  Bard,  or  Knight  Phyfician,  I 
bear  his  quarrel  to  me  is,  that  I  was  the  author 
of  Ahlalom  and  Achitophel,  which  he  thinks  is  a 
fittle  hard  on  his  fsuatic  patrons  in  London. 

But  I  will  deal  the  more  civilly  with  hia  two 
poems,  becanie  nothing  ill  is  to  be  fpoken  of  the 
dead ;  and  therefore  peaee  be  to  the  Manes  of  his 
Arthon.  I  will  only  fay,  that  it  was  not  for  this 
nobl:  knight  that  I  drew  the  plan  of  an  Epic 
poem  on  &ing  Arthur,  in  my  preface  to  the 
tranflation  of  JuvenaL  The  guardian  angels  of 
kiogdoms  were  machines  too  ponderous  for  him 
to  manage;  and  therefore  he  reje&ed  them,  as 
tttfcft  did  the  whirlbats  of  Eryx,  when  they  were 
throwD  before  him  by  Eotellus.  Yet  from  chat 
preface  he  plainly  took  the  hint ;  for  he  began 
immediately  upon  the  ilory,  though  he  had  tfie 
bafcoefa  not  to  acknowledge  his  beoefador ;  but, 
inilcad  of  it,  to  traduce  me  in  a  libel. 

1  fliall  fay  the  leis  of  Mr.  Collier,  becaufe  in 
many  things  he  has  taxed  me  juftly ;  and  I  have 
P^ed  guilty  to  all  thoughts  and  expreffions  of 
mine,  which  can  be  truly  argued  of  obfcenity,  pro- 
faocncff,or  immorality,  and  retrad  them.  If  he  be 
my  enemy,  let  him  triumph ;  if  he  be  my  friend, 
I*  1  have  given  hiio  noperfooaloccafif  njto  be  other*  | 
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wife,  he  will  be  glad  of  my  repentance*  It  becomes 
me  not  to  draw  my  pen  in  defence  of  a  bad  caufe, 
when  I  have  fo  often  drawn  it  for  a  good  one.  Yet 
it  were  not  difficult  to  prove,  that  in  many  places 
he  has  perverted  my  meaning  by  his  gloiTes;  and 
interpreted  my  words  into  blafphemy  add  baudry. 
of  which  they  were  not  guilty ;  ^efides  that,  he 
is  too  much  given  to  borfe-pUy  in  his  raillery ; 
and  comes  to  battle  like  a  dilator  from  the  plough. 
I  will  not  (ay.  The  seal  of  God*s  houfe  has  eaten 
him  up;  but  I  am  fure  it  has  devoured  fome  part 
of  his  good  manners  and  civility.  It  might  alio 
be  doubted  whether  it  were  altogether  leai^  which 
prompted  him  to  this  rou^h  manner  of  proceed- 
ing ;  perhaps  it  became  not  one  of  his  funAion  to 
rake  into  the  ruhhifh  of  ancient  and  modem 
plays :  a  divine  might  have  employed  his  paiha 
to  better  purpofe,  than  in  the  naftinefs  of  Plantoa 
add  Ariftophaoes;  whofe  examples,  at  they  ex« 
cuie  not  mc,  fo  it  might  be  poflibly  fuppofed, 
that  he  read  them  not  without  fome  pteafurel 
They  who  have  written  commenurieson  thofe 
poets,  or  on  Horace,  Juvenal,  and  Martial,  have 
explained  fome  vices,  which  without  their  inter- 
pretation had  been  unknown  to  modem  times* 
Neither  has  he  judged  impartially  betwixt  the 
former  age  and  us. 

There  is  more  baudry  in  one  play  of  Eletcher's, 
called  The  Cuftom  of  the  Country,  than  in  all 
ours  together.  Yet  this  has  been  often  a<fted  on 
the  fiage  in  my  remembrance.  Are  the  times 
fo  much  more  reformed  now,  than  they  were  five 
and  twenty  years  ago  I  If  ihey  are,  I  congratu*' 
late  the  amendment  of  our  morals.  But  1  am 
not  to  prejudice  the  caufe  of  my  fellow-poeu, 
though  I  abandon  my  own  defence :  they  have 
fome  of  them  anfwered  for  themfelves,  and  nei^ 
ther  they  nor  I  can  think  Mr.  Collier  fo  for. 
midable  an  enemy,  that  we  ihould  fhun  him.  He 
has  loft  ground  at  the  btter  end  of  the  day,  by 
porfuing  his  point  too  far,  like  the  Prince  of 
Conde  at  the  battle  of  Senneph  :  from  immoral 
pUys,  to  no  plays ;  **  ab  abnfu  ad  ufum,  non  va* 
*'  let  confequentia  "  But  being  a  party,  I  am  not 
to  eredl  ihyfclf  into  a  judge.  As  (for  the  reft  of 
thofe  who  have  ^rritten  againft  me,  they  are  fuch 
fcoundrels,  that  they  deferve  not  the  leaft  notice 
to  be  taken  of  them.  Blackmore  and  Milboom 
are  only  diftinguiihed  from  the  crowd,  by  beings 
remembered  to  their  infamy. 


— . —  *<  Demetri,  Teque  Tigelli 

**  Pifcipulorun  inter  jubco  plotafc  ctthedrM, 
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TjiLES   FROM  CHAUCER. 


T  O 


HER  GRACE  THE  DUCHESS  OF  ORMOND^ 


Wkh  the  lalloiviiig  Pmm  of 


PALAMON  AND  ARCITE. 


Tbk  bwd  who  firft  adorn'd  otkr  nativt  tongvcy 
Tan'd  to  his  Britiih  lyrt  thh  ancient  foo|^ : 
Which  Homer  might  without  a  blufli  rehearfct 
And  leawet  a  doubtful  palm  in  Virgil*t  Tcrie : 
He  match'd  their  beauties,  where  thej  moft  excel; 
Of  love  fqng  betur,  and  of  arnu  a«  weU. 
Vouchfafe,  iUuftrious  Orraond,  to  behold 
What  power  the  charms  of  beauty  had  of  old  ; 
Mor  wonder  if  fuch  deeds  of  arms  were  done, 
lafpir'd  by  two  fUr  cyea  (hat  %arklcd  Hkc  your 


If  Chaucer  by  the  beft  idea  wrought. 
And  poets  can  divine  each  other's  thought. 
The  iaireft  nymph  before  his  eyes  he  fet; 
And  then  the  faireft  was  Planugenet ; 
Who  three  contending  princes  made  their  prize, 
And  ruFd  the  rival  nations  with  her  eyes : 
Who  left  immortal  trophies  of  her  fame. 
And  to  the  nobteft  order  gave  the  name* 
Like  her,  of  equal  kindred  to  the  throne. 
You  keep  her  conqueftsi  and  extend  your  own : 
As  when  the  ftars  in  their  ethereal  race. 
At  length  have  roird  around  the  liquid  fpacCy 
At  ccruio'pcriodt  they  rcfumc  their  placci 


From  the  fanie  pbuit  of  heaven  their  cootfi:  a^ 

vance. 
And  mov«  in  meafurei  of  their  former  dance  s 
Thus,  after  length  of  ages,  ihe  retams^ 
Reftor*d  ta  you; and  the  &me  place  adorns; 
Or  fan  perform  her  office  ilk  the  4»here, 
Born  of  her  blood,  and  make  a  new  piatonK  ycst« 
O  true  Plantagciret,  O  race  divine, 
(For  beauty  ftiU  is  fatal  to  the  line,) 
Had  Chaucer  liv*d  that  ao^el-face  to  i^icw. 
Sure  he  had  drawn  his  Bnuly  from  yoa ; 
Or  had  you  liv'd  to  judge  the  doubtful  right. 
Your  noble  Palamon  had  been  the  kaigbt ; 
And  conquering  Thefens  firom  his  fide  had  fieoC 
Your  generous  lord,  to  guide  the  Tbeban  {•• 

vemment. 
Time  flnll  aecomplUh  that ;  and  I  fliall  lee 
A  Palamon  in  him,  in  you  an  Emily. 
Already  have  the  Fates  your  path  ptepar'd. 
And  fnre  pre£ige  your  future  fway  dechrM : 
When  weftward,  likfc  the  fun,  you  took  yoaf  waf* 
And  from  benighted  Britain  bore  the  day. 
Blue  Triton  gave  the  fignal  from  the  ibtan^ 
The  ready  Ner cid>  h«ttd|  and  fwam  bete 
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to CnooA  tie  (cu\  a  foft  Etefian  gale 
lot  jnft  mfpir'd,  and  gently  fweird  the  lafl  t 
hnmu  tick  hti  turn,  whoTe  ample  hand 
HaVd  np  hit  lightcn'd  keel,  and  funk  the  Cud 
And  flccrM  the  £ured  vefiei  iafe  to  land. 
Tk  hod,  if  not  rdfarain'd,  had  net  your  way, 
Ftojednl  oat  a  neck,  and  pitted  to  the  Iba. 
HibiErmii,  profttate  at  your  feet,  ador'd 
h  fN,tbe  pledge  of  her  expeAed  lord  ; 
Hilt  Mr  HS  J  a  vcBeraDK  name  ^ 
I  Httbtbcr  and  hit  grandfire  known  to  fiune ; 
'  Aw'd  kf  that  haufe,  accoftom'd  to  command^ 
Tie  fardf  Kerns  in  due  fabjedkion  ftand; 
Htfbartherdntin  aay  ioKigA  hand. 
AiTovipproadi,  they  crowded  to  the  port ; 
hAfbnif  boded,  yon  create  a  court  i 
Ai  OnnoMl't  harbinger,  to  yon  they  mn  ; 
FcrYcanii  the  prpmife  of  the  Sun. 
Tk  wifle  of  civil  wart,  their  towns  deftroy M, 
^ahoaoor'd,  Cerat  Bnemploy*d, 
^at  iH  forgot ;  and  one  triumphant  day 
Tip'd  an  the  tears  of  thsee  campaigns  away. 
9^  npioci,  mallacres,  were  cheaply  bought, 
^  ai^  lecompence  your  heauty  orooghu 
^  when  the  dore  returning  bare  the  nark 
tf  anh  reftor'd  to  eke  long  labouring  ark, 
fkrelio  of  mankind,  iccore  of  raft, 
^*i  ntrj  window  to  receiye  the  g«eft, 
Aad  die  £ur  bearer  of  the  meflage  bteisM ; 
|*^aiica  yon  casie^  wttA  load  repeated  cnct, 
1^  ntioo  took  an  omen  from  your  eyet, 
hi  God  advanced  hit  rainbow  in  the  iktety 
9*  %n  invioUhle  peace  reftor*d  x 
»  iiuou  with  folemn  (boats  proclaim'd  the 
1^     new  acsord. 

V^  at  your  fecond  coming  yon  appear, 
9^  I  feretd  that  millenary  year) 
"eftarpen'd  (hare  flisU  vex  the  foil  no  morti 
k  etfth  unbidden  (hall  produce  her  ftore ; 
ut  hod  fliall  hngK,  the  circling  ocean  fmile,. 
Aadhaten*t  indulgence  hle(s  £e  holy  ide. 
B^Tcn  tnm  all  ages  has  re(erv'd  for  yen 
^  i^ippy  cfime  which  uenom  never  knew ; 
^  ie  had  been  there,  yonr  eyes  alone 
*^  power  to  chace  aU  poilon,  hoc  their  own.] 

Now  in  this  interral,  which  fate  hat  calk 
fewixt  yov  future  glories  and  yooa  paft, 
^  paofe  of  power,  'tis  Ireland's  hour  to.moam  ^ 
WUe  Eaglaod  celebrates  yonr  fafe  return, 
if  which  you  feear  the  fcafons  to  command, 
lad  hriag  oar  fammtf s  back  to  their  fariaken 

had. 
the  nnqoilh'd  ilk  our  Icifore  mafi  attend, 
H  die  finr  bleifing  we  Toochiafe  to  fend 
l^  can  we  fparc  yoo  long,  theogk  often  we 

majl^d. 
^  ^  was  twice  employed  akrood,  kelbra 
Tk  wcrld  was  dry'd,  and  (he  retaraM  no  more* 

Nor  dare  we  truH  (b  fiaft  a  meflenger, 
«nr  from  her  ficknels,  to  that  northern  air; 
J^bere  a  while  your  la(bre  to  reftore, 
^ they  may  fee  you,  as  yoo  (hone  before;' 
^Mfttt  th*  cclipfe  not  wholly  paft,  yon  wade 
'"w^h  foBc  remaiDSi  aoddioiBelt  of  a  (hade. 


A  fuhjeA  in  his  prince  may  claim  a  right. 
Nor  folCer  him  with  ftrength  impairM  to  fight; 
Till  force  rctams,  his  ardour  wu  reftrain. 
And  curh  his  warlike  wi(h  to  crofs  the  main* 

Now  paft  the  danger,  let  the  learned  begin. 
Th'  inquiry,  where  djfeafe  coald  enter  in ; 
How  thofe  malignant  atoms- for  c'd  their  way, 
What  in  the  faoltlefi  frame  they  found  to  make 

their  prey  ? 
Where  every  elonest  was  m  eigh*d  to  well,       > , 
I'hat  heaven  alon^,who'mixM  the  mafi,could  tell  v 
Which  of  the  fonr  ingredaems  could  rebel ;        >| 
And  where,  imprifon'd  in  fo  fweet  a  cage, 
A  foul  might  well  be  pleas'd  to  pais  an  age^ 

And  yet  the  fine  materials  node  it  weak  : 
Porcelahi,  by  being  pure,  is  apt  to  break  : 
£v*n  to'ysur  breaS  the  ficknefs  durft  afpire;    ^^ 
And,  forc'd  from  that  fair  temple  to  retire,       v  \ 
Profnnely  fct  the  holy  place  on  fire.  y\ 

lo  vain  your  lord  like  young  Vefpafiaa  movm*d» 
When  the  fierce  •  ames  the  fandnary  burnM ; 
And  I  prepar'd  to  pay  in  verfes  rude 
A  moft  detefted  aft  of  gratitnde : 
Sv*n  this  had  been  yoor  elegy,  which  now 
Is  •fier'd  for  year  heakh,  the  table  of  my  vow*^ 
Yoor  angel  fore  oar  Morley^s  mind  infpirM,, 
To  find  the  remedy  your  ill  requir'd; 
As  once  the  Macedon,  by  Jove's  decree. 
Was  taught  to  dream  an  herb  for  Ptolomee : 
Or  heaven,  which  had  fnch  over-coft  beftow'd^ 
As  fcarce  it  could  afford  to  fleih  and  blood. 
So  lik'd  the  frame,  he  would  not  work  anew. 
To  tkyt  the  charges  of  another  yon. 
Or  by  his  middle  fcience  did  he  (leer,  f  ] 

And  (aw  fome  great  contingent  good  appear     > 
Well  worth  a  miracle  to  keep  you  here  :  Vj 

And  for  that  end,  prcfcrv'd  the  precious  mould. 
Which  all  the  future  Osmonds  was  to  hold  ; 
And  meditated  in  his  better  mind 
An  heir  from  you,  which  may  redeem  dse  fuling 
kind. 

Bleft  ha  the  power  which  has  at  once  reftor'd 
The  hopes  of  luft  focceffion  to  yoor  lord, 
Joy  to  the  (irft  and  laft  of  aach  dagree. 
Virtue  to  courts^  and^  what  I  long  d  to  (ea, 
To  yoo- the  Graces,  and  the  Moio  to  me. 
O  dasfrhter  of  the  role,  whofe  cheeks  anite 
The  difiitring  titles  of  the  red  and  white ; 
Who  heaven's  alternate  beauty  welldifplay, 
The  blofli  of  morning  and  the  milky  way ; 
Whole  face  is  paradi(e,  but  liencM  from  fin  : 
For  God  in  eiiher  eye  has  placM  a  chembin. 

All  is-ywor  lord's  alone  ^  ov'n  abfeot,  ha 
Employs  the  care  of  chafte  Penekpe^ 
For  him  yon  wafte  in  tears  your  widow'd  honia^ 
For  him  your  curiooa needle  paints  the  floworai 
Snch  works  of  oM  imperial  damns  wene  taoght^ 
Such,  for  Alfraniut,  fair  Eliaa  wvpnght. 
The  foft  QeeeiTes  of  your  hoars  improve 
The  three  fair  pledges  of  yoor  happy  love  a 
All  other  parts  of  pious  doty  doOe, 
You  owe  yonr  Ormond  nothing. but  a  font 
To  fill  in  future  timet  hit  fatho't  place. 
And  wear  the  garter  of  his  mothc£>  race^ 
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In  days  of  old,  (here  Iiv'di  of  inlg^hty  Aune, 
A  valiant  prince,  and  Hiefeus  was  his  name  i 
A  chief  who  moTe  in  feats  of  arms  excell'd, 
The  rififlg  nor  the  fettiiig  fun  beheld. 
Of  Athens  he  was  lord ;  much  land  he  won. 
And  added  foreign  countries  to  his  crown. 
In  Scythia  ^tth  Uie  warrior  queen  he  ftrove; 
Whom  firft  by  forte  he  con^er*d,  then  by  love ; 
He    brought  in    triudiph    back    the    beauteous 

dame, 
VTith  whom  her  fifter,  fair  Emilia,  came. 
With  honour  to  his  home  let  Thefeos  tide, 
With  love  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  his  guide 
Aad  hb  vidfcorious  army  at  his  fide. 
1  pafs  their  warlike  pomp,  their  prood  amy, 
Thdr  ihoutt,  their  fongs,  their  welcome  on  the^ 

way : 
But,  were  it  nM  too  long,  1  would  recite 
The  feflU  of  Annzons,  the  fatal  fight 
Betwixt  the  hardy  queen  and  hero  knight; 
The  town  befieg'd,  and  bow  much  blood  it  coit 
X^  IcmAlc  amy  and  ch'  Athenian  hoft  2 


lide,  V 
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The  fpoufals  of  HippoUta  the  queen  ; 
What  tilts  and  tumeys  at  the  feall  were  feel ; 
The  ftorm  at  their  return,  the  ladies  fear : 
But  thefe,  and  other  thingi,  I  muft  forbear. 
The  field  isfpacious  I  defign  to  fow. 
With  oxen  fartinfit  to  draw  the  plow  : 
Th£  remnant  of  my  tale  is  of  a  length 
To  tire  your  patience,  and  to  wafte  my  ftrcc{*J) 
And  trivial  accidents  (hall  be  forbora. 
That  others  may  have  time  to  take  their  tun ; 
As  was  at  firft  enjoiif'd  ps  by  mine  hoft :         ' 
That  he  whofe  tile  is  bell,  and  pleaTes  moft, 
Should  win  his  fupper  at  our  common  coft.       . 
And  therefore  where  I  left,  I.  will  purfoe      . 
This  ancient  ftory,  whether  &Ue  or  true. 
In  hope  it  niay  be«nended  with  a  new.  ^ 

The  prince  I  mentioned,  full  of  high  renown, 
In  this  array  drew  nettt  th'  Athcman  town ; 
When  in  his  pomp  and  ntmoft  of  his  pride. 
Marching  he  chanc*d  to  cad  his  eye  afide. 
And  law  a  choir  of  moumiog  dames,  who  lay 
By  two  and  two  acrofii  the  coaunoa  way : 
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At  his  ipprncii  thef  faU*d  a  rnefal  cry,      [high, 
Aad  beat  their  breafts,  and  held  their  hands  on 
^  Crceptog  and  crying,  till  they  feiz'd  at  laft 
i  His  coorfcr't  bridle,  and  his  feet  embrac*d.   '  [are. 
Tell  me,  laid  Thefem,  what  and  whence  you 
I  Aod.wliy  diii  foneral  pageant  you  prepare  ? 
'  b  this  the  welcome  of  my  worthy  deeds, 
To  meet  my  triainph  in  iU<-oinend  weeds  ? 
.  Pr  corf  foa  my  praife,  and  would  deftroy 
(  Vith  grief  my  pleafnres,  and  pollute  my  joy? 
Or  are  jtm  ininr-d,  and  demand  relief  f 
Vme  yoor  requeft,  and  I  will  eafe  your  grief. 
The  moft  in  years  of  all  the  mourning  train 
B^fan  (hot  fwoooed  firft  away  for  pain)  ; 
iVa  liwte  rccover'd  fpoke  :  nor  envy  we 
tl^T  great  renown,  oor  grudge  thy  vidory ; 
Ts  thine,  0  king,  th*  afflidled  to  redreft, 
AsdbK  has  fiU'd  the  world  with  thy  fuccefa ; 
Vewetched  women,  fue  for  that  alone, 
^^^  of  thy  guodnefs  is  refbs'd  to  none ; 
Let  Ul  feme  drops  of  pity  on  our  grief, 
if  vk  we  beg  be  juft,  and  we  deferve  relief : 
Fornoe  of  Qi,  who  now  thy  .grace  implore, 
^  held  the  rank  of  fofvertign  queen  before ; 
TH!,  thanks  to  giddy  chance,  which  nerer  bears, 
Thn  mortal  blUii  fliould  laft  for  length  pi  years, 
fte  ci|{  u$  headlong  from  our  high  eftate, 
Acdhere  in  hope  tS  thy  return  .we  wait : 
<Anl  kmg  have  waited  in  the  temple  nigh, 
^  to  the  gracious  goddefs  Clemency. 
^  reverence  thou  the  power  whofe  name  it  bears, 
Isliere  th'  opprefs'd,  and  wipe  the  widow's  tears, 
I|VTetchcd  I,  have  other  fortune  feen, 
1^  wife  of  Capaseus,  and  once  a  queen  : 
{it  Thebes  he  fell^  curft  be  the  fatal  day  ! 
|4&d  all  the  reft  thou  fceft  in  this  array. 
To  make  their  moan,  their  lotds  in  battle  loft 
i^fofe  that  town  belieg'd  by  our  confederate  hoft : 
%^  Creon,  old  and  impious,  who  conunanda 
The  Theban  city,  and  ufurps  the  lands, 
l^'ttthe  rites  of  funeral  fires  to  thofe 
^bofe  breithlcfs  bodies  yet  he  calls  his  foei, 
^Bborn'd,  unbury*d,  on  a  heap  they  lie  ; 
«di  is  their  fate,  and  fuch  his  tyranny ; 
/I'o  6iend  hat  leave  to  bear  away  the  dead, 
^"t  with  their  lifelefs  limbs  his  hounds  are  fed  : 
^  thii  (he  Ihrif  k'd  alopd;  the  m6umful  train 
^o'd  her  griL'.,  and;  groveling  on  the  plain, 
^nh  groans,  and  hand*  upheld,  to  move  hi^  mind, 
^^•ivht  his  pity  to  their  helpfefs  kind  ! 

The  prince  waa'conch'd,  his  tear|  began  to  flow, 
^t  as  his  tender  heart  would  bi:eak  in  two, 
He  iigh'd ;  and  cooid  not  but  th^ir  fate  deplore, 
^wretched  now,  fo  for tooate  before. 
*^Q  lightly  from  his  lofty  fteed  he  flew, 
^&i  nifiDg  one  by  one  the  fappUaot  crew, 
|«  comfort  each,  fujf  folemnly  he  fwore,      [bore, 
Thit  by  the  faith  which  knights  to  knighthood 
^  wlate'er  elfe  to  chivalry  belongs,     • 
]^  would  not  ccafr,  till  he  revengM  their  vrrongs ; 
^t4t Greece  (hould  fee  peribrm'd  what  he  dcc^ar'd ; 
Ao«i  cmcl  Creon  find  his  juft  reward.  . 
^(  iud  00  more,  but,  Ihunnlng  all  delay, 
}^k  oa ;  oor  enter'd  Athens  on  his  way ; 


But  left  his  fifter  and  hii  queen  behind, 

And  wav*d  his  royal  banner  in  the  wind  8 

Where  in  an  argent  field  the  god  of  vrar 

Was  drawn  triumphant  on  his  iron  car ; 

Red  was  his  fwdrd,  and  fliieki,  and  whole  attire| 

And  all  the  godhead  feem'4  to  glowvnth  fire ; 

£v*n  the  ground  gUtterM  where  thefiandard  fieir| 

And  the  green  grafs  was  dy'd  to  Duigusne  hoe. 

High  on  his jtointed  lance  his  pennon  bore 

His  Cretan  fight,  the  conquer'd  Miootaure  t 

The  foldters  (hoot  around  vrith  generous  rage^ 

And  in  that  vidory  their  own  prefage. 

He  prais'd  their  aidour ;  inly  pleas'd  to  fee 

His  hoft  the  flower  of  Grecian  chivalry. 

All  day  he  march'd ;  atid  all  th'  enfning  night  | 

And  faw  the  city  with  returning  light. 

The  proceft  of  the  war  I  need  not  tell. 

How  Thefeus  conquer'd,  and  how  Creon  felt  t 

Or  after,  how  by  ftorm  the  wails  were  won. 

Or  how  the  viAor  fack'dand  burn'd  the  town  t 

How  to  the  ladies  he  reftor'd  again 

The  bodies  of  their  lords  in  battle  flain : 

And  with  what  ancient  rites  they  were  interr*d  | 

All  thefe  to  fitter  times  fliall  be  deferr'd  ; 

I  fpare  the  widows  tears,  their  woeful  cries. 

And  hovrling  at  their  kufbands  obfequies ; 

How  Thefeus  at  thcfe  funerals  did  affift. 

And  with  what  gifts  the  mourning  dames  difimfs'd* 

Thus  when  the  viAor  chief  had  Creon  flaio. 
And  conquer'd  Thebes,  he  pitch*d  upon  the  plai« 
His  mighty  camp,  and,  when  the  day  returb'd. 
The  country  wafted,  and  the  hamlets  bum*d. 
And  left  the  piUager«,-to  rapine  bred. 
Without  control  to  ftrip  and  fpoil  the  dead. 
There,  in  a  heap  of  flain,  among  the  reft 
Two  youthful  kotghts  they  found  beneath  a  load 

opprefs'd 
Of  flaughter'd  foes,  whom  firft  to  death  they  fent. 
The  trophies  of  their  ftrength,  a  bloody  monu<^ 

ment. 
Both  fair,  and  both  of  royal  blood  they  feem'd. 
Whom  kinfmen  to^the  crovm  the  heralds  deem'd ; 
That  day  in  equal  arms  they  fought  for  fame ; 
Their  fwords,  their  fliields,  their  furcoats,  were 

the  fame. 
Clofe  by  each  other  laid,  they  prefs'd  the  ground. 
Their  manly  bofoms  pierc'd  with  nuny  a  griefly 

:  wound; 
Nor  well  alive,  nor  wholly  dead  they  were. 
But  fome  faint  figns  of  feeble  life  appear : 
The  vrandcring  breath  was  on  the  wing  to  part; 
Weak  was  the  pulfe,  and  hardly.heav'd  the  heart* 
Thefe  two  were  fitters*  fons ;  and  Af  cite  one. 
Much  fam'd  in  fields,  with  valiant  Palamon. 
Froni  thefe  their  coftly  arma  the  fpoilers  rebt, 
^nd  foftly  both  convey'd  to  Thefeus'  tent : 
Whom  known  of  Creon's  line,  and  cnr'd  with  caret 
He  to  his  city  fcnt  as  prifoners  of  the  war, 
Hopelefs  of  ranfom,  and  condemn'd  to  lie 
In  durance,  deom'd  a  lingering  death  to  die, 
I'his  done,  he  march'd  away  with  warlike  found,' 
And  to  his  Athens  turn'd  with  laurels  crown 'dyj 
Where  happy  long  he  Uv'd,  much  lov'd,  and  i 

more  rcnowo'd* 
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Bat  in  a  torn)*,  and  neter  to  be  leet'd. 
The  woeAal  capore  ktnibwn  are  iadoa'd  t 

Thtti  year  by  year  they  pafa,  and  day  by  day. 
Till  once,  'twat  on  the  anoni  ^  cheerfial  May« 
The  young  Smilia,  fiursr  to  beiben 
Than  Che  fair  hHy  on  the  flowery  green, 
More  frdk  than  Iftay  heaTcIf  in  bloiSoint  new, 
For  with  the  rofy  eoloar  ftrove  her  hm, 
Wak^d,  aa  her  cnAom  was,  before  the  day. 
To  do  <h'  oUemnce  doe  to  f)irighdy  May  t 
Tor  fprighciy  May  coaunaodt  cor  youth  to  keep 
Thevigilsafheriiifht,  and  breaks  thair  ihiggard 

fleep; 
£ach  gentle  breaft  with  kindly  warmth  flie  moTee  $ 
f  nitres  new  fiames,  rerives  eatingoiih'd  iofci. 
In  this  remembrance  £mtly  ere  day 
ArtXe,  and  drefs'd  herfislf  in  rich  array } 
JPreih  as  the  mondi,  and  as  the  moming  fah*; 
Adown  her  fluraMen  fell  her  length  of  hair : 
A  ribband  did  the  braided  treJTes  bind. 
The  reft  was  bofe,  and  wantonM  in  the  wand ; 
Aurora  had  bat  newly  chaa*d  the  night. 
And  purpled  o'er  the  iky  with  bhifl^ng  Kgfac, 
When  to  ^a  garden  walk  ike  took  her  way. 
To  fport  and  trip  along  in  cool  of  day. 
And  offer  maiden  vows  in  honour  of  the  May, 

At  every  turn,  ftie  made  a  little  (land, 
And  thraft  aamng  the  thorns  her  lily  hand 
To  draw  the  rofe,  and  every  «ofe  Ae  dMw 
fihe  fliook  the  ftal^,  and  bruih'd  away  the  dew  i 
Then  ^tt^^coloorM  flowers  of  white  and  red 
She  wove,  to  make  a  garland  for  her  bead : 
This  done,  flie  fongand  carol*d  out  fo  clear. 
That  men  and  angels  night  rejoice  to  hear : 
£T*n  wondering  Philoanel  forgot  to  fing ; 
And  leant*diirom  her  to  weloome  in  the  fprtflg. 
The  tower,  of  which  before  was  mentiott  made. 
Within  whoie  keep  thecaptiee  knights  were  hud, 
Duilt  of  a  large  extent,  and  Ikrong  withal. 
Was  one  partition  of  the  palace  wall : 
The  garden  was  indos*d  within  the  fquare, 
Where  young  Emilia  took  the  morning  ak*. 

It  happen'd  Pakunon  the  prifener  knight, 
Heflleis  for  woe,  afofe  before  the  light. 
And  with  his  jaylor*s  leave  defir'd  to  breathe 
An  air  more  whelefeme  than  the  damps  beocadi. 
This  gmted,  to  the  tower  he  took  his  way, 
Cheer*d  with  the  promife  of  a  glorious  day  ; 
Then  ctft  a  langnifliing  regard  around, 
And  (aw  with  hatdtil  eyes  thetem|4es  crown' 
With  golden  Ipiroi,  and  all  the  hoilile  ground. 
He  iigh'd,  and  cumM  his  eyes,  becaufe  he  knew 
*Twa»  but  a  larger  goal  he  had  in  view : 
Then  look'd  bobw,  and  from  the  caftle^s  height 
BcheJd  a  nearer  and  more  pleafing  fight : 
The  garden,  which  before  ne  had  not  feen,       *! 
In  fpring's  new  livery  olad  of  white  and  green,/ 
Irefli  flowers  in  wide  parterres,  and  (hady  walks  C 
between.  j 

Thh  viewed,  but  not  enjoy*d,  with  anns  acrofs 
He  flood,  refle^ng  on  his  country's  lofs ; 
Himfelf  an  objeA  of  the  public  fcorn, 
Aiid  often  wifli*d  he  never  had  been  bom. 
At  lad,  for  fo  his  deftiny  reiquir*d. 
With  walking  giddj,  and  wxtlTchtiiking  tiiM, 
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He  through  a  little  window  eafl  Ids  fl^ 
Though  thick  of  bars  that  gave  a  fcaoty  ligltt 
fiat  ev*tt  that  glimmering  ferVd  kkn  to  d^iy 
Th*  inevitable  charms  of  Emily. 

Scarce  had  he'(eea,but,(eis'd  widi  (Mea  fimi^ 
Stungto  the  quick,  he  lulc  it  at  kis  kesrt; 
Struek  blind  with  ovsr-powering  light  he  ibed, 
Then  itaited  back  amas'd*  and  cry'd  abed. 

Young  Arcite  head;  and  vp  he  ran  with  hsl^ 
To  help  his  friend,  and  in  hia  arms  cmkac'd ; 
And  aflL*d  him  why  he  hiok*d  lb  deadly  wn, 
And  whence  and  how  his  change  ef  ebeer  bqpa 
Or  who  had  done  th'  atfiBnce  f  But  if,  lud  fat, 
Your  .grief  alone  is  hard  captivity  | 
For  love  of  heaven,  with  patience  undcrga 
A  curelefs  iU,  fince  fistc  wtU  have  it  ib : 
'fio  flood  our  borofcope  in  chains  to  lie, 
And  Satnm  in  the  dungeon  of  the  (kyt 
Or  other  balc&il  afpefi,  ruTd  our  birth. 
When  all  the  friendly  flars  were  under  evtlt; 
Whatever  betides,  by  deOiny  'us  done; 
And  better  bear  Iflte  men,  than  Waly  feik  i 


Nor  of  my  bonds  Add  NamMi  agria, 
Kor  of  unhappy  planets  I  -complain  t 
9ut  when  my  mortal  angoi(h  cau^d  my  cry, 
That  moment  I  was  hnit  through  either  eye ; 
Pierc'd  with  a  random  fliaft,  I  funt  awsy, 
And  perifli  wiih  Infenflbk  deeay : 
A  glance  of  feme  new  goddefi  gave  the  woend, 
Whom,  Uke  A^eon,  unaware  I  found. 
1,00k  hew  ft»e  walks  along  yon  fliady  (jpice,     < 
Not  Juno  moves  with  more  majdiic  grace;     | 
And  all  the  Cyprian  queen  is  in  her  hec 
If  thou  art  Venus  (for  thy  chasans  confcfs 
That  face  vras  form'd  in  heaven,  tier  ait  tboaM 
Difguis*d  in  habit,  «ndi%uis'd  in  fliape) 
O  help  ui  captives  from  our  chune  to  'fcape ; 
But  if  our  doom  be  paft  in  bonds  to  lie 
For  life,  and  in  a  kiathfome  dmgeon  die. 
Then  be  thy  wrath  appeas*d  with  our  difgncc^ 
And  fliew  compaffion  to  the  Theban  race, 
Oppre(8*d  by  tyrant  povrer !  While  yet  he  ifk 
Arcite  on  Emily  hfd  fix*d  his  look; 
The  fatal  dart  a  leady  paffage  found. 
And  deep  withia  his  heart  infiaTd  the  wmod: 
So  that  i  Palamon  were  wounded  lore, 
Arcite  was  hurt  as  much  as  he,  oK  more : 
Then  from  his  inmeft  foul  he  figh'd,  and  faid, 
The  beauty  I  behold  has  ftrndt  me  dead : 
Unknowingly  flie  flrik(M ;  and  kills  by  cksoce; 
PoiTon  is  in  her  eyes,  and  death  in  every  ghace 
O,  I  mofl  aik ;  nor  a(k  ak>oo,  but  move 
Her  mind  to  mercy,  or  muft  die  for  love. 

Thus  Arcite :  and  thus  Palamon  rrpUei, 
(Eager  his  tone,  and  ardent  were  hia  eye*.) 
Speak*fl  then  in  eameft,  or  in  jelting  vein  i 
Jefting,  faid  Arcite,  futtsbut  ill  vrith  pain. 
It  fuiu  far  worfe  (faid  Palamon  again. 
And  bent  his  brows)  with  men  who  honoof  ^ 
Their  faith  to  break,  their  friendflnp  to  heniji 
But  worft  with  thee,  of  noble  lineage  bora. 
My  kinfman,  and  in  anns  ny  brothet  (worn. 
Have  we  not  plighted  each  our  holy  «Mth, 
That  one  flioudd  be  the  comqioo  gwd  cf  betk  { 
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Odc  fo4  AmM  faotfi  in^ire,  ud  Mtther  pcoie 
His  feflows  hiodnoce  io  puriuit  of  love  ? 
To  thiibdbre  the  Oodi  we  gmve  eur  bandf. 
And  Doeluiig  hot  our  death  can  break  the  bandt. 
This  faifldf  diee,  theo,  to  further  my  dcfiga: 
Ai  I  am  booiul  by  tow  to  further  thine  : 
Nor  caoft,  oor  daril  thou,  traitor,  on  the  plaia 
Appeach  my  boaoury  or  dane  owa  maiataio, 
SiDce  thou  ait  of  my  council,  and  the  friend 
Wbofe  £uth  I  truft,  and  on  whole  care  depend : 
Aod  wodd^ft  thon  court  my  lady's  love,  which  I 
M«h  rather  than  reicaie  would  cboofe  to  die  ? 
£«  tboQ,  faUe  Arcite,  never  fhalt  obuin 
Thy  bid  pretence ;  1  told  thee  firft  my  pain  : 
Fit  firft  my  love  bagan  ere  thine  waa  bora ; 
Thoa,  u  my  conoci^  and  my  brother  fwom. 
An  boood  t*  ai&ft  uy  eldcrfliip  of  right : 
Or  joiUy  to  be  dccro'd  a  peijuT'd  kmght. 

Thin  PalaaMn  :  bat  Arcite  with  dSfdaia 
Inbaifbty  language  thu*  replyM  again ; 
fofivtm  tbyielf :  the  traitor*!  odious  naiae 
I&iretuQi,  and  then  difprove  thy  claim, 
'/ lots  be  piffion,  aad  that  paffioa  nurft 
V'lth  ftraog  defif«a,  I  lov*d  the  lady  firft. 
Cia&  tiioa  pretend  defire,  whom  zeal  inflam'd 
To  worihip,  aad  a  power  celeftial  nam'd  i 
Thine  was  devotion  to  the  bleft  above, 
1  law  the  woman,  aod  defir'd  her  love ; 
Firft  own*d  my  paiGoa,  aad  to  thee  commend 
Th' important  lecrot,  as  my  choien  friend. 
^poiJE  (which  yet  I  grant  not)  thy  defiie 
A  neoient  elder  than  my  rival  fire  & 
Cm  chance  of  feeing  firft  ihy  title  prove  ? 
And  kiiow*ft  thou  not,  no  law  is  made  for  love  i 
law  is  to  things  which  to  free  choice  relate; 
ioTc  is  not  in  our  choice,  but  in  our  fate ; 
Laws  sre  but  pofitive ;  love*s  power,  we  (e«, 
U  NatQre*s  fan^oo,  aod  her  firft  decree. 
Each  dsy  we  break  the  bond  of  human  lawa 
^  Isve,  and  vindicate  the  commiMi  caufe, 
I^ws  for  defieaco  of  civil  rights  are  plac'd, 
Love  throws  the  fences  down,  and  bmIks  a  ge- 
neral wafte: 
Maids,  widows,  wives,  without  diftindion  fall  { 
The  fwecpiog  deluge^  knre,  comes  on,  and  covers 

alL 
If  thea  the  lawa  of  friendflup  1  tranfgrel^ 
1  keep  the  grater,  vrhile  I  break  the  leii ; 
And  both  are  aoad  alike,  fince  neither  can  poflc& 
Bodi  hopelefs  to  be  ranfom'd,  never  more 
To  Ice  the  fua,  but  as  he  pafiiM  o'er. 

Ukt  iEfop*s  hovnds  contending  for  the  bone, 
£^  pleaded  right,  and  would  be  lord  alone : 
1^  fniiilef*  fight  continued  all  the  day ; 
A  car  came  by,  aod  fnatch*d  the  prize  away. 
As  courtiers  therefore  juftle  for  a  grant,      [want. 
And  when  they  break  their  friendihip  plead  their 
^  thoa,  if  fortune  will  thy  fuic  advance, 
Love  on,  nor  envy  me  my  e^ual  chance : 
(or  I  muft  love,  and  am  refolv*d  to  try 
%  fate,  or  failing  in  th*  adventure  die. 

Great  wasthcit  ftrife,  which  hourly^was  rencW*d, 
Till  each  sriih  mortal  hate  his  rital  view'd  : 
l|ow  friends  no  more,  nor  walking  band  in  hand ; 
p  wb^  they  met,  they  made  a  furly  ftand  i 


And  glar'd  lake  aagTf  lioat  tt  th^y  ^s*d. 

And  wiih*d  that  every  kMk  might  be  their  laft. 

It  cfaanc*d  at  length,  Pirithoos  came  t*  attend 
This  worthy  Th«feu»,  his  familiar  fHeod  s 
Their  love  in  early  infancy  began. 
And  rofe  as  chfldhood  ripen'd  into  mall. 
Companions  of  the  war  ;  and  lov*d  fis  weH, 
That  when  one  dy*d,  as  aAcient  ftories  tell. 
His  feUow  to  redeem  him  went  to  hdL 

But  to  purfue  my  tale ;  to  wekome  heme 
His  warlike  brother  is  Pirithous  oome  s 
Arcite  of  Thebes  was  known  in  arms  long  fiicc^ 
And  honour *d  by  this  ydoag  Thcflalian  prince. 
Thefeus,  to  graiily  his  friend  aad  gaeft,. 
Who  made  our  Arcite's  fineedom  his  to^atft, 
Reftor*d  to  liberty  the  c^va  knight, 
But  on  thefe  hard  conditions  I  recite : 
That  if  hereafter  Arcite  Ihoold  be  foond 
Within  the  compais  of  Atheniaa  groaad. 
By  day  or  night,  or  on  whace'er  pretence. 
His  head  fiwuld  pay  the  forfeit  of  th*  offmcik 
To  this  Pirithous  for  hie  friend  agread. 
And  on  his  promife  was  the  prifoner  fraud. 

Unpleas'd  aad  penfivo  hence  be  takes  fab  way. 
At  his  own  peril ;  for  hie  life  m»ft  pay. 
Who  now  but  Arcite  mourns  has  bitter  fiMe, 
Finds  his  dear  purchal^  and  repcafts  too  Ute  I 
What  have  I  gained,  he  faid,  in  prifon  pent. 
If  I  but  change  my  bonds  Ibr  baniAoaent  i 
And  baniih*d  from  her  fight,  I  fuffer  mora 
In  freedom,  thn  I  fck  in  bonds  before ;  * 
Forc*d  from   her  prefeOce,   and  coodeaao'd  10 

live : 
UnwelcooM  freedom,  and  unthank'd  reprieve  : 
Heaven  is  not,  bat  where  Emily  abides ; 
And  where  flie*s  abfent,  all  is  hell  bcfides. 
Next  to  my  day  of  birth,  was  that  accnrft, 
Which  boaad  my  friendihip  to  Pirithoas  firft : 
Had  I  not  known  that  prince,  I  ftill  had  been 
In  bondage,  and  had  ftill  Emilia  fecn  ; 
For  though  I  never  can  her  grace  defisrve, 
*Tis  reoampence  cnoogh  to  fee  and  ferve* 

0  Palamon,  my  kinfinan  and  my  friend. 
How  much  more  happy  fates  thy  love  attend ! 
Thine  is  th*  adventure ;  thine  the  vtdory : 
Well  has  thy  fortune  tom*d  the  dice  for  thee : 
Thou  on  that  angel's  face  may*ft  feed  thine  eyes, 
In  prifon,  no;  but  blifsfol  paradife ! 

Thou  daily  feeft  that  fun  of  beauty  Ihine, 
And  lov*ft  a^  leaft  in  love*s  cxuemeft  line, 

1  moumin'abfence,  love*a  eternal  night ; 
And  who  can  tell  but  fince  thon  haft  her 
And  art  a  comely,  young,  and  valiant  knight 
Fortune  (a  various  power)  may  ceafe  to  frawn, 
And  by  fome  ways  unknown  thy  wiflies  crown  f 
But  I,  the  moft  forlorn  of  human  kind. 
Nor  help  can  hope,  nor  aemed):  can  find ; 
But,  dnom*d  to  drag  my  loathfome  life  in  care. 
For  my  reward,  mij^  end  it  in  defpair. 
Fire,  water,  air,  and  earth,  and  Stitct  of  fares 
That  governs  all,  and  heaven  that  all  creates, , 
Nor  art,  nor  nature's  hand  can  cafe  my  grief; 
Nothrog  but  death,  the  wreuh*s  laft  relief: 
Then  farewel  youth,  and  all  the  joys  that  dwell. 
With  youth  and  life,  and  lifQ  itfcli  farcwcL 


fight,  C 
light,    3 


«M 


rat  WORKS    09  DRVDlil. 


But  why,  alat !  do  mortal  men  in  Tain 
Of  fortune,  fate,  or  Providence  complain  ? 
God  gives  ni  what  he  knows  our  wants  require. 
And  better  things  than  thofe  which  we  defire : 
Bomc  pray  for  riches ;  nches  they  obtain ; 
Bnt,  watch'd  by  robbers,  for  their  wealth  are  (Iain; 
Some  prajr  from  prifon  to  be  freed ;  and  come, 
"When  guilty  of  their  tows,  to  fall  at  home ; 
Murdcr'd  by  thofe  they  trufted  with  their  life, 
A  ^SYour'd  fervant,  or  a  bofom  wife. 
Such  dear-bought  bleffings  happen  every  day, 
B<ve8uft  we  know  not  for  what  things  to  pray. 
Like  drunken  fots  about  the  ftreet  we  roam  : 
"Well  knows  the  fot  he  hu  a  certain  home ;  ■ 
Yet  koowB  not  how  to  find  th*  uncertain  place, 
And  blunders  on,  and  ftaggers  every  pace. 
Thus  all  feck  happinels ;  but  few  can  find ; 
for  far  tbfe  greater  part  6f  men  are  blind. 
This  is  my  cafe,  who  thought  our  utmoft  good 
"Was  in  one  word  of  freedom  underftood  : 
The  £tfal  blefling  came  :  from  prifon  free, 
I  ftarve  abroad,  and  Infe  the  fight  of  Emily. 

Thus  Areite ;  but  if  Arcice  thus  deplore 
Hit  faffierings,  Palamon  yet  foflers  more. 
Tpr  when  he  knew  his  rival  freed  and  g^one, 
He  fweUs  with  wrath;  he  makes  outrageous  moan : 
He  frets,  he  fumes,  he  ftares,  he  ftampi  the 

ground; 
The  hollow  tower  with  clamours  rings  around  : 
With  briny  tears  he  bath'd  bis  fetter *d  feet, 
And  dropt  all  o*cr  with  agony  of  fweat. 
Alai  .*  he  cry'd !  I  wrrtch  in  prifon  piae. 
Too  happy  rival,  while  the  fruit  is  thine  : 
Thou  liv*ft  at  large,  thou  draw*ft  thj  native  aic, 
PlcasM  with  thy  freedom,  proud  of  my  dclpair : 
Thou  may'ft,  fmce  thou  haft  youth  and  courage 
A  fwcct  behaviour  and  a  folid  mind,  (join'd, 

AiTemble  ours,  and  all  the  Theban  race, 
To  vindicate  on  Athens  thy  difgrace ; 
And  after,  by  fume  treaty  made,  poflels 
Fair  Emily,  the  pledge  of  lafting  peace. 
So  thine  (hall  be  the  beauteous  prise,  while  I 
Muft  languilh  in  defpair,  in  prifon  die. 
Thus  all  th*  advantage  of  the  (Irife  is  thine, 
7'hy  portion  double  joys,  and  double    forrows 
mine. 

The  rage  of  Jealoufy  then  fir*d  his  (bol, 
And  his  face  kindled  like  a  burning  coal ; 
Now  cold  Defpair,  fucceeding  in  her  ftead. 
To  livid  palcnefs  turns  the  glowing  red. 
I^is  blood,  fcarce  liquid,  creeps  within  his  veins, 
X.ike  water  which  the  freezing  wind  conlkrains. 
Then  thus  he  faid :  Eternal  Defies,  • 
Who  rule  the  worla  with  abfolute  decrees. 
And  write  whatever  time  (hall  bring  to  pafs, 
"With  pens  of  adamant,  on  plates  of  brafs; 
l^hat,  is  the  race  of  human  kind  your  care 
lieyund  what  ail  his  fellow-creatuies  are  i 
|ie  with  the  reft  is  liable  to  pain. 
And  like  the  (hcep,  his  brothrr-beaft,  is  flain. 
Cold,  hunger,  prifons,  ills  without  a  cure. 
All  diefe  he  muft,  and  guiltlcfs  oft  endure ; 
6r  dees  you,,  joftjce,  power,  or  prcfcience  fail, 
"^Jitn  ,he  good  fuflcr,  and  ^  bad  prevail  i 


What  worfe  to  wretched  vtrtne  could  be£d| 
If  fate  or  giddy  fortune  govem'd  all  f 
Nay,  worfe  thui  other  b«ifts  is  our  eftate ; 
Them,  to  puiine  their  pleafures,  you  aeate; 
We,  bound  by  harder  laws,  mulb  curb  our  wi]]| 
And  your  commands,  not  oar  delires,  (ulfil; 
Then  when  the  creature  is  unjuftly  (lain. 
Yet  after  death  at  leaft  he  £eels  no  pain; 
But  man  in  life  furcharg*dwtth  woe  before, 
Not  freed  when  dead,  is  doom*d  to  fnffer  bboiCi 
A  ferpent  (hoots  his  fting  at  unaware ; 
An  ambn(h*d  thief  forelayt  a  traveller : 
The  man  lies  murder'd  while  the  thief  and  (bake, 
One  gains  the  thickets,  and  one  thrids  the  brake. 
This  let  divines  decide;  but  well  I  know, 
Juft  or  unjuft,  I  have  my  (hare  of  woe, 
Thtough  Saturn  feated  in  a  Incklefs  pbee. 
And  Juno's  wrath,  that  perfecutes  my  race; 
Or  Mai^  and  Venys,  in  a  quartil,  move 
My  pangs  of  jealoufy  for  Ardte's  love. 

L.et  Mamon  opprefsM  in  bondage  moaro, 
While  to  his  exiPd  rival  we  return. 
By  this  the  fun,  declining  from  his  his  height, 
The  day  had  (hoiten'd,  to  prolong  the  night : 
The  lengthen'd  night  gave  length  of  mifaj  .  * 
Both  to  the  captive  lover  and  the  free ; 
For  Palamon  in  endlefs  prifoo  monms. 
And  Areite  forfeits  life  liF  he  returns : 
The  baniOi'd  never  hopes  his  love  to  fee. 
Nor  hopes  the  captive  lord  his  liberty  : 
*  Fis  hard  to  fay  who  fulTers  greater  pains :  • 
One  fees  his  love,  but  cannot  break  his  chaiott 
One  free,  and  all  his  motions  nncontrourd, 
Beholds  whatc*er  he  would,  but  what  he  wonl4 

behold. 
Judge  as  you  pleafe ;  for  I  will  hafte  to  tell 
What  fortune  to  the  bain(h*d  knight  befcL 
When  Areite  was  to  Thebes  returned  again. 
The  lofs  of  her  he  lov'd  renew'd  his  pain ; 
What  could  be  worfe,  than  never  more  to  (be 
HiR  life,  his  foul,  his  charming  Bmily  f 
He  rav'd  with  all  the  madnefs  of  defpair. 
He  jroar'd,  he*beat  his  breaft,  he  tore  his  hair. 
Dry  forrow  in  his  ftupid  eyes  appears. 
For,  wanting  nonri(bment,  he  vrsnted  tean : 
His  eye-l»lls  in  their  hollow  (bckeu  fink. 
Bereft  of  fleep,  he  loathe  his  meat  and  drink. 
He  withers  at  his  heart,  and  looks  as  wan 
As  the  pale  fpe<ftre  of  a  murder'd  nan : 
That  pale  turns  yellow,  and  his  face  receifca 
The  faded  hue  of  faplefs  boxen  leaves : 
In  (nlitary  groves  he  makes  his  moan. 
Walks  early  out,  and  ever  is  alone : 
Nor,  miz*d  in  mirth,  in  youthful  pleafures  (harc^ 
But  ftghs  when  fongs  and  inftmments  he  heark 
His  fpiriu  are  fo  low,  his  voice  is  drowo*d. 
He  hears  as  from  afar,  or  in  a  fwoon. 
Like  the  deaf  murmurs  of  a  diftant  found  : 
Uncombed  his  locks,  and  fquattd  his  attiir. 
Unlike  the  trim  of  love  and  gay  defire : 
But  full  of  mufeful  mopings,  which  pre(age 
The  lofs  of  reafon,  and  conclude  in  rage. 
This  when  he  hai)  endur'd  a  year  and  mort. 
Now  wholly  cbang'd  from  what  he  wm  before, 
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It  iMfpeo'd  once,  that,  flambetinjc  ai  he  lay^ 
Hs  ditam'd  (his  drtuk  began  at  bmk  pf  daf ) 
That  Hermet  o'er  hia  head  in  air  apiwar'd, 
Aod  with  loft  worda  hia  droopiaf  fptrka  dieerM : 
Ha  lut,  adoni'd  with  winga,  difdoaM  ^  Ood. 
iad  in  kb  hand  hebore  the  fleep-compellingrod: 
Sidi  u  be  ieem*d,  When,  at  hia  ure*s  coolmand^ 
Od  Aigiis'  head  he  laid  the  loakt  wand. 
Aiik,  he  laid,  to  oooqoering  Athena  go. 
There  bte  appointa  an  end  to  all  my  woe. 
The  b^fit  awahen'd  Arcite  with  a  ftart, 
Agiiai  his  bolbm  bounc'd  Ma  hea^g  heart  f 
Bat  baa  he  iaid,  with  fcarco-reeofer'd  breathi 
And  thither  will  I  go,  to  meet  mj  death, 
8n  la  be  ilatn ;  hot  death  it  my  dcfire; 
Soce io BadSa'a fight  IfliiU ei|Mre. 
By  daace  he  fpy'd  a  mirror  while  he  fpokei 
Aadpydng  there  bdield  hia  alter*dkK>fc;  . 
Vflafang,  he  fiw  lua  featvrea  and  hb  hne 
fs  aadi  were  chang'd^  that  fcarce  himiellr  he 
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AfUdn thoqght  tbeti  ftarting  in  hia  mM, 
Siaee  I  in  Arcice  cantiot  Arcite  find. 
The  worid  may  fearch  in  vain  widi  iB  their  eyea, 
9tt  Kver  pdM^rate  throngb  thia  difgnife. 
Thmb  to  the  change  which  grief  and  fidcnela 

gite, 
hlowcfiaie  I  tamf  fecorely  live, 
Aod  fee  noknown  my  miibeft  day  by  day. 
He  frid ;  and  cfcthM  himfelf  in  coarfe  arriy : 
A hbonringhind  in  IhcW;  then  forth  he  went« 
Aad  to  th'  Athenian  towcrt  his  journey  bent : 
Oae  i%BiK  attended  in  the  fame  difgoife, 
MUt  ceofcimsa  of  hti  m*fter*a  enterptUe; 


ynknown,  unqneftioo'd,  in  that  thick  refort : 
ProiFering  for  hire  his  fenrice  at  the  gtte, 
To  dmdge,  draw  ^ater,  and  to  irnn  or  wiitk 

So  fiair  befcl  him,  t^t  for  little  gain 
He  (enr'd  at  firft  Emelia's  chamberlain; 
And,  watchAil  all  advantages  to  (py. 
Was  ftill  at  hand,  atod  in  his  matter's  eye ; 
And  as  his  bones  were  big ,  and  inews  Sttoogf 
ftefba'd  no  toil  that  could  to  flaires  belong; 
fint  from  deep  wells  with  enpnea  i^ter  dreW^ 
And  ns*d  his  noble  hands  the  wood  to  hew* 
He'paft'd  a  year  at  leaft  attending  thaa 
dn  Emily,  ami  call'd  Philoftratoa. 
But  bever  was  there  man  of  his  dMree 
>>  molh  eiteeiA'd,  fo  #ett  beld^'d  aa  ]be« 
60  gentle  of  condition  wu  he  known. 
That  through  the  coott  hia conttefy  waa bSiM^ 
All  think  him  #ortfay  isf  a  greater  pUce, 
And  recomaoend  him  to  the  royal  grtcie : 
That,  exercia'd  within  a  higher  fphere^ 
His  virtues  more  conlptcnous  might  appear. 
Thus  by  the  general  voice  vraa  Arcite  praia'd^ 
And  by  great  Thefeus  to  high  favour  .rais'd : 
Amoiig  hia  menial  fervhnta  firft  enroird. 
And  li^ty  eiileitain'd  ^th  fums  of  gold : 
Bciides  what  fecretly  firom  Thebes  wis  JTeoti 
Of  his  own  incoilic,  and  his  hmiuid  rent : 
This  well  employ'd,  he  purchas'd  friends  and  fame^ 
But  cantiouOy  conceaTd  from  whence  it  cam^. 
Thus  for  three  years  be  liv'd  with  large  increafiri 
In  arms  of  honoui*,  and  eilcem  in  peace ; 
To  Thefeus'  pcrfon  he  was  ever  near ; 
And  ThelilU  tot  his  irirtoes  held  him  diah 
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W^HiLB  Arcite  liyet  is  blift,  the  ftory  turns 
Where  hopelefs  Palamon  in  prifon  mourns. 
For  fix  long  years  immur'd,  the  captive  knight 
Had  dragg'd  his  chains,  and  fcarcely  feen  the 
Loft  liberty,  and  lore,  at  once  he  bore :       light : 
His  prifon  pain'd  him  much,  his  paflion  more  : 
Nor  darei  he  hope  his  fetters  to  remove, 
Nor  ever  wiflies  to  be  free  from  lo-re. 

But  when  the  fizth  revolving  year  wit  run« 
And  May  within  the  Twins  rcceiv*d  the  fun, 
Were  it  by  chance,  or  forceful  deftiny. 
Which  forms  in  caoies  firft  whate'er  dull  be, 
Afliiled  by  a  friend,  one  mooolefs  night, 
Thb  Pidamon  from  prifon  took  hb  flight : 
A  pleafant  beverage  he  prepar'd  before 
Of  wine  and  honey  nux*d  with  added  (lore 
Of  opium ;  to  his  keeper  this  he  brought. 
Who  fwallow'd  unaware  the  fleepy  draught, 
And  fnor*d  fecore  till  morn,  his  fenfes  bound 
In  flumber,  and  in  long  oblivion  drown'd. 
Short  was  the  night,  and  careful  Pabmon 
Sought  the  next  covert  e*cr  the  rifiog  fun. 


A  thick  lyread  (ureft  near  the  city  lay. 
To  this  with  ^rigthen*d  ftride»  he  took  h\%  way 
(For  far  he  coclJ  not  fly,  and  fcar'd  the  day). 
Safe  from  purfuit,  he  meant  to  (hun  the  light,  ^ 
Till  the  brown  (hadows  of  the  friendly  vix^i 
To  l^hcbes  might  favour  hin  intended  flij^hc.     4 
When  to  his  country  come,  his  next  deligu 
Was  all  the  Theban  race  in  arms  to  join. 
And  war  on  Thefcus,  till  he  loft  hii  life. 
Or  won  the  beauteous  Emily  to  wife. 
Thus  while  his  thoughts  the  lingering  day  bep"  < 
To  gentle  Arcite  let  us  turn  our  ftile ; 
Who  little  dreamt  how  nigh  he  was  to  care. 
Till  treacherous  fortune  caught  him  in  the  bitsu 
The  mnming^lark,  the  mcfPenger  of  day, 
Saluted  in  her  fong  the  morning  gray ; 
And  foAn  the  fun  arofe  with  beams  fo  bright. 
That  all  th*  horizon  laugh*d  to  fee  the  joyous  Hgli) 
Ke  with  his  tepid  rays  the  rofe  rcnewi. 
And  licks  the  drooping  leaves,  and  dri;:sthe  dm 
When  Arcite  left  his  bed,  rcfolv*d  to  pay 
Obfcrvancc  to  the  month  of  merry  Aiay  x 
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Forth  in  ht»  6«rf  Seed  bttiin^  h^to^t, 
Tlut  fcancely  priai&  the  torf  ou^  ^hichhc  trod  : 
At  aSf  ht  feem'd,  and,  praneiii|r  o*er  the  pbios, 
Tiini'4  only  ^  the  grove  his  horfc*«  rcinf». 
Tbei^ove  I  nam*d  before ;  aod,  lighted  there, 
A  woodbine  gnrbod  fought  to  crown  hit  h«ir ; 
Then  turn'd  his  hat  againft  the  riliog  day. 
And  rmIsM  hia  voice  to  welcome  in  the  May. 
Fer  thee,  fweet  month,  the  grove*  green 
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If  Dot  the  firft»  the  faired  of  the  year  : 
For  thee  the  Graeet  lead  the  ctancing  houn. 
And  Nature's  ready  pencil  paints  the  flowers: 
When  thy  (hort  rei^  is  paft,'che  feverilh  fun 
The.foltry  tropic  fears,  and  moves  more  flowly  on. 
^0  may  thy  tender  blofloms  fear  no  blight, 
H»  goats  with  venom'd  teeth  thy  tendrils  bite. 
At  thou  ihalt  guide  my  wandering  feet  to  find 
Ibe  fragrant  greens  1  feek  my  brows  to  bind. 
His  vowi  nddrefs'd,  witlnn  the  grove  he 
ftray'd. 
Till  fate,  or  fortune,  near  the  ptscc  convey*d 
Hit  fteps  where  fecret  Palamon  was  laid. 
f  uU  little  tfapught  of  him  the  gentle  knight. 
Who,  ftying   death,  had  thdre   conceal*d  his 

flight, 
hk  breaks  aod  brambles  hid,  and  {hvtAomg  mor- 
tal fight : 

And  leis  he  knew  him  for  his  hated  foe. 
But  fearM  him  as  a  man  he  did  oiot  know. 
But  as  it  has  been  faid  of  incicnt  yearK, 
'^hat  fielda  are  fuU  of  eyes,  and  woods  have  cars ; 
for  this  the  wife  are  ever  on  their  guard. 
For,  unfortfecn,  they  fay,  is  unprepar'd. 
Uncantioos  Arcite  thought  himfeU  alone. 
And  leis  than  all  fufpe^ed  Palamon, 
Who  iiftening  heard  him,  while  he  fcarch*d  tbt 

And  loudly  fung  his  roundelay  of  love  : 
^ut  on  the  fndden  ikopp'd,  and  filent  flood, 
Aa  lovers  ofcen^^ufe,  and  change  their  mood ; 
Now  high  as  heaven,  and  then  as  low  as  hell; 
Now  up,  now  down,  as  buckeu  in  a  well : 
For  V'enus,  Hke  her  day,  will  change  her  cheer. 
And  feldom  ihall  we  fee  a  Friday  dear. 
Thus  Arcite,  having  fung,'  with  alcer*d  hue 
Siiak  on  the  ground/and  from  his  bbfom  drew 
A  defperAte  %h,  accufing  Heaven  and  Fate; 
And  angry  Junu's  unrelenting  hate. 
Ca^A*d  be  the  day  when  fi^  I  did  appear; 
1^  it  be  blotted  from  ihe  kakndar* 
Lefl  it  poUttU  the  month,  abd  ppifon  all  the 

year. 
Stin  WiU  the  jcalooi  Queen  purfuc  our  lace  ? 
Cadmus  is  dead,  the  Thebau  city  was : 
Yet  ccafeanot  her  hate ;  for  all  who  come 
Jrom  Cadmus  are  involv'd  in  Cadmus*  doom. 
1  fuffer  for  my  blood  :  uniufl  decree ! 
That  poniibes  another's  crime  in  me. 
Hi  mean  eftate  I  ferve  my  mortal  foe. 
The  lean  who  caus'd  my  country's  overthrow. 
This  ii  not  all ;  for  Juno,  t6  my  fhame. 
Has  forced  me  to  forfake  my  former  name ; 
Arcite  I W9S,  FhiioAratttf  1  am. 


Thf^  Gde  of  heaven  ii  all  my  enemy  t 

Mars  niin*d  Thebes :  his  mother  ruib*d  me. 

Of  all  the  royal  race  remains  but  ono 

tUH^ea  myfelf,  th*  unhi^ppy  Palamon, 

W'hom  Thefena  holds  m  bonds,  and  wiUnot  free; 

Without  a  crime,  except  his  kin  to  me. 

Yet  thefe,  aiui  all  the  red,  1  could  endure ; 

6ut  Love*s  a  malady  wichout  a  cure ;  ) 

Fierce  Lovi;  .hap  pierc*d  me  with  his  fiery  dart. 

He  fires  within,  and  hifles  at  my  heart. 

Your  eye%  fair  Emily,  my  fate  purluc,; 

I  ftffFer  for  the  reft,  I  die  for  yoa« 

Of  ffich  a  Goddcfs  no  time  leaves  record, 

Who  bunt'd  the  temple  where  fhe  was  ador'd : 

And  )et  it  burn.  I  never  will  com)>laan, 

Pleas*d  with  my  fulTerings,  if  you  knew  mypain« 

At  this  a  ficKly  qualm  his  heart  aiTail'd, 
His  ears  rune  inward,  and  his  fenfes  faii*d. 
No  word  mif^'d  Palamon  of  all  he  fpoke, 
But  fopn  to  deadly  paie  he  chang*d  his  look : 
He  trembled  every  limb,  and  felt  a  fhiart, 
A^  if  cold  fteel  had  glided  through  his  heart ; 
^fo  longer  ilald,  but  flartiog  from  his  place, 
Difcover'd  ftood»  atad  ihew*d  his  hoftile  face : 
FaUe  traitor  Arcite,  traitor  to  thy  blood, 
^ound  by  thy  facred  oath  to  feek  my  good, 
Now  vt  thou  found  forefwom,  for  £mily ; 
And  dar*ft  attempt  her  love,  for  whom  1  die. 
Sb  h»(t  thou  cheated  Thcfens  with  a  wile, 
Againfi  thy  vow,  returning  to  beguile 
Under  a  borrow'd  name,  as  falfo  to  me. 
So  falfc  thou  art  to  him  who  fet  thee  iree : 
But  refl  aflur'd,  that  either  thou  fhaJt  die. 
Or  clfe  renounce  thy  claim  in  Emily  : 
For,  though  iinaroi*d  I  ^m,  and  (free *d  by  chance) 
And  here  without  my  fword,  or  pointed  lance  : 
Hope  nc>t,  bafe  man,  un.queftion*d  heilce  to  go. 
For  t  am  Palamon,  thy  mortal  foe. 

Arcite,  who  heard  his  tale,  and  knew  the  mattg 
His  fword  viufhearhM,  and  fiercely  tfans  began  : 
Now  by  the  Gods  who  govern  heaven  above, 
yTert.thou  not  weak  with  hunger,  mad  with  love. 
That  woid  had  been  thy  lafk,  or  in  this  grove 
I'his  hand  fhould  force  thee  to  renounce  thy  love. 
'Fhe  furety  which  I  gave  thee,  I  defy : 
Fool,  not  to  know  that  love  endures  no  tie. 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  lovers  perjury. 
Know  I  will  ferve  the  fair  in  thy  defpight ; 
But  fince  thou  art  my  kinfman,  and  a  knight. 
Here,  have  my  faith,  to-moriow  in  this  grove 
Our  arms  fhall  plead  the  titles  of  our  love : 
And  Heaven  fo  help  my  right,  as  I  alone 
Will  come,  and  keep  the  canfe  and  quarrel  both 

unknown; 
With  arms  of  proof  both  for  myfelf  and  thee ; 
Choofe  thou  the  befl,  and  leave  the  worfl  to  me. 
And,  that  at  better  eafe  thou  may*fl  abide. 
Bedding  and  clothes  1  will.this  night  provide. 
And  needful  fuflenance«  that  thou  may'il  be 
A  cooquefl  better  won,  and  worthy  me. 
Hie  promife  Palaayon  accepts;  but  pray'd. 
To  keep  it  better  than  the  fir^  he  made. 
Thus  fair  they  parted  till  the  morrow's  dawn, 
For  each  had  is^d  his  plighted  faith  to  pawn.  .  , 
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Ok  Lovef  thmi'  fiernly  doft  thy  power  fnaincam» 
Aod  wHt  not  bear  a  rival  in  thy  reign » 
Tyrants  and  thou  all  fallowlhip  difdain. 
liiis.was  in  Arcite  prov'd,  and  Mamon ; 
Bbth  in  deljpair,  yet  each  would  low  alone. 
Arcite  retum*d,  and,  at  in  honour  ty*d. 
His  foe  with  bedding  and  with  food  fuppiyM ; 
Then,  e*er  the  day,  two  fuitt  of  armour  foughl^ 
WhicB  borne  before  hin^  on- hi*  fteed  he  brought : 
Both  were  of  Ihining  fteel,    andr  wrought  fo 

pare. 
At  might  the  ftreket  of  two  Aichanna^  endure. 
Now,  at  the  time,  and  in  th*  appointed  place, 
The  challenger  and  challeng'H,  face  to  face. 
Approach ;  each  other  from-  afar  they  knew, 
^d  from  afar  their  hatred  chang*d  their  hoe. 
So  ftands  the  Thracian  kerdfman  with  hit  fpear. 
Full  in  the  gap,  and  hopes  the  hunted  bear. 
And  heart  him  ruftling  in  the  woodi  and  feet 
litt  courfe  at  dtftance  by  the  bendkig  trees; 
And  thiaht,  here  come»my  mortal  enemy. 
And  either  he  rnnft  fall  in  ifght,  or  t : 
Thit  whUe  he  thinks,  he  lifrs  aloft  his  dart ; 
A  gtneroos  chibieft  feizcs  every  paf  t : 
The  veins  pour  back  the  blood  and  fortify  the 

•  heart. 
Thut  pak  they  meet;  their  eyes  witli  fnry 

•    bom; 
ilone  greett ;  for  none  the  greeting  will  return  ; 
But  in  dim  furlincfr,  each  arm*d>wieh  care 
kit  foe  profeft,  at  brother  of  the  war : 
Then  both,  no  moment*  loft,  at  once  advance* 
Againft  each  other,  arm'd  with  fword  and  lance  : 
They  lafli,  they  foin,  they  pafs,  they  ftrive  to  bote 
tfheir  corflets,,  and  the  Ihinnoft  partt  explore. 
Thut  two  long  hours  in  equal  arms  ihey  ftood, 
And  wounded,  woond;  till  both  were  bath'd  in 

blood  ; 
And  not  a  foot  of  ground  had  either  got, 
As  if  the  ¥rorld  depended  on  the  fput. 
Fell  Arcite  like  an  angry  tiger  farM. 
And  like  a  lion  Palamon  appcarM : 
Or  at  two  boars  whom*  lore  to  battle  drawt, 
With  riling  briftles,  and  with  frothy  jawi, 
Their  adverle  breafta  with  tn&t  obli^ae  they 

•  wound  ; 

tKTith  grontt  and  groass  the  foreft  rings  around. 
So  fought  the  knights^  and  figl>ting  muft  abi<ie. 
Till  Fate  an  umpire  fends  their  diffn-ence  to  decide. 
The  power  that  minifters  to  God's  dfcrtrs. 
And  executes  en  earth  what  heaven  forefeet, 
X^aird  Providence,  or  Chance,  or  Fatal  Sway, 
'Cornea  with  refiftlefs  foree^  and  finds  or  makes 

her  way. 
Nor  kings,  nor  nations,  nor  united  power, 
Otoe  moment  can  retard  th*  appointed  hour. 
And  fome  one  day,  foflM  wundrous  chance  appears, 
Which  happen'd  not  iir  centuries  of  years  : 
For  fure,  whate'ef  we  mortal*  hate,  or  love. 
Or  hope,  or  fear,  depends  on  powers  above  ; 
They  move  our  appetites  to  good  or  ill. 
And  by  forefight  neceffitatc  the  wilL 
}n  Theftus  this  appears ;  whofe  youthful  joy 
^at  koftftt  6f  chace  i»  ivrdla  to  dcftroy. 
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Thit  gentle  knight,  in^ir'd  by  jolly  May, 
Foiibok  hit  eafy  couch  at  eaity  day. 
And  to  the  wood  and  wilds- porfoed  hit  way. 
Befide  him  fi»de  Hippolita  the  queeir^ 
And  Kmily  tttirM  in  Lively  green, 
Wifih^homt,  aod  hounds-,  and  aH  the  tnodul  cry. 
To  himt  a  royal  hart  whhtn  the  covert  nigl^: 
And  as  he  foMow'd  Mart  before,  (b  now 
fie  fervet  the  goddcft  of  the  filver  bow» 
The  way  that  Theieut  took  wat  to»  the  wood 
Where  the  two  knighu  inrcmel  battle  ftood : 
The  lawn  on  which  they  foofht,  th'  appointed 

Shoe 
th'  oneonpled  hooodt  Beganrtfle  chace. 
Thither  forth-right  he  rode  to  roufe  the  prey. 
That  (haded  by  the  fen  in  harbour  lay  r 
And,  thence  difledg*d,  waawont  to  leave  thawuad^ 
For' open  fields,  and  orofr  the  cryfial  flood. 
Approach*d,  and  looking  underneath  Cfic  fiw^ 
He  ikw  protid  Arcite,  and  fierce  PiiainoD, 
In  mortal  battle  doubling  blow  on  blow. 
Like  lightening  flam*d  their  iairichioiia  to  undfr^^ 
And  (hot  a  dreadful  gleam';  fo  ftroog  they  ftrook» 
There  feem'H  le(»  force  required  to  fell  an  oak: 
He  ga^d  with  wonder  oo  their  equal"  might, 
Look*d  eager  on,  but  knew  not  either  knight : 
Refolv*d  to  lcam,.ke  ljpurr*<i  hia  fiery  fteed 
With  goring  rowelt'  to  provoke  hit  fpeed. 
The  minute  ended  that  began  the  race. 
So  foon  he  was  betwixt  them  on  the  place ; 
And  with  hit  fword  un(heaTh'd,.on  pain  of  lifr 
Commands  bodt*  combatants  to  ceafe  tbvir  ftrife? 
Then  with  impexiottt  tone  porlbet  hia  threat ; 
What  are  yon  ?  why  in  aims  together  met? 
How  dares  jom  pride  prefiime  againft  my  hwty 
As  in  a  lifted  field  to  fight  your  eaufe  f 
lAimaik'd  the  royal  grant ;  no'mar(bal  by, 
A%  knightly  require ;  nor  judge  to  try  f 
Then  Palamon,  with  (carce  recover*d  breath. 
Thus  hafty  fpokc :  We  both  deferve  the  death, 
Aod  both  would  die ;  fnr  knik  the  world  arounc^ 
A  pair  ib  wretched  is  not  to  be  found. 
Our  life's  a  load;  enaimber*d  with  the  charge. 
We  bng  to  iet  th*  impriioo'd  fsol  at  large. 
Now,  as  thow  art »  ibvercign  jvdge,  deorcc 
The  rightful  doom  of  death  to  htm  and  me, 
Lee  neither  find  thy  grace ;  for  grace  ia'crvclty. 
Me  firO,  O  kill  me  firft,  and  cure  mywoe ; 
Then  (heath  the  fword  of  jnftice  on  my-  foe : 
Or  kill  him  firll ;  for  when  his  name  h  heard. 
He  forcmoft  will  receive  kb  due  reward. 
Arcke  of  Thebes  is  be ;  thy  mortal  Ibe  : 
On  whom  thy  grace  did  liberty  be  flow; 
But  firft  concraded,tfaat  if  ever  found 
By  day  or  night  upon  tk*  Athenian  ground. 
His  head  fliould  pay  the  forfeit ;  fee  ivtumM 
Th&perjur*d  knighr,  his  oath  and  honour  Jcom'd 
For  this  is  he,  who,  widk  a  borrow 'd  name 
And  profier'd  fervice,  to  thy  palace  came. 
Now  caird  Philfiftratua :  retainM  by  thee, 
A  traitor  trufted,  and  In  b|gh  degree, 
Afpiriug  to  the  bed  of  beauteous  Kmily. 
My  part  remains ;  from  Thebes  my  birth  I  own^ 
And  call  Bjfdf  tk*  unbafpy  Maaon. 


9^11 


IPALAMOK  AND  AUCITV. 


•V 


Think  me  not  Hke  that  raao ;  fioce  no  difgnce 

Ga  fMceme  to  icBoiiBcethe  boaour  of  my  race. 

XoDwiDefBr  whac  I  am^  f  broke  «iy  «baia. 

Mar  mmii'd  I  thy  prifooer  to  retnatn ; 

The  love  of  Ubercy  with  life  s^giveB, 

And  life  itfirtf  tlf  inferior  gift  of  Heaven. 

Thtti  wiAouccrimeJ  fled ;  %at  farther  know, 

1  vHh  tkb  Afcite  am  thy  monal  foe ; 

Theo  pre  me  death,  fince  T  thy  life  |>orliie  ; 

For  fiiiqinafd  of  diyfcT,  ^death  it  my  due. 

More  wooUft  ffaou  know?  I  lo^re  bright  Enuly, 

Aodfnr  her  fdbe  and  in  her  6ght  wiUdie : 

fiot  kiH-iiy  rival  toe-;  for  he «o  \dk 

IVefenrei;  and  4  fby  rigbteoiu  doom  will  blefs,^ 

Allar'd  that  what  I  lofe,  lie  never  frail  poff^la. 

Tothiiiepl^d>the  Ikeni  Athenian  prince, 

Aad  feorly  finird,  €a  owmng  yoor  offence, 

Toifodge  yoorfeif ;  and  1  hot  keep  record 

In  phce  of  law,  while  yen  pronounce  the  word. 

TabToor  defeit,  the  deadi  youliave  decreed-; 

l/aly«ir>doom,  and  ratify  the  deed : 

Bf  Man,  the  nacroo  of  ray  arms,  you  die. 

He  faid ;  damn  forrow  feiB*d  the  ftanden-hy. 

The  fuecB  above  the  veil,^  nature  good, 

(The  pttteni  fbmTd  of  perfoA  womanhood  ) 

For  tender  pity  wept :  when  (he  began, 

Throogfa  the  height  qvbe  tiU*  infediovt  virtue  ran. 

An  drapttheirteari^  cv*a  the  contended  maid : 

Aod  thm  among  themfeWet  they  foftly  MA  : 

Whit  eyes  can  foffer  thii-nnwortby  fight ! 

Two  jootht  of  royal  blood,  renownM  in  fight. 

The  mafterfiiip  ef  heaven  in  face  aad  mind, 

Asd  loven,  far  beyond -their  iaithleft  kind  :> 

See  tbeir  wide  ftreaming  woundi;  they  neither 

For  pride  of  empire,  nor  defire  of  fame? 

Kiog»  fight  for  Inngdonu,  madmen  for  applanfe : 

Bat  love  for  k>ve  abne  ;  that  crowm  the  lover's 


Thisthoog^t,  which  ever  bribet  the  benuteons  kind, 
Sodi  pity  wmaght  in  every  bdy'a  mind, 
Thej  left  their  fteeds,  and«proftrate  on  ike  phoe, 
froB  the  fievce   king,  implor^i   tb'   oftwden 

gra«, 
lie  pantM  a  while.  Hood  filent  in  his  mood 
(For  y«t  hit  rage  was  boiling  in  his  blood)  ; 
Bat  foon  his  tender  mind  th*  imprcffion  felt, 
(Ai  fofteft  metals  ore  not  ilow  to  aielt 
And  pity  fooneft  runs  in  fofteft  minds) : 
then  reiirons  with  hintfelf ;  and  firft  he  finds 
Hispai&on  caft  a  roifi  before  bin  i^nfe, 
And  cither  made,  or  magnify'd  th*  offence. 
Offence!  Of  wbatf  to  whom?  who  judg'd  the 

canicf 
The  prifoner  freed  himltlf  by  natar«*8  laws : 
^a  bee,  he  fought  his  right :  the  man  he  freed 
^»»  perjur'd,  hot  his  love  ezcus'd  the  deed  : 
Til  s  pondering,  he  look VI  under  with  his  eyes. 
And  law  the  women's  rears,  and  heard  their  cries; 
^'bich  mov*d  compafllon  more,  he  Ihnok  has  head, 
AAd  feftJy  fightag  to  hinOclf  he  faid  : 
Cmfe  on  th*  onpardoning  prince,  whom  tears 

an  draw 
Ts  ao  rcmorfie  \  whn  rules  b|'  lioiu  law ; 


And  deaf  to  prayers^  by  no  fobmiffion  liow*d. 
Rends  all  alike ;  the  penitent,  and  proud : 
At  tins,  with  look  forenc,  he  rais*d  his  head ; 
fteafon  refum*d  her  place,  and  peflion  fled ; 
Theo  ihaa  afoud  bespoke :  The  power  of  bve. 
In  earth, and  fees,  and  air, and  heaven  above. 
Rules,  unrefifted,  with  an  awful  nod ; 
By  daily  mirades  decIarM  a  God  : 
He  bliruls  the  wife,  gives  eye^ght  to  the  blind  ; 
And  moulds  and  fianips  anew  the  lover's  mind. 
Behold  that  ArdteJnd  this  'Ptflamoii, 
Freed  from  my  fettetv,  and  in  iafety  gone, 
Wluit  hiader'd  either  in  their  native  foil 
At  eafe  tofoap  the  harveft  of  their  toil ; 
But  Love,  their  lord,  did  otherwifo  ordain. 
And  brought  them  in  their  own  «de^iee  again. 
To  foffer  death  delerv*d  4  fo  nvell  they  know, 
^is  in  my  power,  and  I  their  deadly  foe) 
The  proverb  holds,  that  to  be  wife  and  fove, 
Is  hardly  granted  to  the  Gods  above. 
See  how  the  madmen  hleed^  behold  the  gains 
With  which  their  mafter,  l^«e,  Tewank  their 
for  feven  long  years,  on  duty  cwery  day,   [pains  ; 
IjO  their -obedience,  aad  their  mumurch'a  pay  : 
Yet,  as  in  dnejr  bound,  they  forve  him  on ; 
And,  aflc  the  fools,  they  tbjnk  it  wiiely  done ; 
Nor  eafo,  nor  wealth,  nor  life  itfelf  regard. 
For  *tis  their  masim.  Love  is  fove's  reward. 
This  is  not  all ;  the  fair  for  whom  they  ilrove 
Nor  Jcnew  before,  nor  conkl  ftffped  ehetr  love. 
Nor  thoii^t,  when  Ihe  beheld  the  fight  from  for. 
Her  beauty  was  ih*  occafion  of  the  war. 
Sat  fure  a^eneval  doom  on  man  is  paft» 
And  all  are  fools  and  levers,  firft  or  istl : 
Tins  both  by  others  and  myfelf  4  Jtnow, 
For  J  have  forv'd  their  fovet«ign  long  ago  ; 
Oft  have  been  caught  within  the  winding  train' 
Of  female  foares,and  UAt  the  lover's  pain. 
And  leam*d  how  far  the  God  can  human  heartsi 

conftrain. 
T<o  this  remembranee,  and  the  prayers  of  tiiofo 
Who  for  th*  offiending  waariorftinterpafe, 
I  give  their  forfoit  lives;  on  this  accord. 
To  dp  sue  homage  as  their  fovereign  lord  $ 
And  as  my  vaflals,  to  their  utraoft  might, 
Afiift  my  perfon,  and  afiert  nay  right. 
This  freely  Cworn,  the  kaighu  thear  grace  ob-> 

tain*d. 

*  Then  thus  the  king  his  focret  thonghu  eiplaia^d ; 
If  wealth,  or  honour,  or  a  royal  race. 
Or  each,  or  all,  may  win  a  lady's  grace. 
Then  either  of  yon  knights  may  vrcU  deferve 
A  princefs  bom ;  and  foch  is  ihe  you  fecve : 
For  £mily  is  fiAer  to  the  crown, 
And  but  too  well  to  both  her  beamy  known  s 
Bat  fiioold  you  combat  till  you  bach  were  dead» 
Two  lovers  cannot  ikare  a  fingle  bed  : 
As  therefore  both  ore  equal  in  degree^ 
The  lot  ol  both  be  left  to  defiany. 
Now  hear  th'  award,  and  happy  may  it  prove 
To  her,  and  him  who  heft  delerves  her  love? 
Dcpaa  from  hence  in  peace,  and  free  as  air. 
Search  the  wide  world,  and  where  you  pleafc 

repair; 

P  uj 
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Hrr  Wft  iimelfif$ct$t*4tWBd  tlM  kft  Mok  ; 
fii  aft  to  flioot,  m  fihrer  bow  iie  bof«» 
And  at  b»  back  a  paatfd  tpiver  wore. 
She  trod  a  waSsf;  moon,  that  foop  would  wan^. 
And  driafciBg  boitow'd  light,  be  fitf'd  again  i 
downcafi-eyet,  at  feoBiing  to  fnrfiiy 


The  dark  dominiom,  her  alternate  fway. 
Bdbre  her  ftood  a  woinan  in  her  throes. 
And  call'd  Lodna'^  a^,  her  burden  to  dUckfe. 
All  the  painter  drew  with  f^ch  command» 
That  NttvaliBaidi'd  thepoical  fron  hk  hand, 


I 


Alhani'd  and  angry  that  hit  ait  cooU  feign 
And  Boend  the  tortoret  of  a  nioCitcr^tpatB. 
Thefoit  beheld  the  fan^a  of  every  God, 
Andthovght  hit  mighty  ooll  was  well  bdtow'd.   , 
So  princes  now  their  poett  fbonld  regard ; 
.Bnt-Cew  can  wtite^  and  lower  can  reward. 

The  theatre  thot  rait'd,  the  liftt  incWd,         | 
And  all  with  vaft  ^gnificcnoe  difpet'd. 
We  leaire  the  monarch  plcat'd,  and  halle  to  iBiii| 
The  knishtt  to  combnt,  anf  ihdr  ^m  to^. 


*■»"  '^^ 
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Tn  hj  approach^  when  Fartnne  (hmild  decide 
T^'i^octaot  etaygigc,  and  gitt  the  hride ; 
^aoir,  the  ri^ali  lOBsd  the  worid had  fimght, 
•AalcKh  fan  riml*  wdl  qppomtcdy  hroaght. 
The  natkMMa  ^  >Dd  near,  conteiid  in  chewe, 
4ad  iSead  the  flover  of  war  hy  pahlic  Toke ; 
TIoc  after,  or  hefisfe,  were  never  known 
Soch  cfaidEK  aa  each  an  vtmy  fieem*d  alone : 
^Hide  the  chanapione:  all  of  high  degite, 
^^  hnighlfaood  lov'd,  and  deeds  ef  chmby, 
Thnog'dto  the  Kfia,  and  fnfA  to  behold 
Tbe  nauMi  of  othen,  not  tncar  own,  enrolled. 


Kgr  feenu  it  ftsange ;  for  every  noUe  knight    ^ 
^^  lovce  the  Cmt,  and  ii  cndu'd- with  n»i|^t,  v 
Ip  iiich  a  ^and  wovid  he  pnrad  to  fi^hi.        3 
There  brnihca  not  fcarce  a  nan  on  Bntifli  ground 
(Ao  ifle  foe  love  and  arms  of  old  reiiowaVl]| 
&tt  would  ha«e  foU  his  life  to  pordkale  fune. 
To  PalaoMMi  or  Arcice  fent  his  name : 
Aod  had  the  tend  feleaed  of  the  heft, 
Half  bad  cone  hence,  and  kt'the  world  provide 
therdl^ 


A  hundred  kfllt^vrith  Pahunon  there  aame, 
AmvovM  in  fight,  and  men  of  mighty  name ; 
Their  arms  were  feveral,  as  their  natioos  were. 
But  fomilh'd  all  alike  virith  fword  )ind  fpear. 
Some  wore  coat  armoar,  imitating  fcale; 
And  next  their  fldns  were  finbbom  Hurts  of 

maO. 
Some  wore  a  breaft-place  and  a  light  juppon. 
Their  horfes  cloth'd  with  rich  caparifon : 
Some  lor  defence  would  lothem  bucklers  ufe, 
Of  ibided  hides ;  and  other  Ihields  of  pruce. 
One  hung  a  pole-axe  at  his  Mdle-bow, 
And  one  a  heavy  mace  to  Ihun  the  foe ; 
One  for  his  legs  and  knees  provided  well. 
With  jambeox  arm'd,  and  double  j^ates  of  fteel : 
This  on  his  hehnet  wore  a  hdy's  glove. 
And  that  a  fleeTe  embroider'd  by  his  love. 
With  Pahunon  above  the  reft  in  place,  "^ 

Lycurgus  came,  the  furly  king  of  Thrace ;         V- 
Black  was  his  beard,  and  manly  was  his  hct ;  3 
The  balls  of  his  broad  eyes  roll'd  in  his  head^ 
Apd  glar'd  betwiic  a  yellow  ahd  a  red : 
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Her  Iqrt  treie  tflki|l*<a,  and  tl»  left  More ; 
In  ad  to  ihoot,  a  filTcr  htm  lie  borci 
AdA  at  her  back  a  paiatcd  qviver  wore. 
8be  ttod  a  maSnigmow,  tliiit  faoo  wovld  wane, 
Aad  driiilciiig  berrowM  light,  be  filTd  again  i 
Vith  dowDOift-CTea,  as  feemiag  to  fortef 
The  dark  dominiouy  her  akemaie  fwaj. 
Before  her  ftdod  a  wonaii  in  her  throes, 
And  caU'd  Lucina'^aid,  her  harden  to  dticlefe. 
All  the  paiNter  drew  with  f^  command. 
That  Natm  fi»tcb'4  thepesdl  from  his  hand, 


Alham'd  and  angry  that  hh  aft  conU  fciga 
And  aaend  the  tortnm  of  a  mother^apain. 
Thcfeiis  beheld  the  faiiea  of  every  G«d, 
And  thought  hit  mighty  ooft  was  well  bcAow'd. 
So  princes  nofr  their  poets  Ihoold  regard ; 
Bm^fcw  can  write^  and  fewer  can  lewaid. 

The  theatre  thns  rais'd,  the  lifts  intWd, 
And  all  with  mft  ^gnificence  dafpos'd. 
We  leave  the  monarch  pleas'd,  and  hafte  to  bria| 
The  knightt  to  comWi  aa^  their  pfw  to  i^. 


■^^ 
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Tn  iay  ippnach*d  wlm  Fortime  flumld  decide  [ 


^iMv,  the  rivalt  ronad  the  world  had  Ibii^t, 
And  ckH  Uf  fivUf  well  >|ip<Mntcdy  ivoii^t* 
The  oaiiom,  §u  and  near,  contend  in  dioiee, 
I  Aad  bmi  the  iover  ef  war  hy  pnUk  Take ; 
^te  after,  or  bdon,  wcfe  never  known 
Soch  diidi»  aa  each  an  army  leem'd  alone : 
I  Ikfide  die  champions:  all  of  high  degree, 
I 'Vko  knigbdbood  lot 'd,  and  deeds  ef  chivalrf , 
I  tlmog'd  to  the  Kfia,  and  mf^  to  heboid 
"Hie  nmei  ef  othcn,  not  dicir  own,  enrall'd. 
^  feeas  it  fttangc ;  for  every  noble  knight 
^^  kve»  the  fiw,  and  it  enduMwith  mi|^t, 
^  ^  a  4|aBfNl  wonld  he  pnrad  to  fifl^ 
'^ebnathea  not  fiarce  a  nan  on  BntHh  gronnd 
(Aa  ifle  lor  love  and  amn  of  old  renownM) 
^  would  Inve  fold  hit  life  to  pnrchale  fiune. 
To  PalmoB  or  Arcke  fent  hit  name : 
Aad  fiad  the  land  fdeded  of  the  bea, 
M  M  coBie  hence,  and  ktdie  World  provide 
ihenit. 


\ 


A  hnadred  kfl^htt  with  Pahunon  there  eamc, 
Approv*d  in  fight,  and  men  of  mighty  name ; 
Their  armt  were  ftveral,  at  their  nationt  were, 
But  furaiih'd  all  alike  with  IWord  )uid  fpear. 
Some  wore  eeat  atmoor,  imitating  fcale ; 
And  next  their  fldnt  were  ^ibom  Ihiru  ef 

mail. 
Some  wore  a  hreaft-pkie  and  a  Ught  juppon. 
Their  hoffet  cloth'd  with  rich  caparifoa : 
Some  for  defence  wovld  leathern  bucUen  afe, 
Of  folded  bidet;  and  other  fliieldt  of  pmce. 
One  hong  a  polo*ase  at  hit  feddle-bow. 
And  one  a  heavy  mace  to  fliim  the  foe ; 
One  for  hit  legt  and  kneet  provided  well. 
With  jambeoz  arm'd,  and  donble  platet  ci  fteel : 
Tbit  on  hb  helmet  wore  a  lady's  fflove. 
And  that  a  fleeve  embroider'd  by  hit  Icnre. 
With  Palamon  above  the  reft  in  place, 
Lvcurgnt  came,  the  furly  king  of  Tlirace ; 
Buck  wat  hit  beard,  and  manly  wat  hit  fece 
The  ballt  of  hit  broad  eyet  roll*d  in  hit  head. 
And  ghtf 'd  betwixt  a  yeOow  and  a  red : 


J 
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He  look*(l  1  lion  with  «  (^oomy  ftare, 
Aod  o*er  his  eyc^-lyrows  iiuog  his  matted  hair : 
Big-bon'd,  and  large  of  iimbs,  with  Cnews  ftroog, 
Broad*ihoulder'd,  and  hia  arxps  were  round  and 

long. 
Four  milk-white  bolU  (the  Thracian  ufe  of  old) 
Were  yok*d  to  draw  hircar  of  burnifli'd  gold. 
Upright  he  ftood,  and  bore  aluft  his  fliield, 
Confpicnons  from  afar,  ^ad  ovcrlook'd  the  field* 
HisiiircoAt  was  a  bear-lkin  on  his  back ; 
His  hair  hung  long  behind,  and  gloHy  ra^en  bUck. 
His  ample  forehead  bore  a  coronet 
"With  fparkling  diamonds  and  with  mbies  iet : 
Ten  brace,  andmoce,of  gfeyhoiwiiByfnowy^r, 
And  ull  aa  (U|t9,  ran  loof*^  tod  couf^d  arouftd 

his  chair,  [bea 

A  match  for  pards  in  flight,  in  grappling  for  the 
With  golden  muzzles  all  their  mouths  were  bound. 
And  collars  of  the  fame  their  necks  furround. 
Thus  through  the  fields  Lycurgus  took  his  way ; 
His  hundred  knighu  attend  in  pomp  and  proud 

array. 
To  match  tliis  monarch,  with  firoog  Arcite  came 
Emetrins  king  of  Inde,  a  mighty  name. 
On  a  bay  courfcr,  goodly  to  behold  [f  *ki. 

The  trappings  of  his  horfe  adorn'd  with  barbarous 
Not  Mars  beftrode  a  fteed  with  greater  grace ; 
His  furcoat  o*er  his  arms  was  cloth  of  Thrace, 
Adorn'd  with  pearls,  all  orient,  round,  and  great ; 
His  faddle  wsa  oCgoidy  with  €mmM  4ett 
His  ihoulders  large  a  mantle  did  attire. 
With  rubies  thick,  and  fparkling  as  the  fire  : 
His  amber-coluur*d  locks, in  ringlets  run,       [fun, 
With  graceful  negligence,  and  ihone  againft  the 
His  nofe  was  aquiline,  his  eyes  were  blue. 
Ruddy  his  lips,  and  frefli  and  fair  his  hue  : 
Some  fprlnkled  freckles  on  his  face  were  feen, 
Whofe  duik  fet  off  the  whitencfs  of  the  Ikin  : 
His  awful  prcfence  did  the  crowd  furprize, 
Nor  durft  the  rafli  fpeAator  meet  his  c7e8, 
£3ret  that  cocfefs'd  him  bom  for  kingly  fway, 
So  fierce,  they  flafli*d  intolerable  day. 
Hit  age  io  nature's  Touthftd  prime  apfear'd» 
And  juft  began  to  bloom  his  yellow  beard. 
WheoeVr  he  fpoke»  bis  voice  was  heafd  around* 
Loud  as  a  tmmpet,  with  a  filver  fon^d, 
A  laurel  wreath'd  his  templet,  freih  and  green ; 
Afid  myrtle  fpri^ s,  the  markfc  of  lov^;,  were  nak*J 

between. 
Upon  his  fift  he  hert^  far  hia  delight, 
An  eagle  well  redaim'd,  aod  lily  white* 

His  hundred  knighu  attend  him  to  the  war. 
All  arm'd  for  battle ;  fave  their  beads  wefu  hnfie. 
Words  and  deviccf  blaz'd  on  every  fiucld^ 
And  pleafing  was  the  terror  of  the  field. 
For  Unga,  and  dukes,  and  barons,  you  might  (ce,  y 
Like  fparkling  (Urs,  though  diffcnot  in  degree,  V 
AU  for  th*  increafe  of  arma,and  love  of  chivaky.  J 
Before  the  king  tame  leopards  led  the  waj. 
And  troops  of  lions  innocently  play. 
So  Bacchus  through  the  conquer'd  Indies  rode. 
And  heaAi  in  g»mboU  iriik'd  befare  the  hwe& 
god. 

In  this  array  the  war  d  either  fide 
Throv^  Athens  pa£i'd  with  military  pride. 


At  prime,  they  enter'd  on  the  Sunday  mora  ; 
Rich  tapeftry  fpread  the  ftrecta^  and  floweri  the 

pofts  adoro. 
The  town  was  all  a  jubilee  of  feafts; 
So  Thcfeus  will'd,  in  honour  of  his  guefin; 
Himfelf  with  open  arms  the  king  embrscM, 
Then  all  the  reft  in  their  degrees  were  grac'd. 
No  harbinger  was  needful  for  a  night. 
For  every  houfie  was  proud  ro  lodge  a  knight. 

I  pafs  the  royal  treat,  nor  muft  relate 
"The  gifts   beftow'd,   nor   how    the  chanploos 

fatet 
Who  firft,  or  hft,  or  how  the  knights  addreis'd 
Their  vowf,  or  illio  viras  ftiirufi  tt  the  feaft ; 
Whofe  voice,  whofis  graceful  dance-  did  moft  for- 

prife; 
Soft  amorous  Gghs,  and  filent  love  of  eyeSi 
The  rivals  call  my  Mufe  another  way. 
To  fing  their  vigils  for  th*  enfuing  day. 
*Twas  ebbing  darknef%  puft  the  noon  of  night : 
And  phofpher,  oo  the  confines  of  the  light, 
Proniis*d  the  ftm,  e'er  day  began  to  fphnjr ; 
The  tuneful  lark  already  ftretch'd  her  wing, 
i\nd,  flickering  oo  her  nell,  nnade  fliort  efiaysj 

to'ftig- 
When  wakeful  Pahunon,  pveventing  day. 
Took,  to  the  royal  lifts,  his  early  way. 
To  Venus  at  her  fane,  in  her  qwu  houfe, 

pray. 

There,  Mfihg  on  his  kaeet  before  her  flirtne. 
He  thus  implor'd  with  prayers  her  power  divine. 
Creator  Venus,  genial  power  of  love* 
The  blifs  of  men  below,  and  Gods  above ! 
Beneath  (he  Aiding  fon  thou  runn'ft  thy  race. 
Doft  faireft  ihine,  and  heft  become  thy  place. 
For  thee  the  winds  their  eafkem  blalb  forbear. 
Thy  month  reveals  the  fpring,  and  opens  all  the 

year. 
Thee,  Goddcfs  thee  the  ftorms  of  winter  fly,     ^ 
£aith  fmilea  with  flowers  renewing,  laughs  the  / 

*y.  [»pp»y-  ( 

And  birds  to  hyi  of  love  their  tnnef«l  docc»  J 
For  Ijke  the  lion  Jonihsthe  tafte  of  blood. 
And  rosMg  hnats  hia  feviie  theoogli  the  wood  : 
For  thoe  the  bulls  rcbeUovr  through  the  fcn^we*. 
And  tempt  ihe  ftrean,  and  fiioff  tlicir  abLue 

lovdSb 
'Tis  thine,  whtteVr  is  pleafimt,  ffood,  or  fair  :  "y 
All  naturo'ie  thy  province,  hie  thy  care  x  f 

llioo  WfA*it  the  world,  and  doft  die  work  C 

repair.  J 

Tho^  gladder  of  the  snount  of  CytberoO|^ 
Increafe  of  Jesre,  oompanioB  of  the  fon  ; 
If  e*er'Adoiiii  lowh'd  tby  tender  heait. 
Have  pitv,  Oodditfs,  far  thou  koowtib  the  Imart. 
Ahs !  1  have  not  words  to  teil  nny  grief  $ 
To  vent  any  forrow,  would  be  fame  rcHcf  ;  i 

ligbt  fufferiflgs  give  us  leifiiru  to  cosnpWti*  i 
We  groati, buft ealmot fpeak, iogicMer  pftin. 
O  G^deC>,  tell  thyfelf  whu  I  vrould  Iky, 
Thou  kiiow'ft  tfv  and  f  feet  mo  much  Mi  pr«y  • 
So  grant  my  Jhit,  aa  I  enforce  my  adgte  t 
Iff  love  t4  be  thy  champion,  fgid  thy  knigtit ; 
A  iervant  to  thy  fez,  a  flave  to  tbeop    - 
A  foe  profeft  to  barren  chaftity. 


Iter  alk  I  tee  or  ImMur  of  ihe  fidd, 

Ner  diooTe  I  more  to  vinqui(h  than  to  ykld : 

la  my  ditinc  ifflOift  maire  me  bleft. 

Let  fate,  or  puual  dmactj  diQwfe  the  reft  : 

Fiad  thon  the  uMBner,  tad  the  lacam  ptepite ; 

foStStm,  nan  than  eenqueil,  is  my  care. 

Mui is  the  warrior**  god;  iabimitiiCB, 

On  vbom  he  favours  to  confer  the  friae ; 

^itfa  fiailing^  oTpeA  yoo  fercoely  move 

In  Tosr  fifth  orb,  and  mle  the  realm  of  lovir. 

The  bte«  hot  tmlf  i^n  the  coarfer  clae,  ' 

Ibe  Beeft  of  the  wool  is  left  for  yoo. 

5pue  me  but  one  fmall  portiofi  of  the  (wioe^ 

Aad  kt  the  fiften  dit  below  your  line  s 

The  reft  amoog  the  mbbifti  may  they  fweep. 

Of  uid  it  to  the  yam  «>f  fome  old  mifer't  heap,  > 

Est,  tf  yoa  thn  amfaiftioiiB  ptayer  deay» 

(A  «i&,  I  graat,  beyond  mortality,) 

THenletine  ink  beneath  proud  Ardtc*a  armf, 

Aod,  I  «Dce  dead,  let  him  polTefs  her  charms. 

Th«i coded  he;  then,  with ^bferraaee  dae, 

Hie  Ikcred  mcenfe  on  her  altar  threw : 

Ik  esrliBg  linoke  mountt  heatry  from  iha  tret ; 

At  IcDgth  it  catches  fiamOi  and  in  a  blage  eipirets 

At  oQce  the  gracinnt  (kKldefa-gave  the  fijra, 

Hff  ftatne  (hook,  and  trembled  all  the  flirliie  : 

^hn'A  Pilimon  the  tardy  omen  took  : 

f  T,  finte  the  flatnca  porford  the  traiUng  fmoke, 

Kf  knew  his  boon  was  grantedt  bat  the  day 

to  diilsnce  driven,  and  joy  adjoum'd  with  long 

dflay. 
Now  mom  with  roly  light  had  ibieak'd  the  iky. 
pp  roie  the  fim,  and  up  rofe  Emily ; 
jUdrdi'd  her  early  fttfps  to  Cynthia's  fsne, 
N  (bte  ttteadcd  by  her  maiden  traso, 
P^  bote  the  vcfts  that  holy  rltet  require, 
bceoie,  and  odorous  goms,  and  cover'd  fire. 
tht  pkoteotts  horns  with  pleafiuK  mead  they 

crowni 
Kor  wiDtcd  tught  befidcf  in  honour  of  the  moon* 
K«w  while  the  temple  (moak*d  with  haltow'd 

fleam, 
T^  wa(h  the  -virgin  in  a  living  ftream ; 
'^fecrtt  cCTTOMMiies  1  conceal, 
l^ocpQth,  perhaps  uolawfol,  to  reveal : 
^  fttth  they  were  as  Pagan  ufe  reqoir'd, 
I^ioRn'd  by  women  when  the  men  retar*d, 
^^'bafeeyes  profane  their  chafte  myfterious  rites 
%ht  tttrn  to  Scandal,  or  obfcene  delights. 
)j^til*tQeanen  think  no  harm ;  bat  for  the  reft, 
Things  Ikcred  they  pervert,  and  iileiiee  is  the  beft. 
>^  lluniog  htir,  oncomb'd,  was  loofely  fpread, 
^owB  of  maftlefs  oak  adom*d  her  bead : 
^m  to  the  ihrine  approaeh'd,  the  fpotlcis  maid 
^  kindting  fires  on  either  akar  Uid 
^  rites  were  fneh  as  were  obfei*v'd  of  old, 
ay  ^tatioi  io  his  Theban  ftory  told). 
!^R  beeliag  wi A  her  hands  acrofi  her  breaft, 
Slowly  Ihe  pne£err'd  her  chafte  reqoeft. 
0  Goddefi,  haunter  of  the  woodland  gieeo, 
l^^'bom both  heaven  and  earth  andleas  are  feen ; 
^n  of  the  nether  flacs,  where  half  the  year 
^"Tfilver  beams  dclcend^  and  iight  the  gloomy 
fphetej  .  w    - 
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Goddeft  of  maids,  and  cooTdoi:!  of  oar  hearts, 
So  keep  me  lirom  the  vei^eance  of  thy  darts, 
Which  Niobe's  devoted  i&e  felt. 
When  hifling  throogh  the  ikies  the  fcather'd  deaths 

wei«  dealt  { 
As  I  dcfire  to  live  a  vh^  life. 
Nor  know  the  name  of  mother  or  of  wife. 
Thy  vottcls  from  my  tender  years  1  am. 
And  love,  like  thee,  the  woods  andfylvan  game. 
Like  death,  thon  kw»w*ft,  I  loath  the  nuptial' 

ftate. 
And  mall,  the  tyraot  of  onf  fex,  1  hate, 
A  lowly  fcrvant,  but  a  lofty  mate : 
Where  love  is  doty  on  the  female  fide ;  * 
Ou  thcir's  mere  fenfaal  gaft,  and  foaght  with 

fvrly  pride,  i      ' 

Kow  by  the  triple  ftiape,  as  thtm  an  Ut% 
In  heffoen,  earth,  hell,  and  every  where  a  queen, 
Grant  this  my  firft  defire ;  let  difcOTdceafe, 
And  make  betwixt  the  rivals  Ming  peace  : 
Quench  their  hot  fire,  or  far  from  me  remove 
The  flame,  and  torn  it  on  fome  other  love : 
Or,  if  my  frowniog  ftars  have  fo  decreed. 
Thai  one  mnft  be  rejeAed,  one  facceed, 
Make  him  my  lord,  within  whofe  foithfol  breaft 
Is  fix'd  my  image,  and  who  loves  me  heft. 
Bat,  oh !  ev'n  that  avert !  I  chocfe  it  not. 
But  take  it  as  the  leaft  unhappy  lot. 
A  maid  t  am,  and  of  thy  virgin  tram ; 
Oh,  let  me  ftill  that  fpotlefs  name  retain  ! 
Frequent  the  forefts,  thy  chafte  will  obey, 
And  only  4nake  the  boafts  of  chace  my  prey ! 

The  flames  afcend  on  either  akar  clear, ' 
While  thus  the  blameleft  maid   addreis'd  her 

prayer. 
When  lo  1  the  binning  fire  that  flicnc  fo  br^r, 
Fkw  off,  all  fudden,  with  extiiif;vifll'd  light, 
Afid  left  one  attar  dark,  si  little  Ipace; 
Which  torn'd  felf-kindled,  and  repcni'd  the  Uaiee ; 
The  other  vi^or-flame  a  moment  ftood,  * 
Then  fell,  and  hfelels  left  th* exifoguifli'd  wood; 
For  ever  loft,  th'  irrevocable  light      *     - 
Forfook  the  blackening  coals,  and  fonk  to  night  s 
At  either  end  it  whiftled  as  it  flew. 
And  as  the  brands  irere  green,  fo  di«pp.*d  iihe| 

dew; 
lufecded  as  it  fell  with  fweat  of  fanguinehue. 

The  maid  from  that  iU  omen  tnm*d  her  eyes,' 
And  with  loud  ftirieks  and  damours  rant  the  flcies. 
Nor  knew  what  iignify'd  the  boding  fign, 
BiitfouDd  thepawcrs  diipleas'd,  aad  fcar'd  the 

wrath  diviae. 
Then  fliook  the  fibred  flirine,  and  iiiddeD  lighe 
Sprung  through  the  vaulted  roof,  ami  mafe  the 

temple  briglit. 
The  power,  behold !  the  power  in  glory  Ikooe, 
By  her  bent  bow  and  her  keen  arrows  known; 
The  reft,  a  hufitrefs  iflning  from  the  wood, 
Reciiamg  on  her  cornel  fpear  flse  Aeod. 
Then  gracious  thus  began  :  Difmils  thy  fear. 
And  Heaven's  uochaog'd  idec^ees  atmntive  hear : 
More  poweribl  Goda  ha.te  tom'  thee  from  my 

fide,  V 

Unwilling  to  relign,  and  doom*d  a  bride  ; 
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The  two€ontendiog  kaightf  are  wetgh'd  above; 
One  Man  pratedi,  aad  one  the  <^een  of  Love : 
But  which  the  mm,  is  ia  the  Thuoderer't  breall ; 
*£hi8  he  inonoupc'd,  'cii  Jbe  trho  knret  thee  heft. 
The  fire  that  once  cztinA  reTiv*d  asyuo, 
Voreihewt  the  love  allotted  to  remain : 
Farewell  J  ihe  ftid,  and  vaotlh'd  from  ihe  place ; 
The  (heaf  of  arrows  fliook,  and  rattled  in  the  ca^. 
Aghaft  at  tfaiv-the  royal  viifiD  ftood, 
DilclaimMt  and  no«ir  no  more  .a  CStfit  of  the 

wood : 
But  to  the  parting  Godde&  that  fte  piiy*d  ; 
Pmpicions  fiill  he  prefisot  «o  my  «id, 
Kor  quite  abandon  foor  once  faTour*d  maid. 
Then  fighing  flie  cetarn*d ;  but  fmil*d  betwixt, 
With  hopes  and  fears,  and  joys  with  fomwi  mist. 

The  nen  tetanung  planetary  hour 
Of  Mars,  who  ihar'd  the  heptarchy  of  powei^ 
His  ficps  bold  Arcite  to  the  temple  bent, 
T'  adore  with  Pagaa  rites  the  power  annipotent : 
Then  proOntt,  low  bdbre  his  altar  lay. 
And  rais*d  hit  manly  -voioe,  and  dwt  began  to 

pray: 
Strong  God  of  Arms,  whofe  iron  fcepire  fwayt 
The  Peeking  Noith,  aad  Hyperborean  Xeas, 
And  ScythiMi  colds,  and  Thracia*s  winter  coaft, 
Where  ftaad  diy  Aeeds,  and  jthon  aitJionoury 

moft : 
There  moft ;  bat  every  where  thy  power  isknowOy 
The  fortune  of  the  fight  is  all  thy  own : 
Terror  is  thine,  and  wild  amazement,  flang 
Trom  out  thy  chariot,  withers  eT*n  ^  Ibmig : 
And  difarray  and  Ihamefol  Tout  enibe. 
And  force  is  added  to  the  fuming  crew. 
AcknowledgM  as  thou  art,  accept  my  prayer. 
If  aught  I  hare  atchieVd  deferve  thy  care : 
If  to  my  utmoft  power  with  fword  and  fliield 
I  dar*d  the  death,  unknowing  hoyr  to  yield. 
And,  filUiag  in  my  rank,  ftill  kept  the  field : 
Then  let  my  arms  prevail,  by  thee  fuftaio'd. 
That  Smily  by  cQaqneft  may  be  gained. 
Have  pity  on  my  pains;  northofe  onknown 
To  Mtrs,  which,  when  a  lover,  were  his  own. 
Venus,  the  public  care  of  ail  aboM^e, 
Thy  ijubborn  heart  haa  Ibftned  into  love : 
Kow  by  her  blandilhments  and  powerful  channs, 
W^en^iddcd  Ike  by -curling  in  thy  arm^ 
£v*n  by  thy  hMtne,  tf  fiiacae  it  laay  he  caU*d, 
*Whell  VulcaB  had  thee  in  hit  net  inthrallM  ; 
O  envy*d  ignominy,  fwaet  di%race, 
When  every  .Ood  that  &w  thee  wifli'd  thy  place ! 
By  thofe  d^  plcafores,  aid  my  arms  in  fight, 
Aai  make  me  conquer  in  my  patr<m*s  ri|^t : 
for  I  am  yaang,  a  novice  in  the  trade. 
The  fool  of  love,  unpradis'd  to  porfuade : 
And  want  the  ibothing  arts  that  catch  the  fur. 
But,  caught  myfel^  lie  flruggling  in  the  (bare : 
And  ihe  I  love,  or  buighs  at  all  my  pain. 
Or  knows  her  worth  coo  well ;  and  pays  me  with 

diidaiiL 
For  fore  I  am,  anle&  1  win  in  arms. 
To  ftaad  cxdoded  from  £Biilia*s  charms : 
Nor  can  my  (Irength  avail,  unlefs  by  thee 
Endued  by  force.  I  gain  the  vi^ory ; 


Then  for  the  fire  which  WMm*d  thy  gcaeraa 

heart. 
Pity  thy  fubjed's  paint,  and.  equal' fiaart 
45o  be  the  morrow's  fweat  and  labour  flaae. 
The  palm  and  honour  of  the  cenqaeft  thiae : 
Then  fliaU  the  wmt,  and  ileta  debate,  aad  fiafe 
Immortal,  he  the  bofineis  of  my  lifie  s 
And  in  thjr  fiue,  the  4lnfty  fpoilt  amoagt 
High  on  the  batniih'd  roo^  my  haancr  IhiU  ht 

hang: 
ffAnk'd  wttjbany  ohampiott's  bvdders,  aadbdov. 
With  arms  reversed,  th*  aichievaneatt  «f  my  foe. 
And  vrhile  thefe  Uaaht  the  vital  p/mt  feedi. 
While  day  to  aight,  and  night  to  day  f uccced», 
Thy  fntaking  altar  ihail  be  fist  with  food 
Of  inMnfe,i^'the  graaefol  fteam  of  blood; 
Buint-offeriqgt  OMra  aad cveaing  ihall  k  tliiPtt 
And  firet  eumal  in  thy  teasple  ihiac. 
The  buA  c^  yellow  beard,  thia  length  of  hair, 
WhichlJFom  my  hinh  iaviolaie  I  bear, 
Ouiltle|s  of  fieel,  and  firam  the  rasor  Iree, 
Shall  foil  a  plenteoat  crop,  refopo'd  far  thee. 
So  nuy  my  acaia  with  nAoiy  he  bleil^ 
I  atfc  no  more ;  let  Istedifpofe  the  n^. 

The  champion  ceat*d ;  ihere  follow'd  ia  the 
.  dofis 
A  hollow  groan :  amaomiviBg  wiadaroie; 
Thf  «ings  of  iron,  that  on  the  doors  vreie  hai^ 
Sent  oat  a  jarring  foiand^  and  harih^  rung : 
T^e  bolted  gatoi  fletr  apcnat  the  blall. 
The  ftona  raih*d  in,  and  Arcite  ftood  affaift : 
The  fiaacaes  woe  blown  aMe*  yet  iboBC  tb(| 

blight, 
FannM  \tf  the  'vriod,  vdga?e  a  ru|M  U^ 
Then  from  the  ground  a  fcoK  b^an  to  liiti 
Swcet-foaelling  as  accepted  foctifioe  t 
This  omea  ploa'd,  and  as  the  flames  afpire 
With  odorous  inoenfo  Arcite  heapi  the  fire : 
Nor  wanted  hymns  to  Mars,  ur  heathen  chancs. 
At  length  the  nodding  ftatiie  claih*d  hit  aru^ 
And  with  a  fwUealiNHMl  aad  foci^  cry. 
Half  funk,  and  half  prooouncM,  the  wtrd  d 

vidory. 
Per  this,  vrith  fool  devout,  he  thank*d  the  Goi, 
And,  of  fucceft  focure,  ^eiuni*d  ta  hit  abofle. 

Thrfo  TOWS  thus  granted,  raised  a  ftriiie  sbtvt. 
Betwixt  the  God  of  War.^od  Qwaem  of  Lon. 
She  panting  firft,  hf4  right  of  tioga  to  pkad; 
iai  he  had  granted  too,  nor  would  recede* 
Jore  was  for  Venas ;  ^t  he  foar'd  his  wife. 
And  feem*d  unwilling  to  decide  thci  ftrifc* 
Till. Saturn  from  hit  ks^Iea  thrope  arofc. 
And  found  a  way  the  dift:t^oce  to  oompoTe : 
Though  fparing  of  his  grace,  to  nikhief  hcoc, 
He  feldom  does  a  good  with  good  inccot. 
Wsy war4,  but  wife ;  by  loi^  experieaoe  tssfU 
To  pleafe;  both  parties,  for  lU  ends  he  fought : 
For .  this  idvaotage  age  from  yooth  has  woo. 
As  not  to  be  ontridden«  though  oiftnin. 
By  fortane  he  vtat  now  to  Veaus  tcia'd^ 
And  with  fiern  Mars  in  Capricorn  wasjoin'ii : 
Of  him  difpofing  in  his  own  abode. 
He  footh*d  the  Qoddefi,  w^  he  gall'4  thi 

Grod; 


kirn. 


VAhAUCH  ARO  AKCTTt. 


X5f 


Ddfe,  dnghie^  t»  compbh,  and  ffint  the  ibile ; 
Ihf  Miinoo  flwU  ham  hi»  prenitt'd  wife : 
iaA  MaiB,  fh^  lord  of  conqiieil,  ia  tke  fight 
iTnh  palm  and  Irarel  fliaU  adorn  his  kni^t. 
(Tide  is  my  coDffe,  dot  turn  1  to  my  place, 
KD  kagch  of  tine,  and  mOTe  with  tardf  pace, 
ilisfediine,  when  I  prafii  th'etfcerial plaint, 
K7  hand  ii  heavy,  and  the  wowid  remains^ 
ifine  is  the  Ihipwredc,  t»  a  watery  figo  ;^ 
lid  is  la  earthy,  the  dazic  dungeon  nine. 
M  ftifcring  ^;aa,  melancholy  care, 
kfid  bitter  bwBng  winds,  and  paUbn*d  air, 
btiiuDc,  and  wilfiil  death,  refnlting  from 

fpur. 
Ilic  tkradiag  qBinfty<^*ti»  my  ftar  appoints^ 
bd  Hienufiihit  afcend  to  rack  thcjointt : 
Vktn  dnrb  rebel*  agatnft  their  native  prince, 
'  vm  ihdr  han^  and  fnmiflr  the  pretence ; 
^  hoiii^  io  the  li6n*»  hatefol-figni 
)«|litftBttes  aodtdeferting  troops  are  mine. 
^i*tk  privy  poifbning;  I  command 
7aliBd]rfeafons,  and  nngratefal  land. 
^me  Vaa^*  palaces  are  pufliM  to  gronnd; 
\ti  BiBcrs  cmfli'dt  beneath:  their  mines:  are 

foind, 
^  I  flew  Samlbn,  whe»  the  piBarM  hall 
ditmu,  sod  cralh'd  the  many  with  the  foil. 
[|lookiog  is  the  fire  i>f  peftilence, 
mfveept  at  once  the  people  and  the  prinee. 
<*  veep  ao  mere,  hnt  triaft  thy  grandflre'k  art^ 
^  fliil^be  pleas*d,  and  thou  perform  thy  pan. 
siflf  thoogh  diflbrent  yaw  compleiions  are, 
K  hmBf  ctt  Heaven  for  men  Ihoaldf  war. 
^opedicaf  pleasUr  where   neither  loft  his 

right} 
nhtdiiie  dMft  and  l^enns  had  die  nighti 
Rnaaagement  they  left  to  Chronos*  care ; 
^tvre  we  to  th' eSed,  and  fing  the  war. 
b  Atheaa  all  was  pkalnre,  mirth,  and  play, 
^proper  to  the  fpring,  and  fprightly  May : 
hidi  every  fonl  infpir'd  with  fuch  delight, 
^  ieftiog  all  the  day,  and  tove  at  night. 
"^  foiil'd,  and  gladded  was  the  heart  nf  man ; 
^  Vetiu  had  she  world  a»  when  it  firft  b^gsn. 
l<Bgth  in  flee^  their  bodies  they  oompoTe, 
^  dRaait  the  future  fight,  and  early  rofe. 
^^  fearce  the  dawning  day  began  to  fperag, 
t  a  figmd  giten^  ihe  ftieeta  with  damours 

ring:  I 

^("oe  the  cnywd  srofe;  eonfasM  and  high     *} 
'» ironr  the  haa^ev  was  heard  a  ftoutingf 

^Mmwu  early  op.  and  rons*d  the  fty.       J 
^  God»  eanie  downw;ird  to  behold  the  wars, 

"Po>iAg  their  fighcsr  vid  leaitiag  fr«n»  their 

ftan. 

*  i)«ighing  of  the  generons  borfe  was  beard, 
'^le by  the  bnfy  groom  prepared, 
^i  of  hatsefs,  rattfing  of  the  ihidd, 
''^^riog  of  armoor,  fnrbifli'd  for  the  field. 
'^tj*  to  the  caAle  mounted  op  the  ftreet, 
^'^  the  pavcanent  with  their  coovfen*  feet : 
^  reedy  fight  might  then  deronr  the  gold 
'S«icri*ganBs^  too  dazzhng to  behold;    • 


And  polilh'd  fteel  that  caft  the  viewaintf. 
And  crefted  morions,  widi  their  plomy  pride. 
Knigliti,.  with  a  long  retinue  of  their  fqntres^ 
in  gaudy  liveries  march,  and  <{naint  attires. 
One  lac'd  the  hekn,  aaorher  held  the  lance : 
A  third  the  (hining  buckler  <lid  advanse. 
The  oourfer  paw'd  the  groimd  with  reiUels  feet,. 
And  fnorting  foam*d,  and  cbampM  the.golden  bit.. 
The  fmiths  and  armourers  on  palfreysride,. 
Files  in  their  hands,  and  hamoaers  at  their  fide,| 
And  nail*  for  loofen'd  fpears,  and  thongs  for  1 

fliielda  provide. 
The.  yeomen  guard  the  flreets,.in  ieemly  bands  ;^ 
And  clowns  come  cxonding  on^  with  cudgels  im 

their  hands. 
"nie  trumpets,  next  the  gate,  in  order  plac*d» 
Attend  the  fign  to  found  the  martiaiblaft ; 
The  palace-yard  ia  ftli'd  with,  floating  tides, . 
And  the  laft  comers  bear  the  former  to  the  fidesw 
The  throDg  is  in  the  midft :  the  oonunon  crew 
Shut  out,  the  hall  admits  the  better  few ; 
In  knots  they  fland,  or  in  a  rank  they  walk, 
SeriouainafpeS,  eameft  in  their  talk : 
Faftious,  and  favouring  this  or  t*  other  fide. 
As  thdr  itnng  £Micy  or-weak  rsafon  guide  : 
Their  wagers  back  their  vrifiies  1 .  numMrs  hohi 
With  the  fair  freckled  king,  and  beard  of  gold  t 
So  TigecDnsare  haa  eylea^  futh  rays  they  cafi,. 
So  prominent  his  eagle's  beak  is.plac*d. 
But  moft  their  looka  on  the  bhidc  monarch  bend^ 
His  rifing  mufdcs  and  bis  brawn  eommend ; 
His  dooUe-blting  a»  and  beamy  fpear,. 
Each  aflcing  a  gigantic  force  to  rear. 
All  fpoke-  aa>  partial' faaour  mov*d  the  mind  : 
And,  fafe  themfelves,  at  others'  coft  divin'd. 

Wak'd  by  the  cries,,  th^Atheokui  diicf  aiofe,. 
The  knightly  forms  of  combat  to  difpofe ; 
And  pamng  through  th'.obfequions  guarda,Jie  iate 
Coofpicuous  on  a  throne,  fublime  in  ftate ; 
There,  for  the  two  contosdiog  knights  he  fent ;  . 
Arm'd  cap-a*pee,.with  leverence  low  they  bent^ 
Ha  fmilM  on  both,.and  with-fopecior  look 
Alike  thear  ofler'd  adoration  took. 
The  people  prefs  on  every  fide,  to  fee 
Their  awiul  prince,  and  hear  bis  high  decree* 
Then  figning  to  their  heralda  with  his  hand. 
They  gave  has  orders  from  their  lofty  (land. 
Silence  ia  thriee  enjottt*d  ;  then  thns  aloud 
The  king  at  arms  be^eaks  the  knighu  and  KftetK 

tng  crowd. 
Our  fovereign  lord  has  pondered  in  hia  mind 
The  means  to  i^are  the  bleodof  gentle  kind  ; 
And  Qf  his  gracsr,  and  inborn  clemency. 
He  modifies  his  firft  fevere  decree ! 
The  keener  edge  of  battle  to  rebate. 
The  troops  for  honour  fighting,  not  for  hate. 
He  wills,  not  death  fliould  terminate  their  ftsife  ; 
And  wounds,  if  wounds  enfne,  be  fliort  of  life  ; 
But  iffaes,  e'er  the  fight,  hia  dread  command. 
That  flings  afar,.aod  poniards  hand  to  hand. 
Be  banifli'd  from  the  field  ;  that  none  IbaU  dare 
With  fliortned  fword  to  flab  in  clofer  war ; 
But  in  fair  combat  fight  with  manly  ftrcngth. 
Nor '^fli' with  biting  point,  but  flcike  at  length. 
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The  tounieT  if  iHew'd  Irat  one  career. 

Of  the  tough  aih,  with  the  (harp^inded  fjpear. 

Bat  kmghts  nnhoriM  may  zife  firoai  off  the  plaio. 

And  fight  oD  foot  their  honour  taregain ; 

Nor,  if  at  mi£chief  taken,  ob  the  gronnd 

fie  iUin,  but  prilbDcn  to  the  piUw  boaad» 

At  either  barrier  plac'd ;  nor  (captivet  made) 

Be  freed,  or  arm'd  anew  the  fight  in¥ade« 

The  chief  of  either  fide,  bereft  of  life. 

Or  yielded  to  hit  foe,  concludes  the  ihrife. 

Thill  doom*  the  lord  s  txt^  valiant  kdghtt  and 

young     . 
Fight  each  his  fill  wiA  fwordt  and  macet  long. 
<  The  herald  cndi  i  the  vaulted  firmament 
With  loud  acdaimi  and  vaft  applanfe  is  rent : 
Heaven  guard  t  prinoe  fo  graeioui  and  fo  good, 
So  jttft,  and  yet  fo  provident  of  blood ! 
Tlut  was  the  general  cry.    The  trumpets  found. 
And  warlike  fymphony  is  heard  around. 
The  marching  troops  through  Adiens  cake  their 

way. 
The  great  ear]-«(iarfiial  orders  their  array.     . 
The  fair  from  high  the  paffing  pomp  behold  ; 
A  rain  of  flowers  is  from  the  windows  roU*d. 
The  cafements  are  with  golden  tiffue  fpread, 
And  horfes  hoofs,  lor  earth,  on  filkcn  tapeiby 

tread; 
The  king  goes  midmoft,  and  the  rivals  ride 
In  equal  rank,  and  clofe  his  either  fide. 
Heat  after  thefe,  there  rode  the  royal  wife. 
With  Emily,  the  cauie  and  the  reward  of  ft  rife* 
The  following  cavalcade,  by  three  and  three. 
Proceed  by  titles  maHhal'd  in  degree. 
Thus  through  the  fouthem  gate  they  take  their 

way. 
And  at  the  lift  arrivM  e*er  prime  of  day. 
There,  parting  from  the  king,  the  thicfs  divide. 
And,  wheeling  Eaft  and  Weft,  before  their  many 

ride. 
Th*  Athenian  monarch  mounts  his  throne  dn  iiigh. 
And  after  him  the  queen  and  JLjuXiy  i 
Next  thefe  the  kindred  of  the  crown  are  grac*d  ' 
With  nearer  feats,  and  lords  by  ladies  plac'd. 
Scarce  were  they  £eated,  when  with  dajnours  loud 
In  rufiiM  at  once  a  rude  p/bmifcuons  crowd : 
The  guards  and  then  each  other  overbear. 
And  in  a  moment  throng  the  fpadous  theatre. 
Now  chang'd  the  jarring  noife  to  whifpers  low. 
As  winds  forlaking  icas  more  fiiftly  blow ;    . 
When  at  the  wcftcrn  gate,  on  which  the  car 
Is  p)ac*d  aloft,  diat  bears  the  God  of  war, 
Proud  Arcitc  entering  arm*d  before  his  train. 
Stops  at  the  baxricr,  and  divides  the  plain. 
Red  vras  his  banner,  and  difplay'd  abroad 
The  bloody  colours  of  his  patron  God. 
At  that  feIf«moment  enters  Palamnn 
The  gate  of  Venus,  and  the  cifing-fnn ; 
Wav'd  by  the  wanton  winds,  his  banner  flies. 
All  maiden  white,  and  fliares  the  people's  eyes. 
From  Baft  to  Weft,  look  all  the  world  around, 
TVo  trosps  fo  match'd  were  never  to  be  found  : 
Such  bodies  built  for  flrtngth,  of  equal  age, 
In  ftature  fixM ;  fo  proud  an  equipage : 
The  piceft  eye  could  no  difiindion  make. 
Where  lay  th'  advantage,  or  what  fide  to  cake. 


;  Thus  rtng'd,  the  hcfild.  for  the  lift  prwiiimi 
A  filence,  while  they  aafwcr'd  to  thdr  namo: 
For  fothe  king  decreed,  to  flum  the  ctre, 
The  finsud  of  muftcrs  fidfie,  the  eaomon  bsoc  4 


The*  tale  waa  juft,  and  then  the  gates  were  daii 
And  chief  to  chsef^  and  troop  to  troop  0p^*i 
The  h^ralda  kft  ictir'd.  and  londly  cry*d. 
The  fortune  of  die  field  be  (aMy  try'd. 

At  thi^,  the  challenger  widi  fiercedcfy  1 
His  trumpet  foimds ;  thi^  dmllcng^d  makesrtyly  :i 
With  clangor  rings  the  field,  icte—di  tbe  vsafei 

edfley*  . 

Their  visors  clord,  their  lancea'  in  the  ttft. 
Or  at  the  helmet  poibted«  or  tlie  creft; 
They  vanifli  from  the  barrier,  fpeed  the  rsce, 
And  ipoiriiig  lee  dccreafe  the  middle  fpaee. 
A  cloud  of  mioke  envelopt  either  hofl; 
And  all  at  on^  tha  copnbataota  nre  loft : 
Darkling  they  join  adverfe,'aild  Aock  aafeea, 
Courfers  .with  oourfers  jnftlin^,  men  with  dob 
As  labouring  in  eclipfe,  a  whik  tKey  (by. 
Till  the  ne^  blaft  of  wind  cefiborca  the  day. 
They  look  anew  :  the  beasteons  form  of  i^t 
Is  chang*d,  and  war  appears  a  gti^  figbt. 
Two  troops  in  fair  altay  0116  naibsBcnt  ftow'd, 
The  hezt.  a  ield  with  fallen  fcodles  ftrow*d : 
Not  half  the  number  ib  their  leata  are  fouad ; 
But  men  and  fteeds  lie  groVdiag  on  the  grou 
The  points  of  fpears  Dire  ftodc  within  the  Aael^ 
The  fteeds  without  their  ridera  fooiir  die  fieldi 
The  knight!  unhors'd,  on  foot  leaew  tbe  fighl 
The  glittering  faukhions  caft  •  gleaming  Ugfa 
Hioterks  aiid  helms'  are,  liew4  with  ni« 
wound :  '  .  [gn 

Out  (pins  tbe  ib^eamtdK   blood,   and  din 
The  mighty  maces  with  Ibck  hafte  dcicend. 
They  break  the  bones,  and  make  the  folid  an 

bend. 
Thirthrufts  amid  the  thrQO|f  with  foriom  fH 
Down  goes,  at  once,  the  borfeni%aa  and  the  1^ 
That  courfer  ftumbles  00  the  fallen  ftord, 
And  floundering  throws  the  rider  o'er  his  IM 
One  rolls  along,  a  foot-ball  to  hta  foca ; 
One  with  a  brdten  truncheon  deals  his  blovi 
This  halting,  this  di&bled  with  hia  wonad. 
In  triumph  led,  is  to  the  pUlnr  bottttd. 
Where  by  the  king's  award  lie  anuft  abide :; 
There  goes  a.captive  led  on  t'  other  fide. 
By  fits  they  ceafe ;  and,  ka&sa^  on  the  lance| 
Take  breath  a  while,  and  to  ae^  fi^t  adns 

Pull  oft  the  rivals  met,  and  neither  fpar*d 
His  utmoft  force,  and  each  forgot  %o  vwd. 
The  head  of  this  waa  to  the  foddie  hcnr. 
The  other  backward  to  the  ci-qppci  lent : 
Both  were  by  turns  unhors'd  ;  the  Jealous  bl 
Fall  thick  and  heavy,  when  on  loot  tfary  ck 
So  deep  their  foalchkms  bite,  that  'every  fin 
Pierc'd  td  the  quick ;  and  cqnal  woonds  thq 

.and  tooL 
Borne  for  afonder  by  the  tides  of  mcn« 
iike  adamant  and  fteel  they  meet  a|rain. 

So  when  a  tyger  fiicks  the  hoUodt'a  Uoo^ 
A  famifliM  lion  ifluiag  from  the  wood 
Roars  lordly  fierce,  and  challenges  the  food 
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lukt\um  pdTdSoti,  ncttW  ^1  obey. 
Bat  both  tkeir  p«wi  »re  Mbeii'd  on  the  prey; 
They  bite,  diey  tear  \  and  Whtk  in  vain  they  ftrive, 
The  iwaoBB  come  arm'd  between,  and  both  to 
diftaoec  drive. 
At  leagth,  at  fate  fbr«doom*d,  and  all  thinga  tend 
&7  sonrie  of  tiaat  to  their  appointed  end ; 
St  wfaea  the  ta  to  Weft  ^ivas  far  dcdin'd, 
Aod  belli  afrefli  in  mortal  battle  Join'd, 
TJm  ftroflg  Euetnaa  came  in  Arcite'a  aid, 
Aad  Palamon  with  odda  was  overlaid : 
For,  twDiog  ihort,  he  Uruck  with  all  hit  aiighc 
FqU  OB  die  hehnet  of  th'  unwai^  knight. 
Do^  Wit  the  wvnnd  \  he  ftagg)Br*d  with  the 

blow. 
And  toroM  him  Co  hit  unezpe^d  foe ; 
^ff^irith  fbch  Ibrce  he  ftmck,  he  feUM  him 

4owo, 
Aod  deft  <hc  circle  of  hit  golden  crown. 
B^tAnite'a  men«  who  now  prevaU'd  in  fight, 
7fnct  tm  at  once  fiirroond  the  fingle  knight : 
O'irpo«rer*d,  at  length,  they  ibrce  him  to  the 

ffewid, 
Vtjmtd  at  he  was,  aod  to  the  pilhr  hound  s 
Aad  king  t.yc«rgin,  while  he  fought  in  vain 
His  froid  to  irec,  wat  tumbled  on  the  plain. 
^Iio  iiowlamteaitt  but  Palamon,  compeird 
H<  moic  ro  try  the  fortune  of  the  field ! 
Aad,  wafefie  than  death,  to  view  with  hateful  eyes 
Hi  rifal's-cooqueft,  and  renounce  the  prise! 

The  royal  judge  on  hit  tribunal  plac'd, 
Wbo  had  beheld  the  fight  from  firftto  bdl. 
Bid  ccafe  the  war;  pronouncing  from  on  high, 
Ardfe  ef  Hiebet  had  won  the  beanteout  Emily. 
Tbe  £mmd  of  trampett  to  the  vmce  reply'd. 
Aod  round  the  royal  liftt  the  horaldt  cry' 
Arate  of  Thebea  hat  won  die  beanteout 

Tbe  people  rend  the  fldet  with  vail  applaufe ; 
All  own  the  chief,  when  fortune  ownt  the  canie.' 
Anite  it  own'd  cv'n  by  the  Godt  above, 
^  conqoering  Mart  kfulta  the  Queen  of  l.ove. 
^iaaf^'d  he,  when  the  rightful  Titan  faii'd, 
•^  J-'ve*!  ofurping  armt  in  heaven  prevaircL 
^^h'd  all  the  powert  who  lavoar  tyranny  s 
Aod  all  th^  ftnnding  amy  of  the  flcy . 
^-'t  Vcnut  with  dqeded  eyet  appeart. 
And  weeping  oo  the  liftt  diftilTd  her  tears; 
^  win  rcfiM'd,  which  grievet  a  woaaan  moft, 
Aad,  ID  her  clmmpion  luil'd,  the  caufe  of  Love 

ukft. 
Tin  Saturn  &id.  Fair  daughter,  now  be  ftill. 
The  bioftcring  fool  hat  fatitf y'd  hit  will ; 
His  boon  it  given ;  hit  knight  hat  gain'd  the  day, 
Bet  loft  the  prise,  th'  anears  are  yet  to  pay. 
"%  hour  it  come,  and  mine  the  care  ihall  be 
T«  pleaic  thy  knight,  and  fet  thy  promife  free. 
Kow  while  the  horaldt  run  the  liftt  around, 
Aod  Afttte,  Arcitc,  hearen  and  earth  refimnd  ; 
A  miiack  (nor  left  it  icoulj  be  called) 
Their  }oy  with  nnezpe^ed  forrow  pall'd. 
^e  Wdor  knight  had  kid  hit  hehn  afide, 
hrt  for  hit  eale,  the  greater  part  for  pride : 
lare^icaded,  popularly  low  be  bow'd, 
^  paid  ifie  lalntationt  of  the  ciow'd. 
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Then  fpurring  at  full  fpeed,  ran*  endlong  on 
Where  Thefeut  fate  on  hit  imperial  throur  ^ 
Furious  he  drove,  and  upward  caft  his  eye. 
Where  next  the  queen  wat  placM  his  En^y ; 
Then  paffing  to  the  Ikddle-bow  he  bent : 
A  fweei  regard  the  gracious  virgin  lent 
(For  women,  to  the  brave  an  cafy  prey, 
Stinfolh>w  Fortune  where  (he  leads  the  way)  ? 
Juft  then,  from  earth  fprung  out  a  flaihing  fixe. 
By  Pluto  fent,  at  Saturn's  bad  defire  : 
The  ftartfing  fteed  wat  Csia'd  with  fudden  fright. 
And,  bounding,  o'er  the  pommel  caft  die  knight ; 
forward  he  flew,  and,  pitching  on  fut  head. 
He  quiver'd  with  hit  feet,  and  lay  for  dead. 
Black  wat  his  countenance  in  a  little  (pace, 
^or  all  the  blood  wat  gathered  in  his  lace, 
liclp  wat  at  hand :  they  rear'd  him  from  the 

ground. 
And  from  hit  cumbront  arms  hit  limbt  unbound ; 
Then  lanc'd  a  vein,  and  watch'd  returning  breath  ; 
It  came,  but  clogg'd  with  fymptomt  of  hit  death* 
The  &ddte-bow  the  noble  parts  had  prcft. 
All  bruis'd  and  mortify'd  his  manly  breafi. 
Him  ftill  entranc'd»  and  in  a  fitter  laid. 
They  bore  from  field,  and  to  his  bed  convey'd. 
At  length  he  waVd,  and,  with  a  feeble  cry, 
The  word  he  firft  prononnc'd  was  Emily. 

Mean  time  the  king,   though    inwardly  he 

mourn'd. 
In  pomp  triumpluint  to  the  town  returnM. 
Attended  by  the  chiefs  who  fought  the  field 
(Now  friendly  miz'd,  and  in  one  troop  compell'd). 
Compos'd  his  looks  to  counterfeited  cheer. 
And  bade  them  not  for  Arcite's  life  to  fear. 
But  that  which  gladded  all  the  warrior-train. 
Though  moft  were  forely  wounded,  none  were 

fiain. 
The*  furgeons  foon  defpoilM  them  of  their  arm*. 
And  fome  with  fiUvet  they  cure,  and  iome  with 

charms; 
Foment. the  bmiles,  and  the  pains  afluage. 
And  heal  their  inward   hurts   with  fovereign 

draughts  of  fiige. 
The  king  in  perfon  vifiu  all  around. 
Comforts  the  fick,  congratuUtes  the  found ; 
Honoofs  the  princely  chiefs,  rewards  the  reft. 
And  holds  for  thrice  three  days  a  royal  feaft. 
None  was  dtfgrac'd ;  for  ftdhng  is  no  ftiamc  s 
And  cowardice  alone  is  lofr  of  i%mt. 
The  venturous  knight  is  from  the  (addle  thrown ; 
But  *tis  the  fault  of  fortune,  not  his  own, 
If  crowds  and  palms  the  conquering  fide  adorn. 
The  viAor  under  better  ftari  was  bom : 
The  brave  man  feeks  not  popular  applauTe, 
Nor  over-powerM  with  arms  deferu  his  caufe ; 
Unftiam'd,  though  foil'd,   he  docs  the  faieft  he 

can; 
Force  is  of  brutea,  but  honour  is  of  man. 

Thus  Thefeus  fmil'd  on  all  with  equal  grace  ; 
And  each  was  fet  according  to  his  place. 
With  eafe  were  reconcil*d  the  differing  parts. 
For  envy  never  dwells  in  noble  hearts. 
At  length  they  took  their  leave,  the  time  ezpir'd ; 
Well  pleas'd,  and  to  their  fevcral  homes  rctir'd. 
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Mctnwlifle  tlM  bedth  0i  Arcite  031  im|Mttn  $ 
From  bad  proceeds  to  worie,  and  mocki  tlie 

leeches  caret ; 
Swoln  is  his  breaA ;  his  inward  pains  increa(e» 
All  means  are  ns'd,  and  ail  without  fuccefi. 
The  dotted  blood  lies  heavy  on  his  heart, 
Gormpts,  and  there  reniains  in  fpite  of  art : 
Mor  breathing  ▼eins,  nor  capping,  wiU  pre^ ; 
All  ootward  remedies  and  inward  lail : 
The  mold  of  nature's  bbric  is  deftroj'd. 
Her  Tefleb  difcompos^d,  her  virtue  Void : 
The  bellows  of  his  lungs  begin  to  fwell : 
All  out  of  frame  is  every  fecret  cell. 
Nor  can  the  good  receive,  nor  bad  expeL 
Thole  breathmg  organs  thus  within  oppreft. 
With  venom  foon  diilen'd  the  finews  of  his  breaft. 
Nought  profits  him  to  fave  abandon*d  life; 
Nor  vomit's  upward  aid,  nor  downward  laxative. 
The  midmoft  itgioo  battered  and  deftroy'd, 
/When  nature  cannot  work,  th*  cfied  of  art  is  void. 
For  phyfic  can  but  mend  our  cruy  fiattf , 
Patai  an  old  building,  not  a  new  create. 
Arcite  b  doom*d  to  die  in  all  his  pride,  ^ 

Muft  leave  his  youth,  and  yiela  his  benteousf 
bride,  t 

Gain'd  hardlj,  agamft  right,  and  unenjoy'd.      J 
When  *twas  dedarM  all  bene  of  life  was  paft, 
Confcience  (that  of  all  i^yfic  woriks  the  lift) 
Caos'd  him  to  fend  far  Bmily  in  hafte. 
With  ]ier,at  his  defire,eame  PaUmoB ; 
Then  on  his  pillow  rats'd,  he  thus  b^on. 
No  hngnage  can  exprefs  the  feaalleft  part 
Of,  what  I  feel,  and  faiFer  in  my  heart. 
For  you,  whom  heft  I  love  and  value  moft; 
But  to  your  fetv ice  1  bequeath  my  ghoft  ^ 
Which  from  this  mortal  body  when  unty^d, 
TJnfcen,  unheard,  Ihall  hover  at  your  fide; 
Nor  fright  you  waking,  nor  your  fleep  offimd. 
But  wait  offidotts,  and  your  fteps  attend : 
How  I  have  Iov*d,  excnfe  my  altering  tongue. 
My  ifntitM  feeble,  and  my  pains  are  ftroQg : 
This  I  mav  fey,  1  only  grieve  to  die 
Becaufe  I  lofe  my  charming  £mily  : 
To  die,  when  Heaven  had  put  you  in  my  power. 
Fate  could  not  choofe  a  more  malicioui  hour  1 
What  greater  curfe  could  envious  fortune  give. 
Than  juft  to  die,  when  I  began  to  Imre ! 
Vain  men,  how  vaniihing  a  blife  we  crave. 
Now  warm  in  love,  now  withering  in  the  grave ! 
Never,  O  never  more  to  fee  the  fun ! 
Still  dark,  in  a  damp  vault,  and  ftill  alone ! 
This  fate  it  common ;  but  I  lofe  my  breath 
Near  blifs,  and  yet  not  b]els*d  before  my  death. 
Farewel ;  but  take  me  dying  in  your  arms, 
'Tis  all  1  can  enjoy  of  aU  your  charms : 
This  hand  I  cannot  but  in  death  refign ; 
Ah !  could  I  live !  but  while  I  live  *tis  mine. 
I  feel  my  end  approach,  and  thus  embrac'd 
Am  pleas*d  to  die ;  bat  hear  me  (peak  my  lail^ 
All !  my  fweet  foe,  for  you,  and  you  alona, 
1  broke  my  faith  with  injur'd  PalamoB. 
But  love  the  fenfe  of  right  and  wrung  confounds. 
Strong  love  and  proud  ambition  have  no  bounds. 
And  much  I  doubt,  fliould  heaven  |ny  life  prolong, 
1  ibould  rctttin  to  jnftify  my  wrong ; 


For,  ^riiile  my  former  flames  renliui  wiibiai 
Repentance  is  but  wim  of  power  to  fin. 
With  mortal  hatred  1  purfoed  his  life. 
Nor  he,  nor  you,  were  guiky  of  the  ibife: 
Nor  I,  but  as  I  lov'd;  yet  aU  comfaiu'd. 
Your  beauty,  and  my  ampoteaee  of  miad; 
And  bis  concurrent  aamfc,  that  blew  my  fiie$ 
For  fiitt  our  hindered  feullhad  one  d^fire. 
He  had  a  mdment's  fight  in  poim  of  time; 
Had  I  .feen  firft,  then  Us  had  been  the  cxiae« 
Fate  made  it  mine,  and  jnfiily'd  his  right; 
Nor  h^lds  this  earth  a  more  deferring  kni|^ 
For  ^trtne,  valour,  and  for  neUer  bbad, 
Thifh,  hoiiour,  all  that  istenprii'd  in  good; 
8o  hdp  me  Hcs^^en,  in  all  the  vrorld  is  none 
So  worthy  to  be  lov'd  as  PahmMO. 
He  loves  you  too,  with  fuch  an  Jioly  fire. 
As  will  not,  caimot,  but  with  life  c^ire  i 
Our  vow'd  aficdMons  both  have  often  try'd, 
Ncir  any  love  but  your's  could  our's  difide. 
Then,  by  my  love's  intiolable  band. 
By  my  long  fuQering,  and  my  (hort  mmimiwli 
If  e'er  you  plight  your  vows  wheii  I  am  gone. 
Have  pity  on  the  feithful  Palaiifoa* 

iluM  was  his  laft;  for  death  caoie  itt  aaaia, 
And  exerds'd  bd^w  his  iron  rem  | 
Then  upward  to  the  feac  of  life  he  gees: 
Senfe  fled  befote  him,  what  be  cowli'd  he  froMl 
Yet  dMiM  he  not.hit  doflng  eyea  vithdnw, 
Though  left  and  left  of  Emily  he  few  ( 
So,  ^eechlefs^  for  a  little  fpace  Ike  fey  s 
TlMn  grafp'd  the  hud  he  held,  and  %^M  U 
fettlaway. 
But  whither  went  hie  feul,  let  fodi  refam 
Who  fearch  the i^creta  of  the  future  ftatet 
Divines  can  fey  hot  what  thcmfelves  believe ; 
Strong  proofs  they  have,  but  not  denaonftratiic: 
Fer,  were  all  plain,  then  aU  fidea  muft  agree, 
And  feith  idetf  be  loft  in  certainty. 
To  live  uprightly  then  is  fere  die  heft. 
To  fevc  ourfelves,  and  not  te  damn  the  reft. 
The  foul  of  Arcite  went  where  hrafhrnsg^ 
Who  better  live  than  vre,  though  left  they  ksM 

In  Palamon  a  manly  grief  appeen; 
Silent  he  wept,  afliam'd  to  fecw  his  tears : 
BreiCa  fluriek'd  but  once,  and  then,  enpffe6*d 
With  forrow,  funk  upon  her  lover's  hreaft : 
Till  Thefeus  in  his  arms  cosvey'd  with  caic. 
Far  from  fo  fed  a  fight«  the  fwooning  feir. 
'Twere  lofs  of  tSme  her  forrow  to  roue; 
Hi  bears  the  fex  a  youthful  lover'a  fate. 
When  juft  approaching  to  the  nuptial  ftate. 
But,  like  a  low-hung  cloud,  it  rmoa  fo  feft. 
That  all  at  once  it  feUs,  and  cannot  laft. 
The  face  of  things  is  cbang'd,  «nd  Athens  nov^ 
That  laugh'd  fo  late,  becomes  the  feene  of  wscj 
Matrons  and  maids,  both  fexei^  every  ftate. 
With  tears  Itment  the  knight's  ontimely  fete. 
Nor  greater  grief  in  falling  Troy  waa  fete 
For  Hedor's  death  ;  but  Heftor  was  not  then. 
Old  men  with  duft  deform*d  their  hoary  hair. 
The  women  beat  their  brcafts,  their  cheeb  ih 

tare. 
XIHiy  would'ft  tboo  gp,  with  one  coafeot  thy  cr 
When  thou  hadll  gold  ^evgh,  «id  Bmily. 
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Thcfeiu  himfclf ,  who  ihouJd  have  cheer'd  the 
jfricf 
Of  others,  wanted  now  the  fame  relief. 
Old  Egeas  only  could  revive  hia  fon, 
Wht  TAiioua  changea  of  the  world  had  known. 
An  J  ftrange  victffitades  of  human  face. 
Still  ilteriog,  never  in  a  fteady  ftace  ; 
Good  aft«r  iU,  and  after  pain  delight ; 
Aicenute,  like  the  fcenes  of  day  and  night  t 
SIoc«  every  man  who  lives  is  born  to  die, 
Aod  none  can  boaft  fincere  felicity. 
With  equal  mind  what  happens  let  us  bear. 
Nor  joy  nor  grieve  too  much  for  things  beyond 

onr  care. 
lib  pilgrims  to  th'  appointed  place  we  tend ; 
The  world  's  an  inn,  and  death  the  ionrney*a  end. 
EVfl  kings  but  play ;  and  When  their  part  is  done, 
iwiRe  other,  worfe  or  better,  mounc  the  throne. 
Wt*h  worlds  like  thefe  the  crowd  was  fatisfy*d. 
And  b  they  would  have  been,  had  Theicus  dy*d. 
Box  he,  their  king,  was  labouring  in  his  mind, 
A  £tciag  place  for  funeral  pomps  to  find, 
Whkh  were  in  hononr  of  the  dead  deiign'd. 
Aati,  after  long  debate,  at  laft  he  found 
i\i  love  itfelf  had  mark'd  the  ipot  of  ground) 
'ilut  giove  for  ever  green,  that  confcions  land, 
Where  he  with  Palamon  fooght  hand  to  hand : 
Tb-it  where  he  fed  his  amorous  defires 
With  loft  complaiflts,  and  felt  his  houeft  fires. 
There  odier  flsmet  might  wafte  his  earthly  part, 
And  bum  his  limbs,  where  love  had  hurn*d  his 
heart. 
Th^  ooce  rsfolv'd,  the  peafants  vrere  enjoioM 
&re'Wood,  and  firs,  and  doddcr'd  oaks  to  find. 
With  fonnding  aaes  to  the  gvove  they  go, 
Fell,  fpUt,  aod  lay  the  fuel  on  a  fow, 
Voicanian  food  :  a  bier  is  next  prepar'd, 
On  which  the  lifelels  body  ihould  be  rear*d, 
CoverM  with  cloth  of  gold,  on  which  was  laid 
The  corpCe  of  Ardte,  in  like  robes  array'd. 
'^Iiite  gloves  weie  on  his  hands,  and  on  his  head 
A  wre^  of  laurel,  mix*d  with  myrtle  fpread. 
A  fword  kecn»edg'd  within  his  right  he  held. 
The  warlike  emblem  of  the  conqoer'd  field : 
Bare  was  his  manly  viiage  on  the  bier  : 
Mcmc*d  bis  countenance;  even  in  death  fevere. 
Then  to  the  palace-hall  they  bore  the  knight, 
To  be  in  iblcmn  ftate,  a  public  fight. 
Croaos,  cries,  and  howlings  fill  the  crowded  place, 
Asid  unaffeArd  forrow  fat  on  every  lace. 
Sad  Pilamon  above  the  reft  appears, 
^  hhk  garments,  dew'd  with  gofiiing  tears: 
Hiaaafaprn  locks  on  either  flioulder  flow'd, 
'^n^  to  the  fiioeral  of  his  friend  he  vow'd : 
B«*t  Emily,  as  chief,  was  next  his  fide, 
A.  lirgin-widow,  and  a  mourning  bride. 
Axd,  that  the  princely  obfequies  might  be 
P^lbrm'd  according  to  his  high  degree, 
^^  fteed,  that  bore  him  living  to  the  fight, 
'^M  tr^'d  with    poliih'd  ftcel,   all  fiunisg^ 

bngfat, 
^id  covcr'd  withth*  atchievements  of  the  knight 
^  riders  rode  abreafi,  and  one  his  (hield, 
'^  lance  of  comel-wood  aaother  held  i 
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The  third  his  bow,  and,  glorious  to  behold. 
The  coftly  quiver,  all  of  bumiih'd  gold. 
The  nobleft  of  the  Grecians  next  appear. 
And,  weeping,  ontheir  fiionlders-bore  the  bier; 
With  (bber  pace  they  march*d,  and  often  ftaid. 
And  through  the  mafter-flreet  the  corps  coovey'd. 
The  houfes  to  their  tops  with  black  were  fpread. 
And  ev'n  the  pavements  were  w  ich  mouniiog  hid* 
The  right  fide  of  the  pall  old  Egeus  kept. 
And  on  the  left  the  royal  Thefeus  wept ; 
Each  bore  a  golden  bowl  of  work  divine, 
With  hooey  fill'd,  and  milk,  and  mix*d  with  ruddy 

wine. 
Then  Palamon,  the  kinfman  of  the  flain. 
And  after  him  appear'd  th*  illuftrious  train.  ^ 

To  grace  tht:  pomp,  came  Emily  the  bright^ 
With  cover*d  fire  the  funeral  pUe  to  light. 
With  high  devotion  was  the  fervice  made,  , 
And  all  the  rites  of  pagan  honour  paid : 
So  lofty  was  the  pile,  a  Parthian  bow. 
With  vigour  drawn,  mufl  fend  the  fliaft  below.  I 
The  bottom  was  full  twenty  fathom  broad. 
With  crackling  ftraw  beneath  in  due  proportioa 

ftrowU 
The  fabric  feem*d  a  wood  of  rifing  green, 
With  fulphur  and  bitumen  cafl  between. 
To  feed  the  flames :  the  trees  were  undious  fir,-> 
And  mountain  afli,  the  mother  of  the  fpear ;       C 
The  mourner  yew  and  builder  oak  were  thcf  e  :  j 
The  beech,  the  Aviramiog  alder,  and  the  plane,  "^ 
Hard  box,  and  linden  of  a  fofter  grain,  / 

And  laurels,  which  the  gods  for  conqueriogf 

chiefs  ordain.  ^  J 

How  they  were  ranVd,  (hall  reft  untold  by  me. 
With  namclefs  nymphs  that  liv'd  in  every  tree : 
Nor  how  the  dryads,  or  the  woodland  tr|in, 
Difherited,  ran  howUng  on  the  plain : 
Nor  how  the  birds  to  foreign  feats  repair'd. 
Or  beafts,that  bolted  out,  and  faw  thefore(lbar*d  : 
Nor  how  the  ground,  now  dear'd,  with  ghafliy 

fright 
Beheld  the  fudden  fun,  a  ftranger  to  the  light! 

The  ftraw,  as  firft  I  fiid,  was  laid  below  i 
Of  chips  and  fere-wood  was  the  fecond  row ; 
The  third  of  greens,  and  timber  newly  feU*d ; 
The  fourth  high  ftagc  the  fragrant  odours  held. 
And  pearls,  and  precious  ftones,  and  rich  array  ; 
In  midft  of  which,  embalm'd,  the  body  lay. 
The  fervice  fung,  the  maid  with  mourning  eyes 
The  ftubble  fir*d ;  the  finouldering  flames  aiife  t 
This  office  done,  (he  funk  upon  the  ground ; 
But  what  (he  fpoke,  reco«'er*d  firum  her  fwoon, 
I  want  the  wit  in  moving  words  to  drefs ; 
But  by  themfelves  the  tender  fex  may  guefi. 
While  the  devouring  fire  was  burning  faft. 
Rich  jewels  in  the  flame  the  wealthy  caft;  [threw. 
And  fome  their  fluelds,  and  fome  their  latices 
And  gave  their  warrior*s  ghoft  a  warrior's  due. 
Foil  bowls  of  wine,  of  honey,  milk,  and  blood, 
Were  pour*d  upon  the  pile  of  burning  wood, 
And  hiffing  flames  receive,  and  hungry  lick 

food. 

Then  thrice  the  mounted  fquadxons  ride  around 
The  fire ;  ^pd  Arcite*i»  naaic  they  thrice  refonnd; 
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Hail,  and  fartwf  1,  thef  Ihouted  thrice  amain. 
Thrice  facing  to  the  left,  and  thrice  thcf  turnM 

again : 
StiUas  they  tnrn'd,  they  beat  then*  clattering  (hieldt; 
The  women  mix  their  criet ;  and  clamour  6Uft  the 

field*. 
The  warlike  wakes  continued  all  the  nighc , 
And  funeral  games  were  play'd  at  new  returning 

light; 
Who  naked  wreftled  heft,  BefmearM  with  oil. 
Or  who  with  ganntlcti  gaTe  or  took  the  foil, 
I  will  not  tell  yoa,  nor  would  you  attend ; 
But  briefly  haAe  to  my  long  (lory's  end. 

I  pafs  the  raft ;  the  year  was  fully  moum'd. 
And  Palamon  long  fince  ta  Thebes  returned  i 
When,  by  the  Grecians'  general  confent. 
At  Achens  Thefens  held  his  parliament : 
Among  the  laws  that  pafs'd,  it  was  decreed, 
That  cooqner'd  Thebes  from  bondage  fliuold  be 

freed; 
Referving  honnge  to  th'  Athenian  throne. 
To  which  the  fo^ereign  fummon'd  Palamon, 
Unknowing  of  the  canfe,  he  took  his  way, 
Mournful  in  mind,  and  ftiil  in  black  array. 
The  monarch  mounts  the  throne,  and  plac'd 

on  high. 
Commands  into  the  cenrt  the  beauteous  Emily  : 
So  call'd,  (he  came  \  the  feoate  rofe,  and  paid 
Becoming  rererence  to  the  royal  maid. 
And  firft  foft  whifpers  through  th'  aflembly  went . 
With  filent  wonder  then  they  watch  th'  event : 
All  hn(h'd,  the  king  arofe  with  awful  grace, 
Deep  thought  was  in  hb  breaft,  and  counfel  in  his 

face. 
At  length  he  (igh'd;  and,  having  firfl  prepared 
Th*  attentive  audience,  thus  his  will  dcclar'it. 

The  caufe  and  fpring  of  motion,  from  above, 
Hung  down  on  earth  the  golden  chain  of  love : 
Great  was  th''  cffed,  and  high  was  hit  intent. 
When  peace  among  the  jarring  feeds  he  lent^ 
Fire,  flood,  and  eanh,  and  air,  by  this  were 

bound. 
And  love,  the  common  link,  the  new  creation 

crown'd. 
The  chain  (lill  holds;  for,,  though  the  forms  de- 
Eternal  matter  nevtr  wears  away :  [c»7> 
The  fame  (iril  mover  certain  b«)UDds  has  p!ac*d, 
Ho'.V'.lon^r  thofe  periihabie  fomii  (hall  la(i  ; 
Nor  can  they  laft  beyond  the  time  aifign^d 
By  that  all* feeing  and  all-making  mind  : 
Shorten  their  hours  they  may ;  for  will  is  free; 
But  never  pals  th' appointed  dcftiny. 
So  men  opprcfiM,  wjjcn  weary  of  their  breath. 
Throw  off  the  burden,  and  fuborn  their  death. 
Then,  (incc  thofe  forms  begin,  and  have  their  end, 
O"*  ivmt  unaher'd  caufe  they  fure  depend  : 
Parrs  of  the  whole  arc  we;  but  God  the  whole; 
M  iin  ^ives  us  life  and  animating  fouF: 
Frtr  na'ure  cannot  from  a  part  derive 
That  being,  which  the  whole  can  only  give ; 
He  pcrfe<5i,  flable;  but  impcrfeA  we, 
ISubjetSl  to  change^  and  dilVerent  in  degree  ; 
Plants,  beafts,  and  man ;  and,  as  our  organi  art, 
Wc  more  or  Icfs  of  his  pcrfedion  ihare. 


But  by  a  long  deicent,  th'  etherial  fire 
Corrupts ;  and  forms,  the  mortal  pirt,  tBfxt ) 
As  he  withdraws  his  virtue,  fo  they  ]Mds, 
And  the  fame  matter  nmkes  another  maft : 
This  law  th'  Onunfcicnt  Power  vras  pleu'd  to 

That  every  khsd  fliOttld  by  foeceflkn  Kvt  r 
That  individual*  die  his  will  ordains ; 
The  propagated  fpedes  ftiU  remain. 
The  monarch  oak,  the  patriarch  of  the  trees, 
(hoots  rifing  op,  amf  fpreads  byflowdbgrees; 
Three  centuries  he  grows,  and  three  he  ftays. 
Supreme  in  (late,  and  in  three  more  decays; 
So  wears  the  paving  pebble  in  the  ftrect, 
^  And  towns  and  towers  their  fatal  periods  meet; 
So  rivers,  rapid  once,  now  naked  tie,.  [dry. 

Forfaken  of  their  fprings;  and  leave  their  chaaeds 
So  man,  at  firft  a  drop,  dilates  with  lltat, 
Then,.formM,  the  little  heart  begins  to  beat, 
Secret  he  feeds,  unknowioi;  in  the  cell  \ 
At  length,  for  hatching  ripe,  he  breaks  the  (hell, 
And  (huggles  into  breath,  and  cries  for  aid*, 
Then,  hclplefs,  in  his  mother's  lap  is  laid. 
He  creeps,  he  viralks,  and,  iffuing  into  man, 
Grudges  their  liA*,  from  whence  huownbegia: 
Recklefs  of  lawsy  a(reds  ro  mle  alone, 
Anxious  to  reign,  and  reftlefs  on  the  throne : 
Firft  vegetif  e,  then  feels,  and  reafons  laft ; 
Rich  of  three  fouls,  and  lives  all  three  to  «aAe. 
Some  thus;  bnc  thoufaflds  more  in  flower  of  sje  a 
For  few  arrive  to  run  the  latter  ftage. 
Sunk  in  the  firft,  in  battle  fome  are  ilain, 
And  others  whelm'd  beneath  the  ftormy  main. 
What  makes  all  this,  but  Jupiter  the  king, 
At  whofe  command  we  perilh,  and  wc  fprinj  f 
Then  'tis  our  beft,  fince  thus  ordain 'd  to  ^, 
To  make  a  virtue  of  neccfiity. 
Take  what  he  gives,  fince  to  rebel  is  vain  ; 
The  batl  grows  better,  which  wc  well  fnftain  *, 
And  cculd  we  choofe  the  time,  ami  choofe  zri'i^ 
'Ti4  beft  to  die,  our  honour  at  the  height. 
When  we  have  done  our  anceftora  no  fhame. 
But  ferv'd  our  friend^and  well  fccni  'd  our  fanv: 
Then  (houtd  we  wi(h  our  hapj^y  life  to  tlo^c, 
And  leave  no  more  for  fortune  to  difjiore ; 
So  (hould  we  make  our  death  a  glad  relief 
From  future  (hame,  from  ficknef9,and  fntij  grlti 
Enjoying  while  wc  Ixvt  the  prefcnt  hour. 
And  dying  in  cur  excellence  and  flower. 
Then  roundoor  death-bed  every  frieml  ftiould  ran 
And  joyous  of  our  conqueft  early  won  : 
While  the  m^icious  world  witK  envious  tear* 
Should  grudge  our  happy  end,  and  wi(h  it^iu'u'N 
Since  then  our  Arcite  is  with  hoaonr  drad. 
Why  (hould  we  mourn,  that  he  fo  fooa  i^  freed, 
Or  call  untimely,  what  the  Goda  decreevi  ? 
With  grief  as  juft,  a  friend  may  be  depict  *^i. 
From  a  foul  prifon  to  free  air  reftor^d. 
Ought  he  to  thank  kinfmen  cr  hts  wife. 
Could  tears  recal  him  into  wretched  life  ? 
Their  forrow  hurts  themfelves  ;  on  him  is  W?. ; 
And,  worfe  than  both,  ofienda  his  happy  gb«i. 
What  then  remains,  but,  after  paft  aimoy. 
To  ukc  the  good  vicifficudo  o£  )o^  I 
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To  thank  the  mdooi  gods  for  what  they  give, 
Pdrefr  our  ibus,  and,  while  we  live,  to  liVe  f 
Ordain  we  then,  two  fonowt  to  combine, 
And  in  one  point  th*  extremes  of  grief  to  join  \ 
That  thence  refulting  joy  may  be  renew*d. 
As  jarring  notes  in  harmony  conclude. 
Thai  I  prc^ofe  that  Pidamon  ihall  be 
In^manriage  join'd  with  beauteous  £m*ly ; 
For  whidi  already  I  have  gain'd  th'  aflent 
Of  my  free  people  in  full  parliament. 
Long  love  to  her  has  borne  the  faithful  kaaghtf 
And  well  delierv'd,  had  fortune  done  him  right : 
lis  time  to  mend  her  fault ;  iince  Emily 
B  J  Ardte's  death  from  former  vows  is  free : 
If  yon,  &ir  fitter,  ratify  th*  accord. 
And  take  him  for  yourhufliand  and  your  lordy 
*Tis  no  difliononr  to  confer  your  grace 
On  one  dcfccnded  from  a  royal  race : 
And  were  he  kfs,  yet  years  of  fenrice  paft 
From  grateful  fouls  exad  reward  at  laft  : 
Hty  is  HesTen's  and  your's ;  nor  can  (he  find 
A  throne  i»  foft  at  in  a  woman's  mind. 


He  (aid;  flie  blufliM ;  and^  as  o'erawM  by  might 
Seem'd  to  giro  Tbefeus  what  fliegave  the  knight* 
Then  turning  to  the  Thcban  thus  he  faid : 
Small  arguments  are  needful  to  perfuade 
Your  temper  to  comply  with  iny  command ; 
And  fpcaking  thns,  he  gave  £muia*s  hand. 
Smil'd  Venus,  to  behold  her  own  true  knight    '\ ' 
Obtain  the  Conqucft,  though  he  loft  the  fight ;    f 
And  Ueis'd  with  nuptial  blils  the  fweet  labo-T 
rious  night.  j 

Eros,  and  Anteros,  on  either  fide*  [bride; 

One  fir'd  the  bridemom,  and  one  warm'd  the 
And  long-attending  Hymen  from  above, 
Shower'd  on  the  bed  the  whole  Idalian  groVe. 
All  of  a  tenor  was  their  after-life ; 
No  day  diicolour'd  with  donwftic  ttrife ; 
No  jcaloufy»  but  mutual  truth  believ'd. 
Secure  repofe,  and  kindneis  undeceiv'd. 
Thus  heaven,  beyond  the  coxhpaTs  of  his  thought. 
Sent  him  the  Ueffing  he  fo  dearly  bought. 

So  may  the  Queen  of  Love  km^  duty  blefsi 
And  all  true  lovers  find  the  fame  faccefs. 
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1  UERE  liv*d,  ai  anthort  tell,  in  daji  of  yore, 
A  widow  fomewhac  old,  and  very  poor : 
Deep  in  her  cell  her  cottage  lonely  Clood, 
Well  thatch'd,  and  under  covert  of  a  wood. 
This  dowager,  on  whom  my  talc  I  found. 
Since  laA  (he  laid  her  hufband  in  the  ground, 
A  (imple  fobcr  life,  in  patience,  led. 
And  had  but  juft  enough  to  buy  her  bread : 
But  hufwifing  the  little  Heaven  had  lent. 
She  duly  paid  a  groat  for  quarter  rent ; 
And  pinch'd  her  belly,  with  her  daughters  two, 
To  bring  the  year  about  with  much  ado. 

The  cattle  in  her  homeftead  were  three  fows. 
An  ewe  call'd  Molly,  and  three  brinded  cows. 
Her  parlour  window  ftuck  with  herbs  around, 
Of  favoury  fmell ;  and  rvihes  ftrew'd  the  ground. 
A  maple-drefier  in  her  hall  (he  had. 
On  which  full  many  a  fleoder  meal  (he  made; 
fox  no  delicious  morfel  pi&*d  her  throat ; 
According  to  her  dcth  (Be  cut  her  coat : 
No  poignant  fance  &e  knew,  nor  coftly  treat. 
Her  hunger  gave  a  reliih  to  her  meat : 
A  fparing  diet  did  her  health  afliire ; 
Or,  fick,  a  pepper  poflet  was  her  cure. 
Before  the  day  was  done,  her  work  (he  fped, 
And  never  west  by  candle-light  to  bed : 


With  cxercife  (he  fweat  ill  humoun  out. 
Her  dancing  was  not  hinder*d  by  the  gout. 
Her  poverty  was  glad ;  her  heart  content ; 
Nor  knew  (he  what  the  fpleco  or  vapcNirs  meant. 

Of  wine  (he  never  u(led  through  the  yeai , 
But  white  and  black  was  all  her  homely  cheer : 
Brown  bread,  and  milk  (but  Mt  (he  ikim*d  her 
And  rafliers  of  (ing*d  bacon  on  the  coals,  [bowls), 
On  holy  days,  an  egg,  or  two  at  moft ; 
But  her  ambition  never  reach*d  to  roaft. 

A  yard  (he  had  with  pales  incloa'd  about. 
Some  high,  fome  low,  and  a  dry  ditch  without 
Within  th»  homeftead,  liv*d,  without  a  peer, 
For  crowing  loud,  the  noble  Chanticleer  ; 
So  bight  her  cock,  whofe  (inging  did  fiifpa(s 
The  merry  notes  of  organs  at  the  mala. 
More  certain  was  the  crowing  of  the  cock 
To  number  hours  than  is  an  abbey-clock  ; 
And  (boner  than  the  mattin-bell  waa  nmg^. 
He  dapt  his  wings  upon  his  rooft,  and  fung : 
For  when  degrees  fifteen  afcended  right. 
By  fure  inftind  he  knew  *twis  one  at  night. 
High  was  his  comb,  and  coral-red  withal. 
In  dents  embattled  like  a  cafile  wall ; 
His  bill  was  raven-black,  and  (hone  like  jet; 
Blue  were  his  kgs,  and  orient  were  hit  feet : 
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White  were  bis  nmili,  like  filver  to  behold, 

Hii  body  gUtteriog  like  the  biiriii(h*d  gold. 

Thii  gentle  cock,  n>r  folace  of  his  life. 

Six  nuiles  had,  belidet  his  lawful  wife ; 

Scandal,  that  fpares  do  king,  though  ne'er  (6  good, 

Sayi,  they  wtre  all  of  his  own  flelh  and  blood, 

HiifiiUn  both  by  iire  aBd  mother's  fide ; 

And  fore  their  likenefs  (hcw'd  them  near  ally'd. 

Bot  make  the  word,  the  monarch  did  no  more 

Thao  all  the  Ptolemys  had  done  before ; 

When  iaccft  is  for  intereft  of  a  nation, 

*Tii  made  no  fin  by  holy  diTpenfation. 

Some  lines  have  been  maintain'd  by  this  alone. 

Which  by  their  conunoo  nglinels  are  known. 

Bat  padflUng  this  as  from  our  tale  apart. 
Dime  Panlet  was  the  fovereign  of  his  heart : 
Ardent  in  love,  outrageous  in  his  play, 
He  fsather'd  hex  a  hundred  times  a*day  : 
A&d  (he,  that  was  not  only  paffing  fair, 
Bvt  was  withal  difcreet,  and  debonair, 
Reiolv'd  the  paffive  doArine  to  fulfil. 
Though  loth ;  and  let  him  work  his  wicked  will : 
Ac  bnrd  and  bed  was  affable  and  kind. 
According  as  their  marriage-vow  did  bind. 
And  as  the  church's  precept  had  enjoin'd.   * 
Ev'n  fince  flie  was  a  fe'nnight  old,  they  fay. 
Was  chafte  and  homble  to  her  dying  day, 
Kor  chick  nor  hen  was  known  to  difobey. 

By  this  her  huiband's  heart  flie  did  obtain ; 
What  cannot  beauty,  join'd  with  virtue,  gain ! 
She  was  his  only  joy,  and  he  her  pride. 
She,  when  he  walk'd,  went  pecking  by  his  fide ; 
^  rpoming  up  the  ground,  he  fprung  a  com, 
The  tiibttte  in  his  bill  to  her  was  botne.      ^ 
But,  oh !  what  joy  it  was  to  hear  him  fing 
Iq  fommer,  when  the  day  began  to  fpring, 
Sottching  hb  neck,  and  warbling  in  his  throat, 
"  Solus  cum  fela,"  then  was  all  his  note. 
For  Id  the  daja  of  yore,  the  birds  of  parts  [ral  arts. 
W'ere  bred  to  fpeak,  and  fing,  and  learn  the  Ube« 

It  happ'd  that,  perching  on  the  parlour-beam 
Amidft  his  wives,  he  had  a  deadly  dream, 
JttH  at  the   dawn;  and  figh'd,  and  groan'd  fo 

As  every  breath  he  drew  would  be  his  laft. 
Dame  Partlet,  ever  neareft  to  his  fide. 
Heard  all  his  piteous  moan,  and  how  he  cry'd 
For  help  from  Gods  and  men  :  and  fore  aghaft 
She  pe^'d  and  poU'd,  and  waken'd  him  at  laft. 
I>ear  heart,  faid  (he,  for  love  of  Ht&ven,  declare 
Yoor  pain,  and  piake  me  partner  of  your  care. 
You  groan.  Sir,  ever  fince  the  morning-light, 
A»  ibmething  had  difturb*d  your  noble  fpright. 
And  madam,  well  I  might,  faid  Chamicker, 
Never  was  ihrovetide  cock  in  fuch  a  fear, 
£v*a  fiill  I  run  all  over  in  a  fweat. 
My  princely  fenfes  not  rccover'd  yet. 
For  fiKh  a  dream  I  had  of  dire  portent. 
That  much  I  fear  my  body  will  be  fiient ; 
U  bodes  I  flull  have  wars  and  woeful  ftrife, 
Or  in  a  loathfeme  dungeon  end  my  life, 
Know,  dame,  I  dreamt  within  my  troubled 

breaft. 
That  in  par  yard  I  iaw  a  murderous  beaft^ 
That  on  my  body  would  have  made  arreft, 
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With  waking  eyes  I  ne'er  beheld  his  fellow ; 
His  colour  was  betwixt  a  red  and  yellow  : 
Tipp'd  was  his  tail,  and  both  his  pricking  ears  y 
Were  black,  and  much  unlike  his  other  hairs  :   > 
The  reft,  in  fiiape  a  beagle's  whelp  throughout,  J 
With  broader  forehead,  and  a  fiiarper  fiioat : 
Deep  in  his  front  were  funk  his  glowing  eyes. 
That  yet  methinksl  fee  him  with  furprife. 
Reach  out  your  hand,  I  drop  with  clammy  fweat, 
And  lay  it  to  my  heart,  and  feel  it  beaL 
Now  fy  for  fliame,  quoth  (he,  by  Heaven  above, 
Thou  haft  for  ever  loft  thy  lady's  love ; 
No  woman  can  endure  a  recreant  knight. 
He  mtfft  be  bold  by  day,  and  free  by  night : 
Our  fex  defires  a  hufband  or  a  friend. 
Who  can  our  honour  and  his  own  defend ; 
Wife,  hardy,  fecret,  liberal  of  hispurfe ; 
A  fool  is  naufeous,  but  a  coward  worfe : 
No  bragging  coxcomb,  yet  no  baffled  knight. 
How  dar'ft  thQu  talk  of  Ipve,  and  dar'ft  not  fight? 
How  dar'ft  thou  tell  thy  dame  thou  art  afTcar'd  I 
Haft  thou  no  manly  heart,  and  haft  a  beard  ? 

If  ought  from  fearful  direams  may  be  divih'd, 
They  figoify  a  cock  of  dunghill  kind. 
All  dreams,  as  in  old  Galen  I  have  read. 
Are  from  repletion  and  complexion  bred ; 
From  rifing  fumes  of  indigefted  food. 
And  noxious  humours  that  infe(5l  the  blood : 
And  fure,  my  lord,  if  I  can  read  aright, 
Thefe  foolifh  fancies,  you  have  had  to-night. 
Are  certain  fymptoms  (in  the  canting  ftilc)| 
Of  boiling  choler,  and  abounding  bile ; 
This  yellow  gall  that  in  your  ftomach  floats. 
Engenders  all  thefe  vifionary  thoughts. 
When  choler  overflows,  then  dreams  are  bred 
Of  flames,  and  all  the  family  of  red ; 
Red  dragons,  and  red  beafts,  in  fleep  we  view. 
For  humours  are  diftinguifh'd  by  their  hue. 
From  hence  we  dream  of  wars  and  warlike  things. 
And  wafps  and  hornets  with  their  double  wings. 

Choler  aduft  congeals  our  blood  with  fear. 
Then  black  bulls  tofs  ut,  and  black  devils  tear. 
In  fanguine  airy  dreams  aloft  we  bound. 
With  rheums  opprefs'd  we  fink  in  rivers  drown'd. 

More  1  could  fay,  but  thus  conclude  my  theme, 
The  dominating  humour  makes  the  dream. 
Cato  was  in  his  time  accounted  wife. 
And  he  condemns  them  all  for  empty  lies. 
Take  my  advice,  and  when  we  fly  to  ground, 
With  laxatives  preferve  your  body  found, 
And  purge  the  peccant  humours  that  abound. 
I  ihould  be  loth  lo  lay  you  on  a  bier ; 
And  though  there  lives  no  'pothecary  near, 
I  dare  for  once  prefcribe  for  your  difeafe. 
And  fave  long  bills,  and  a  daoin'd  dodor's  fees. 

Two  fovereign  herbs  which  I  by  pradice  knoW« 
And  both  at  hand  (for  in  our  yard  they  grow)  i 
On  peril  of  my  foul  ihall  rid  you  wholly 
Of  yellow  choler,  and  of  melancholy  : 
You  muft  both  purge  and  vomit ;  but  obey. 
And  for  the  love  of  heaven  make  no  delay. 
Since  hot  and  dry  in  your  complexion  join, 
Beware  the  fun  when  in  a  vernal  figii  x 
For  when  he  mounts  etalted  in  the  ram. 
If  then  he  finds  your  body  in  a  flame, 
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Replete  with  dieler,  T  dare  lay  a  groat, 
A  tertian  ague  it  at  leaft  yoor  lot. 
l^erhapt  a.  fever  which  the  Gods  forefend) 
May  bring  your  youth  to  foipe  untimely  end  ; 
And  therdfore,  fir,  as  you  defire  to  live, 
A  day  or  two  before  your  laxative. 
Take  juft  three  worms,  nor  under  nor  above, 
Becaufe  the  Gods  unequal  numbers  love. 
Thefe  digtftives  prepare  you  for  your  purge; 
Of  ftunetery,  centaury.'and  fpurge. 
And  of  ground-ivy  add  a  leaf  or  two. 
All  whi<;b  within  our  yard  or  garden  erow. 
Xat  thefe,  and  be,  my  lord,  of  better  cheer ; 
Your  father's  fon  was  never  bnrn  to  fear. 

Madam,  quoth  he,  grammercy  for  your  care. 
But  Cato,  i«7iom  yoii  quoted,  you  may  fpare : 
*Tis  true,  a  wife  and  worthy  man  he  feems, 
And,  as  you  fay,  gave  no  belief  to  dreams : 
3ut  other  men  of  more  authority. 
And,  by  th*  immortal  powers,  as  wife  as  he, 
Maintain,  with  founder  fenfe,  that  dreams  forbpde; 
For  Homer  plainly  fays  they  come  from  God. 
Hor  Cato  faid  it ;  but  fome  modern  fool 
lmpos*d  in  Cato*s  name  on  boy's  at  fchool. 

Believe  me,  madam,  morning  dreams  fbreihety 
Th'  events  of  things,  and  future  weal  or  woe  : 
Some  truths  are  not  by  reafon  to  be  try*d, 
JSut  we  have  fure  experience  for  our  guide. 
An  ancient  author,  equal  with  the  ben. 
Relates  this  tale  of  dreams  among  the  reft. 

Two  friends  or  brothers,  with  devout  intent. 
On  fome  £ar  pilgrimage  together  went. 
It  happen'd  fo  that,  when  the  fun  was  down, 
They  juft  arriv'd  by  twilight  at  a  town : 
That  day  had  been  the  baiting  of  a  bull, 
*Twas  at  a  feaft,  and  every  inn  fo  full, 
That  no  void  room  in  chamber,  or  on  ground. 
And  but  one  forrow  bed  was  to  be  found : 
And  that  fo  little  it  would  hold  but  one, 
Though  till  this  hour  they  never  lay  alone. 

So  were  they  forc'd  to  part ;  one  ftay*d  behind* 
His  fellow  fought  what  lodging  he  could  find : 
At  laft  he  found  a  (lall  where  oxen  ftood, 
And  that  he  rather  chofe  than  lie  abroad. 
TTwas  in  a  farthei^  yard  without  a  door ; 
But,  for  his  eafe,  well  littcr'd  was  the  floor. 

His  fellow,  who  the  narrow  bed  had  kept. 
Was  weary,  and  without  a  rocker  flept : 
Supine  he  fnor*d ;  but  in  the  dead  of  night, 
He  dreamt  his  friend  appear'd  before  hxs  fight, 
Who,  with  his  ghallly  look  and  doleful  cry, 
Said,  Help  me, -brother,  or  this  night  I  die : 
Ariie  and  help,  before  all  help  be  vain. 
Or  in  an  ox*s  ftbU  I  (hall  be  flain. 
Rpus*d  from  his  rcR,  he  wakenM  in  a  flart, 
Shivering  with  horror,  and  with  aking  heart ; 
At  length  to  cure  hinifclf  by  riEafon  tries ; 
* Titbut  a  dream,  and  what  are  dreams  but  lies  ? 
So  thinking,  chang'd  his  fide,  and  dus'd  his 

eyes. 
His  dream  returns ;  his  friend  appears  again  : 
*rhc  murderers  come,  now  help,  or  1  ani  flain  : 
'Twas  but  a  vifion  ftill,  and  vifions  are  but 
vain. 


He  dreamt  the  third :  but  now  hss  friend  tppetf'd 
Pale,  naked,  pierc'ft  with  wounds^  with  Uood  bc- 

fmear'd  : 
Thrice  warn'd,  awake,  faid  he,  reKef  is  late. 
The  deed  is  done ;  but  thou  revenge  ray  fate : 
Tardy  of  aid,  unfeal  thy  heavy  eyes. 
Awake,  and  with  the  dawning  day  aHfe  : 
Take  to  the  weftem  gate  thy  ready  way. 
For  by  that  paflage  they  my  corpfc  eonvey : 
My  corpfe  is  in  a  tumbril  laid,  among 
The  filth  and  ordure,  and  indos'd  with  dung : 
That  cart*arreft,  and  nufe  a  common  cry ; 
For  facred  hunger  of  my  gold,  I  die  : 
Then  ihew*d  his  griefly  wound :  and  laft  be  dre^ 
A  piteous  figh,  and  took  a  long  adieo. 
The  frighted  friend  arofe  by  break  of  day. 
And  found  the  fta\\  where  late  his  fettow  lay. 
Then  of  liis  impious  hott  inquiring  more, 
Was  anfwer'd  chat  his  gueft  was  gone  b«foR: 
Muttering,  he  went,  faid  he,  by  monring  light, 
And  much  Gomplain'd  of  his  ill  reft  by  night. 
This  rais'd  fufpicion  in  the  pilgrim'*  miod  ( 
Becaufe  ail  hofls  are  of  an  eviikxDd; 
And  oft  to  fliare  the  fpoi|«  with  ro^ben  join'd.  • 
Hfs  dream  confirm*d  his  thought :  with  trou- 
bled look 
Straight  to  the  weftem  gate  hh  way  he  took; 
There,  as  his  dream  foretold,  a  eart  he  fbond. 
That  carry'd  compoft  forth  to  dung  the  ground. 
This   when   the  pilgrim  law,   hie   ftretdi'd  Kit 

throat, 
And  cry'd  cMit  murder  with  a  yetfing  note. 
My  murder'd  fellow  in  this  cart  lica  dead, 
Vengpance  and  juftice  on  the  v2llain*a  head. 
Ye  magiftrates,  who  facred  law*  dHpenfe, 
On  you  I  call,  x*t  punifli  this  offence. 

The  word  thtit  given,  wtthio  a  little  %ace, 
The  mob  came  tx>aring  eat,  and  tfaraog'd  tbs 

place. 
All  in  a  trice  they  caft  the  cart  to  grofond. 
And  in  the  dung  the  murder'd  body  fmmd 
Though  breathkfs,  warm,  and  rttkmg  fironj 

the  wound. 

Good  heaven,  whofe  darling  attribute  we  find 
Is  boundlefs  grace,  and  mercy  to  mankind^ 
Abhors  the  cruel ;  and  the  deed*  of  night 
By  wooderous  wayi  reveals  in  open  ligfat  x 
Murder  may  pals  unpunifli'd  for  n  time* 
But  tardy  juftice  will  overtake  the  erinae. 
And  oft  a  fp^edier  pain  the  guilty  feeU  ? 
The  hue  and  cry  of  heaven  puiittea  Um  wt  the 

heels, 
Frefh  from  the  fad,  as  in  the  prelenc  enfe» 
The  criminals  are  fetx*d  upon  the  plaee  : 
Carter  and  hoft  confronted  face  tu  faee. 
Stifi*  in  denial,  u  the  law  appoints. 
On  engines  they  diftend  their  tortnPd  jo&itt : 
So  was  confeflBon  forc'd,  th'  offefioe 
And  public  juftice  on  th*  offendeva  done. 

Here  may  you  fee  that  vifions  nre  to 
And  in  the  page  that  follows  thSa,  I  read 
Of  two  young  merdianta»  whom  Use  hepe  ai 

gain 
Uduc'd  in  ptrtneiftip  to  crols  &nt 
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WiidBf  iSM  vili^  winds  tlMir  £ub  ibpidy'd, 

ViAm  a  cndipg  town  tliey  long  aUde, 

Full  Uaiy  0Cttatc  on  a  havcn*s  iide» 

One  cfcabf  k  befel,  tkat  looktnf  o«t, 

Tbe  ipod  tlMf  long  bad  wi(h*d  waa  coom  aboot : 

Well  plcai'd  jihcy  went  to  reft ;  and  if  the  gale 

Till  morn  cootimied,  both  rdblv'd  to  fasL 

M  as  together  id  a  bed  they  lay. 

The  jwnagcr  had  a  dream  at  break  of  day. 

A  Bia  he  thougbt  ftood  Croprning  at  hi$  iide: 

Who  wani*d  him  for  his  fafety  to  protidc. 

Nor  p«  to  iea,  bit  fafe  on  ihore  abide, 

i  come,  thy  gcmaa,  to  command  thy  fiay ; 

Tntft  not  the  winds,  lor  fatal  is  the  day, 

Afid  death  onhop*d  attends  the  watery 

The  vifion  laid :  and  vaniflt'd  from  his  fight : 
The  dreamer  waken'd  in  a  mortal  Ifigfat : 
Then  puU'd  his  doewiy  neighbonr,  and  dedar'd 
What  IB  his  Homber  he  had  feen  and  heard, 
Hisirifodrmil'd  icomfnl,  and  with  proud  con- 


i 

way.      3 


R^t£U  aa  idle  what  his  fcUow  dreamt. 
Saj,  who  wit!  iUy ;  forme  no  £ears  reftrain. 
Who  follow  Mercury  the  god  of  gain ; 
Ut  eMh.mao  do  as  to  his  fancy  fecms, 
1  wait  not,  f,  till  you  have  better  dreams. 
Dreams  are  but  interludes  which  iuicy  mahes; 
Wien  mcwarch  rcalen  fleeps,  this  mimic  wakes  s 
Conpounds  a  nocdley  of  disjointed  things, 
A  fflob  of  oobkra,  and  a  court  of  kings : 
Ligfit  fames  are  meny,  grofier  fomes  are  fad : 
Both  are  the  realbnable  fool  nm  mad ; 
And  many  monfirous  forms  in  fleep  we  fee. 
That  neither  were,  nor  are,  nor  e'er  can  be. 
Sometimes  forgotten  things  long  caft  behind 
Ilsih  forward  in  the  brain,  and  come  to  mind. 
The  nurie's  legends  are  for  truth's  recciv'd. 
And  the  mao  dreams  but  what  the  boy  belieVd. 

Sometimes  we  but  rehearfe  a  former  pUy, 
The  night  reftores  our  adUoiH  done  ky  day ; 
Af  houBda  in  deep  will  open  for  their  prey. 
In  iboft,  the  farce  of  dreams  is  of  a  piece, 
Chimeras  aH  ;  and  moie  abfurd,  or  lefs : 
Too,  who  believe  in  ules,  ahide  alone ; 
Whate'er  I  get  this  voyage  is  mj  own. 

Thns  while  he  fpoke,  he  heard  the  (hooting 
crew 
That  caird  aboard,  and  took  his  laft  adieu. 
The  Ycflcl  went  h^ore  a  merry  gale, 
And  for  ^ck  pafiage  put  on  every  fail : 
Sot  when  Icaft  fear'd,  and  ev*n  in  open  day. 
The  mifchief  overtook  her  in  the  way : 
Whether  flie  fprung  a  leak,  1  cannot  find, 
Or  whether  Ihe  was  overfcc  with  wind, 
Or  that  fonic  rock  below  her  bottom  rent ; 
But  down  at  once  with  all  her  crew  (he  went : 
Her  fellow  fhips  from  far  her  lofs  defcry'd ; 
But  onlv  Aie  was  funk,  and  aH  were  fafe  bcfide. 

By  this  example  you  are  taught  again, 
That  dreams  and  vifions  are  not  always  vain  : 
But  if,  dear  Partlet,  you  are  ftill  in  doubt, 
Another  tale  (hall  make  the  former  out. 
Kenelm  the  fon  of  Kcnulph.  Mercia's  king, 
^^'bolieholy  life  the  Legends  loudly  licg,  ^ 


Wam'd  in  a  dfeam  his  mvrder  did  foretel 

From  point  to  poim  at  alter  it  befel ; 

All  circuml^ances  to  hix  nnrfe  he  told 

(A  sronder  hrom  a  chHd  of  feven  years  old) ; 

The  dream  with  horror  heard,  the  good  oid  wife 

From  treafoo.connferd  ham  to  guard  his  life ; 

BntcMe  to  keep  the  fecietin  hu  mtnd, 

Fen'  a  boy's  vifion  (mall  belief  would  find. 

TTie  pious  child,  by  promile  houiul,  obey'd. 

Nor  was  the  fatal  murder  long  delay  *d  t 

By  Quenda  flain,  he  feU  before  his  time, 

M :  Je  a  young  martyr  by  his  filler's  crime* 

The  tale  is  told  by  venerable  Bede, 

Which  at  yonr  better  leiAirc  you  may  read, 

Macrobitis  too  relates  the  vilion  fcot 
To  the  great  Sdpio,  with  the  f am'd  event : 
ObjcAions  makes,  but  after  makes  replies. 
And  adds,  that  dreams  are  often  prophefies* 

Of  Daniel  you  may  read  in  holy  writ, 
Who,  when  the  king  his<vifion  did  forj^et. 
Could  wiord  for  word  the  wonderous  dream  re*| 

peat.  • 

Nor  lefs  of  patriarch  Jofeph  undeHfamd, 
Who  by  a  dream  enflav'd  th*  Egyptian  land. 
The  years  of  plenty  and  of  death  foretold. 
When,  for  their  bread,  their  liberty  they  fold* 
Nor  mufk  th'  exalted  bntlerbe  forgot. 
Nor  be  whofe  dream  preftg'd  his  hanging  Icc 
Aad  did  not  Crwfos  the  fame  death  foreke, 
Rais'd  in  his  ▼i(iun  on  a  lofty  tree  f 
The  wife  of  Hedkor,  in  bis  utmoft  pride, 
Dreamt  of  his  death  the  night  before  he  dy'd  f 
Well  was  he  warnM  from  battle  to  relndn, 
Bnt  men  to  death  decneed  are  wam'd  in  vain  : 
He  dar'd  the  dream,  and  by  his  fatal  foe  was*! 
(lain. 

Much  more  f  know,  which  I  forbear  to  fpeak^ 
For  fee  the  ruddy  day  begins  to  break ; 
Let  this  fuffice,  that  plainly  I  furefee 
My  dream  was  bad,  and  bodes  adverfity : 
But  neither  pills  nor  laxatives  I  like. 
They  only  fervc  to  make  the  well  man  fick : 
Of  thefe  his  gain  the  (harp  phyfician  makes, 
And  often  gives  a  purge,  hot  feldom  takes : 
They  not  corred,  hut  poifon  all  the  blood. 
And  ne'er  did  any  but  the  dodlors  good. 
Their  tribe,  trade,  trinkets,  I  defy  liiem  ail; 
With  every  work  of  'pothecary's  hali. 
Thcfo  melancholy  matters  I  forbear ; 
But  let  me  tell  thee,  Partlet  mine,  and  fwear, 
That  when  I  view  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
1  fear  not'death,  nor  dangers,  nor  diigraee : 
So  may  my  foul  have  bids,  as  when  I  fpy 
The  fcarlet  red  about  thy  partridge  eye. 
While  thou  art    conllant  to  thy  own    trae' 

knight, 
While  thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thy  delight, 
All  forrows  at  thy  prefence  take  their  flight. 
For  true  it  is,  as  **  in  priocipio, 
**  Mulier  eft  homini»  confufio." 
Madam,  the  meaning  of  this  Latin  is, 
That  woman  is  to  man  his  fovcreign  blif^. 
For  when  by  night  I  feel  your  tender  Iide, 

Though  fpr  ^ic  burow  perch  1  cannot  ride, 

rf^  .... 
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Yet  I  hsTe  futh  a  felace  in  my  miod. 

That  nil  my  bodiog  care*  are  caft  behind; 

And  ev'n  already  1  forget  my  dream  ; 

He  (kid,  and  downward  flew  from  off  the  beam, 

7or  day-light  now  began  apace  to  fpring. 

The  thruih  to  whiftle,  and  the  lark  to  fing. 

Then  crowing  clapp'd  his  wings,  th'  appointed 

call. 
To  chuck  hit  wivei  together  in  the  halL 

By  thia  the  widow  had  unbarr*d  the  door. 
And  Chanticleer  went  ftratting  out  before. 
With  royal  courage,  and  with  heart  fo  light. 
As  Ihew'd  he  fcom*d  the  vifions  of  the  night. 
Now  roaming  in  the  yard  he  Xpnrn'd  the  ground, 
And  gave  to  Partlet  the  firft  grain  he  found. 
Then  often  featherM  her  with  wanton  play, 
And  trod  her  twenty  times  e'er  prime  of  day  : 
And  took  by  turns,  and  gave  fo  much  delight. 
Her  fifteCB  pin'd  with  envy  at  the  light. 
He  chuckM  again,  when  other  corns  he  found. 
And  fcarcely  deign*d  to  fet  a  foot  to  ground. 
But  fwagger'd  like  a  lord  about  hl<  hall. 
And  his  fevcn  wives  came  running  at  his  call, 

*Twa8  now  the  menth  in  which  the  world  be* 
(If  March  beheld  the  firft  created  man) :      [gan 
And  fince  the  vernal  equinox,  the  fun, 
In  Aries  twelve  dcgreet,  or  more,  had  run ; 
When  cafting  up  his  eyes  againft  the  light. 
Both  month,  and  day,  and  hour,  he  meafnr'd 

right ; 
And  told  more  truly  than  th*  Ephemeris : 
For  arc  may  err,  but  nature  cannot  mifs. 
Thus  numbering  times  and  feafons  in  hisbreaft, 
His  feeond  crowing  the  third  hour  confcfs'd. 
Then  turning,  faid  to  Partlet.  Sec,  my  dear. 
How  laviih  nature  haf  adorn*d  the  year ; 
How  the  pale  primrofc  and  blue  violet  fpring. 
And  birds  eflay  their  throats  difos'd  to  fing : 
All  thefe  are  ours ;  and  I  with  pleafure  fee 
Man  ftrutting  on  two  legs,  and  aping  me  : 
An  unflcdg'd  creature,  of  a  lumpiih  frame. 
Endow *d  with  fewer  panicles  of  flame  : 
Our  dame  fits  couring  o*er  a  kitchen  fire, 
I  draw  freih  air,  and  nature's  works  admire : 
And  ev*n  thia  day  in  more  delight  abound. 
Than,  fince  I  was  an  egg,  I  ever  found. 

The  time  fhali  come  when  Chanticleer  (hall 
wifli 
His  words  unlaid,  and  hate  his  boafted  blifs : 
The  crefted  bird  (ball  by  experience  know, 
Jove  made  not  him  his  mafter-piece  below ; 
And  l^am  the  latter  end  of  joy  is  woe.- 
The  veflel  of  his  blefs  to  dregs  is  run. 
And  Heaven  will  have  him  tafie  his  other  ton. 

Ye  wife,  draw  near,  and  hearken  to  my  tale. 
Which  proves,  that  oft  the  proud  by  flattery  fall : 
The  legend  is  as  true  I  undertake 
As  Traftran  is,  and  I#auncelot  of  the  lake  : 
Which  all  our  ladies  in  fuch  reverence  hold, 
As  if  in  book  of  martyrs  it  were  told. 

A  fox  full-fraught  with  feeming  ilMidity, 
That  fear'd  an  ctath,  but,  like  the  devil,  would  lie ; 
Who  look'd  like  Lent,  and  had  the  holy  leer. 
And  durft  not  fin  before  he  laid  his  prayer; 


This  pious  cheat,  that  nerer  fuck'd  ihb  blood,  *) 
Nor  chew'd  the  flelh  of  lambs,  but  when  her 

cou'd;  r«rood:r 

Had  pafs'd  three  fummen  in  the  neighbouriDgJ 
And  muling  long  whom  next  to  circumvent, 
On  Chanticleer  his  wicked  fancy  bent : 
And  in  his  high  imagination  caft. 
By  ftratagem  to  gratify  his  ufte. 

The  plot  contriv'd,  before  the  break  of  day, 
Saint  Reynard  through  the  hedge  had  made  bis 

way; 
The  pale  was  next,  but  proudly  with  a  bound 
He  leapt  the  fence  of  the  forbidden  gnrand : 
Yet,  fearing  to  be  feen,  within  a  bed 
Of  coieworts  he  conceai'd  hit  wily  bead ; 
Then  fculk'd  till  afternoon,  and  watch'd  bis  tine, 
(As  murderers  ufe)  to  perpetrate  his  crime. 

0  hypocrite,  ingenious  to  deftroy, 
O  traitor,  worlie  than  Sinon  was  to  Troy; 
O  vile  lubverter  of  the  Gallic  reign. 
More  falfe  than  Gano  was  to  Charlemaign  \ 

0  Chanticleer,  in  an  unhappy  hour 
Didft  thou  forfake  the  (afety  of  thy  bowtt : 
Better  for  thee  thou  hadft  believ'd  thy  dream. 
And  not  that  day  defcendcd  from  the  beam ! 

But  here  the  dodors  eagerly  difpute  s 
Some  hold  predcftinat«<in  abfolwte  t 
Some  clerks  maintain,  that  He#ven  at  firft  fordiBS, 
And  in  the  virtue  of  forefight  decrees. 
If  this  be  fo,  then  prelcience  binds  the  will. 
And  mortals  u e  not  free  to  good  or  ill : 
For  what  he  firft  rorefiiw,  he  muft  ordain. 
Or  its  eternal  prefcience  may  be  vain : 
As  bad  for  us  as  prefcience  had  not  been : 
For  firft,  or  laft,  he*a  author  of  the  fin. 
And  who  fays  that,  let  the  bUfphcming  man 
Say  worfe  ev*n  of  the  devil,  if  he  can. 
For  how  can  that  eternal  Power  be  juft 
To  punxfh  man,  who  fins  becanfe  he  omft  I 
Or,  how  can  he  reward  a  virtuous  deed. 
Which  is  not  done  by  us;  but  firft  decreed. 

1  cannot  bolt  this  matter  to  the  bran, 
A^  Bradwardin  and  holy  Auftin  can; 
If  prefcience  can  determine  adioos  fo 
That  we  niiift  do,  becaufe  he  did  foreknow. 
Or  that,  foreknowing,  yet  our  choice  is  free. 
Not  forc'd  to  fin  by  ftri^  neceflity ; 
Thin  {^rid  neceflity  they  fimple  call. 
Another  fort  there  is  conditional. 
The  firft  fo  binds  the  will,  that  things  fore* 

known 
By  fpontaneity,  not  choice,  are  done. 
Thus  galley-flaves  tug  willing  at  their  oi 
Content  to  work,  in  profpcd  of  the  fhore; 
But  would  not  work  at  all  if  not  coaftrain* 

before. 
That  othef  doen  not  liberty  conftrain. 
But  man  may  either  ad,  or  may  refrain. 
Heaven  made  us  agents  free  to  good  or  ill. 
And  forc'd  it  not,  though  he  forciaw  the  will. 
Freedom  was  firft  befbw'd  on  human  race, 
And  prefcience  only  held  the  fccond  place. 
If  he  could  make  fuch  agents  wholly  free, 

1  not  difpute,  the  point's  too  high  for  mc^ 
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Ftf  hcafen*!  unfftthomM  power  what  mmn  can 

Or  pat  to  hit  Omiiipotcnee  a  bound  ? 

He  made  us  to  his  image,  all  agree ; 

Thit  image  is  the  fool,  and  that  mud  be. 

Or  Qot  the  Maker's  image,  or  be  free. 

Bot  whether  it  were  better  man  had  been 

3j  aatve  bound  %o  good,  not  free  to  fin, 

I  wan,  for  fear  of  fplittiog  on  a  rock. 

The  tale  I  cell  is  only  of  a  cock ; 

Who  had  not  ran  the  hazard  of  his  life. 

Had  he  belier'd  his  dream,  and  not  his  wife  : . 

For  wonco,  with  a  milchief  to  their  kind, 

Prrrert,  with  had  adrice,  onr  better  mind. 

A  woman's  connfel  brought  us  firfl  to  woe, 

And  made  her  man  his  paradife  forego, 

Wlioe  at  hcart'a  cafe  he  tiw'd;  and  might  hare 
been 

As  free  from  forrow  aa  he  was  from  fin. 
For  what  the  devil,  had  their  fez  to  do. 
That,  born  to  follow,  they  prefumM  to  know, 
Aiid  could  not  fee  the  ferpent  in  the  graft  f 
8«t  1  myiclf  prefume,  and  let  it  pais. 

Silence  in  times  of  f offering  u  the  beft, 
Tiidaogerooa  to  diftorb  an  bornet's  ncft. 
In  other  authors  you  may  find  enough, 
Bst  all  ti^ey  fay  of  dames  is  idle  ftuff. 
Lc^ods  of  lying  wits  together  bound, 
Toe  wife  of  Bath  would  throw  them  to  the 

groond; 
TaeSt  are  the  words  of  Chanticleer,  not  mine, 
I  honour  dames,  and  think  their  fez  divine. 

Now  to  contioue  what  my  tale  begun ; 
!^y  madam  Partlct  baiking  in  the  fun, 
^vaft-high  in  fiiad :  her  fiftera,  in  a  row, 
^joy'd  die  beams  above,  the  warmth  below, 
ffae  cock,  that  of  his  flefli  was  ever  free^ 
^  merrier  than  the  mermaid  in  the  (ea : 
^d  fo  befel,  that  aa  he  caft  his  eye, 
^oog  the  colcworts  on  a  butterfly, 
Icfrw  £alfe  Reynard  where  he  lay  full  low : 
%ed  not  fwear  he  had  no  lift  to  crow : 
^  cry'd,  cock,  cock,  and  gave  a  fudden  ftart, 
^tlbfc  d^maj'd  and  frighted  at  his  heart ; 
W  hards  and  bcafts,  informed  by  nature,  know 
^»  oppofite  to  theirs,  and  fly  their  foe, 
•  Ch^atidecr,  who  never  faw  a  foz, 
tttkuan'd  him  •»  a  (ailor  fliuns  the  rocks. 
Bot  the  falfe  loon,  who  could  not  work  his  will 
y  open  force,  employ'd  his  flattering  (kill ; 
Itope,  my  lord,  faid  he,  I  not  offend ; 
re  you  afraid  of  me,  that  am  your  friend  ? 
vere  a  bealh  indeed  to  do  ypu  wrong, 
who  have  lov'd  and  honourM  yon  fo  long : 
*7,  gentle  Sir,  nor  take  a  falfe  alarm, 
)r  en  my  foul  I  never  meant  you  haxm. 
w&e  to  fpy,  nor  as  a  traitor  prefs, 
0  kam  the  iccreu  of  your  foift  recefs : 
if  be  irom  Reynard  (b  profane  a  thought, 
It  by  the  fweetneffl  of  your  voice  was  brought : 
*t »« 1  bid  my  beads,  by  chance  I  heard 
^  foog  aa  of  an  angel  in  the  yard ; 
(oog  that  would  have  chann*d  th*  infernal  Gods, 
&|  banifli^d  horror  from  the  dark  abodes ; 


Had  Orpheus  fung  it  in  the  nether  fphere. 
So  much  the  hymn  had  pleas*d  the  tyrant* 
The  wife  had  been  detaia'd,  to  keep  th^ 

band  there. 
My  lord,  your  fire  familiarly  I  knew, 
A  peer  deferving  fuch  a  ion  as  you  : 
He,  with  your  lady  mother,  (whom  Heaven  reft) 
Has  often  grac*d  my  houfe,  and  been  my  gueft  : 
To  view  his  living  features,  does  me  good ; 
For  I  am  your  poor  neighbour  in  the  wood  i 
And  in  my  cottage  fhould  be  proud  to  fee 
The  worthy  heir  of  my  friend's  family. 

But  fince  I  fpeak  of  finging,  let  me  fay, 
As  with  an  upright  heart  1  fafely  niay. 
That,  favc  yourfelf,  there  breathes  not  oo  the 

ground 
One  like  your  father  for  a  filver  found. 
So  fweetly  would  he  wake  the  winter  day. 
That  matrons  to  the  church  miftook  their 
And  thought  they  heard  the  merry  organ 
And  he,  to  raife  his  voice  with  artful  care, 
(What  will  not  beauz  attempt  to  pleafe  the  fair  ? 
On  tiptoe  ftood  to  fing  with  greater  ftrength, 
And  ftretch*d  his  comely  neck  at  all  the  length  s 
And  while  he  ftrain'd  his  voice  to  pierce  the  ikiet, 
As  faints  in  raptures  ufe,  would  fliuc  his  eyes. 
That  the  found  ftriving  through    the  narrow 

throat. 
His  winking  might  avail  to  mend  the  note. 
By  this,  in  fong,  he  never  had  his  peer. 
From  fweet  Cecilia  down  to  Chanticleer ; 
Not  Maro*s  mule,  who  fung  the  mighty  man. 
Nor  Pindar's  heavenly  lyre,  nor  Horace  when  a 

fwan. 
Your  anceftors  proceed  from  race  divine  ; 
From  Brennus  and  Belinus  is  your  line ; 
Who  gave  to  fovereign  Rome  fuch  loud  alarms. 
That  ev'n  the  priefts  were  not  ezcus'd  from  arauu 

tiefides,  a  famous  monk  of  modem  times 
Has  left  of  cocks  recorded  in  his  rhymes. 
That  of  a  parifli-prieft  the  fon  and  heir, 
(When  foos  of  priefts  were  from  the  proverb  clear) 
Affronted  once  a  cock  of  noble  kind. 
And  either  lam*d  his  lees,  or  ftruck  him  blind; 
For  which  the  clerk  his  father  was  difgrac'd. 
And  in  his  benefice  another  plac*d. 
Now  fing,  my  lord,  if  not  for  love  of  me. 
Yet  for  the  fake  of  fweet  faint  charity; 
Make  hills  and  dales,  and  earth  and  heaven  rejoices 
And  emulate  your  father's  angel  voice. 

The  cock  was  pleas'd  to  hear  him  fpeak  fo  fair^ 
And  proud  befide,  as  folar  people  are ; 
Nor  could  the  treafon  from  the  truth  defcry. 
So  was  he  ravilh'd  with  this  flattery : 
So  nuich  the  more,  as,  from  a  little  elf, 
He  had  a  high  opinion  of  himfclf ; 
Though  fickly,  flender,  and  not  large  of  limb. 
Concluding  all  the  world  was  made  for  him. 

Ye  princea  rais'd  by  poets  to  the  Gods, 
And  Alezander'd  up  in  lying  odes. 
Believe  not  every  flattering  knave's  report. 
There's  maiiy  a  Reynard  lurking  in  the  court; 
And  he  (hall  be  receiv'd  with  more  regard 
And  liften'd  to,  than  modeft  truth  la  heard. 


t50 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRTDCN. 


This  Chantideef ,  of  whom  the  ftory  fings, 
Scood  high  upon  his  toes,  and  clapp*d  hit  wings ; 
Then  ftsTtchM  his  neck,  and  wink'd  with  both 

his  eyes, 
AmUtioas,  as  he  iboght  th'  Olympic  prize. 
But,  while  he  pained  himfelf  to  raife  his  note, 
Falfe  Reynard  rnihVl,  and  caaghc  him  by  the 

throat. 
Then  on  his  l>ack  he  laid  the  prectoas  load, 
•  And  foueht  his  wonted  Ibeker  of  the  wood ; 
Swiftly  he  made  his  way,  the  mifchicf  done. 
Of  all  unheeded,  and  purfued  by  none. 

Alas,  what  ftay  is  there  in  human  ftate, 
Or  who  can  Ihnn  inevitable  fate  f 
The  doom  was  written,  the  decree  was  paft, 
£re  the  fooudations  of  the  world  were  caft ! 
In  Aries  though  the  fun  exalted  ftood. 
His  patron  planet  to  procure  his  good ; 
Tet  Saturn  was  his  mortal  foe,  and  he. 
In  Libra  raisM,  oppos'd  the  fame  degree : 
The  rays  both  good  and  bad,  of  equal  power. 
Each  thwarting  other  made  a  mingled  hour. 

On  Friday  mom  he  dreamt  this  dureliil  dream, 
Cro&  to  the  worthy  native,  in  his  fcheme  ! 
Ah  blifsful  Venus,  Ooddefs  of  delight. 
How  cottld*ll  thou  fuifer  thy  devoted  knight, 
On  thy  own  day  to  fall  bf  foe  oppref8*d. 
The  wight  of  ail  the  worjd  who  ferv'd  thee  beft  ? 
"Who,  true  to  love,  was  at!  for  recreation. 
And  minded  not  the  work  of  propagation. 
Oanfride,  who  could'ft  fo  wdl  in  rhyme  complain 
T^e  deadi  of  Richard  with  an  arrow  flain, 
^Vhy  had  not  t  thy  Mufic,  or  thou  my  heart. 
To  fing  this  heavy  dirge  with  equal  art ! 
That  I  Uke  thee  on  Friday  might  complain ; 
Por  on  that  day  was  Coeur  de  Lion  4ain. 

Not  louder  cries,  when  Iliam  was  in  flames, 
Were  fent  to  heaven  by  woful  Trof an  dames, 
When  Pyrrhua  tofs*d  on  high  his  bumifli'd 

blade. 
And  oScT*d  Priam  to  his  father's  fliade. 
Than  for  the  cock  the  widow'd  poultry  made. 
Fair  Partlet  flrft,  when  he  was  borne  from  light, 
With    fbvereign    Ihri^s,   bewail'd    her  captive 

knigtit : 
Far  loader  than  the  Carthaginian  wife. 
When  Afdruhal  her  huiband  loft  his  life. 
When  (he  beheld  the  fmouldering  flames  afcend« 
And  all  die  Punic  glories  at  an  end : 
Willing  into  the  fires  flie  plnng*d  her  head. 
With  greater  eafe  than  others  feek  their  bed. 
Not  more  aghaft  the  matrons  of  renown. 
When  tyrant  Nero  burn'd  th'  Imperial  town, 
ShriekM  for  the  downfal  in  a  doleful  cry. 
For  which  their  guiltlefs  lords  were  doom*d  to  die. 

Now  to  my  ftory  f  return  again : 
The  trembling  widow,  and  her  daughters  twain. 
This  woful  cackling  cry  with  horror  hard. 
Of  thofe  diftraflcd  damf^ls  in  the  yard ; 
And  ftarting  np  beheM  the  heavy  fight, 
Huw  Reynard  to  the  foreft  took  his  flight. 
And  CToU  his  bick,  as  in  trinmphant  fconi. 
The  hope  and  pillar  of  the  houfe  wax  borne. 

The  fox,  the  wicked  fox,  was  all  the  cry ; 
Out  from  hxs  houfc  ran  every  neighbour  nigh ; 


The  vicar  firft,  ^nd  after  him  the  Crew 
With  forks  and  flaves,  the  felon  to  pnrAit. 
Ran  Coll  our  dog,  and  Talbot  with  the  baod^ 
And  Malkin,  with  her  diffcaff  in  her  hand; 
Ran  eow  and  calf,  and  family  of  hogs, 
In  panic  horror  of  purfoiag  dogs  s 
With  many  a  deadly  grant  and  dokfiiA  ^<!M>k» 
Poor  fwine,  as  if  their  pretty  hearts  woald  bidk. 
The  fliouts  of  men,  the  women  in  difinay. 
With  fliricks  augment  the  torror  of  the  day. 
The  ducks  that  heard  the  prockmatioB  cry'd. 
And  fear*d  a  perfecution  might  betide. 
Full  twenty  mile  from  town  their  iroyage  tike, 
Obfcure  in  ruflies  of  the  liquid  lake. 
The  gcefe  fly  o'er  the  barn ;  the  bees  in  anns 
Drive  headlong  from  their  waxen  ceHs  in  fwsnu. 
Jack  Straw  at  London-ftone,  with  all  his  roat, 
Struck  not  the  city  with  fo  loud  a  flioat ; 
Not  when  with  Eoglifli  hate  they  did  porfiie 
A  Frenchman,  or  an  unbelieving  Jew : 
Not  when  the  welkin  rung  with  one  and  all; 
And  echoes  bonnded  back  from  Pox's  hall 
Earth  feem*d  to  fink  beneath,  aii4  heaven 

to  falli 
With  might  and  main  diey  chaeM  the  omiAci 

ous  fox. 
With  brazen  trumpets,  and  inflated  box. 
To  kindle  Mars  with  military  foonda. 
Nor  wanted  horns  t'  infpire  fagaciotM  hoMids. 
But  fee  how  Fortune  can  confmiod  the  wiftr. 
And,  when  they  leaft  exped^  it,  turn  the  dice. 
The  captive   cocki   who  fcaree  coirid  draw  fc 

bread). 
And  lay  within  the  very  jaws  of  death ; 
Yet  in  this  agony  his  fancy  wrougiit. 
And  fear  fuppl/dhim  with  this  happy  thou^i 
Your's  is  the  prize,  viAorious  prince,  faid  he. 
The  vicar  my  defeat,  and  aU  the  village  fee. 
£njoy  your  friendly  fortune  while  you  snay,     ' 
And  bid  the  churls  that  envy  you  the  prey 
Call  back  their  mungril  curs,  aod   ceafe  their 

cry. 
See,  fools,  the  flielter  of  the  wood  ia  nigh. 
And  Chanticleer  in  your  defpight  ftiall  die. 
He  (haH  be  piuck*d  and  eaten  to  the  bone. 

'Tis  weH  advis'd,  in  faith  it  fhftil  be  done; 
This  Reynard  faid  :  but,  as  the  word  he  fpoke^ 
The  prifoner  with  a  fpring  from  prifon  broke : 
Then  ftretch'd  his  feather*d  fMM  with  all 

might. 
And  tp  the  neighbouring  maple  'wiii^*d  his  fl>^ 
Whom  when  the  traitor  Ct£c  oti  tree  beheld. 
He  curs'd  the  Gods,«with  fliarae  and  forrow  iU 
Shame  for  his  folly,  forrow  out  of  time. 
For  plotting  an  unprofitable  crime  ; 
Yet,  maftcring  both,  th*  artificer  of  lies 
Renews  th'  aiiault,  and  hit  laft  battery  tr»e& 

Though  I,  faid  he,  did  ne*er  in  thovght  cMt 
How  jauly  may  my  lord  fufped  hia  Crieod ! 
Th'  appearance  is  againll  me,  I  coBffef^, 
Who  fcemingly  have  put  yon  in  diftreft  r 
You,  if  your  goodnefs  does  not  plead  my  ax^c^ 
May  think  I  broke  all  hofpitable  laws. 
To  bear  you  from  your  palaccwyajid  ^  snigHr, 
And  put  your  noble  perfon  in  a  fright : 
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Thk,  fioce  f  on  take  it  31, 1  mail  rq>ent» 
TboB^,  hetTCD  cao  witncit,  with  do  bad  intent : 
]  pn&'d  it,  to  make  you  tafie  your  cheer 
With  doobie  pleafure,  firft  prepar'd  by  fear. 
So  loyal  fubjcifts  often  feize  their  prince, 
f  orc'd  (for  hu  good)  to  fecmiog  violence. 
Yet  meio  hit  facred  perfon  not  the  leaft  of- 
fence. 
MteaA ;  fi»  hdp  me  ]of9  m  yoa  ftall  find 
Tim  Reynard  comet  of  no  diffembUng  kind. 

Nay,  ^oth  the  cock ;  but  I  beflirew  ut  both. 
If  I  b^ere  a  (aint  upon  hi*  oath  : 
An  hooeft  nan  may  t^e  a  knave's  advic^ 
Sot  idiots  only  may  be  cozenM  twice : 
OBctwam*d  is  weU  bewar'd;  not  flattering  liet 
SbiJ  iboth  me  more  to  fing  with  winking  eyea, 
Aad  open  month,  for  fear  of  catching  flies. 
Wbo  Uindfold  wmlks  upon  a  river's  brim, 
When  he  fliovld  fee,  has  he  deferv'd  to  fwim  ? 
Better,  fir  cock,  let  all  contention  ceafe. 
Com  down,  Oiid  Reynard,  let  ut  treat  of  peace. 


A  peace  with  all  my  ioiil,  laid  Cbanttdeer ; 
But,  with  your  laTour,  I  will  treat  it  here : 
And,  left  the  truce  with  treaibn  fliould  be  ftiixt, 
'Tis  my  concern  to  have  the  tree  betwixt. 


THE  MORAL. 

In  tfiia  plain  bMm  jtm  th'  cffift  nay  Urn 

Of  negligence,  and  fond  credulity : 
And  learn  befides  of  flatterers  to  beware. 
Then  moft  pernicious  when  they  fpeak  too 
The  cock  and  Ibz,  the  fool  and  knave  imi^f ; 
The  truth  is  moral,  though  the  tale  a  lieu 
Who  fpoke  in  parables,  1  dare  not  iiiy ; 
But  fnrc  he  knew  it  was  a  pleafing  way, 
Sound  fenfe,  by  plain  example,  to  convey. 
And  in  a  heathen  author  we  may  find,       t 
That  pleafure  with  inftrudion  fliould  be  joined 
So  take  the  corn,  and  leave  the  chaff  bckiiid. 


■I 
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THE  FLOWER  AND  THE  LEAF: 


OR, 


THE  LADY  IN  THE  ARBOUR, 


A     VISION. 
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JNow  tnrnifig  from  the  wintery  iigns,  the  fun 
His  coorfe  exalted  thrwogh  the  Run  had  mo, 
And,  whirling  up  the  (kief,  hit  chariot  drove 
Through  Taaruf  and  the  lightfome  realms  of  love  { 
Where  Venus  from  her  orb  defcends  in  Ihowers, 
To  glad  the  ground,  and  paint  the  fields  with 

flowers : 
When  firft  the  tender  blades  of  grafs  appear. 
And  buds,  that  yet  the  bbft  of  Bums  fear. 
Stand  at  the  door  of  life,  and  doubt  to  clothe 

the  year : 
Till  gentle  heat,  and  foft  repeated  rains. 
Make  the  green  blood  to  dance  within  their  veins: 
Then,  at  their  call  embolden*d,  out  they  come, 
And  fwell  the  germs,  and  burft  the  narrow  room ; 
Broader  and  broader  yet,  their  blooms  difplay. 
bahite  the  welcome  fun,  and  entertain  the  day. 
Then  from  their  breathing  fouls  the  fweets  repair. 
To  fcent  the  flcies,  and  purge  th'  unwholfome  air : 
Joy  fpreads  the  heart,  and,  with  a  general  fong. 
Spring  tflties  ant,  and  leads  the  jolly  months  along. 

In  that  fwcet  feafon,  as  in  bed  I  lay. 
And  fought  in  fleep  to  pifs  the  night  away, 
I  turn'd  my  weary 'd  fide,  but  ftill  in  vain,  | 

Though  full  of  youthful  health,  and  void  of  pain  :  I 


Cares  T  had  none,  to  keep  me  from  my  reft. 
For  love  had  never  enter*d  in  my  breaft ; 
1  wanted  nothing  fortune  could  fupply. 
Nor  did  flie  flumber  till  that  hour  deny. 
I  wonder'd  then,  but  after  found  it  true. 
Much  joy  had  dry*d  away  the  balmy  dew : 
Seas  would  be  pools,  without  the  bniihiog  air, 
To  curl  the  waves :  and  fure  fome  little  care 
Should  weary  natuit  fo,  to  make  her  waal 
repair. 
When  Chanticleer  the  fecond  watch  had  im 
Scorning  the  fcomer  ileep,  from  bed  I  fpruo{  ] 
And,  dreffing,  by  the  moon,  in  loofe  array, 
PafsM  out  in  open  air,  preventing  day,     [vraj 
And  fought  a  goodly  grove,  as  fancy  led  «; 
Straight  as  a  line  in  beauteous  order  ftood 
Of  oaks  unlhoni  a  venerable  wood ; 
Frefli  was  the  grafs  beneath,  and  every  tree 
At  diftance  planted  in  a  doe  degree. 
Their  branching  arms  in  air  with  equal  fpace 
Srretch'd  to  their  netghbourswith  a  long  rrobt 
And  the  new  leaves  on  every  bough  were  fcca^ 
Some  ruddy  colour'd,  fome  of  lighter  green. 
The  painted  birds,  companions  of  the  fpring. 
Hopping  from  fpray  to  fpray,  were  heard  to  fil 
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Both  eyei  and  ears  receivM  a  like  delight, 
EDdnnting  mnfic,  and  a  charming^  iighe. 
On  AAxnel  1  fiz'd  my  whole  defire ; 
,  And  iiftcn'd  for  the  «[aeen  of  all  the  quire ; 
;  Fiin  voald  I  hear  her  heairenly  voice  to  fing ; 
ADd  mated  yet  ao  omen  to  the  fpring. 

Atttodiog  long  ID  viin,  I  took  the  way, 
I  WUch  throQgh  a  path  hut  fearoely  primed  lay ; 
/o  carroir  naxet  oft  it  feem*d  to  meet, 
And  ioek'd  u  lightly  prcfs*d  hy  fairy  feet. 
WaaderiDg  I  walk'd  alone,  for  ftiil  methought 
Ta  iame  ftrange    end   fo  ftrange  a  path  was 

wroagbt : 
^Al  hft  it  led  me  where  an  arhovr  flood, 
Tk  Acred  receptacle  of  the  wood :  [green. 

This  place  aomark'd,  thoogh  oft  1  walk'd  the 
kaQ  10^  progrefs  I  had  never  feen : 
Aid,  faz'd  at  once  with  wonder  and  delight, 
€a'd  aQ  around  me,  new  to  the  tranfporting 

Sght. 
Till  beoch'd  with  torf,  and  goodly  to  he  Cieen, 
Ik  thick  yoottg  grafs  arofe  io  frefher  green  : 
IkjDDBfld  waa  newly  made,  no  fight  could  pals 

tilt  die  nice  partition!  of  the  graft ; 
veD-united  fods  fo  clofelylay; 
bdall  ajoond  the  (hades  defended  it  from  day : 
hrfycamores  with  eglantine  were  fpread, 
iMge  about  the  fides,  a  covering  over  head. 
y  fo  the  fragrant  hrier  was  wove  between, 
^fTcamare   and    flowers  were    niix*d   with 

green, 
kt  nature  leemM  to  vary  the  delight ; 
M  iitisfy'd  at  once  the  Imell  and  fight. 
Kfflafler  workman  of  the  bower  was  known 
vwgh  fairy-lands,  and  huilt  fot  Oberon ; 
k>  twining  leaves  with  fuch  proportion  drew, 
^  rofe  hf  meafiire,  and  by  rule  they  grew ; 

>  mortal  tongroe  can  half  the  beauty  tell : 
roone  but  hands  divine  could  work  fo  well, 
d  rouf  and  iides  were  like  a  parlour  made, 
bft  receir,  and  a  cool  fummer  fhade ; 

^  hedge  was  fet  to  thick,  no  foreign  eye 
■epoibos  pf^c'd  within  it  could  cfpy : 
t  »U  that  paTs'd  without,  with  eafe  was  feen, 
tilaor  fence  nor  tree  was  pUc*d  between. 
bi  border 'd  with  a  field ;  and  fome  was  plain 
tk  gnii^  and  fome  was  fow*d  with  rifing  grain, 
k  (now  the  dew  with  fpangles  deck*d  the 

ground) 
teeter  ^pot  of  earth  was  never  found, 
k^'d  and  look*d,  and  ftill  with  new  delight ; 
^  joy  my  fool,  foch  pleafures  6ird  my  fight : 
d  the  freih  eglantine  exhard  a  hreath, 
We  odours  were  of  power  to  raife  from  death, 
r  (uUtn  difconteot,  nor  anxious  care, 
'a  though  brought  thither,  could  inhahit  there : 
i  theocc  they  fled  as  from  their  mortal  foe ; 
r  this  fweet  place  could  only  pleafure  know. 
Thus  as  I  mua'd,  I  caft  afide  mj  eye, 
d  £nr  a  medlar-tree  was  planted  nigh, 
le  rprnding  branches  made  a  goodly  (how, 
^  f  oQ  of  opening  blooms  was  every  bough : 
foidfinch  there  1  iaw  with  gawdy  pride 

>  ;aimed  plumes,  that  hopp*d  from  fide  to  fide, 


Still  pecking  as  flie  pafs'd ;  and  fiill  flie  d^w 
The  fweeu  from  every  flower,  and  fuck*d  the 

dew: 
Suflic'd  at  length,  flie  warbled  in  her  throat. 
And  tun*d  her  voice  to  many  a  merry  note. 
But  indiftind,  and  neither  fweet  nor  clear. 
Yet  fuch  as  footh*d  my  foul,  and  pleas'd  my  ear. 

Her  fliort  performance  was  no  fooner  try*d, 
When  flie  I  foi^ht,  the  nightingale,  reply*d : 
So  fwoet,  fo  flirill,  fo  varioufly  flie  fung. 
That  the  grove  edtoed,  and  the  valleys  rung : 
And  I  fo  ravifli*d  with  her  heavenly  note, 
1  flood  intranc'd,  and  had  no  room  for  thought. 
But,  all  o*er-p6wer'd  with  edUqr  of  bliis. 
Was  in  a  pleafing  dream  of  paradife ; 
At  length  I'wak'd,  and,  looking  round  the  bower, 
Search*d  every  tree,  and  pry*d  on  every  flower. 
If  any  where  by  chance  I  might  efpy. 
The  rural  poet  of  the  melody : 
For  ftill  methought  flie  fung  not  far  away : 
At  lafl  I  found  her  on  a  laurel  fpray. 
Clofe  by  my  fide  flie  fiit,  and  fair  in  fight. 
Full  in  a  line  againft  her  oppofite ; 
Where  fiood  with  eglantine  the  laurel  twin'd ; 
And  both  their  native  fwceu  were  well  conjoin'd* 

On  the  green  bank  I  (at,  and  liflen'd  long 
(Sitting  was  more  convenient  for  the  fong) : 
Nor  till  her  lay  was  ended  could  I  move. 
But  wifli'd  tQ  dwell  for  ever  in  the  grove. 
Only  methought  the  time  too  fwifdy  paftM, 
And  every  note  1  fear*d  would  be  the  lafl. 
My  fight,  and  fmell,  and  hearing,  were  employ'd, 
And  all  three  fenfcs  in  fuU  guft  enjoyed. 
And  what  alone  did  all  the  refl  furpais. 
The  fweet  pofleflion  of  the  £airy  place ; 
Single,  and  confcious  to  myfeif  alone 
Of  pleafures  to  ih*  excluded  world  unknown : 
Pleafures  which  no  where  eUe  were  to  be  found. 
And  all  Elyfium  in  a  fpot  of  ground. 

Thus  while  1  fat  intent  to  fee  and  hear. 
And  drew  perfumes  of  more  than  vital  air, 
All  fuddenly  I  heard  th'  approaching  found 
Of  vocal  mufic,  on  th'inchanted  ground : 
An  hoft  of  faints  it  feem*d,  fo  full  the  quire ; 
As  if  the  blels'd  above  did  all  confpire 
To  join  their  voices,  and  negieA  the  lyre. 
At  length  there  iflued  from  the  grove  behind 
A  fair  afliembly  of  the  female  kind : 
A  train  lefs  fair,  as  ancient  fathers  tell, 
Seduc'd  the  fons  of  heaven  to  rebel. 
I  pais  their  form,  and  ev(ry  charming  grace, 
Lefs  than  an  angel  would  their  worth  debafe : 
But  their  attire,  like  liveries  of  a  kind 
All  rich  and  rare,  is  frefh  within  my  mind. 
In  velvet  white  as  fiiow  the  troop  was  gown*d. 
The  feams  with  fparkling  emeralds  fet  around : 
Their  hoods  and  fleeves  the  fame ;  and  purflcd  o'er 
With  diamonds,  pearb,  and.  aU  the  fliining  ftore 
Of  eaflem  pomp :  their  long'defcending  train. 
With  rubies  edg'd,  and  fappkires,  fwept  the  plain: 
High  on  their  headii,  with  jewels  richly  fet. 
Each  lady  wore  a  radiant  coronet. 
Beneath  the  circles,  all  the  quire  was  grac*d 
With  chaplets  green  on  their  fair  foreheads  plac*d. 
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Of  Uurel  lbuc»  of  #Md[biile  tmof  nore ; 
Aad  wnadu  of  Agmit  caftot  othen  bore : 
Thde  lad,  who  ^with  thole  virgin  crowBi  were 

dreft'd» 
Appear'4  in  higher  hononr  diao  the  reft. 
They  danc*d  aroond :  hut  in  the  midft  wiifixn 
A  lady  of  a  more  maieftic  mien ; 
By  ftatvre  and  by  beavty  maric'd  their  for** 
reign  queen. 

She  in  the  mtdft  began  with  fobcr  grace ; 
Her  lerraot's  eye*  were  lia*d  opon  her  face. 
And,  aa  flie  mov'd  or  tnm'd,  her  motiom  view'd. 
Her  neaforet  kept,  and  Aep  by  ftep  psrined. 
Methoughc  (he  trod  the  groond  with  greater 

grace. 
With  mare  of  godhead  (htning  in  her  face ; 
And  at  in  beauty  (he  forpafk'd  the  quire. 
So,  nobler  than  the  reft,  wai  her  attire. 
A  crown  of  ruddy  gold  inclot*d  her  brow. 
Plain  without  pomp,  and  rich  without  a  (how; 
A  branch  of  Agnus  caftut  in  her  hand 
She  bore  aloft  (her  fceptre  of  command)  : 
AdmirM,  ador*d  by  all  the  circling  crowd. 
For  wherdbcVr  ihe  turn*d  her  face,  they  bow*d : 
And  at  flie  danc*d,  a  roundelay  ihe  fung. 
In  honour  of  the  lanrel,  ever  young : 
She  raii*d  her  voice  on  high,  and  fong  fo  clear. 
The  fawns  came  fcudding  from  the  groves  to 

hear: 
And  all  the  bending  foreft  lent  mn  ear* 
At  every  clofe  flie  made,  th*  aneading  throng 
Aeply'd,  and  bore  the  burden  of  the  fong : 
So  juft,  fo  fmall,  yet  in  fo  fweet  a  note. 
It  feem*d  the  mufic  melted  in  the  throat* 

Thus  dancing  on,  and  iinging  as  they  danc*d. 
They  to  the  middle  of  the  mead  advanc*d. 
Till  round  my  arbour  a  new  ring  they  made. 
And  footed  it  about  the  fccret  (hade. 
O*erjoy*d  to  fee  the  jolly  troop  fo  near. 
But  fomewhat  aw*d,  I  (hook  with  holy  fear; 
Yet  not  fo  much,  but  that  I  noted  well 
Who  did  the  moft  in  fong  or  dance  eiceL 

Not  long  I  had  ohferv*d,  when  from  afar 
I  heard  a  fudden  f^mphony  of  war ; 
The  neighing  courfers,  and  the  foldiers  cry, 
And  fouuding  trumps  that  fecm*d  to  tear  the  (ky : 
1  faw  fcon  after  this,  behind  the  grove 
Fnm  whence  the  ladies  did  in  order  move. 
Come  iffuing  out  in  arms  a  warrior  train, 
*rhat  like  a  deluge  pour'd  upon  the  plain  : 
On  barbed  ftceds  they  rode  in  prt)nd  array. 
Thick  a«  the  college  of  the  bees  in  May, 
^Vhcn  fvvarniing  o'er  the  duflcy  fields  they  fly, 
New  to  the  floweri,  and  intercept  the  (ky. 
So  fierce  they  drove,  their  conrfers  were  fo  fleet. 
That  thC'turf  trembled  underneath  their  feet. 

To  tell  their  coftly  furniture  were  long, 
The  fummer^s  day  would  end  before  the  iong  : 
'Co  purchafe  htit  the  tenth  of  all  their  (Vore, 
WouM  make  the  mij^hty  Perfian  monarch  poor. 
Yet  ivhar  I  can,  I  will;  before  the  rcii 
Tiic  trumpets  iiTued  in  white  m^inclcs  drefs^d  : 
A  iiurmTi'Uii  trocp,  and  all  their  heads  around 
With  chaplcts  grc;.n  of  ccrrial-oak  were 
Az^  2t  each  tiumpct  ws«  a  b:.r.ncr  b 
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Which  waving  in  the  wM  di^M  11  hnt 
Their  nia(ker*i  coac  of  acne,  mm  knjg^y  diai| 
Broad  were  the  bannert,  and  of  la»wy  has, 
A  purer  weh  the  iilk-worm  sever  dnw. 
The  chief  about  their  nedn  tlie  ficatdiMnswon 
With  orient  pearb  wad  jewdi  powd«*d  •'« ; 
Broad  were  their  eoUantoo,  and  every  ons 
Waa  tdt  abont  with  ainy  e  eoftly  tbauc. 
Next  thefe  of  kinga  it  wnm  n  (oodly  ttata 
In  proud  aitay  cttae  nraocing  o*er  the  pUo: 
Their  cloakt  were  cloth  of  flher  mii'd  with  go 
And  garlands  green  around  their  loafkt  isU'd 
Rich  crowns  were  on  their  royal  fcicheoeaphc 
With  fapphket,  diaoMKida,  aad  with  rbbies  pic  < 
And  as  the  tnimpeta  their  appearance  mide, 
So  thefe  in  habitt  were  alike  array'd ; 
But  with  a  pace  more  (obeft  mad  aore  flow; 
And  twenty,  rank  in  rank,  they  rode  a  roir. 
The  purfnivants  came  neat,  in  wmher  moR ; 
And  like  the  heralds  each  hk  fcntcheon  ben : 
Clad  in  white  velvet  all  their  tTMp  ihey  kd« 
With  each  an  oaken  chaplet  oa  hia  hcadi 

Nine  royal  knights  in  equal  rank  fucceed, 
Each  warrior  mounted  on  a  fiery  (lead  i 
In  golden  armour  gloriet  to  behold ; 
The  riveu  of  their  arms  were  nailM  with  goli 
Their  furcoata  of  white  ermio  fier  were  made, 
With  cloth  of  goU  betwceoy  that  c^  a  giittcri 

fliade; 
The  trappii^  of  their  fteeda  wcte  of  the(iaie 
The  golden  fringe  ev*n  fet  the  groond  oo  flsac 
And  drew  a  precious  trail  i  a  cxvwn  diviat 
Of  laurel  did  about  their  templea  twine. 

Three  henchmen  were  for  every  kniglit  afffi 
All  in  rich  livery  dad,  and  of  a  kind: 
White  velvet,  but  unlhorn,  for  cloaks  they  won 
And  each  within  his  hand  a  truncheon  bare: , 
Tile  foremoft  held  a  helm  of  rare  device ;  | 
A  prince's  ranfom  would  not  pcy  the  price  , 
The  fecond  bore  the  buckler  of  hia  knight,  | 
The  third  of  cornel-wood  a  fpear  upright. 
Headed  with  piercing  fteel,  and  poli(h*d  bt , 
i  .ike  to  their  lords  their  equipage  was  fcca, 
And  all  their  foreheads  ctown'd 
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And  after  thefe  came,  arm'd  with  fpci 
An  hn(b  fo  great,  as  cover'd  all  the  field. 
And  all  thtir  foreheads,  like  the  knigfato 
With  laurels  ever  green  were  Ihaded  o*cr. 
Or  oak,  or  other  leaves  of  laiHng  kind. 
Tenacious  of  the  ilem,  and  firm  ag ainfl  the 
Some  in  their  hand* ,  bcfide  the  lance  and  ' 
The  boughs  of  woodbine  or  oi  hawthorn 
Or  branches  (or  their  myflie  rmblems  took. 
Of  palm,  of  laurel, or  of  ccrrial  oak. 
Thus  marching  to  the  trumpet**  lofty  (osodJ 
Drawn  in  two  linea  advcrfe  they  vbd 
around,  J 

And  in  the  middle  meadow  took  their  frotf^ 
Among  themfelves  the  tumcy  they  divide. 
In  equal  fquadrons  rang*d  op  eitber  (ide. 
Then  turo'd  their  horfes  heada,  and  mao  t*4 
And  deed  to  fteed  oppos'd,  die  juib  begm. 
They  lightly  Ctt  thdr  lancea  in  the  rtfl, 
And,  at  the  iign,  ^ainfl  each  other  preft'J  *• 
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They  net.   I  fittiog  at  my  esfe  behdd 

The  mil*!!  events,  and  fottmiefl  of  the  field. 

ScDc  broke  tbeir  fpcef%  fome  tttmbied  horfe  and 

nitiiy 
AxA  nud  the  field  the  Iightes'd  coarferarao. 
An  Imnr  sad  more,  like  t^ei,  in  eqaal  fwarj 
They  mlk'd,  and  won  by  turns,  and  loft  the  day : 
M  length  the  nine  (who  ftiU  together  held) 
Their  fainting  foea  to  Ihamefal  fight  cumpell' 
Aod  with  xt&lela  force  o'er-ran  the  field 
Tbm^  to  Atlt  fame,  when  finifliM  was  the  fight, 
Tb(  nSton  frons  thehr  lofty  fteeda  alight : 
like  them  difinounted  all  the  warlike  train, 
AtA  rwo  by  twoprocecdcd  o'er  the  plain : 
Till  to  the  fair  aflemhly  dicy  advanc'd, 
^1)0  near  the  fccret  arbour  fnng  and  danc'd. 
The  ladies  left  their  meafures  at  the  fight. 
To  meet  the  chiefs  retoming  from  the  figh 
Afldcach  with  open  arma  embrac*d  her  chofen 

knight* 
Amid  the  plain  a  spreading  laarel  ftood, 
The  grace  and  ernament  of  alt  the  wood : 
That  pleafittg  fliade  they  fought,  a  foft  retreat 
From  fadden  April  (bowers,  a  (belter  from  the 

heat: 
Her  leafy  arma  with  fuch  extent  were  fprcad. 
So  near  the  clonds  Was  her  afpiring  head, 
Ihat  hofts  of  birds,  that  wing  the  Uq^iid  air,. 
^:rch'd  in  the  boughs,  had  nightly  lodging  there : 
And  flocks  of  flieep  beneath  the  (hade  from  far 
Might  hear  the  rattling  hail,  and  wiotery  war; 
Froor  Heaven's  inclemency  here  found  retreat, 
I&joj'd  the  cool,  and  (hunn'd  the  fcorching  heat : 
A  hondred  knights  might  there  at  eafe  abide ; 
And  every  knight  a  lady  by  his  fide  : 
The  trunk  itfetf  fnch  odours  did  beneath, 
Hiat  a  Moluccan  breexe  to  thcfe  was  common 

breath. 
The  k>rds  and  ladies  here,  approaching,  paid 
rhrir  homage,  with  a  low  obetfanee  made  : 
And  £eem'd  to  Troerate  the  (acred  (bade. 
^Me  rices  perfbrmM,  their  pleafures  they  purfoe, 
Vttk  long  of  love,  and  mir  with  pleafures  new ; 
Aroond  the  holy  tree  their  dance  they  frame, 
And  every  champion  leads  Iiis  chofen  dame. 

1  aft  my  fight  Upon  the  farther  field. 
And  a  frelh  objeA  of  delight  beheld : 
For  from  the  region  of  the  Weft  I  heard 
Kew  mafic  found,  and  a  new  rroiip  appear *d ; 
U  knights,  and  ladies  mia'd,  a  jolly  band, 
B>t  all  on  foot  they  marchM,  and  hand  iu  hand. 

The  hdies  drefs'd  in  rich  fymars  were  feen 
Of  Florence  fattin,  fiower*d  with  white  and 

green. 
And  for  a  (bade  betwixt  the  bloomy  gridelin 
Tie  border*  of  their  petticoats  below 
Were  guarded  thick  with  rubies  on  a  row; 
And  every  damlel  wore  npon  her  head 
Of  flowers  a  garland  blended  white  and  red. 
Attir'd  in  mantles  all  the  knights  were  feen, 
That  grattfy*d  the  view  with  cheerful  green  : 
T^etr  chapletf  of  their  ladies  colours  were, 
Uinpo^'d  of  white  aod  red,  to  fi^nde  their  (biotng^ 
)uir« 


Before  the  merry  troop  the  mhiftrels  play'd  | 
All  in  their  mafter*s  liveries  were  array'd. 
And  clad  in  green,  and  on  their  temples  were 
The  chaplcts  white  and  red  their  fatdies  bore. 
Their  inftruments  were  variuus  in  their  kind, 
Some  for  the  bow,  and  fome  for  breathing  wiodt 
The  fawtry,  pipe,  and  hautboy's  noify  band, 
And  tlie  foft  fete  trembliog  beneath  the  tenehtoi^ 

hand* 
A  tuft  of  daifics  on  a  flowery  lay 
They  faw,  and  thitherward  they  bent  their  way  p 
To  this  both  knights  and  damei  their  homage 

made, 
And  due  obeifance  to  the  daify  paid. 
And  then  the  band  of  flutes  began  to  play, 
To  which  aiady  fang  a  virelay  ; 
And  ftill  at  every  dofe  (he  would  repeat 
The  burden  of  the  fong,  **  The  dai(y  is  fo  fweet.'^ 
The  daify  is  fo  fweet,  when  (he  begun, 
The  troop  of  knights  and  damea  contimied  oik.. 
The  concert  and  the  voice  fo  charm'd  my  ear, 
And  footh'd  my  foul,  that  it  was  heaven  to  hear. 
But  foon  their  plesiore  pafa'd  :  at  noon  of  day,. 
The  fim  with  fnltry  beams  began  to  phy : 
Not  Siritts  (hoots  a  fiercer  flame  from  high. 
When  with  hiapoifonous  breath  he  blafts  the  Ikyt 
Then  droop'd  the  fading  flowers  (their  beauty 

fled) 
And  dos'd  their  ficUy  ^es,and  hong  the  head; 
And,  rivaled  up  with  heat,lay  dying  in  their  bed. 
The  ladies  gafp'd,  and  fcareely  could  refpire; 
The  breath  they  drew,  no'longcr  air,  but  fire ;. 
The  ftunty  knights  were  fcorch'd ;  and  knew  not 

where 
To  run  for  flielter,  for  no  (hade  was  near  ; 
And  after  this  the  gathering  clouds  amain 
PourM  down  a  ftorm  of  rattling  hail  and  rain  s 
And  lightning    ftaOCd  betwixt :    the  field  atxt 

flowers, 
Burnt  up  before,  were  buried  in  the  (bowers* 
The  ladies  and  the  knights,  no  (helter  nigh, 
Bare  to  the  weather  and  the  wintery  (ky, 
Were  dropping  wet,  difconfolate,  and  wan, 
And  through  their  thin  array  receiv'd  the  rain  %. 
While  thofe  in  white  prote^ed  by  the  tree   [free; 
Saw  pafs  in  vain  th'  a(rault,  and  ftood  from  danger 
But  as  compaflion  mov'd  their  gentle  minds, 
When  ceas'd  the  ftorm,  and  (ilent  were  the  wind»». 
DifpleasM  at  what,  not  fuffering,  they  had  feen, 
l*hey  went  to  cheer  the  fadlion  of  the  green : 
The  queen  in  white  array,  before  her  band, 
Saluting,  took  her  rival  by  the  hand  ; 
So  did  the  knights  and  dames,  with  courtly  grice» 
And  with  behaviour  fweet  their  foes  embrace. 
Then  thus  the  qoeen  wirh  laurel  on  her  brow. 
Fair  fifter,  I  have  fuffer'd  in  your  woe; 
Nor  fhall  be  wanting  aught  within  my  powev 
For  your  relief  in  my  refrething  bower. 
That  other  anfwerM  with  a  lowly  look. 
And  foon  the  gracious  invitation  took  : 
For  ill  at  eafe  both  (he  and  all  her  train 
The  fcorching  fun  had  borne,  and  beating  rain. 
Like  councfy  was  tis'd  by  all  in  white,     [knight. 
Each  dame  a  danie  recciv*d,  and  every  knight  a 
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The  laurel  champions  with  their  fwords  invade 
The  neighbouriDg  forefts,  where  the  jufts  were 

made» 
And  fcrewood  from  the  rotten  hedg^  took. 
And  feeds  of  latent  fire  from  flints  provoke : 
A  cheerful  blaze  arofir,  and  bjr  the  fire        [attire. 
They  warm*d  their  frozen  feet,  and  dry*d  their  wet 
Refre(h*d  with  heat,  the  ladies  fought  around 
For  virtuous  herbs, which  gatherM  from  the  ground 
They  fqueez*d  the  juice,  and  cooling  ointment 
made,  [ikins  they  laid  : 

Which  on  their  fun-bomt  cheeks,  and  their  chap*t 
Then  fought  green  falads,  which  they  bade  them  eat, 
A  fovereign  remedy  for  inward  hear. 

The  lady  of  the  leaf  ordain*d  a  feaft. 
And  made  the  lady  of  the  flower  her  gueft : 
When  lo,  a  bower  afcended  on  the  plain,     [train. 
With  fudden  feats  ordain'd,  and  kcge  for  either 
This  bower  yiZi  near  my  pleafant  arbour  plac'd, 
That  I  could  hear  and  fee  whatever  pafsM  : 
The  ladies  fat  with  each  a  knight  between, 
Diftinguifli'd  by  their  colours,  white  and  green  ; 
The  vanquiih'd  party  with  the  victors,  join 'd, 
Nor  wanted  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the 

mind. 
Mean  time  the  minftrels  play*d  on  either  fide« 
Vain  of  their  art,  and  for  the  maftery  vy*d : 
The  fweet  contention  lalled  for  an  hour. 
And  reach'd  my  fecfet  arbobr  from  the  bower. 

The  fun  was  fet ;  and  Vefper,  to  fupply 
His  abfent  beams,  had  lighted  up  the  iky : 
When  Philcmel  officious  all  the  day 
To  fing  the  fervice  of  th*  enfuing  May, 
Fled  from  her  laurel  fliade,  and  wing'd  her  flight 
Diredly  to  the  queen  array*d  in  white : 
And  hopping  fat  familiar  on  her  hand, 
A  new  mufician,  aod  increas*d  the  band. 

The  goldfinch,  who,  to  flinn  the  fcalding  heat. 
Had  chang*d  the  medlar  for  a  fafer  feat. 
And  bid  in  buihes  'fcap*d  the  bitter  fliowcr, 
Kow  p^rch'd  upon  the  lady  of  the  flower ; 
And  either  fongfter  holding  out  their  throats, 
And  folding  up  their  wings,  renew'd  their  notes : 
As  if  all  day,  preluding  to  the  fight, 
They  only  had  rehears*d,  to  fing  by  night : 
The  banquet  ended,  and  the  battle  done, 
They  danc*d  by  ftar-ltght  and  the  friendly  moon  : 
And  when  they  were  to  part,  the  laureat  queen 
Supply'd  with  fieeds  the  lady  of  the  green. 
Her  and  her  train  conducing  on  the  way. 
The  moon  to  follow,  and  avoid  the  day. 

This  when  I  faw,  inquifitive  to  know 
The  fccret  moral  of  (he  myllic  fliew, 
I  ftarted  from  my  fliade,  in  hopes  to  find 
Some  nymph  to  fatisf y  my  longing  mind  : 
And  as  my  fair  adventure  fell,  I  found 
A  lady  all  in  white,  with  laurel  crown*d. 
Who  dos'd  the  rear,  and  foftly  pac*d  along. 
Repeating  to  hcrfelf  the  former  fong. 
With  due  rerped  my  body  I  inclin*d, 
As  to  fome  being  of  fuperior  kind, 
And  made  my  court  according  to  the  day, 
Wiflung  her  queen  and  her  a  happy  May. 
Great  thanks,  my  daughter,  with  a  gracions  bow, 
She  faid ;  and  I,  who  much  defir'd  to  know 


Of  whence  (he  was,  yet  fearfol  how  to  break 
My  mind,  adventnr'd  humbly  thus  to  fpeak : 
Madam,  might  I  prefume  and  not  offeiKl, 
So  may  the  ftars  and  fliining  moon  auend 
Your  nightly  fports,  as  you  voochfafc  to  tell     ") 
What  nymphs  they  were  who  mortal  (ptml 
excel,  [fo  welL^ 

And  what  the  knights  who  fought  in  lifted fieldij 
To  this  the  dame  reply'd  :  Fair  daughter,  know, 
That  what  you  faw  was  all  a  fair^  fliow : 
And  all  thofe  airy  Ihapes  you  now  behold. 
Were  human  bodies  once,  and  cloth*d  with  cactbif 

mold. 
Our  fouls,  not  yet  prepar*d  for  upper  li^t. 
Till  doomfday  wander  in  the  fliades  of  night ; 
This  only  holiday  of  all  the  year. 
We  privileged  in  funfliine  may  appear : 
With  fongs  and  dance  we  celebrate  the  day, 
And  with  due  honours  uiher  in  the  May. 
At  other  times  we  reign  by  night  alone. 
And  pofling  through  the  ikies  purfue  the  mooD* 
But  when  the  mom  arifes,  none  are  found ; 
For  cruel  Demogorgou  walks  the  round. 
And  if  he  finds  a  fairy  lag  in  light. 
He  drives  the  wretch  before,  and  laihes  into 

night. 
All  courteous  are  by  kind ;  and  ever  prood 
With  friendly  offices  to  help  the  good. 
In  every  land  we  have  a  larger  fpace 
Than  what  is  known  to  you  of  naortal  race : 
Where  we  with  green  adorn  our  fairy  bowers, 
And  ev*n  this  grove,  unfeen  before,  is  «»urs. 
Know  farther ;  every  lady  doth'd  in  white. 
And,  crown*d  with  oak  and  laurel  every  kni^, 
Arc  fervants  to  the  leaf,  by  liveries  known 
Of  innocence ;  and  I  myfelf  am  one. 
Saw  you  not  her  fo. graceful  to  behold 
In  white  attire,  and  crown 'd  with  radiant  gold? 
The  fovereign  lady  of  our  land  is  flte^ 
Diana  call'd,  the  queen  of  chafUty  : 
And,  for  the  fpotlels  name  of  maid  Ihe  bears. 
That  Agnus  caftus  in  her  hand  appears ; 
And  all  her  train,  with  leafy  chapicta  crowned. 
Were  for  unblam*d  virginity  renown'd ; 
But  thofe  the  chief  and  highefl  in  comnsand 
Who  bear  thofe  holy  branches  in  their  hand  : 
The  knights  adom*d  with  laurel  crowns  are 

they. 
Whom  death  nor  danger  never  could  difmay 
Vjdorious  names,  who  made  the  world  obey 
Who»  while  they  liv'd,  in  deed.«  of  anna  ezceU'tl, 
And  after  death  for  deities  were  held. 
But  thoie,  who  wear  the  woodbine  on  their  brow. 
Were  knights  of  love,  who  never  broke  their  vow 4 
Firm  to  their  plighted  faith,  and  ever  free 
From  fears,  axid  fickle  chance,  and  jealoofy. 
The  lords  and  ladies,  who  the  woodbine  heir, 
As  true  as  Trifbam  and  Ifotta  were. 

But  what  are  thofe,  (aid  1,  th*  unconqoer'dfiioe. 
Who  crowned  with  laurel-wreatha  ia  golden  u» 

mour  ihine  ? 
And  who  the  knights  in  green,  and  what  the  train 
Of  ladies  dre(a*d  with  daifica  00  the  plain  ? 
Why  both  the  bands  in  worihip  difagrce,   • 
And  fome  adore  the  flower,  and  fome  the  tree  I 
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Joft  u  your  foit,  fair  daughter,  iaid  the  dame : 
Thbfe  laurel'd  chiefs  were  men  of  mighty  fame ; 
Kmt  worthies  were  they  caird  of  different  rites, 
Three  Jews,  three  Pagans,  and  three  ChriiUan 

knights. 
Tbefe,  as  yon  fee,  ride  foremoft  ia  the  field. 
As  they  the  foremoft  rank  of  honour  held, 
Aod  all  in  deeds  of  chivalry  excell'd : 
Tleir  temples  wieath*d  with  leaves,  that 

renew ; 
Fcr  deathlcfs  laurel  ia  the  vigor's  due  : 
IIIk)  bear  the  hows  were  knights  in  Arthur's  reign. 
Twelve  they,  and  twelve  the  peers  of  Charlemaio  : 
For  bows  the  firength  of  hrawny  arms  imply, 
Imh]ema  of  Talour  and  of  vidory. 
Behold  an  order  yet  of  newer  date, 
Dcublio^  their  namher,  equal  in  their  ftate ; 
Our  England's  ornament,  the  crown's  defence,' 
la  battle  brave,  prote^ora  of  their  prince  : 
Uochang'd  by  fortune,  to  their  fovereign  tme, 
For  which  their  manly  legs  are  bound  with  blue. 
Thefe.  of  the  garter  call*d,  of  faith  unftain'd. 
In  fighting  fields  the  laurel  have  obtai 
And  well  repaid  the  honours  which  they  gain 
The  laurel  wreaths  were  firft  by  Ccfar  worn, 
Aod  ftili  they  Cxfar*s  fucceffors  adorn  : 
One  leaf  of  this  is  immortality. 
And  more  of  worth  than  all  the  world  can  buy.  * 
One  doubt  remains,  faid  I,  the  dames  in  green, 
^ihat  were  their  qualities,  and  who  their  queen  ? 
Flora  commands,  (aid  ihe,   thofe   nymphs  and 

knights, 
^o  liv*d  in  flothful  eafe  and  loofe  delights ; 
V^o  never  z&»  of  honour  durft  purfue, 
The  men  inglorious  knights,  the  ladies  all  untrue : 
^^liA,  nurs'^  in  idlenefs,  and  traioM  in  i^ourts, 
Paif»'d  all  their  precious  hours  in  plays  and  fports. 
Till  death  behind  came  flalking  on,  nnfeen, 
Aad  withered  (b'kc  the  fiorm)  the  fre(hiiefs  of 

their  green. 
Theie,  and  their  mates,  enjoy  their  prefent  hour, 
Aad  therefore  pay  theu'  homage  to  the  flower. 
Bat  knighta  in  knightly  deeds  fliould  perfevere, 
Ard  ftiU  eootioue  what  at  firft  they  were ; 


ivi    Trti.li  uiu«. 

inftain'd,  ") 
iin*d,  ^  i 
Lhey  gain*d.  j 


1 


Ccatinue,  and  proceed  in  honour's  fair  career 

N*^  roooi  for  cowardice,  or  dull  delay ; 

From  good  to  better  they  fliould  urge  their  way. 


For  this  with  golden  fpurs  the  chiefs  are  grac'd. 
With  pointed  rowels  arm'd  to  mend  their  hafte ; 
For  this  with  lafting  leaves  their  brows  are^ 

bound;  f 

For  laurel  is  the  fign  of  labour  crownM,  [ground;  T 
Which  bears  the  bitter  blaft,  nor  fliaken  falls  to  J 
From  winter  winds  it  foifers  no  decay. 
For  ever  frefti  and  fair,  and  every  month  is  May. 
£v*n  when  the  vital  fan  retreats  below, 
Ev'n  when  the  hoary  Head  is  hid  in  fnow ; 
The  life  is  in  the  leaf,#ind  ftill  between 
The  fits  of  failing  foow  appears  the  ftrealE^  green^ 
Not  fi>  the  flower,  which  lafts  for  little  fpace, 
A  fliort4iv'd  good,  and  an  unceruin  grace ; 
This  way  and  that  the  feeble  ftem  is  driven. 
Weak  to  fufiain  the  ftorms  and  injuries  of  heaven, 
TroppM  bv  the  fering,  it  lifts  atolt  the  head, 
But  of  a  (ftkly  beauty,  fdon  to  fli6l ; 
In  fummer  living,  and  in  winter  dead. 
For  things  of  tender  kind,  fbr  pleafure  nude. 
Shoot  up  with  fwift  increafe,  and  fudden  are  de« 

cay'd, 
With  humble  words,  the  wrfeft  T  could  frame. 
And  prcffcr'd  fervice,  I  repaid  the  dame ; 
That,  nf  fier  grace,  ftie  gave  her  maid  to  know 
The  fecret  meaning  of  this  moral  (how. 
And  ihc,  to  prove  what  profit  I  had  made 
Of  my  die  truth,  in  fables  firft  convey'd, 
Dcmanded'till  the  neit  returning  May,     , 
Whether  thclcaf  or  flower  I  w«uld  obey  ? 
I  chofe  the  leaf;  (he  fntil'd  with fober cheer^ 
And  wlfli*d  ine  f«ir  adventure  for  the  year^ 
And  gave  me  charms  and  figiU,  for  defence 
Againft  ill  tongues  that  fcandal  iiinocence : 
But  I,  faid  ftie,  my  fellows  muft  purfue. 
Already  paft  the  plain,  and  out  of  view. 

We  parted  thus;  I  homeward  fped  my  way, 
Bewildei^d  in  the' Wood  till  dawn  of  day: 
And  met  the  merry  crew  who  danc'd  about  the 

May. 

Then  late  refrefh'd  with  flccp,  T  rofetovrrite 
The  vifionary  vigils  of  the  night : 
Bhifti,  as  thou  may*ft,»ray  little  book,  with  fliaiAe;, 
Nor  hope  with  homely  verfe  tn  purchafe  fame  ; 
For  fwch  my  Maker  chofe  :  and  fo  defigf\*d 
Thy  Ample  ftyle  to  fuit  thy  lowly  kind. 
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In  dayi  of  qU,  when  Artbiir  fiU'd  the  thi:ooe, 
Vhofe  E^.  and  fame  to    foreign  lands  wcfp 

blown ; 
The  king  of  cliFs  and  little  fairy  queen 
Gambol'd  on  heaths,  and  danc*d  on  every  gr^n ; 
And  where  the  joUy  troop  had  led  (he  round. 
The   grafs    unbidden   rofe,    and    inark*d    the 

groond :   . 
Kor  darning  did  they  glance,  the  filYer  h'gh^ 
pf  Phoebe  fepr*d  to  guids  their  fieps  aright, 
And,  with  their  tripping  pleas'd,  prolong  the 

night. 
Her  beams  they  foUow*d,  where  at  full  (he  play*d,' 
Kor  bnger  than  ike  ihed  her  horns  they  lUy'd, 
from  thence  with  airy  flight  to  foreign  la(nds 

conveyM. 
AboTC  the  reft  our  Britain  held  they  dear, 
More  foleoanly  they  kept  their  Sabbaths  hiere, 
And  made  more  fpacious  rings,  and  revel'd  half 

the  year. 
1  fpeak  ot  ancient  times,  foe  n«w  the  fwato 
Returning  late  may  pafs  the  woods  in  vain. 
And  nerer  hope  to  fee  the  nightlv  train : 
InTain  the  dairy  now  with  mint  is  dreis'd, 
The  dairy  •maid  expels  no  fairy  gueH, 
T^D  ikim  the  bowls,  and  alter  pay  the  feaft. 
She  fighs,  and  fliakesher  empty  (hoes  in  vain, 
|lo  filver  penny  to  rcwaxd  her  paip : 


Fpr  priefts,  with  prayers  and  other  goodly  gccr, 

Have  made  the  merry  goblins  difjq>pear ; 

J^sA.   where    they  play*d  their    merry   prsnb 

before, 
H^ve  fprinkled  h«]y  water  on  the  floor : 
And  fnarv  that  through  the  wealthy  regions  rso. 
Thick  as  the  motes  that  twinkle  in  the  fun, 
Refort  tp  farmers  rich,  and  Uefs  their  halls. 
And  e^rcife  the  beds,  and  crofs  the  waU«: 
This  makes  the  fairy  quires  fodake  the  place, 
yrhen  once    'tis   hailow*d    with    the    rites  el 

grace: 
But  in  the  walks  where  wicked  elves  have  bcca,^ 
The  learning  o£  the  pariih  now  is  feen,  > 

The  midnight  parfon  poftiog  o*er  the  green,     3 
With  gown  tuck'd  up,  to  wakes,  forSiindayS 

next,  / 

With  humming  ale  encoonging  his  text ;         T 
Nor  wants  the  holy  leer  to  CQpntry  girl  betwixt.  J 
From  fiends  and  imps  he  fets  the  village  free. 
There  haunts  not  any  incubus  bnt  he. 
The  maids  and  women  need  no  danger  £ear 
To  walk  by  night,  and  fandity  fo  oear : 
For  by  fome  haycock,  or  ibme  ihaidy  thorn. 
He  bids  his  beads  both  even  fong  and  mocn. 

It  fo  befel  in  this  king  Arthnr'a  reign, 
A  lufty  knight  was  pricking  o'er  the  pbin ; 
A  bachelor  he  wis,  and  of  the  courtly  tnio. 


THE    WIFE    OF   BATH'S   TALE. 


\  happen'd,  at  he  rode,  a  damfel  gay 
I      la  ruSet  robes  to  market  took  her  way ; 
i)ooo  OQ  the  girl  he  caft  an  amoroua  eye, 
I      So  flraight  ihe   waik'd,  and    oo    her  paftemt 
high  I 
If  feeing  her  behind  he  Uk'd  her  pace, 
Now  turning  Ihort,  he  better  likes  her  face. 
He  lights  in  hafte,  and,  full  of  youthful  flro, 
hj  ftrce  accompUih'd  his  obfcene  defire : 
This  done,  away  he  rode,  not  unefpy'd. 
For  fwanning  at  his  back  the  country  cry*d  ; 
And  once  in  view  they  never  loft  the  fight, 
I     Bat  lciz*d,  and  pinion'd  brought  to  court  the 
knight. 
Then  courts  of  kings  were  held  in  high  re« 
Bown, 
Ere  made  the  common  brothels  of  the  town  s 
Tr^re,  virgin**  honourable  vows  receiv*d, 
Bvt  chafte  as  maids  in  monaft erics  liv*d  : 
The  king  himfelf,  to  nuptial  ties  a  flave, 
No  bad  example  to  his  poets  gave : 
And  rhey,  not  bad,  but  in  a  vicious  age, 
Had  not,  to  pleafe  the  prince,  debauch *d  the  ftage. 
Now  what  ihould  Arthur  doi  He  lovd  the 
knighty 
Bat  fovcreign  monarchs  are  the  fource  of  right : 
MovM  by  the  damfel's  tears  and  common  cry, 
Hedoom'd  the  brutal  ravilher  to  die. 
Bat  fair  Geneura  rofe  in  his  defence^ 
And  pray*d  fo  hard  for  mercy  from  the  prince, 
'Hiat  to  hit  queen  the  king  th*  offender  gave. 
And  left  it  in  her  power  to  kill  or  fave  : 
This  gracious  m6t  the  ladies  all  approve, 
Who  thought  it  much  a  man  ihould  die  for 

love; 
And  with  their  miftrels  join*d  in  clofe  debate 
(Covering     their    kindnefs    with    diffcmbled 

hate), 
Boot  to  free  him,  to  prolong  his  fate. 
At  laft  agreed  they  caU*d  him  by  conTent 
Before  the  queen  smd  female  parliament. 
Aad  the  /air  speaker  rilbg  from  the  chair. 
Did  thus  the  judgment  of  the  houfe  declare. 
^  knight,  though  I  have  aik'd  thy  lifcn  yet 
fiill 
Thy  deiUny  depends  upon  my  will : 
Kor  haft  thoa  other  furety  than  the  grace 
^  doe  to  thee  from  our  o^nded  race, 
^  as  our  kind  ta  of  a  fofter  mold. 
And  cannot  blood  without  a  (igh  behold, 
I  S^it  thee  life  ;  referving  ftill  the  power 
To  take  the  forfeit  when  I  fee  my  hour : 
Uolcft  thy  aniwer  to  my  next  demand 
Shall  (et  thee  free  from  oor  avenging  hand 
The  queftion,  wboie  folotion  I  require, 
li,  What  the  fex  of  women  moft  defire  ^ 
la  this  difpute  thy  judgts  afe  at  ^rife ; 
Beware ;  for  on  thf  wit  depends  thy  life. 
Tet  (left,  fiirpria'd,  unknowing  what  to  (ay, 
Thou  damn  thyfelf)  we  give  thee  farther  day ; 
A  year  it  thine  to  wrander  at  thy  will ; 
And  leant  from  ochen,  if  thoo  want'ft  the  IkilL 
Bat,  not  to  hold  our  proller  toniM  in  fcorn, 
Guidfitfctio  will  we  have  for  thy  retura; 
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That  at  the  time  prefixM  thou  (halt  obey, 
And  at  thy  pledge's  peril  keep  thy  day. 

Woe  was   the   knight   at    this  fevere  com- 
mand; 
But  well  he  knew  ^twas  bootlefs  to  withftand : 
The  terms  accepted  as  the  fair  ordain, 
He  put  in  bail  for  his  return  again. 
And  promisM  anfwer  at  the  day  aflign'd. 
The  heft,   with   heaven's   afliftance,   he   could 
find. 

His  leave  thus  taken,  on  his  way  he  went 
With  heavy  heart,  and  full  of  difcontcot, 
Mifdoubting  much,  and  fearful  of  th*  event. 
*Twas  hard  the  truth  of  fuch  a  point  to  find, 
As  was  not  yet  agreed  among  the  kind. 
Thus  on  he  went ;  ftill  anxious  more  and  more, 
Afl&'d  all  he  met,  and  knock'd  at  every  door ; 
Inquired  of  men ;  but  made  his  chief  requeft 
To  learn   from   women  what    they  lov*d  thj^ 

heft. 
They  anfwerM  each  according  to  her  mind 
To  pleafe  herfelf,  not  all  the  female  kind. 
One  was  for  wealth,  another  was  for  place : 
Crones,  old  and  ugly,  wi(h*d  a  better  face. 
The  widow's  wtfli  was  oftentimes  to  wed ; 
The  wanton  maids  were  all  for  fport.a-bed. 
Some  faid  the  fex  were  plcas'd  with  handfomt 

lies. 
And  fome  grofs  flattery  loY*d  without  difguifb  i 
Truth  is,  fays  oqc,  he  feldom  fails  to  win 
Who  flatters  well ;  for  that's  our  darling  fin  | 
But  long  attendance,  and  a  duteous  mind, 
Will  work  evHi  with  the  wifeft  of  the  kind. 
One  thought  the  fex*«  prime  felisity 
Was  from  the  bonds  of  wedlock  to  be  free : 
Their  pleafureii(  hfWt^^  and    anions,   all  thei|| 

own* 
And  uncontrol'd  to  give  account  to  nose. 
Some  wiih  a  huiband  fool ;  but  fuch  are  curft, 
For  fools  perverfe  of  huflsands  are  the  worft : 
All  women  would  be  counted  chafte  and  wife. 
Nor  Ihould  our  fpoufes  fee,  but  with  our  eyes; 
For  fools  wiU  prate ;  and  though  they  want  the 

wit 
To  find  clofe  fauka,  yet  open  blots  wUl  hit : 
Though   better  (or   their    eale   to   hoM  theif 

tongue. 
For  woman-kind  was  neiwr  in  the  vrrong. 
So  noife  enfoes,  and  quarrels  laft  for  life; 
The  wife  abhors  the  fool,  the  fool  the  wife. 
And  fome  men  iay  that  great  delight  have  wti 
To  be  for  truth  eztoU'd,  and  fecrecy : 
And  conftant  in  one  purpofe  ftill  to  dwells 
And  not  our  huibands  coimfels  to  reveal* 
But  that's  a  fable :  for  our  fex  is  frail. 
Inventing  rather  than  not  tell  a  tale. 
I^ike  leaky  fieves  no  fecrets  we  can  hold : 
Witnefs  the  famous  tale  that  Ovid  told* 

Midas  the  king,  as  in  his  book  appean. 
By  Phoebus  was  endow'd  with  afs's  ears. 
Which  under  his  long  locks  he  well  conceal'd, 
(As  monarchs  vices  muft  not  be  reveal'd) 
For  fear  the  people  have  them  in  the  wind. 
Who  long  ago  were  ndther  dumb  nor  blind  \ 
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Nor  Apt  to  think  from  heaven  their  title  fpriogs, 
Since  Jove  and  Mart  left  off  begetting  kingi. 
This  Midas  knew :  and  durft  communicate 
To  none  but  to  his  wife  his  ears  of  ilace : 
One  muft  be  trufted,  and  he  thought  her  fit, 
As  pafiing  prudent,  and  a  parlous  wit. 
To  this  fagaciooe  confcflbr  he  went. 
And  told  her  what  a  gift  the  Gods  had  fent ; 
put  told  it  under  matrimonial  feal. 
With  ftrick  injundion  never  to  reveal. 
The  (ecret  heard,  (he  plighted  him  her  troth, 
(And  facrcd  Aire  is  every  woman *•  oath) 
The  royal  malady  Ihould  reft  unknown. 
Both  for  her  huibind*s  honour  and  her  own  ; 
But  nc'erthelefs  flie  pin*d  with  difcuntent ; 
The  couuiei  rumbled  till  it  found  a  vent. 
The  thing  (he  knew  (he  was  oblig'd  to  hide ; 
By  intcreft  and  by  oath  the  wife  was  ty*d  ; 
But  if  (he  told  it  not,  the  woman  dy*d. 
I^oth  to  betray  a  hufband  and  a  prince. 
But  (he  rouft  burft,  or  blab ;  and  no  pretence 
Of  honour  ty'd  her  tongue  from  feif-defence. 
A  maxihy  ground  commodiouily  was  near. 
Thither  (he  ran,  and  held  her  breath  for  fear, 
Left  if  a  wprd  (he  fpoke  of  any  thing, 
That  word  might  be  the  fecret  of  the  king.      ^ 
.Thus  fnll  pf  counfel  to  the  fen  (he  ^rent, 
GripM  all  the  way,  and  longing  for  a  vent ; 
Arriv*d,  by  pure  ncceflity  compel  I'd, 
Qn  her  majeftic  marrow-bones  (he  koeelM  : 
Then  to  the  water's  brink  (he  laid  her  head. 
And,  as  a  bittour  bumps  within  a  reed. 
To  thee  alone,  O  lake,  (he  faid,  I  teU, 
(And,  as    thy  c^ueen,   command  thee  to  con« 

ceal): 
•beneath  his  Itck*  the  king  my  hulband  weari 
A  goodly  royal  pair  of  afs*s  ears. 
Now  1  have  cas'd  my  bofom  of  the  pain. 
Till  the  nest  lunging  fit  return  again. 

Thus  through  a  woman  was  the  fecret  luowo ; 
Tell  us,  and  in  cfiedk  you  tell  the  town. 
But  to  my  tal^:  The  knight  with  heavy  cheer, 
.Wandering    in    vain,   had   now    ^onfum*d    the 

year : 
One  day  was  only  left  to  folve  the  doubr, 
Yet  knew  no  more  than  when  he  firft  fet  out. 
But  home  he  muft,  and,  as  th'  award  had  been, 
Yield  up  his  body  captive  tu  the  queen. 
In  tliis  defpairing  ftate  he  hnpt  to  ride. 
As  fortune  led  him,  by  a  foreft  fide  ; 
Lonely  the  vale,  and  full  of  horror  flood. 
Brown  with  the  (hade  of  a  religious  wood :  * 

When  full  before  him  at  the  noon  of  night, 
(The  moon  was  up,  and  (hot  a  gleamy  light) 
He  faw  a  quire  of  ladies  in  a  round, 
That  fcatly  footing  fcem'd  to  (kim  the  ground  : 
^hus   dancing    lund   in   band,   fo    light   they 

were. 
He  knew  not  where  they  trod,  on  earth  or  air, 
At  fpeed  he  drove,  and  came  a  fudden  gueft,    ^ 
in  hppe  where  many  women  were,  at  lead,        V 
5>ome  one  by  chance  might  anfwer  his  requefi.  j 
But  faUer  than  his  ho;fe  the  ladies  flew, 
^qd  in  »  trice  were  vaniih'd  out  9i  view* 


One  only  hag  remaioM ;  bat  fooler  tu 
Than  grandame  apes  in  Indian  forcfts  are ; 
Again  ft  a  wither*d  oak  (he  lean*d  her  weight, 
Propp'd  on  her  trufty  (Uff,  n«t  half  upright, 
And   dropp*d    an    aukward    court*fy 

knight. 
Then  laid,  what  makes  you.  Sir,  fo  late  abroid 
Without  a  guide,  and  this  no  beaten  rood  f 
Or  want  you  aught  that,  here  you  hope  to  M, 
Or  travel  for  fome  trouble  in  your  mind  I 
The  laft  I  guefs ;  and  if  I  read  aright, 
Thofe  of  our  fez  are  bound  to  fer  ve  a  knight ; 
Perhaps  good  counfel  may  your  grief  affua^, 
Then  tell  your  pain ;  for  wifdom  is  in  age. 
To  this  the  knight :  Good  mother,  would  yo3 

know 
The  fecret  caufe  and  fprihg  of  all  my  woe  ? 
My  life  muft  with  to-morrow's  light  expire, 
Unlefs  I  tell  what  women  moft  defire. 
Now  could  you  help  me  at  this  hard  eflay. 
Or  for  your  inborn  goodnefs,  or  for  pay ; 
Yours  if  my  life,  redeem*d  by  your  advice, 
A(k  what  you  pleafe,  and  1  will  pay  the  price : 
The  proudeft  kerchief  of  the  court  fliall  reft 
Well  fatisfy'd  of  what  they  lov^  the  beft. 
Plight  me  thy  faith,  qnoth  (he,  that  what  I  lik, 
Thy  danger  over,  and  perfonn*d  thy  taik. 
That  thou  (halt  give  for  hire  of  thy  demand ; 
Here  take  thy  oath,  and  feal  it  o^  my  hand ; 
!  warrant  thee,  on  peril  of  my  life. 
Thy  words  (hall  pleafe  both  widow,  maid,  axu{ 

wife. 
More  words  there  needcdL  net  !•  mon  ^ 

knight, 
To  take  her  offer,  and  his  truth  to  plight. 
With  that  (he  fpread  a  mantle  on  the  ground, 
And,  firft  inquiring  whither  he  waa  bound. 
Bade  him  not  fear,  though  long  and  rough  thj 

way. 
At  court  he  (hould  arrive  e'er  break  of  day ; 
His  horfe  (hould  find  the  way  without  a  guide' 
She  faid  :  with  fury  they  began  to  ride. 
He  on  the  midft,  the  beldam  at  hi*  fide. 
The  horfe,  what  devil  drove  I  cannot  tell. 
But  only  this,  they  fped  their  jonmey  well : 
And  all  the  way  the  crone  inforsn*d  the  knight. 
How  he  (hould  anfwer  the  demand  aright. 
To  court  they  fiame ;  the  news  was  qukkf 

fpread 
Of  his  retuining  to  redeem  hi*  head. 
The  female  fenate  was  affemblcd  foon 
With  all  the  mob  of  women  of  the  town : 
The  queen  fate  Jord  chief  jpftice  of  the  haQ, 
And  bade  the  crier  cite  the  criminal. 
The  knight  appeared ;  and  filroce  they  proclc^ 
Then  fif  (l  the  culprit  anfwer *d  to  bis  oatue  • 
And,  after  forms  of  law,  was  \mik  requir'd 
To  name  the  thing  that  women  moft  defir*d. 
Th*  offender,  taught  his  leilbn  by  the  way, 
And  by  his  counfel  orderM  what  to  fay* 
Thus  bold  began  :  My  lady  liege,  laid  be. 
What  all  your  fex  dc(ire  is  forereignfy. 
The  wife  affeds  her  hulbaskd  Co  comnaod ; 
All  niuft  be  hcr*s,  both  moncy^  Wiifk^  uA  lasi^ 
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Thf  maids  m  midreiTcs  cv*n  in  their  name ; 
And  of  their  ferranti  full  dominion  claim. 
This,  at  the  peril  of  my  bead,  I  fay, 
A  blooe  plain  truth,  the  fez  afpirca  to  fway, 
YoQ  to  rule  all,  while  wc,  like  flaves,  obey. 
There  was  not  one,  or  wid'-.w,  maid,  or  ^ife, 
But  iaid  the  knight  had  well  dcferv'd  hit  life. 
£v'o  fair  Geneura,  with  a  bluih,  confeis'd 
The  man  had  found  ^hac  women  love  the  hdL 
Up  ftans  the  beldam,    who  was  there  un- 
feen : 
AtmI,  reTvreoce  made,  aceofted  thos  the  queen. 
Mf  liej^e,  faid  flie,  before  the  court  artfe. 
May  I,  poor  wretch,  find  favour  in  your  eyes, 
To  grut  my  juA  requeft :  *twaa  I  who  taught 
The  knight  this  anfwer,  and  infpir'd  hit  thought. 
Nooe  but  a  woman  could  a  man  direA 
To  tell  tti  women,  what  we  moft  affed; 
6'it  firft  I  fwore  Bim  on  his  knightly  troth, 
(Aod  here  demand  performance  of  his  oath) 
To  grant  the  boon  that  next  1  Ihould  defire  ; 
Hs  gave  his  faith,  and  I  cxpc6t  my  hire : 
Mj  promife  is  fulfilled :  I  fav*d  his  life, 
Aod  claim  his  debt,  to  take  me  for  his  wife. 
The  knight  was  alk'd,  nor  could  his  oath  deny^ 
But  hop'd  they  would  not  force  him  to  com* 

The  women,  who  would  rather  wreft  the  laws. 

Than  let  a  fifter-plaintiff  lofe  the  cauiie, 

{A»  judges  on  the  bench  more  gracious  are, 

And  more  attent,  to  brothers  of  the  bar) 

Cry'd  one  and  all,  the  fuppliant  ihould  have 

right. 
And  to  the  grandame  hag  adjudg*d  the  ktiight. 

In  vain  he  figh*d,  and  eft  with  tears  defir'd, 
Sotne  reafonable  fuit  might  be  requir'd. 
fiat  ftiU  the  crone  was  conftant  to  her  note  : 
The  more  he  fpoke,  the  more  (he  firetch*d  hct 

throat. 
In  nhi  he  proffer'd  all  his  goods,  to  fave 
His  body  deftin*d  to  that  living  grave. 
The  liqooriih  hag  Tc]e€tt  the  pelf  with  fcom ; 
Aod  nothing  but  the  man  would  ferve  her  turn; 
Not  all  the  wealth  of  Eaftern  kings,  (aid  (he. 
Have  power  to  part  my  plighted  lOve  and  me : 
Aod,  old  and  ugly  as  I  am,  and  poor, 
Tct  never  will  I  break  the  faith  I  fwore ; 
?or  mine  thou  art  by  promife,  during  life, 
Aod  I  thy  loving  and  obedient  wife. 

My  love !  nay  rather  my  damnation  thou, 
Said  he :  nor  am  I  bound  to  keep  mj  vow ; 
The  fiend  thy  fire  hath  fet  thee  from  below, 
He  how  couldft  thod  my  fecret  forrowi  know  ? 
Avaunt,  old  witch,  for  I  renounce  thy  bed  :       n 
The  qaeen  may  take  the  forfeit  of  my  head,       > 
I  -t  any  of  my  race  fo  foul  a  crone  (hall  wed.     3 
i^  heard,  tho  judge  pronounc'd  againil  the 

knight; 
Ss  waslie  marry*d  in  his  own  defpite  : 
And  all  day  after  hid  him  as  an  owl. 
Not  able  to  fnftain  a  fight  fo  foul. 
Perhaps ithe  reader  thinks  f  do  him  v«rrong, 
To  pais  the  marriage  feaft  and  nuptial  fong  : 
Miith  tUat  was  none,  the  man  was  o-Zo-^cr/, 
And  littk  connge  had  to  make  bis  courti 
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To  bed  they  went,   the   bridegrooih  and  the 

bride  : 
Was  never  fuch  an  lU-pairM  couple  ty*d  : 
Reftlefs  he  tofs*d,  and  tumbled  to  and  fro, 
And  roird  and  wriggled  further  off*  for  woe. 
The  good  old  wife  lay  fmiling  by  hi*  fide, 
Aiid  caught  him  in  her  quivering  arms,  and 

cry'd. 
When  you  my  ravi(h*d  predece(ror  faw. 
You  were  not  then  become  this  man 
Had  you  been  fuch,  yon  might  have 

law. 

Is  this  the  cuftom  of  king  Arthur's  court  ? 
Are  all  round-table  kiiighu  of  fuch  a  fort  ? 
Remember  I  am  (he  who  lav'd  your  life. 
Your  loving,  lawful,  and  complying  wife  : 
Not  thus  you  fwore  in  your  unhappy  hour. 
Nor  I  for  this  return  cmploy'd  my  power.     ^ 
In  time  of  need,  I  was  your  faithful  friend ; 
Nor  did  I  fioce,  nor  ever  will,  offend. 
Believe  me,  my  lov*d  lotd,  *tis  much  unkind ; 
What  fury  has  poffefs'd  your  alter*d  mind  ? 
Thus  on  my  wedding  night  without  pretence—^ 
Come  turn  this  way,  or  tell  me  my  offence. 
If  not  your  vrife,  let  rtafon's  rule  perfuade ; 
Name   but   my  fault,   amends   (hall   foon  1)0 

made. 
Amends !  nay  that's  impoflible,  (aid  he  ; 
What  change  of  age  or  uglinefs  can  be  f 
Or,  could  Medea's  magic  mend  thy  face, 
Thou  art  defcended  from  fo  mean  a  race, 
That  never  knighe  was  match*d  with  fuch  dif- 

grace. 
What  wonder,  madam,  if  I  move  iny  fide. 
When,  if  I  turn,  I  turn  to  fuch  a  bride  ? 
And  is  this  lU  that  troubles  you  fo  fore  ? 
And  what  the  devil  couId*fl  thou  wi(h  me  more  I 
Ah,  Bcnedecite,  reply*  d  the  crone : 
Then  caufe  of  juft  complaining  have  you  none. 
The  remedy  to  this  were  foon  apply*d. 
Would  you  be  like  the  bridegrom  to  the  bride  ; 
But,  for  you  fay  a  long  defcended  race. 
And    wealth,    and    dignity,    and    power,    and 

place, 
Make  gentlemen,  and  that  your  high  degree 
ts  much  difparag'd  to  be  match'd  with  me ; 
Know  this,  my  lord,  nobility  of  bbod 
Is  but  a  glittering;  and  fallacious  good  : 
llie  nobleman  is  he  whofe  noble  mind 
Is  fiU*d  with  inborn  worth,  unborrow*d  from  hid 

kind. 
The  king  of  heaven  was  in  a  manger  laid ; 
And  took  hi^  earth  but  from  an  humble  maid ; 
Then  what  can  birth,  or  n\ortal  men,  bellow  ? 
Since  floods  no  higher  than  their  fountains  fljW. 
W^,  who  for  name  and  empty  honodr  flrive, 
Our  true  nobility  from  him  derive. 
Your  anceQors,  who  puff  your  mind  with  pride. 
And  vail  efiates  to  mighty  titles  ty'd, 
Did  not  your  honour,  but  their  own,  advance  i 
For  virtue  comes  not  by  inheritance. 
If  you  tialincate  from  your  father*8  mind. 
What  are  ycu  elfe  but  of  a  baftard  kind  i 
Do,  as  your  great  progenitors  have  done. 
And  by  ^Jicir  virtues  prove  yourklf  their  fofli 
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Ka  lather  can  infufe  or  wit  or  grace  ; 

A  mdther  comei  acrefs,  and  mars  the  race. 

A  grandfire  or  a  grandame  taintt  the  blood ; 

And  feldom  three  defcents  contione  good.    * 

Were  yirtoe  by  defcent,  a  noble  name 

Could  nerer  Yillanise  hi«  father's  fame : 

But,  as  the  firft,  the  laft  of  all  the  line 

Would  like  the  fun  even  in  defcendiog  fhine ; 

Take  fire,  and  bear  it  to  the  darkeft  houfe. 

Betwixt  king  Anhur's  conrt  and  Caucafus ; 

If  you  depart,  the  flame  (hall  (till  remaiUi 

And  the  bright  blase  enlighten  all  the  plain  : 

Kor,  till  the  fuel  periih«  can  decaj, 

By  nature  form*d  on  things  combuftible  to  prey. 

Such  it  not  man,  who,  mixing  better  feed 

With  worfe,  begets  a  bafe  degenerate  breed  : 

The  bad  corrupts  the  good,  and  leaves  behind 

No  trace  of  all  the  great  b^etter's  mind. 

^The  father  finks  within  his  fon,  we  fee» 

And  often  rifes  in  the  third  degree ; 

If  better  luck  a  better  mother  give. 

Chance  gave  us  being,  and  by  chance  we  live* 

Su^  as  our  atoms  were,  even  fuch  are  we, 

Or  call  it  chance,  or  iirong  neceffity : 

Thua  loaded  with  dead  weight,  the  will 

free. 
And  thus  it  needa  mnft  be  :  for  feed  conjoin'd 
liets  into  nature's  work  th'  imperfed  kind ; 
But  fire,  th'  enlivener  of  the  general  frame. 
Is  one,  its  operation  fiill  the  fame. 
Ita  principle  b  in  itfelf :  while  ours 
Works,    as   confederates    war,    with   mingled 

powers; 
Oi  man  or  woman.  whicMbever  fails : 
And,  oft,  the  vigour  of  the  worfe  prevails. 
JEther  with  fulphur  blended  alters  hue. 
And  caiU  a  dufky  gleam  of  Sodom  blue. 
Thus,  in  a  brute,  their  ancient  honour  ends. 
And  the  fair  mermaid  in  a  fifii  defcends : 
The  line  is  gone ;  no  longer  duke  or  earl ; 
But,  by  himfdf  degraded,  turns  a  churl. 
Kobility  of  blood  is  but  renown  *\ 

Of  thy  great  fathers  by  their  virtue  known,         f 
And  a  long  trail  of  light,  to  thee  defccnding  t 

down.  J 

If  in  thy  fmoke  it  ends,  their  glories  fliine  { 
But  infamy  and  villanage  are  thine. 
Then  what  I  (aid  before  is  plainly  ihow'd. 
The  true  nobility  proceeds  from  God : 
Nor  left  us  by  inheritance,  but  giTcn 
By  bounty  of  our  ftars,  and  grace  of  heaven. 
Thus  from  a  captive  Servius  Tullius  rofe. 
Whom  for  his  virtues  the  firft  Romans  chofe  : 
Babricins  from  their  walls  repell'd  the  foe, 
Whofe  noble  hands  had  exercis*d  the  plough. 
Bfom  heri-e,   my  lord  and  love,  I  thus  con* 

elude. 
That  though  my  homely  anceftors  were  rude, 
Mean  as  I  am,  yet  I  may  have  the  grace 
To  make  you  father  of  a  generous  race : 
And  noble  then  am  I,  when  I  begin, 
In  virtue  doth'd,  to  caft  the  rags  of  fin. 
If  poveny  be  my  upbraided  crime, 
Aa4  yon  believe  ia  Heaven,  there  was  a  time 
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When  He,  the  great  controller  of  our  Utii 
Deign'd  to  be  man,  and  liv'd  in  bw  eftace  i 
"  Which  he  who  had  the  world  at  his  dirpofe. 
If  poverty  were  vice,  would  never  choofc. 
Philofophers  have  fiud,  and  poets  fing. 
That  a  glad  poverty's  an  honed  thing. 
Content  is  wealeh,  the  riches  of  the  mind ; 
And  happy  he  who  can  that  treafure  find. 
But  the  bafe  mifer  ftarves  amidd  bii  fiore, 
Broods  on  his  gold,  and,  griping  (HU  at  more. 
Sits  fadly  pining,  and  believes  he's  poor. 
The  ragged  be^ar,  though  he  want  relief, 
Has  not  to  lofe,  and  fings  before  the  thief. 
Want  is  a  bitter  and  a  hatsful  good, 
Becaufe  its  virtues  are  not  underftood  : 
Yet  many  things,  impoffible  to  thought. 
Have  been  by  need-  to  full  perfeAion  brought : 
The  daring  of  the  foul  proceeds  from  thence, 
Sharpnefs  of  wir,  and  adive  diligence ; 
Prudence  at  once,  and  fortitude,  it  gi^ei^ 
And,  if  in  patience  taken,  mends  our  lives ; 
For  ev*n  that  Indigence,  that  brings  me  low. 
Makes  meinyfclf,  and  Him  above,  to  know. 
A  good  which  none  would  challenge,  few  would 

diooie, 
A  filir  peflel&on,  which  mankind  refufe. 
if  we  from  wealth  to  poverty  defcend. 
Want  gives  to  know  the  flatterer  from  the  ftieod, 
If  I  am  old  and  ugly,  well  for  you. 
No  lewd  adulterer  will  my  love  purfue  ; 
Nor  jealoufy,  the  bane  of  marry'd  life. 
Shall  haunt  you  for  a  wither *d  homely  wife  ; 
For  age  and  uglinefs,  as  all  agree, 
Are  the  beft  guards  of  female  chafiity. 

Yet  fince  I  fee  your  mind  is  worldly  bent, 
I'll  do  my  beft  to  further  your  content. 
And  therefore  of  two  gifts  in  my  dlfpofe. 
Think  e*er  you   fpeidt,    I  grant  you   leave  to 

choofe ; 
Would  you  I  fliould  be  fiill  deform'd  and  oM, 
Naufeoos  to  touch,  and  loathfome  to  behold ; 
I  Ob  this  condition  to  remain  for  life 
!  A  careful,  tender,  and  obedient  wife. 
In  all  1  can  contribute  to  your  eafe. 
And  not  in  deed,   or  word,   or  thought,  dif* 

pleafe  f 
Or  would  you  rather  have  me  young  and  fair. 
And    take    the    chance    that   happens   to  your 

fliaref 
Temptations  are  in  beauty,  and  in  youth. 
And  how  can  you  depend  upon  my  truth  ? 
Now  weigh  the  danger  with  the  doubtful  bliis. 
And  thank  yourfelf  if  aught  fliould  fall  amiis. 
Sore  figh*d  the  knight,  who  this   long  fcmoo 

heard ; 
At  length,  confidering  all,  his  heart  he  cheer'd ; 
And  thus  reply'd  :  My  lady  and  my  wife. 
To  your  wife  condud  I  refign  my  life  : 
Choofc  you  for  me,  for  well  you  underfiand 
The  future  good  and  ill,  on  either  hand : 
But  if  an  humble  huiband  may  rcqueft, 
provide,  and  order  all  things  for  the  beft; 
Your*s  be  the  care  to  profit,  and  to  pleaic : 
And  let  your  fubje^  fervant  take  hu  ciie* 
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Thff}  thils  lb  pcac^,  quoth  ihe,  concludes  the 
ftrifc. 
Since  I  am  tnm'd  the  nufBand,  you  the  wife : 
The  matrimonial  vidory  i«  mine, 
Wbich,  havinfr  fairly  gain*d,  I  will  refign  i 
Forpte  if  I  hire  faid  or  done  amifs. 
And  fea]  the  bargain  with  a  friendly  kiis  i 
I  pmnis'd  you  but  one  content  to  (hare, 
Bot  DOW  I  will  become  both  good  and  fair^ 
No  ouptial  cjuarf el  fhall  diilurb  your  leafe  | 
The  buiineft  of  my  life  (hall  be  to  pleafe  : 
Aod  for  my  beauty,  that,  at  time  (hall  try  ; 
Bit  draw  the  curtain  firft,  and  caft  your  eve* 
He  lookM,  and  faw  a  creature  heavenly  fair, 
Iq  Uogm  of  youth,  and  of  a  charming  air. 


With  joy  he  turnM»  and  feiz'd  her  irory  arm ; 
And  like  Pygmalion  found  the  (tatue  warm. 
Small  arguments  there  needed  to  prevail, 
A  atom  of  kiflen  pour*d  aa  thick  af  hail. 
Thus  long  in  mutual  blifs  they  lay  embrac*d. 
And  their  firft  love  continued  to  the  laft  : 
One  fuufliine  wa«  their  life,  no  cloud  between  ; 
Nor  ever  was  a  kinder  couple  feen. 

And  fo  may  all  our  lives  like  theirs  be  led ; 
Heaven  fend  the  maidt  young  hulbands  frdh  ia 

bed; 
May  widows  wed  as  often  as  they  can, 
And  ever  for  the  better  change  theit  man ; 
And  fome  devouring  plague  purfue  their  lives. 
Who  will  not  well  be  govern*d  by  their  wives. 


R  luj 
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A  pAiita  fntd  w^  of  the  pilgrim  tnin ; 
An  awful,  reverend^  and  religious  man. 
Hit'eyet  di£fut*d  a  Tenerable  grace. 
And  charity  itfelf  was  in  his  hictm  .-^ 
Rich  was  his  foul,  though  his  attire  was  poor 
(As  God  hath  doth'd  lus  own  ambaifador) 
For  fttch,  on  earth,  his  blels'd  Redeemer  bore 
Of  fixty  years  he  fecm'd;  and  well  might  lad 
To  fixty  more,  but  that  he  liv'd  too  faS ; 
Rcfin'd  himfclf  to  foul,  to  curb  the  fcnie; 
And  made  almoft  a  fin  of  abftinence. 
Yet,  had  his  afpcA  nothing  of  feverc. 
But  fttch  a  ^e  as  promisM  him  fincere. 
Nothing  reierT'd  or  fullen  was  to  fee  : 
But  fwcec  regards,  and  pleafing  fandtty : 
Mild  was  his  accent,  and  his  adion  free. 
With  eloquence  innate  his  tongue  was  arm'd ; 
Though  harfli  the  precept,  yet  the  people  charm'd. 
For,  letting  down  the  golden  chain  firom  high, 
He  df  ew  his  audience  upward  to  the  iky  : 
And  oft  with  holy  hymns  he  charm'd  their  ears 
(A  mullc  more  melodious  than  the  fpheres ; 
For  David  left  him,  when  he  went  to  reft. 
His  lyre ;  and  after  him  he  fung  the  bcft. 
He  bore  his.  great  commiffion  in  his  look :  [fpoke. 
But  fweetly  tcmper*d  awe;  and  foften'd  all  he 
He  preach'd  the  joys  of  heaven,  and  pains  of 

hell. 
And  wam*d  the  finner  with  becoming  seal ; 
But,  on  eternal  mercy  lov*d  to  dwelL 
He  taught  the  gofpcl  rather  than  the  law ; 
And  forced  himfclf  to  drive ;  bvt  lov'd  to  draWf 


For  fear  but  freezes  minds :  bnt  love,  like  heat, 
Ezales  the  foul  fublime,to  feek  her  native  feat. 
To  thaeats  the  ftubbom  finner  oft  is  hard, 
Wrapp*d  in  his  crimes,  againft  the  ftorm  prepared  | 
But,  when  the  milder  beams  of  mercy  play. 
He  melts,  and  throws  his  cnmbrona  doak  amy. 
Lightning  and  thunder  (heaven's  artillery) 
As  harbingers  before  th*  Almighty  fly : 
Thofe  but  proclaim  his  ftyle,  and  difkppear; 
The  fiiller  found  fuccceds,  and  God  is  there. 

The  tithes,  his  parilh  freely  paid,  he  took ; 
But  never  fued,  or  curs'd  with  bcU  or  book. 
With  patience  bearing  wrong;  but  offering ooiie 
Since  every  man  is  bit  to  lofe  his  own. 
The  country  churls,  according  to  their  kind, 
(Who  grudge  their  dues,  and  loTe  to  be  bchisd) 
The  lefs  he  fonght  his  offerings,  pinch*d  thcmol 
And  prais'd  a  pricfi  contented  to  be  poor. 

Yet  of  his  little  he  had  fome  to  fps^fe. 
To  feed  the  fami(h*d,  and  to  clothe  the  bare 
For  mortify'd  he  was  to  that  degree, 
A  poorer  than  himfclf  he  would  not  fee* 
True,  prtefts,  he  laid,  and  preachers  of  the  wwd 
Were  only  ftewards  of  their  fovereign  Lord; 
Nothing  was  their*s;  but  all  the  public  florc ; 
Intrufted  riches,  to  relieve  the  poor. 
Who,  (hould  they  deal,  for  want  of  his  relief, 
He  judg'd  himfelf  accomplice  with  the  chief. 

Wide  wa*  his  parifli ;  not  cootra^kcd  dole 
In  fb-eets,  but  here  and  there  a  ftrmggling  honfe  j 
Yet  ilill  he  was  at  hand,  without  rc^ucil, 
I  To  fcrv«  the  fick,  to  fuccow  the  diftrdi'd  s 
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Tenpting,  on  foot,  alooe,  without  alTright, 
Tlie  daogert  of  a  dark  tempeftuoas  night. 

All  this,  the  good  old  man  pcrform'd  alone, 
Nor  fpar*d  his  paini ;  for  curate  he  had  none. 
Kor  darfk  he  truCt  another  with  his  care ; 
Nor  rode  himfelf  to  Paul's,  the  public  fair, 
To  chaffer  for  preferment  with  hit  gold. 
Where  blfhoprics  and  linecures  arc  fold. 
Bat  duly  watch'd  his  flock,  by  night  and  daj; 
Aod  from  the  prowling  wolf  redeem'd  the  prey 
Aod  hungry  Ant  the  wily  fox  away. 

The  pfTOod  he  tam*d,  the  penitent  he  cheer'd : 
Nor  to  rebnke  the  rich  offender  fear*d. 
Hii  preachiog  mnch^but  more  hispra^Uce  wroughe 
(A  hving  fermon'of  the  truths  he  taught ;) 
For  pkis  by  roles  fevere  his  life  he  fquar*d  : 
Thtt  all  might  fee  the   do^nne  which   they 

heard: 
For  prieib,  he  fald,  are  patterns  for  the  reft 
(The  gold  of  heaven,  who  bear  the  God  im- 

prefsM  :) 
But  when  the  precions  coin  is  kept  unclean, . 
The  fuTereign's  image  is  no  longer  feen. 
II  diey  be  foul  on  whom  the  people  truft. 
Wen  may  the  bafer  braft  cantraA  a  ruft. 

The  prelate,  for  lus  holy  life  he  priz*d ; 
The  worldly  pomp  of  prelacy  defpis'd. 
His  Saviour  came  not  with  a  gaudy  fbow : 
Nor  was  lus  kingdom  of  the  world  below. 
Patience  in  want,  and  poverty  of  mind, 
Thde  marks  of  church  and  churchmen  he  de-i 

fign'd. 
And  living  taug^,  and  dying  left  hchJiid. 
The  crown  he  wore  waa  of  tAc  pointed  thorn : 
In  purple  he  was  crudfyM,  not  bom. 
Thiey  who  contend  for  place  and  high  degree. 
Are  not  his  fons,  but  thofe  of  Zebedee. 

Not  but  be  knew  the  iignt  of  earthly  powser 
Might  well  become  Stint  Peter*s  fucceflbr ; 
The  holy  father  holds  a  double  reign. 
The  prince  may  keep  his  pomp^  the  fiflier  muft 
be  pbi&y 

Sadi  was  the  iaint;  who  flione  with  every  grace, 
Refleding,  Mofes  like,  bis  Makcr'a  face. 


I  God  faw  his  image  lively  was  exprefsM ; 
And  his  own  work,  as  in  creation  blefs'd. 

The  tempter  faw  him  too  with  envious  eye; 
And,  as  on  Job,  demanded  leave  to  try. 
He  took  the  time  when  Richard  was  depos'd. 
And  high  and  low  with  happy  Harry  clos'd. 
This  prince,  though  great  in  arzns,  the  prieU 

withftood : 
Near  though  he  was,  yet  not  the  next  in  blood. 
Had  Richard  unconftnun'd,  refign'd  the  throne,'^ 
A  king  can  gi«o  b»  more  than  is  his  own  :        C 
The  title  ftoi>d  eQtail*d,  had  Rich^d  ^ad  a  fon.  J 

Conqucft,  an  odious  name,  was  bid  afide. 
Where  all  fubmitted,  sonerthe  battle  try*d. 
The  fenfelefs  plea  of  right  by  providence 
Was,  by  a  flattering  pneft,  invented  fince  ; 
And  lafts  no  longer  dian  the  prefent  fway ; 
But  juiUfies  the  next  who  comei  in  play. 


The  people's  right  remains ;  let  thofe  who  dare 
Difpute  their  power,  when  they  the  judges  arei» 

He  join*d  not  in  their  choice,  lecaufe  he  knew 
Werfe  might,  and  often  did^fron  change  enfue* 
Much  to  lumfelf  he  thought;  bit  little  fpoke; 
And,  vndeptiv'd,  his  bendlce  focfook. 

Now,   through  the  land,  his  cire  of  fouls  he 

ftrctch'd : 
And  like  a  primitive  apoftle  preichM.  ' 
Still  cheerful;  ever  conftant  to  hi:  call; 
By  many  foUow'd ;  lov'd  by  moft  admir'd  by  tiL 
With  what  he  begg'd,  his  brethrei  he  relieved* 
And  gave -the  charities  himfelf  reciv'd. 
Gave,  while  he  taught ;  and  edifyd.the  more, 
Becatile  he  lhew*d,  by  proof,  *twatc»fy  to  be  poor. 

He  went  not  with  the  crowd  tefee  a  flirioc  i 
But  fed  us,  by  the  way,  with  fooddivite. 

In  deference  to  his  virtues.  T  fanear 
To  ihcw  you  what  the  reft  in  ordea  were : 
This  brilliant  is  fo  fpotlefs,  and  fo  hi^t,    [light, 
tic  needs  no  foil,  but  ihlnea  by  hi  own  proper 
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Wrilc  KormanTancrfd  in  Salerno  reign'd* 
The  title  of  a  gncious  prince  he  gain*d ; 
Till,  turn*d  a  tynnt  in  his  latter  days. 
He  loft  the  luftrtof  his  former  praife ; 
And  from  the  br^ht  meridian  where  he  ftood, 
Defcending,  dipt  lis  hands  in  lover*s  blood. 
This  prince,  of  fortune's  favour  long  polTefs'd, 
Yet  was  with  od  &ir  daughter  onljr  blefiiM ; 
And  blefsM  he  night  have  been  with  her  alone ; 
But  oh !  how  mich  more  happy  had  he  none  I 
She  was  his  care  his  hope,  and  his  delight, 
Moft  in  his  thoight,  and  ever  in  his  fight; 
Next,  nay  beyoid  his  life,  he  held  her  dear ; 
She  liv*d  by  hin,  and  now  he  liv*d  in  her. 
For  this,  when  ripe  for  marriage,  be  delay  *d 
Her  nuptial  banls,  and  kept  her  long  a  maid. 
As  envying  anyelfe  fliould  ihare  a  part 
Of  what  was  hs,  and  claiming  all  her  heart. 
At  length,  as  piblic  decency  requir*d. 
And  aU  his  vafiils  eagerly  dcfir*d, 
With  mind  avcrfe,  he  rather  underwent 
His  people's  wU,  than  gave  his  own  confent. 
So  was  (he  ton,  as  from  a  lover's  fide. 
And  made  alnoft  in  his  defpite  a  bride. 

Short  were  ler  marriage  joys ;  for  in  her  prime 
Of  youth,  her  lord  expir'd  before  his  time ; 
And  to  her  fatier's  court  in  little  fpace 
Reftor'd  anew  flie  held  a  higher  place  ; 
More  lov*d,  aid  more  exalted  into  gt'ace. 
This  princefs  fefli  and  young,  and  fair  and  wife, 
Th^  woHhip'c  idol  of  her  father's  eyes. 


I 


ift  an  afflo>'} 

tt  indin'd :  T 
ing  behind.  J 
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Did  all  her  fex  in  every  grace 

And  had  more  wit  befide  than  women  need. 

Youth,  health,  and  eafe,  and  moft 
rous  mind, 
To  fecoud  nuptiah  had  her  tbofsghti 
And  former  joys  had  left  a  fecret  fling 
But,  prodigal  in  every  other  grant. 
Her  fire  left  unfupply'd  her  only  want; 
And  fhe,  betwixt  heunodefly  and  pride. 
Her  wiflies,  which  (he  could  not  help, 
hide. 

Refolv*d  at  laft  to  lofe  no  longer  time. 
And  yet  to  pleafe  herfelf  vrithout  a  crimey 
See  caft  her  eyes  around  the  court,*  to  find 
A  worthy  fobjedfc  fuiting  to  her  mind. 
To  him  in  holy  nuptials  to  be  ty'd, 
A  feeming  widow,  and  a  fecret  bride. 
Among  the  train  of  conrtiera,  one  fhe  foond 
With  all  the  gtfu  of  bounteous  nature  crown'd, 
Of  gentle  blood ;  but  one  whole  niggard  fate 
Had  fet  him  far  below  her  high  eflate ; 
Guifcard  his  name  was  call'd,  of  blooning  age, 
Now  fquire  to  Tancred,  and  before  hia  page : 
To  him,  the  choice  of  all  the  ihining  crowd. 
Her  heart  the  noble  Sigiimonda  vow*d. 

Yet  hitherto  fhe  kept  her  love  conceai'd. 
And  with  tliofe  graces  every  day  beheld 
The  graceful  youth,  and  every  day  increas'd 
The  raging  fires  that  bnm'd  vrithin  her  breaft; 
Some  fecret  diarm  did  all  her  a6b  attend. 
And  what  hb  fortune  wanted,  ber*a  cottU  ocnd; 
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Tin,  u  the  fire  will  force  ica  outward  way. 
Or,  in  the  prifon  pent,  cod  fume  the  prey ; 
I  So  ktifr  her  eameft  eyes  on  his  were  fet, 
,  At  length  their  twifted  rays  together  met ; 
Aod  he,  furpru'd  with  bumble  joy,  furvey*d 
One  fweet  regard,  (hot  by  the  royal  maid  : 
;  Not  well  afTarM,  while  doubtful  hopes  he  ours'd, 
A  fecood  glance  came  g^liding  like  the  firft ; 
AodKe,whi)  faw  the  (harpnefs  of  the  dart, 
I  Without  defence  receiv'd  it  in  his  heart. 
la  public,  though  their  palTion  wanted  fpeech, 
Vet  mutual  looks  interpreted  for  each ; 
Time,  ways,  and  means  of  meeting  were  deny'd ; 
^utall  thofe  wants  ingenious  love  fupply'd. 
Th'  inventive  God,  who  never  fails  his  part, 
ypins  the  wit,  when  once  he  warms  the  heart. 

\^1)en  Gttifcard  next  was  in  the  circle  feen, 
^kcre  Sigifmonda  held  the  place  of  queen, 
A  hollow  cane  within  her  hand  (he  brought. 
But  in  the  concave  had  inclosed  a  note ; 
Vith  this  Ihe  feem*d  to  pUy,  and,  as  in  fport, 
Tolid  to  her  love,  in  prefence  of  the  court ; 
take  it,  (he  faid ;  and  when  your  needs  require, 
^  little  brand  will  ferve  to  light  your  fire, 
fie  took  it  with  a  bow,  and  foon  divin*d 
the  feemiog  toy  was  not  for  nought  defign*d : 
3«  when  retir*^,  fo  long  with  curious  eyes 
He  Ticw'd  his  prefcnt,  that  he  found  the  prize. 
Msch  was  in  little  writ ;  and  all  conveyed 
^  cantious  care,  for  £ear  to  be  betray'd 
%iome  falfe  confident,  or  favourite  maid. 
1^  time,  the  place,  the  manner  how  to  meet, 
Wee  al]  IB  punctual  order  plainly  writ : 
lot,  bee  a  tnift  muft  be,  (be  thought  it  beft 
Is  pQt  it  out  of  laymen's  power  at  leaft ; 
^  ibr  their  folemn  vows  prepared  a  prieft. 
Soifcard  (her  fecret  purpofe  underftood) 
lith  joy  prepat'd  to  meet  the  coming  good  ; 
tor  pains  nor  danger  was  refolv*d  to  fpare, 
^  ofe  tbe  means  appointed  by  the  fair. 
Next  the  proud  palace  of  Salerno  ftood 
i  Doont  of  rough  afcent,  and  thick  with  wood. 
Hiroogh  this  a  cave  wa>i  dug  with  'vaft  expence  : 
^c  work  it  feem'd  of  fome  fufpicious  prince, 
^0,  when  abnfing  power  with  lawlefs  might, 
'r-m  public  juftice  would  fecure  his  flight. 
^  pai&ge  made  by  many  a  winding  way, 
t«x:h*d  ev*B  the  room  in  which  the  tyrant  lay. 
^  for  his  purpnfe  on  a  lower  floor, 
&  lodg*d,  whofe  iflue  was  an  iron  door ; 
nm  whence,  by  flairs  defcending  to  the  ground, 
B  the  Utod  grot  a  lafe  retreat  he  found, 
ti  outlet  ended  in  a  brake  o*ergrown 
rah  brambka,  chok*d  by  time»  and  now  un« 

known. 
I  fift  there  waf,  which  from  the  mountain's 

bright 
•^nj'd  a  glimmering  and  malignant  light, 
^  bnathing-place  to  dnw  the  damps  away, 
^  twilight  of  an  intercepted  day. 
1^  tyrant's  den,  whoie  ufe,  though  loft  to  fame, 
^  now  tb'  apartment  of  the  royal  dame  ; 
J«  cavern  only  to  her  father  known, 

was  to  bij  darling  daughter  ihown. 


Negleded  long  flie  let  tfie  Secret  reft, 
Till  love  recalled  it  to  her  labouring  breaft, 
And  hinted  as  the  way  by  heaven  defign'd 
The  teacher,  by  the  means  he  taught,  to  blind. 
What  will  not  women  do,  when  need  infpirei 
Their  wit,  or  love  their  inclination  fires ! 
Though  jealonfy  of  ftate  th*  invention  foond. 
Yet  love  refinM  upon  the  former  ground. 
That  way,  the  tytatot  had  referv'd,  to  fly 
Purfuing  hate,  now  ferv'd  to  bring  two  lovers 

nigh. 
The  dame,  who  long  in  vain  had  kept  the  key, 
Bold  by  defire,  explor'd  the  fpcret  way ; 
NowtryM  the  ftairs,  and,  wading  through  the 

night, 
Search'd  all  the  deep  recefs,  and  iflued  into  light. 
All  this,  her  letter  had  fo  well  ezplainM, 
Th*  inftruded  youth  might  compals  what  re* 

main*d ; 
The  cavern's  moutK  alone  was  hard  to  find, 
Becaufe  the  path,  difus'd,  was  out  oC  mind : 
But  in  what  quarter  of  the  copfe  it  lay. 
His  eye  by  certain  level  could  furvey  : 
Yet  (for  the  wood  perplexed  with  thorns  he  knew) 
A  frock  of  leather  o'er  his  limbs  he  drew ; 
And,  thus  provided,  fearcfa'd  the  brake  around,    . 
Till  the  choak'd  entry  of  the  cave  he  found. 

Thus,  all  prepar'd,  the  promts'd  hour  arriv'd 
So  long  expeded,  and  fo  well  contriv'd  : 
With  love  to  friend,  th*  impatient  lover  went, 
Fenc'd  from  the  thorns,  and  trod  the  deepdefcent. 
The  confcious  prieft,  who  was  fubom'd  before. 
Stood  ready  pofted  at  the  poftern  door ; 
The  maids  in  diftant  rooms  were  fent  to  reft. 
And  nothing  wanted  but  th'  invited  gneft. 
He  came,  and  knocking  thrice  without -delay. 
The  Ipnging  lady  heard,  and  tum*d  the  key ; 
At  once  invaded  hini  with  all  her  charms. 
And  the  firft  ftep  he  made  was  in  her  arms : 
The  leathern  outfide*  boifterous  as  it  was. 
Gave  way,  and  bent  beneath  her  firiA  embrace  ;  ' 
On  either  fide  the  kifles  flew  fo  thick. 
That  neither  he  nor  flie  had  breath  to  fpeak. 
The  holy  roan,  amaz'd  at  what  he  faw. 
Made  hafte  ro  fan&ify  the  blefs  by  law ; 
And  mutter'd  faft  the  matrimony  o'er. 
For  fear  committed  fin  fliould  get  before. 
His  work  perform'd,  he  left  the  pair  alone, 
Becaufe  he  knew  he  could  not  go  too  foon 
His  prefence  odious,  when  his  taflc  was  done. 
What  thoughts  he  had  befeems  me  not  to  fiiy ;  '*\ 
Though  fome  furmife  he  went  to  faft  and  pray,  C 
And  needed  both  to  drive  thetempting  thoughu^^ 
away.  ) 

The  foe  once  gone,  they  took  their  full  delight 
'Twas  reftlefs  rage,  and  teropeft  all  the  night ; 
For  greedy  love  each  moment  would  employ. 
And  grudg'd  the  fliorteft  paufes  of  their  joy. 

Thus  were  their  loves  aufpidoufly  begun. 
And  thus  with  Xecret  care  were  carried  on. 
The  ftealth  itfelf  did  appetite  reftore. 
And  look'd  fo  like  a  fin,  it  pleas'd  the  mors. 

The  cave  was  now  become  a  common  war. 
The  wickct|  ofte9  open'^,  knew  tl^c  key^  ;^ 
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Ijom  rioted  fecore,  and,  long  enjoyM, 
Wat  ever  eager,  and  was  never  cloy*d. 

But  at  eitrciiics  are  (hort,  of  iii  and  good. 
And  tadci  at  higheft  mark  regorge  their  flood ; 
80  fate,  that  could  no  more  improve  their  joy. 
Took  a  malicious  pleafnre  to  deftroy. 

Tancred,  who  fondly  lov*d,  and  whofe  delight 
Was  f  lac'd  in  hit  fior  daughter's  daily  fight. 
Of  cni^om,  when  his  Hate  affiurs  were  done, 
Wout^  pa6  his  pleafing  boors  with  her  alone; 
And,  as  a  father's  privilege  allow'd, 
Without  attendance  of  th'  officious  crowd. 

It  happen*d  once,  that  when  in  heat  of  day 
He  try*d  to  fleep,  as  wa^  his  afual  way. 
The  hafany  flumber  fled  his  wakeful  eyes, 
Aod  forc*d  him,  in  his  own  defpite,  to  rife  : 
Of  flecp  forfaken,  to  relieve  his  care, 
He  fonght  the  converfation  of  the  fair ; 
JBot  with  her  train  of  damfelf  (he  was  gone, 
In  fludy  watts  the  fcorching  jieat  to  fiiun : 
He  would  not  Tiolate  that  fweet  recefs. 
And  found  befides  a  welcome  heavinefs, 
Thalfeiz'd  hif  eyes;  and  flumber,  which  forgot 
When  call'd  before  to  come,  now  came  unfought. 
From  light  retir'd,  behind  his  daughter's  bed. 
He  ibr  approaching  fleep  composM  his  head ; 
A  chair  was  ready  for  that  ufc  defign'd, 
80  quilted,  that  he  lay  at  cafe  reclin'd ; 
The  curtains  clofely  drawn,  the  light  to  fcreen, 
As  if  he  had  contrtvM  to  lie  nnfeen  : 
Tfana  cover'd  with  an  artificial  night. 
Sleep  did  his  office  foon,  and  feai'J  his  fight. 

With  heaven  averfe  in  this  ill-omen'd  hour 
Was  Guifcard  fummon'd  to  the  fecret  bower. 
And  the  fair  nymph,  with  expectation  fir'd. 
From  her  attending  damfcls  was  retired  : 
For,  true  to  love,  fhe  meafur'd  time  fo  right, 
As  not  to  mifs  one  moment  of  delight. 
The  garden,  featcd  on  the  level  floor. 
She  left  behind,  and,  locking  every  door. 
Thought  all  fecure ;  but  little  did  (he  know. 
Blind  to  her  fate,  ihe  had  inclos'd  her  foe. 
Attending  GuiTcard,  in  his  leathern  frock. 
Stood  ready,  with  his  thricc«repeated  knock  : 
Thrice  vrith  a  doleful  found  the  jarring  grate 
Kung  deaf  and  hollow,  and  prefagM  their  fate. 
The  door  unlocked,  to  known  delight  they  hafte, 
And,  j>anting  in  each  other's  arms  embrac'd, 
Rofli  to  the  confcieus  bed,  a  mutual  freight. 
And  heedlefs  prefs  it  with  their  wonted  weight. 

The  fudden  bound  awak'd  the  fleeping  fire, 
And  fliew'd  a  fight  no  {orcnt  can  defire; 
His  opening  eyes  at  once  with  odious  view 
Tlie  love  difcovcr'd,  and  the  lover  knew : 
He  would  have  cry'd;  but  hoping  that  he  dreamt. 
Amazement  ty'd  hi/  toi^gue,  aiul  flopp'd  th'  at- 
tempt. 
Th'  enfuing  moment  all  the  truth  decU.'d, 
But  now  he  flood  collected,  and  prepar'd. 
For  n^alice  and  revenge  had  put  him  on  hisi 

guard. 
So  like  a  lion,  that  unheeded  lay, 
Diflembling  fleep,  and  watchful  to  betray, 
With  inward  rage  be  mcdiutea  his  prey. 


The  thottghtlefs  pair,  indulging  their  defira; 
Alternate,  kindled,  and  then  quench'd  their  fim; 
Nor  thinking  in  the  fliades  of  death  they  pUy'd, 
Full  of  themSelves,  themfelvet  alone  forvey'd, 
And,  too  fecure,  were  by  themfelves  bctra/d. 
Long  time  diflolv'd  in  pleaTure  thus  they  Uy, 
Till  nature  could  no  more  fuffice  their  pUy; 
Then  rofe  the  youth,  and  through  the  ave  agiio 
Return'd ;  the  princefs  miogled  with  her  train. 

Rcfolv'd  his  unripe  vengeance  to  defer, 
The  royal  fpy,  when  now  the  coafl  was  dear, 
Sought  not  the  garden,  but  retir'd  unfeeo, 
To  brood  in  fecret  on  his  gather'd  fplees. 
And  methodize  revenge :  to  death  he  griev  d; 
And,  but  he  law  the  crime,  had  fcarce  belicv'd. 
Th'  appointment  for  th'  enfning  night  he  heardO 
And  therefore  in  the  cavern  had  prepared        > 
Two  brawny  yoemen  of  his  tnfly  guard.       ) 

Scarce  had  unwary  Guifcard  fet  his  foot 
Within  the  foremoft  entrance  of  the  grot. 
When  thefe  in  fecret  ambufli  ready  by; 
And  rufliing  on  the  fudden  feiz'd  the  prey : 
£ncomber'd  with  his  frock,  without  defence,  1 
An  eafy  prize,  they  led  the  prifoner  thence,     ) 
And,  as  commanded,  brought  before  the  prioct  J 
The  gloomy  fire,  too  fenfible  of  wrong. 
To  vent  his  rage  in  words,  reflrain'd  ha  tflogse, 
And  only  (aid,  Thua  fervanta  are  prefar'd, 
And,  trufted,  thus  their  fovertigos  they  reward. 
Had  1  not  fcen,  had  not  thefe  eyes  receiv'd 
Too  clear  a  proof,  I  couM  not  have  believ'd. 

He  paos'd,  and  chok'd  the  reft.    The 
who  law 

His  forfeit  life  sbaodon'd  to  the  law, 
l*he  judge  th'  accufer,  and  th'  offence  to  him 
Who  had  both  power  and  will  t'  avenge  d 

crime. 
No  vain  defence  prepar'd ;  J)ut  thus  reply 'J : 
The  faults  of  love  by  love  are  jttftify'd : 
With  unrefifted  might  the  monarch  reignu. 
He  levels  mountains,  and  he  raifes  plains ; 
And,  not  regarding  difference  of  degree, 
Abas*d  your  daughter,  and  exalted  me. 

This  bold  return  with  feeming  patience  beafd 
The  prifoner  was  remitted  to  the  guard. 
The  fullen  tyrant  flept  not  all  the  night. 
But,  lonely  walking  by  a  winking  light, 
Sobb'd,  wept,  and  groan'd,  and  beet  his  withfl 

breaft. 
But  would  not  vi6late  his  daughter't  reft ; 
Who  long  expeding  lay,  for  bli&  prepar'd, 
Lillcning  for  noife,  and  griev*d  that  nooe  1 

heard; 
Oft  rofe,  and  oft  in  vain  enploy'd  the  key. 
And  oft  accus'd  her  lover  of  dcJay;        [sv^J* 
And  pafs'd  the  tedious  hotrrs  in  anzioes  thou^ 

The  morrow  came ;  and  at  his  ofoal  heor 
Old  Tancred  vifited  his  daughter's  bewcr; 
Her  cheek  (for  fuch  his  cnlhmi  was)  he  kif«'d. 
Then  blefs'd  her  kneeling,  and  her  maids  difiul^ 
The  royal  dignity  thus  far  maintain'd. 
Now  lett  in  private,  he  no  longer  fcjgn'd ; 
But  all  at  once  his  grief  and  rage  appearM, 
And  floods  of  tears  ran  trickUmr  down  hi^  bar 
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0  SigHmonda,  he  fa«saB  to  f«y  : 
Thrice  he  began,  aod  thrice  was  forc'd  to  ftaf , 
Till  words  with  often  trying  found  their  way 
I  thought,  O  Sigtfmooda,  (but  how  blind 
Arc  parents*  eyes,  their  children*8  faults  to  find !) 
Thy  vinue,  birth,  and  breedinj^,  were  above 
A  mean  dcfire,  and  vulgar  fenfe  of  love : 
Nor  lefs  than  fight  and  hearing  could  convince 
So  fond  a  father,  and  fo  jnft  a  prince. 
Of  foch  an  uofbrcfecn,  and  unbelicv*d  offence. 
Then  what  indignant  forrow  muft  I  have. 
To  be  thee  lie  fubjeded  to  my  (lave ! 
A  nan  fo  fmelling  of  the  people's  lee. 
The  court  recetv'd  him  firft  for  charity; 
And  fioce  with  no  degree  of  honour  grac'd, 
fiat  only  fuffer'd,  where  he  firft  was  placM. 
A  grot  cling  infeA  fti)l ;  and  fo  defign'd 
By  nature's  hand,  nor  bom  of  DoUe  kind  : 
A  thing,  by  neither  man  nor  woman  priz'd, 
And  fcarcely  known  enough  to  be  defpis'd. 
To  what  hat  heaven  refcnr*d  my  age  f  Ah  I  why 
Sfaonld  man,  when  nature  calls,  not  choofc  to  die, 
Rather  than  firetch  the  fpan  of  life,  to  find 
SuchiUs  as  late  has  wifely  caft  behind, 
For  thofe  to  feel,  whom  fond  defire.to  live 
Makes  covetous  of  more  than  life  can  give  ! 
Each  has  his  (hare  of  good ;  and  when  'tis  gone, 
The  fueft,  though  hungry,  cannot  rife  too  foon. 
But  I,  ezpcAing  nnore,  in  my  own  wrong 
Frotrading  life,  have  liv'd  a  day  too  long, 
if  yefterday  could  be  recall'd  again, 
EVn  now  would  I  conclude  my  happy  reign ; 
Hot  'us  too  Ute,  my  glorious  race  is  run. 
And  a  dark  cloud  oVrtakes  my  fetting  fun. 
Had'ft  thou  not  lov*d,  or  loving  (av*d  the  (hame, 
If  not  the  fin,  hy  foroe  illu(bioua  name. 
This  little  comfort  had  reliev'd  my  mind, 
*Twas  frailty,  not  unufual  to  thy  kind : 
But  thy  low  fall  hencath  thy  royal  hlood 
Shew6  downvrard  appetite  to  mix  with  mud  : 
Thus  Dot  the  leaft  excuTe  is  left  for  thee, 
Kor  the  leaft  refuge  for  unhappy  me. 

For  him  I  have  refoWd,  whom  by  furprife 
i  took,  and  (carce  can  call  k,  in  difguife ; 
for  foch  was  hit  attirr,  as,  with  intent 
Of  nature,  ihited  to  hit  m^an  defcent : 
The  harder  queftion  yet  remains  behind, 
Mlat  faint  a  parent  and  a  prince  can  find 
To  paoifti  an  offence  of  this  degenerate  kind 

As  1  have  lov*d,  and  yet  I  love  thee  more 
Than  ever  father  Imr'd  a  child  before ; 
So  that  indulgence  drawt  me  to  forgive : 
Nature,  that  gave  thee  life,  would  luve  thee  live : 
Bor,  as  a  pciblsc  parent  of  the  ftate, 
My  jaftice,  and  thy  crime,  requires  thy  fate.' 
Faio  would  I  cfaoofe  a  Hiiddle  courfe  to  fteer ; 
Nitore's  too  kind,  and  juftice  too  fevere : 
Speak  for  ua  both,  and  to  the  balance  bring 
On  eitbcr  fide  the  father  and  the  king. 
Heaven  knowa,  my  heart  it1}ent  to  ftivour  thee ; 
Make  it  hot  Icanty  weight,  and  leave  the  reft  to 
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Hcie  ftopping  with  a  figh,  he  pour*^  a  flood 
Qf  tcarsy  to  msiit  hit  laft  ezprcfiion  good. 


She,  who  had  heard  him  fpeak,  nor  faw  alon^ 
The  fecret  condud  of  her  love  was  known. 
But  he  was  ukcn  who  her  foul  poffcfs'd. 
Felt  all  the  pangt  of  forrow  in  her  bread: 
And  little  wanted,  but  a  woman's  heart. 
With  criet  and  teart  had  teftify'd  her  finaff. 
But  inborn  worth,  that  fortune  can  controul. 
New  ftrung  and  ftiffer  bent  her  fo'fter  foul ; 
The  heroine  affam'd  the  woman's  place, 
Confirm'd  her  mind,  and  fortify*d  her  face  s 
Why  (hould  (he  beg,  or  what  could  (he  prefiead. 
When  her  ftern  father  had  condemn'd  herfriead? 
Her  life  (ho  might  have  had ;  but  her  defpair 
Of  £iving  his,  havi  put  it  paft  her  care ; 
Rcfolv'd  on  fate,  (he  woold  not  lofe  her  breadb. 
Bat,  rather  than  not  die,  foHcit  death. 
Fix'd  on  this  thought,  (he,  not  as  women  ofe. 
Her  &ult  by  common  frailty  woold  excufe ; 
But  boldly  juftify'd  her  innocence. 
And  while  the  fad  was  own'd,  dcny'd  th*  offisce : 
Then  with  dry  eyet,  and  with  an  open  look, 
She  met  his  glance  mid-way,  and  thus  undaunted 
Tancred,  I  neither  am  difpos'd  to  make      [fpokc 
Rcquefl  for  life,  nor  offer'd  life  to  take ; 
Much  lefs  deny  the  deed ;  but  leaft  of  all 
Beneath  pretended  juftice  weakly  lalL 
My  words  to  facred  truth  (hall  be  confio'd. 
My  deedt  (hall  (hew  the  greatnefs  of  my  mind. 
That  I  have  l^*d,  I  own;  that  ftiil  I  love, 
1  call  to  witnefs  all  the  powers  above ; 
Vet  more  I  own  :  to  Guifcard's  love  I  give 
The  fmall  remaining  time  I^have  to  live  ; 
And  if  beyond  thit  life  delire  can  be. 
Not  fate  itielf  fhall  fet  my  paflion  free. 
This  firft  avow*d ;  nor  folly  vrarp'd  my  mind. 
Nor  the  frail  texture  of  the  female  kind 
Betray  *d  my  virtue ;  for,  too  well  I  knew 
What  honour  was,  and  honour  bad  his  due  : 
Before  the  holy  prieft  my  vows  were  ty'd, 
So  c;^me  I  not  a  ftrumpet,  but  a  bride. 
This  for  my  fame,  and  for  the  public  voice  : 
Yet  more,  his  merits  juftify'd  my  choice  : 
Which  had  they  not,  the  firft  elrdion  thine. 
That  bond  diffolv'd,  the  next  is  freely  mine ; 
Or  grant  I  crr'd,  (which  yef  ,1  muft  deny) 
Had  parents  power  cv'u  fecond  vows  to  tie, 
JThy  little  care  to  mend  my  widovv'd  nights. 
Has  forc'd  me  to  recourfe  of  marriage  rite.« 
To  fill  an  empty  fide,  and  follow  known 

h'ghtt. 
What  have  I  done  in  thit,  defcrving  b!ame  f 
State-la wt  may  alter  :  nature't  arc  the  fame ; 
Thofe  are  ufurp'd  on  helplefs  woms.n-kind, 
Made  without  our  cunfent,  and  wanting  power  to 
bind. 
Thou,  Tancred,  better  fhouldft  have  uoderAood, 
That  as  thy  father  gave  the  flefh  and  blood. 
So  gav'ft  thou  me :  not  from  the  quarry  hew'd. 
But  of  a  fofter  mould,  with  fenfe  endu'd; 
Ef'n  fofter  than  thy  own,  of  fuppler  kind. 
More  exquxfite  of  tafte,  and  more  than  man  re- 

fin'd. 
Nor  need'ft  thou  by  thy  daughter  to  be  told. 
Though  now  thy  fpritely  blood  with  age  be  cold, 
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Thou  haft  been  young,  and  canft  remember  ftill. 
That  when  thou  hadft  the  power,  thou  hadft  the 

will; 
And  from  the  paft  experience  of  thy  fires, 
Canft  tell  with  what  a  tide  our  ftroRg  defires 
Come  rulhing  on  in  youth,  and  what  their  rage 
requires. 

And  grant  thy  youth  was  exeixis'd  in  arms,  I 
When  love  no  leifure  found  for  fofter  charms. 
My  tender  age  in  luxury  was  train *d. 
With  idle  eafe  and  pageants  enteriain*d  ; 
My  houfft  my  own,  my  pleafurts  unreftraln 
So  bred,  go  wonder  if  I  took  the  bent 
That  feem*d  ev*n  warranted  by  thy  conient  i 
For,  when  the  father  is  too  fondly  kind. 
Such  feed  he  fows,  fuch  harveft  (hall  he  find. 
Blame  then  thyfelf,  as  reafon*s  law  requires, 
(Since nature  gave,  and  thou  fomcnt*ft,my  fires); 
If  ft  ill  thofe  appetites  conunue  ftrong. 
Thou  may'ft  cenfidcr  I  am  yet  but  young : 
donfider  too  that,  having  been  a  wife, 
1  muft  have  taftcd  of  a  better  life ; 
And  am  not  to  be  blam'd,  if  I  renew 
By  lawful  means  the  joys  which  then  1  knew. 
Where  was  the  crime,  lif  pleafure  I  procur*d. 
Young,  and  a  woman,  and  to  blifs  innur'd ! 
That  was  my  cafe,  and  this  is  my  defence  : 
I  pleab'd  myfclf,  I  ftiunn*d  incontinence, ' 
And,  urg*d  by  ftrong  defires,  indolg'd  my  fcnfe 

Left  to  myfclf,  i  muft  avow,  1  ftrove 
From  public  fliamc,  to  fcrecn  my  fecret  love. 
And,  well  acquainted  with  thy  native  pride. 
Endeavoured  what  I  could  not  help,  to  hide 
For  which  a  woman's  wit  an  eafy  way  fupply 
How  this,  fo  well  contriv*d,  ta  cU  fely  laid. 
Was  known  to  thee,  or  what  by  chance  betray*d, 
ts  not  my  care ;  to  plcafe  thy  pride  alone,  ^ 

I  could  have  wtfh'd  it  had  been  ftill  unknown. 

Nor  took  1  Guifcard  by  blind  fancy  led. 
Or  hafty  choice,  as  many  women  wed ; 
But  with  deliberate  care,  and  ripcn'd  thought, 
At  leifure  firft  dcfign'd,  before  I  wrought : 
On  him  I  reftcd,  after  long  debate. 
And,  not  without  confidering,  fix*d  my  fate  ; 
His  flame  was  equal,  though  by  mine  tnfpir*d 
(  For  fo  tKe  difference  of  our  birth  requir'd) ; 
Had  he  been  bom  like  me,  like  me  his  love 
Had  firft  begun,  what  mine  was  forc'd  to  move : 
But  thus  beginning,  thus  we  perfevere ; 
Our  pafllons  yet  continue  what  they  were 
Nor  length  of  trial  makes  our  joys  the  leis 

cere. 

At  this  my  choice,  though  not  by  thine  allowed 
(Thy  judgment  herding  with  the  common  crowd)> 
Thou  tak*ft  unjuft  offence;  and,  led  by  them, 
Doft  lefs  the  merit,  than  the  man  efteem. 
Too  fharply,  Tancred,  by  thy  pride  betray*d, 
Haft  thou  againft  the  laws  of  kind  inveigh*d : 
For  all  th*  offence  is  in  opinion  plac'd. 
Which  deems  high  birth  by  lowly  choice  debaft'd. 
This  thought  alone  with  fury  fires  thy  breaft 
(For  holy  marriage  juftifies  the  reft). 
That  I  have  funk  the  glories  of  the  fiate, 
And  mix^d  my  blood  with  a  plebeian  nuue ; 
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In  which  I  wonder  thon  (houdHl  everfee 
Superior  caofes,  or  impute  to  me 
The  fault  of  fortune,  or  the  fates*  decree. 
Or  call  it  heaven's  imperial  power  alone,  [known 
Which  moves  on  fprings  of  jufticc,  thott{;h  ui^ 
Yet  this  we  fee,  though  order*d  for  tlte  befi, 
I'he  bad  exalted,  and  the  good  opprefiM; 
Permitted  laurels  grace  the  lawlefi  brow, 
Th*  unworthy  rais'd,  the  worthy  caft  below. 

But  leaving  that :  feairch  we  the  fecret  fpringi, 
And  backward  trace  the  prineiples  of  things; 
There  (hail  we  find,  that  when  the  world  hcpn. 
One  common  ma(s  compos'd  the  mndd  of  nuo ; 
One  pafte  of  ^eSh  on  all  degrees  bcftow'd. 
And  kneaded  up  alike  with  moiftening  blood. 
The  i^me  almighty  power  infpir'd  the  frsme 
With  kindled  life,  and  form*d  the  fouls  the  ivat  % 
The  faculties  of  intelled  and  will  [(kill, ) 

Difpf  ns*d  with  equal  hand,  difpos'd  with  equii  > 
Like  liberty  indulg'd  with  choice  of  good  or  Ui : ) 
Thus  bom  alike,  from  virtue  firft  bqgan 
The  difference  that  diftingtrifli'd  man  from  mas: 
He  claim'd  no  title  from  dcfcent  of  blood. 
But  that  which  made  him  noble  made  him  goo4 : 
Warm*d  with  more  particles  of  heavenly  flsme, 
He  wingd  his  upright  fii^ht,  and  foar'd  to 

fame; 
The  reft  remainM  below,a  tribe  without  a  mint 

This  Uw, though  cuftom  now  diveits  the  amrit^ 
As  nature*-s  inftitute,  is  yet  in  force  } 
UncancelM,  though  difus'd ;  and  hc^^diofeimod 
Is  virtuous,  is  alone  of  noble  kind ; 
Though  poor  in  fortune,  of  cckftial  race; 
And  he  commits  the  crime  who  calls  him  bsfe. 

Now  lay  the  line ;  and  meafure  all  thy  court. 
By  inward  virtue,  not  external  port; 
And  find  whom  juftly  to  prefer  aftawc 
The  man  on  whom  my  judgment  plac*d  my  love: 
So  (halt  fbou  fee  his  parts  and  perfon  fliioe ; 
And,  thu5  compar*d,  Uic  reft  a  faafe  degeneratcliM 
Nor  took  I,  when  I  firft  furvcy'd  thy  const, 
His  valour,  or  his  virtues,  on  report ; 
But  uufted  what  I  ought  to  truft  alone. 
Relying  on  thy  eyes,  and  not  my  own ; 
Thy  praife,  (and  thine  was  then  the  pablic  voke) 
Firft  recommended  Guifcard  to  my  dioicc; 
DlreSttd  thus  by  thee,  I  look*d,  And  fomid 
A  man  I  thought  deferving  to  be  crown'd  i 
Firft  by  my  father  pointed  to  my  fight. 
Nor  left  confpicuous  by  his  native  light  % 
His  mind,  his  mien,  the  features  of  bis  face. 
Excelling  all  the  reft  of  human  race :        [arifht. 
Thcfe  were  thy  thoughts,  and  thou  conld'ft  jo<isc 
TiU  intcreft  made  a  jaundice  in  thy  fight; 
Or  Ihouki  I  grant  thou  didft  not  rightly  lee; 
Then  thou  wcrt  firft  dccciv'd»  and  I  decdv'd  by 

thee. 
Bnt  if  thon  ftiaU  allege  throogh  pride  of  miod, 
Thy  blood  with  one  of  bafe  condition  join'd, 
'Tis  fiUfe ;  for  *tia  not  baienefs  to  be  poor; 
His  poverty  aogmenu  thy  crime  the  more ; 
Upbraids  thy  jt^ice  with  the  fcant  regard 
Of  worth;  whom priacei pciiic«  they  iboiild  i^ 
wird» 
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Art  theib  the  kiDgs  mtroftcd  by  the  crowd   , 

With  wetkb,  to  be  difoeiu'd  for  caromon  good  ? 

Hu  people  fwcat  not  tor  cbeir  king**  delight, 

T  enrich  a  pimp,  or  nife  a  paraiit« ; 

Tbeir'i  is  the  toil ;  and  he  who  well  ha*  fienr'd 

Hii  coontrjr,  has  his  coontry's  wealth  defenr'd. 

Et'd  znighty  monarcht  oft  are  meanly  boro, 

And  kin^rgby  birth  to  loweft  rank  return ; 

M  (ubjeA  to  the  power  of  giddy  chance* 

For  fortune  on  deprdi,  or  can  advance : 

Bot  tnie  nobility  ii  of  Uie  mind, 

VotpfCD  by  chance,  and  not  to  ^hance  defign'd« 

^  the  remaining  doubt  of  thy  decree, 

^^  to  rciblve,  and  how  difpofe  of  me, 

B!  9rim*d  to  caft  that  ufclcif  care  aQde, 

Myfelf  alone  will  for  myfelf  provide. 

V.  b  thy  doting  and  decrepit  age, 

Tbyibai,  a  ftrtnger  in  thy  youth  to  rage, 

Begim  in  cruel  deeds  to  take  delight. 

Gorge  with  my  Ucod  thy  barbarous  appetite ; 

far  ( fo  little  am  difpQ«*d  to  pray 

For  life,  I  would  not  caft  a  vriih  away. 

&icha«  it  is,  th*  offence  is  all  my  own ; 

And  what  to  Guilcard  is  already  done, 

Or  to  be  done,  ia  doom*d  by  thy  decree, 

Tlor,  if  not  executed  firh  by  thee, 

ft>U  on  my  perfoa  be  perfbtm'd  by  me. 

Away,  with  women  weep,  and  leave  me  here, 
Fa'd  like  a  man,  to  die  without  a  tear , 
Or  (avc,  or  flay  us  both  this  preCcnt  hciur, 
Th  all  that  late  has  left  within  thy  power. 
She  /aid :  nor  did  her  father  fail  tn  find, 
lb  lUihe  fpofce,  the  greatnefs  of  her  ftiind ; 
fet  thought  ihe  was  not  obftinate  to  dW, 
^deem'd  the  death  ihe  promis'd  was  fa  nigh ; 
core  in  this  belief,  he  left  the  dame, 
^olv*d  to  fpare  her  li£e,  and  faTe  her  Ihame ; 
bt  that  detdled.objed  to  remove, 
^0  wreak  bis  Yengeancc,  and  to  cure  her  love. 
Rent  on  this,  a  fecret  order  fign'd, 
|be  death  of  Qoifoard  to  his  guards  enjotn'd ; 
^aogUng  wraa  chofen,  and  the  night  the  time, 
^  m'wte  reyenge,  and  blind  as  was  th^  crime : 
lis  iahhful  heart,  a  bloody  facrifice, 
rom  Iron)  hia  breail,  to  glut  the  tyrant's  eyes, 
3p»'d  the  ftverc  ^onunand  (for  flaves  to  pay)  ; 
Hiat  kings  decree,  the  foldier  muft  obey  ? 
^ag*d  againft  fo«$)  »nd  when  the  wars  are  o'er, 
it  Aoiy  CO  maintain  defpotic  pow^ : 
*Bn{erous  to  freedom,  and  defix'd  alone 
•y  kings,  who  feck  an  arbitrary  throve ; 
Dch  were  thefe  g;nards ;  as  ready  to  bavt  ilain 
kc  prince  himfelf,  allur'd  with  greater  gain ; 
»  was  the  charge  perform'd  wiUi  better  will, 
7  men  inur'd  to  blood,  and  exerds'd  in  ill. 
I'low,   thoagh  the  fnllen  fire  had  eas'd  his 

mind, 
ke  pomp  of-  hia  revenge  vras  yerl>ehind, 
k  pomp  prepso^d  to  grace  the  prefent  he  de- 

figo'd. 
i  goblet  rich  watli  gems»  and  rough  vrith  gold, 
^  depth, and  breadth,  the  precious  pledge  to  hold, 
^  cruel  care  he  chole :  -the  hollow  part 
odoft'd,  the  lid  conceal'd  the  loTer'i  heart : 


Then  of  his  trufted  mifchiefii  one  he  fent. 
And  bade  him  with  thele  words  the  gift  prefent : 
Thy  father  fends  thee  this  to  cheer  thy  breaft. 
And  glad  thy  fight  with  what  thou  lov'fl  the  heft  9 
As  thou  haft  plou'd  his  eyes,  and  joy'd  hii  mind. 
With  what  he  lov'd  the  moft  of  human  kind. 

Ere  this  the  royal  dame,  who  well  had  weigh'd 
The  confequence  of  what  her  fire  had  faid, 
Fii'd  00  her  fate,  againib  th*  expeded  hour, 
Procur*d  the  means  to  have  it  in  her  power  ; 
For  this,  Ihe  had  diftill'd  with  early  care 
The  juice  of  fimpies  friendly  to  defpair, 
A  magazine  of  death ;  and  thus  prepar'd. 
Secure  to  die,  the  fatal  mefiage  heard  : 
Then  fmil'd  Severe ;  nor  with  a  troubled  look. 
Or  trembling  hand,  the  funeral  prefent  took : 
Ev'n  kept  her  countenance,  when  the  lid  remov'd 
Difdos'd  the  heart,  unfortunately  lov'd  ; 
She  needed  not  be  told,  within  whofe  breaft 
It  lodg'd ;  the  mefiage  had  ezplain-d  the  reft* 
Or  not  amaz'd,  or  hiding  .her  furprife. 
She  ftemly  on  the  bearer  fix'd  her  eyes : 
Then  thus ;  Tell  Tancred,  on  bis  daughter's  part. 
The  gold,  though  precious,  equals  not  the  heart : 
But  he  did  well  to  give  his  beft ;  and  I, 
Who  wifti'd  a  worthier  urn,  forgive  his  poverty. 

At  this  ihe  curb'd  a  groauKthat  elfe  had  conie, 
And^  panfing,  view'd  the  preftttt  in  the  tomb  i 
Then,  to  the  heart  ador'd  devoutly  glewM 
Her  lips,  and,  raifiog  it,  her  fpedcb  renew'd  : 
Ev'n  from  my  day  of  birth,  to  this,  the  bound 
Of  my  unhappy  being,  I  have  found 
My  father's  care  and  tendernels  exprefs'd  % 
But  this  laft  ad  of  love  excels  the  reft : 
For  this  fo  dear  a  prefent,  bear  him  back 
The  beft  return  that  I  can  live  to  make. 

The  mefienger  difpatch'd,  again  ihe  viewed 
The  lov*d  remains,  and  fighing  thus  purfu'd : 
Source  of  my  life,  and  lord  of  my  defires. 
In  whom  I  liv'd,  with  whom  my  foul  expires. 
Poor  heart,  no  more  the  fpring  of  vital  heat, 
Curs'd  be  the  hands  that  tore  thee  from  thy  feat ! 
the  courfe  is  finiih'd  which  thy  fates  decreed. 
And  thou  from  thy  corporeal  prilbn  freed : . 
Soon  has  thou  reach'd  the  goal  with  mended  pace, 
A  worVl  of  woes  difpatch'd  in  little  fpace ; 
Forc'd  hy  thy  worth,  thy  fue,  in  death  becomt 
Thy  friend,  has  lodg'd  thee  in  a  coftly  tomfab 
There  yet  rttnain'd  thy  funeral  exequies. 
The  weepint^f  tribute  of  thy  widow's  eyes. 
And  thoi'e,  indtjgent  heaven  has  found  the  way 
That  I,  before  m>(  death,  have  leave  to  pay. 
My  father  ev'n  in  crueky  is  kind. 
Ok  heaven  has  turn'd  >he  malice  of  his  mind 
To  better  ufes  than  his  katc  defign'd ; 
And  made  th'  infult,  whiih  in  his  gift  appears. 
The  means  to  mourn  thee  vith  my  pious  teara;, 
Which  I  wlU  pay  thee  dowA^  before  I  go. 
And  fave  myfelf  the  pains  to  Veep  below. 
If  fouls  can  weep;  though  once  I  meant  to  meet 
My  fate  with  facennmov'd,  and  eyes  unwee. 
Yet  fince  I  have  thee  here  in  nariow  room. 
My  tears  'Ihall  fet  thee  fiift  ail^t  within  th/ 
tomb ; 
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Thco  (ai  I  know  tliy  fpint  hoven  nigh) 
Under  thy  friendly  condud  will  I  fly 
To  regions  unexplor'd,  fecure  to  (hare 
Thy  (iate ;  nor  hell  Ihall  punifhmcfit  appear 
And  ficaren  is  double  heaven,  if  thou  art  there 
She  faid  :  her  brimful  eyes,  that  ready  ftood, 
And  only  wanted  will  to  keep  a  flood, 
ReleasM  their  watery  flore,  and  pour*d  amain, 
like  clonds  low  hting,  a  fober  fliewer  of  rain : 
Mute  ifolcmn  forrow,  free  from  female  noife. 
Such  as  the  majefty  of  grief  deftroys ; 
Tmr,  bending  o'er  the  cup,  the  tears  flie  flied 
SeemM  by  Sit  poflure  to  dilcharge  her  head,        ' 
O'erfiird  before  (and  oft  her  month  apply'd 
To  the  cold  heart) ;  flie  kifs*d  at  once,  and  cry'd. 
Her  rnald^,  who  flood  amax'd,  nor  knew  the 

caufe 
Of  her  complaining,  nor  whofe  heart  it  was ; 
Yet  all  due  meafurcs  of  her  ^vouming  kept,  < 
Did  office  at  the  dirge,  and  by  infe«Sion  wept ; 
And  oft  inqnir'd  th'  occafion  of  her  grief 
(UnanfwerM  but  by  fighs),  and  ofler'd  -rain  relief. 
At  kngth,her  ftock  of  tears  aheady  flied, 
&he  wip*d  her  eyes,  flie  rais'd  her  drooping  head. 
And  thBs  purfu*d  :  O  ever  faithful  heart, 
I  have  perfomi*d  the  ceremonial  part. 
The  decencies  of  Mpf ;  it  refts  behind. 
That,  aa  our  bodied  were,  our  fouls  be  join'd ; 
To  thy  whate*er  abode,  my  fliade  convey, 
Andy  as  an  elder  ghofl,  dired  the  way. 
She  fiiid ;  and  bade  the  vial  to  be  brought. 
Where  (he  before  had  brew'd  the  deadly  dravght : 
Firft  pouring  out  the  med*cinable  bane. 
The  heart,  her  tears  had  rins'd,  flie  bath'd  again ; 
Then  down  her  throat  the  death  fecurely  throws, 
And  quaffs  a  long  oblivion  of  her  woes. 

This  done,  flie  mounts  the  genial  bed,  and  there 
(Her  body  firft  compos'd  with  honefl  care) 
Attends  the  welcome  reft ;  her  hands  yet  hold 
Clofe  to  her  heart  the  monumental  gold ; 
Nor  farther  word  flic  fpokc,  but  dosM  her  fight, 
And  <iniet  fought  the  covert  of  the  night. 


/ 


The  damfeb,  who  the  while  in  filence  mean*d, 
Not  knowing,  nor  fufpediog  death  febon'd, 
Yet,  as  their  duty  was,  to  Taacred  (eot; 
Who,  confcious  of  th'  occafion,  fear*d  th*  event 
Alarm'd,  and  with  prefaging  heart,  he  cune, 
And  drew  the  cnrtaios,  and  exposM  the  dame 
Toloathfome  light :  then  with  a  hte  relief 
Made  vaineffirts,  to  mitigate  her  grie£ 
She,  what  flie  could,  exdnding  day,  her  eyes 
Kept  firmly  (eal*d,  and  Aemly  thus  replies : 
Tancred,  reftraxn  thy  tears,  unfonght  by  ne, 
And  iorrow  umivailing  now  to  tlMC : 
Did  ever  man  beCore  afflidk  hit  naind. 
To  fee  th'  effe  A  of  what  himfelf  defign'd  ? 
Yet,  if  thou  haft  remaining  in  thy  hon 
Some  fenfe  of  love,  fome  unextinguifli'd  part 
Of  former  kindnefs,  largely  once  proieis'd. 
Let  me  by  that  adjure  thy  bardcn'dbreaft. 
Not  to  deny  thy  daughter's  laft  ro^neft: 
The  fecret  love  which  I  fo  longr  ^oy'd. 
And  ftill  conceal'd  to  gratify  tSf  pride. 
Thou  haft  diijoin'd ;  but,  wii&  my  dying  bitatli, 
Seek  not,  I  beg  thee,  to  disitsa  our  death ; 
Where'er  hiscorpie  by  thyconunand  is  laid. 
Thither  let  mine  in  publie  be  convcy'd ; 
Ezpos'd  in  open  view,  9^d  fide  by  fide, 
Acknowledg'd  as  a  bri/egroom  and  a  bride. 

The  prince's  angu^  hioder'd  his  refdy : 
And  flie,  who  felt  l/r  fate  approaching  nigh, 
Seiz'd  the  cold  h^itt,  and,  heaving  to  her  breaA« 
Here,  preciooa^A»dge,  flie  faid,  ieowdy  reft  ' 
Thefe  accentf^were  her  laft  ;  the  creeping  desth 
Benun^'d  h'  f^nfiss  firft,  then  ftopp'd  her  breath 

Thus  fly  for  difobcdience  jullly  dy'd : 
The  fire  '«'*•  joftly  punifli'd  for  his  piidc  t 
The  yo«th,  leaft  guilty,  fvffer'd  for  th*  offence, 
Of  diy  violated  to  his  prince ; 
Wh/late  repenting  of  hi*  cruel  deed, 
Oytf  common  fepukhre  for  both  decreed ; 
I)^omb*d  the  wretched  pair  in  royal  ftatc,  ] 

Lnd  on  their  monument  infcrib^d  their  fate. 
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Of  tfl  dM  dfkt  b  RMMfBu  badik 

TV  cAict  aMd  anft  ieiiMm'4  Bavtnaa  Aapdh 
Adoni'd  in  wgnaanx  tunet  with  armt  aii4  trts, 
iM  ffidi  akftbilMilii  with  jytBflrtnM  ImkU. 

Mt  ThoodoM  tfafe  DfllVC^  •bvW  the  KBy 

With  p&ft  0f  fafttts  and  of  Mcvra  hlefiM, 
The  for^moft  place  for  wcakh  aad  hmioar  heU, 
AfldaU  in  facanf  drahrf  cMtU'd. 

This  noUa  ybalh  to  «iadac6  iov*d  a  daaac 
Of  high'dq[re«9  Honoria  wtt  her  mow  i 
f  air  M  the  folfvft,  b«t  of  haa^ty  mind* 
And  ieroer  than  hecama  Cb  fdFt  a  hind. 
Proud  of  her  hirth  <far  e^aal  iie  had  iloDe)| 
The  reft  flie  ftoA'd;  bnt  hated  hi*i  aiene» 
His  ^fts,  hia  ranftam  coortfliiis  nathifkj;  |^ia*dt 
For  fte,  the  nlera  he  Wv*d«  the  Mare  diMahi'd. 
He  Itr'd  wkh  aH  the  pomp,  he  conld  derift^ 
At  txlti  and  tounuuDCBts  obtained  the  prase  % 
Bit  kmaA  M»  ftvdsr  hi  Me  \k&y%  eyei : 
Rekotlda  u  a  roch»  the  h>f cy  maid, 
Tora'd  all  to  poiToo,  that  h«  did  or  fidd  s 
^  pnycnw  no^  >^<B^  ^xiv  oliel*4  vowt.  efttld^ 
teovei  [ftreiref 

Thewark  wcot  Va^ward;  and  the  more  hei 
radTwa  hia  fnit,  the  fiferther  Awn  her  lave.  J 

Wcary'd  at  Ungik^  and  wanting  reaacdf » 
Hedoabtad  aft*  and  ^  relblvM  to  die. 
^  pride  ftood  rcaij  to  prevent  the  Uotr, 
For  wbo  wnnld  die  oa  gratify  aloe  f 
Hii  gtfneroBa  mind  difiUia'd  fomean  a  fMa ; 
Th«  pa&*d|  hia  Mst  endcairoiir  was  ta  bate* 
Ui  viiocr  that  aelief  than  all  the  reft. 

The  ka  he  hfep*d,  widk  mdra  dafira  paflefiM  t 
^fta6dtefiq^»  and  WMdd  «ot  jmU 


1 


C^  waa  the  Bnt»  hot  chan^  deaeiv*d 


^iooght  a  £wcr.kiit  |Md  mnt  lb  fair, 
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He  vwld  have  worn  her  out  by  flow  l^greei, 
A»  men  by  £iftin j^  ftarve  th*  ontamM  dileafe : 
Bot  prclent  love  re^inr*d  a  prefent  eafe. 
Looking  he  feeds  alone  his  £unifli*d  eyes, 
Ifeeds  lingering  death,  but  looking  not  he  dies. 
Vet  ftUl  £e  dhole  the  iongeft  way  to  hite. 
Wafting,  at  once  his  life  uid  his  eftate. 

His  friends  beheld,  and  pity*d  him  in  vaan« 
For  what  adviee  can  eaie  a  lovcr'a  pain ! 
Abienc^  the  beft  eipedient  tbey  could  find* 
Might  &ve  the  fortune,  if  not  care  the  mind  : 
This  means  they  loiw  propus'd,  but  little  gain'4| 
Tct,  after  much  porfuit,  at  length  obtain'ol 

Hari  you  may  think  it  was  to  give  confeoi^ 
But  fimggling  with  his  own  delires  he  went, ' 
With   Ivge  eipettce,   and   with  a  pompoas'y 
train,  r 

Provided  as  to  vifit  France  and  Snun,  C 

Dr  for  feme  diftant  voyage  o*er  the  main«         3 
But  love  had  dipp'd  ma  wing^  and  cut  hin 

(hort, 
Coofin*d  within  the  purlieus  of  the  court. 
Three  miles  he  went,  no  £uther  cpald  retreat  s 
His  travds  ended  at  his  country-fe^g/ 
T6  Cbaffis*  pleading  plains  he  todk  lus  way^ 
There  pitched  his  tentt,  and  there  refolv'd  to  ftay* 
The  %ring  was  in  Uie  prime ;  the  neighbeuf* 
ing  grove 
Sopply*d  with  birds,  the  ehoiriftersof  love : 
Mufic  unhought,  that  minifter'd  delight 
To  morAing  walks,  and  luU*d  bis  cares  by  night : 
There  he  dilchaxg*d  his  friendi;  but  not  th*es« 

pence 
Of  frequent  treati,  and  proud  magnificence. 
He  tiv'd  as  hinga  retire,  thoaghmore  at  latga 
From  public  bufineis,  yet  with  equal  chaige  s 
With  hoofe^and  heart  ftiU  open  to  receive  ; 
Ai  wcU  ooatoit  u  Iotc  would  give  hia  leave  i 

'  S. 
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He  would  have  liVd  more  free ;  but  many  a 

gucft, 
V*^h(yoiild  forfake  the  friend,  purfued  the  feaft. 

It  napt  one  moniing:,  as  hi«  fancy  led, 
Before  his  uCual  hour  he  left  hi»  bed  ; 
^'o  walk  within  a  lonely  lawn,  that  ftood 
On  every  fide  furroundcd  by  a  wood  : 
Alone  he  walk*d,  to  pleafe  his  pcn(ive  mind. 
And  fought  the  deepeft  folitude  to  find  ; 
*Twa8  in  a  grove  of  fpreading  pines  he  ftray'd ; 
The    winds   within    the    gu«vering  branches 

playM, 
And  dancing  treef  a  mournful  mufic  made. 
The  place  itff  If  was  fuiting  to  his  eare. 
Uncouth  and  fa^ge,'~as  the  cfu^l  fair.  ' 
He  wander *d  on,  unknowing  where  he  went, 
1.0ft  in  the  wood,  and  all  on  love  intent : 
The  day  already  half  his  race  had  run, 
And  fummon*d  him  to  due  repaft  at  noon, 
JBut  love  could  feel  no  hunger  but  his  own. 
Whilft  liftening  to  the  murmuring  leaves  be 

flood, 
More  than  a  mile  immers'd  within  the  wood. 
At  once  the  wind  was  laid ;   the  wbifpdring 

found 
Vas   dumb ;    a   riBp^   earthquake   rock'd  die 

ground ;       ' 
iVJth  deeper  brown  the  grove  was  overfpread ; 
A  fudden  horrnr  fciz'd  his  giddy  head, '  - 
And  nis  ears  tinkled,  and  his  colour  fled, 
Mature  was  in  alarm ;  fome  danger  nigh' 

8eem*d   threaten*d,   though    unfeen    to    mortal 

• ' '  '  ■  ,      •  •  •  .•      • 

eye. 

Unus*d  to  fear,  he  fummon'd  all  his  foul. 

And  flood  colleded  in  himfelf,  and  whole ; 

l<Iot  long :  for  foon  a  whirlwind  rofe  around. 

And  from  afar  he  heard  a  fcreaming  found,   ' 

As  of  a  dame  dlftrefsM',  who  cry*d  for  aid. 

And  fiU*d  with  loud  laments  the  fecret  (hade. 

A  thicket  clofe  befide  the  grove  there  flood, 

\nth  briers  and  brambles « cnok!d,  and  dwaffilh 

wood  ; 
from  theoce'  the  noife,  which  now,  approaching 

near, 
^ith  more"  diRinguifh'd  notes  inrades  hit  ear ; 
He  raised  his  head,  and  faw  a  beauteous  maid, 
IVith  hair  difhevel'd,  ifTuing  through  the  (hacle;' 
$tiipp*d  of  her  clothes,    and  cv*n  thofe  parts 

revea*  d, 
yrhich  modcil  nature  keeps  from  fight  concealM. 
Tier  face,  her  hnnds,  her  naked  limbs  were  torn, 
"With  paflin^  through '  the  -  brakes,  and  prkkly 

thorn  ; 
Two  maftilts  g?unt  and  grim  her  flight  purfu*d, 
And  oft  their  faflcoM  fangs  in  blood  imbru'd : 
Oft  they  came  up,  and  pinch'd  her  tender  fide, 
"Mercy,  O  mercy,  heaven  !  (he  ran,  and  cry'd  ; 
When  heaven  was  nam'd^  they  loos'd  their  hold 

again. 
Then  fprang  Ihe  forth,  they  folfow'd  her  amain. 

Not  far  behind,  a  knight  of  fnarfhy  face. 
High  on  a  co:)l- black  fleed  porfu*d  tlyr  chace ; 
'W^th  flaftiing  iiames  his  ardent  eyes  were  fill'd. 
And  in  bis  iMnd  a  nakid  fword  be  held  : 


OF   DRYDEN. 

He  cheer'd  the  dogs  to  follow  her  who  fled. 
And  vow*d  revenge  on  her  devoted  head. 

As  Theodore  was  bom  nf  noble  kind, 
The  brutal  adlion  rous*d  his  manly  niiod ; 
Mov*d  with  unworthy  ufage  of  the  maid. 
He,  though  unarm*d,  refolv*d  to  give  her  aid. 
A  fapline  pine  he  wrench*d  from  out  the  g;Mao4, 
The  read  left  weapon  that  his  fiiry  foond. 
Thu^  furniihM  for  olfence,  he  crofs*d  the  way 
Betwixt  the  gracelefs  villain  and  his  prey. 

The  knight  caa«  thundering  npa  bvt,  llpn 
afar. 
Thus  in  imperious  tone  farbad  the  war: 
Ceaie,Theodore,  to'proScr  vain  relief, 
'Nor  flop  the  vengeance  of  ib  ]uffc  a'gtief ; 
But  give  me  leave  to  feif  e  my  deftinM  prey, 
And  kt  eternal  jufticc  take  the  way : 
I  but  revenge  my  fate,  difdain*d,  bctray*d. 
And  fuffering  death  for  this  nngratefol  mud. 

He  faid,  at  once  difmonnting  from  the  fteed; 
For  now  the  helUhounda  with  fnoerior  fpecd 
Had  reach*d  the  .dame,  and,    nftening  00  Ixf 

fide. 
The  ground  with  ifluing  ftreams  of  purple  dy*d, 
Stood  Theodore  fnrpris*d  in  deadly  fright. 
With  chattering  teeth,  and  IrifttiDg  hair  oprifbt ; 
Yet  arm'd  with  inboni  wottli«   Whate*cr,  faid 

he, 
Thov  art,  who  know*ft  aie  better  tfaaa  I  thee; 
Or  prove  thy  rightful  canfe,  or  be  defy'd ; 
The  fpeAre,  fiercely  ftaring,  thiia  reply'd  : 

Know,  Theodore,  thy  anceffay  I  dabn. 
And  Cuido  Cavalcwti  waa  my  name. 
One'eommon  fire  onr  fatheta  did  beget. 
My  name  and  ftory  fome  remember  yet: 
Thee,  then  a  boy,  within  my  arnta  I  laid. 
When  for  iny  fins  I  lov*d  thia  haoglity  inaid  ; 
Not  left  adbr'd  in  life,  norlcrv'd  by  me. 
Than  proud  Honoria  now  is  loT*d  by  tkee. 
What  did  I  not  her  ftubbom  heart  to  gain  ? 
But  all  my  Yowtf  were  anfwer^d  with  difdaia ! 
She    fcom'd'  mj  forrvwa,   and    defpu*d  mj\ 

^pain.    • 
t.ong  time  I  dragged  my  days  in  fruitlefi  care ; 
Then,   loathing  Ufe,  and  phing'd  in  deep  di 

fpair, 
To  finifh  my  unhappy  Ufe,'  I  fell 
On  this  fharp  fword,  and  now  am  dama'd  in  hei 

Short  was  her  joy  ;*  for  loon  th'  iofultiog  nwi 
By  heaven's  decree  in  this  eold  grave  waa  hid. 
And  ai  in  unrepented  fin  flie  dy'd, 
Doom'd  to  the  fame  bad  pince  aa  |»aaiik*d  C 

her  pride  t 
Becaufe  Ihe  deem'd  I  well  defcrv'd  to  die. 
And  made  a  merit  of  her  cilielty. 
There,  then,  we  met ;  both  try 'd.  and  both  vc 

caft, 
And  this'irrevocable  fentlmce  pads'd  ; 
That  (he,  whom  I  fb'long^  pafia*d  in  vain, 
Should  fuffer  from  my  hands  m  lingering  pain : 
Renew'd  io  life  tliat  Ihe'  nl%ht  d^  die, 
I  daily  doom*d  to  follow,  Ike  to  fly  • 
No  more  a  lover,  hot  a  iueital  foe, 
I  feck  her  life  (for  love  is  none  below) : 


THSOnORE   AND   HONORIA. 


in 


Ai  titea  u  iny  dogt  wilh  better  fpeed 

Mnfk  her  flight,  ii  (he  to  death  decreed  : 

Then  with  this  fatal  fword,  on  whieh  I  dy'd^ 

I  pierce  l)er  open  back  or  tender  fide, 

And  tear  that    harden'd    heart  from  out  her 

DTCBu, 

Which,  wHh  her  entraib,  makct  my  hnngry 

hoinda  a  feaft. 
Nor  lie»  flie  long,  but,  as  her  fotcsDitiain, 
Springs  up  to  life,  and  freih  to  Iccond  pain, 
]i  faT*d  to-day,  to-morrow  to  be  flaio. 
This  verft'd  in  deaths  th'  infernal  knight  re* 

lately 
And  then  for  proof  InlfiUM  the  common  fates; 
Her  heart  an^  bowels   throogh    her  back  he 

drew. 

And  fed  the  hounds  that  help'd  him  to  p«rfiie, 
Stem  lookVl  the  6end,  as  frvftrace  of  hit  will. 
Hot  half  fiiAc*d,  and  greedy  yet  to  kilL 
And  now  the  foul,  eipiriog  tbrongfi  the  wound, 
Hid  left  the  body  brcathlefs  on  the  ground, 
WbcD  thus  the  grtfly  fpeftre  fpoke  agak : 
Behold  the  fhiic  of  ilUrawarded  pain  : 
As  many  momhs  as  I  fuiUin*d  her  hate. 
So  msoy  yean  i»lhe  eondemn'd  by  fate 
To  dailf  death ;  and  every  fereral  place, 
ConCaoosof  her  dildaiB  and  my  difgnice, 
Moft  witnds  her  inft  puniihment;  and  b« 
A  fcene  of  triumph  and  revenge  to  me  I 
At  in  this  grove  I  toek.my  U&  farewell. 
As  GO  thb  very  fpot  of  earth  I  fell, 
Ai  Friday  faw  me  die,  fo  Ihe  my  prey 
Becomes  ev'n  here,  on  this  xevolviog  day. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,   the  virgsa  fram  the 

grouno 
Upftarted  frefli,  already  eWd  the  wound. 
And,  uflooncem'd  for  all  flie  felt  before. 
Precipitates  her  flight  along  the  fliore : 
The  hellhounds,   as  ungorgVl  with  flefli  and 

bkwd, 
Parfoe  their  prey,  and  feek  their  wonted  food : 
The  fiend  remounts  his  coarfier,  mends  his  pace ; 
And  sli  the  vifion  vanifli'd  from  the  place. 
Long  flood  the  noble  youth  opprels'd  with" 

awe 
And  ftnpid  at  the  wondrous  things  he  (aw,* 
Surpaffiog  common  faith,  tranigrefliog  nature's 

law. 
He  vonldhave  been afleep, and  wiihM  to  wake, 
Bttt  dreams,  he  knew,  no  long  impreffion  make, 
Though  fliong  at  firfl  ;  if  viflon,  to  what  end. 
Bat  fuch  as  nmil  hii  future  ftate  portend  ? 
Hit  love  the  damfel,  and  himfelf  the  fiend. 
But  yet,  rcfleding  that  it  could  not  be 
From  heaven,  which  cannot  impious  ads  decree, 
Rdblf'd  within  himfelf.to  fliun  the  (bare, 
Wdh  hell  for  his  definition  did  prepare ; 
And,  ss  Ids  better  genius  fliould  dire^, 
Fttm  sn  ill  cauie  to  draw  m  good  eSdSk, 
hifpir'd  from  heaven  he  homeward  took  his 

Kff  paU'd  hk  new  defign  with  long  delay : 
But  oi  his  train  a  tmfty  fervant  lent 
To  ciU  hk  inak4»  logcc^r  ai  hii  tcau 


They  came,  and,  ufual  falutatloot  paid, 
With  words  premediuted  thus  he  laid : 
What  you  have  often  counfel'd,  to  rcmovo 
My  vain  purfuit  of  unregarded  love ; 
By  thrift  my  finking  fortune  to  repair. 
Though  late  yet  is  at  lafl  become  my  oare: 
My  heart  fliall  be  my  own ;  my  vaft  expenco 
Redoc*d  to  bounds,  by  timely  providence ; 
This  only  I  require  ;  invite  for  me 
Hcmoria,  with  her  father's  fanfily. 
Her  friends,  and  mines  the  caufe  1  ihall  difplay,  ^ 
On  Friday  next ;  for  that's  th*  appointed  day. 
Well  pleas'd  were  all  his  friehcb;  the  taflc  wat 

light. 
The  father,,  mothfer,  daughter,  they  invite ; 
Hardly  the  dame  was  drawn  to  this  repafi ; 
But  yet  refolv'd,  becaufe  it  was  the  bft.  t 

The  day  was  come,  the  guefts  invited  came. 
And,  with  the  reft,  th*  inexorable  dame  : 
A  feaft  prepared  with  riotoutrexpence, ' 
Much  coft,  m^re  care,  and  moft  magnificence* 
The  place  ordain'd  was  in  that  haunted  grove. 
Where  the  revenging  ghoft  purfu'd  his  love  : 
The  tables  in  a  proud  pavilion  fpread. 
With  flowers  below,  and  tiflue  overhead : 
The  reft  in  rank,  Honoria  chief  in  place, 
WaSiUrtfiilly  contrived  to  fet  her  face 
To  front  the  thicket,  and  behold  the  chace. 
The  feaft  was  fery'd,  the  time  fo  well  forecaft,    . 
That  juft   when   the  delert   and    fruits  were 

plac'd. 
The  fiend's  alarm  began ;  the  hollow  Ibond 
Sung  iu  the  leaves,  the  foreft  fhook  arodnd 
Air  blacken'd,  roU'd  the  thunder,  groan 
.    .     ground* 

Nor  long  before  the  loud  laments  arife. 
Of  one  di<beft*d,  and  maftifls  mingled  cries; 
And  fir  ft  the  dame  came  rufliing  through  the"* 

wood,  [food. 

And  next  the  fiimifhM  hounds  that  fought  their 
And  grip*d  her  flank*,  and  oft  eflay'd  their  jaws 

in  blood.  ^ 

Laft  came  the  felon,  qn  his  fable  fteed, 
Arm'd  with  his  naked  fword,  and  urg'd  his  dogs 

to  fpeed. 
She  ran,  and  cry*d,  her  flight  diredly  bent 
(A  gueft  unbidden)  to  the  fatal  tent, 
The  icene  of  death,,  and  place  ordain'd  for  pu- 

nifhment. 
Loud  was  the  noife,  aghaft  vras  every  gueft, 
The  women  ihriek'd,  the  men  Ibrfook  the  feaft ; 
The  hounds  at  nearer  diftance  hoarfdy  bsy'd ; 
The  hunter  clofe  purfu'd  the  vifionary  mftid, 
She  rent  the  heaven  with  loud  laments,  implor- 
ing aid. 
The  gallants,  to  protedfc  the  lady's  right. 
Their  faulchions  brandifli*d  at  the  grifly 
High  on  his  ftirrups  he  provok'd  the  figh 
Then  on  the  crowd  he  caft  a  furious  look. 
And  wither'd  all  their  ftrength  before  he  fpoke  : 
Back  on  your  lives ;  let  be,  &id  he,  my  prey, 
And  let  my  vengeance  take  the  deftin'd  way : 
Vain  are  your  arms,  and  vainer  your  defence. 
As^nft  th*  ctcroid  doom  of  Provideocc  ^ 


ht,  ^  > 
f prite ;  y 
bt.        i 
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Mine  if  tk*  iMgfBf efill  trnTid  hj  keamea  Mgn'd : 
Mercy  (he  would  Bot  give»  ner  mercy  ihaU  Ac 

At  this  tk^  fomcr  tale  igam  he  toU 

With  thiuidfriflf  tone,  and  dreadful  to  Mold : 

^uok  were  their  htartt  with  horror  of  the  crime, 

Kor  needed  to  W  wam'd  a  fecodd  iime« 

But  bore  cacfc  other  back:  feme  knew  the" 

face,'    ■ 
And  all  had  heard  ^  much  lamented  cafe 
p£  him  i*fto'f^  for  kirc,  and  thtt  the  fatal 

place. 
>  And  nowtii'.  inlerml  mimfter  ad«anc*d, .      ^ 
Sets*d  the  due  vi^im,  and  with  fury  lanndiM 
Hex  hack,  and»   pietciiig  threngh   her  iAmtfft 

:heart, 
Prew  backward  m  before  th!  oicoding  part* 
The  reeking  e^tratlt  next  he  tore  away. 
And  to  hn>meagre  inaftifft  mad^  a  prey. 
The  pale  afliftantt  on  each  other  ftar'd. 
With  gaping   mouths   (or   iffuing   words  pre- 

par'd; 
The  ft^born  founds  upon  the  palate  hnng, 
And  dy'd  imperfe^  on  the  fiuiltering  tongue. 
The  fright  was  geoecal ;  bat  the  fomale  Irand 
(A  helpleb  train)  in  more  con&fion  iland  : 
IVlth  horror  fbudder ing,  on  a  heap  they  rim^ 
Sick  at  the  fi^t  of  Hatful  jofttce  dbike; 
For  confcknce  rang  th*  ahum,  and  mide  the 

cal$  their  own. 
So,  fpread  upon  a  lake  with  upward  eye, 
A  plump  al  fowl  beheld  thc^  foe  edi  hi^ ; 
They  dofe  their  trenlkbiing  Iroop ;  and  all  attend 
4)n  whom  the  (owfing  eagle  %rlU  dcfcend. 

But  mod  the  proud  Hoporia  fear'd  th*.  event, 
Ard  thought  to  her  alone  the  vifioh  fent. 
Her  guilt  prefents  to  her  dtfbaded  mind 
MeaTen's  juftice,  TheodonB*&  revengeful  kind 
And  the  fame  fate  to  the  fame  fin  aiBgo'd. 
Already  i^s  hedelf  the  nfonfter's  prey. 
And  foek  her  heirt  and  entratla  torn  away, 
^was  a  mute  Icene  of  forrow,  miaM  with  fear ; 
Still  on  the  tabic  fay  th*.  UDfinifli'd  cheer : 
The  knight  atid  hungry  maAiffi  fiood  around. 
The  mangled  dame  lay  brcathlefi  on  the  ground; 

X^hen  nn  a  Ibddtn,  reMnfoir*id  n^tth  breath, 
f^ain  ihe  rofe,  again  to  ni0er  death  ; 
fCor  ftaid  the  hclUhoonds,  ifeor  ^  hoater  ftald, 
^ut  follow 'd,  as  before,  the  flying  maid ; 
Th*  avenger  took  from  earth  th'.avenging  fcrord, 
And  mounting  light  as  air  his  ^Me  fteed  he 

^iirr*d: 
"the  doods  diipeird,  the  (ky  refom*d  her  Ujg:ht, 
And  nature  ft(«»d  recoverM  of  her  fright. 
But  fear,' the  Isft  of  ills,  remain *«i  bemud. 
And  horror  h£avyTst  on  every  mind. 
Kor  Tfaeodorie  ehcourag*d  more  the  frail, 
iut  ftcrtily  Io«>k'd,  as  batching  In  hi»-brraft 
Sortie  deep  deiigns ;  which  When  H<4ioria  view V, 
The  frcfr  impsdib  faer  former  fright  rene^*d ; 
She  thought  keiiiff  the  trembling  dame  who 

fled, 
And  hiaa  the  gfiflygMI  that  igmt'd  th'inlmal 


'•I 


I 
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The  more  d)(inay'd»for  mhm  the  giicfti  widi- 

ditw. 
Their  towteous  hoft,  fainting  all  the<rew, 
Regardlefs  pais'd  hc^  o*er  i  nor  grac*d  ^i(h  kind  j 

adieus  I  J 

That  fiing  ihfii'd  within  her  haughtyfmind 
The  downfall  of  hec  empire  ihe  dtvi 
And  her  proud  heart  with  fecrct  iorrouv  , 
Ifoine  as  they  wenf,  the  (ad  difcourfe  renew 'd 
Of  tne  ^leodeis  dame  to  death  purfu*d, 
And  of  the  fight  obfcenc  fo  lately  vicw'd. 
None  duril  arraign  the  r^hteous  doom  flic  boit, 
£v*n  they  who  pity'd  moft,  yet  hlam*d  her  more : 
The  parallel  they  needed  not  to  name. 
But  til  the  dtad  they  damn'd  the  living  dune. 
'   At  every  little  noife  ihe  luok*d  beh«iid, 
For.fkfll  tholLnight  was^efont  lo  kermind : 
And  ibsious  oft  ihe  ilarted  onthe  way^ 
And  thought  the  horfeman  gbofl  cnme  Ihuadcriai 

for  hta^prey. 
Hcturn'd,  ihe  took  her  bed  with  little  reiK 
But  in  ibert  flumbers  dreamt  the  funeral  frafi: 
Awak*d,  ihe  tom'd  her  fide,  and  flkpt  again; 
The  fime  black  vapours  monntcd  lu  bar  bnia 
And  the  iame  dreams  ntninVi  with  doabk 

psuu 
Now  fore*d  ta  wake,  became  afrnad  lo  (ktf. 
Her  blaod  aU  fever'd,  wiih  a  furioiM  leap 
She  fprang  from  bed,  diilraAed  in  -her  nuad. 
And  fear*d,  at  etery  ftep,.  a  twiscking  Qpnie  ka> 

hind. 
Darkling  and  defjperaAe,  with  a  fta|rgcring  fKe, 
6f  death  nfratd,  and  conicious  o^  difgrace ; 
pjaar^  pnde,  remorie,  at  once  her  bcLt  afiaird, 
Pride  put  remorfe  to  flight,  bot  feaft*  prcvailU 
Friday^  Ihe  fatal  day,  When  neat  it  csfme. 
Her  ibul  forethought  the  fleod  Woald  chasge  bis 

game. 
And  her  porfue,  or  Thepdore  be  Ham* 
And  two  ghofts  join  their  packs  Co  kwM  her  o*itr 

thepiata. 
This  dreadful  image  fop^flcfa'd  her  mind. 
That  defperafe  any  fuccotir  eUe  to  find^ 
She  ccas*d  all  farther  hope ;  and  now  began 
"to  make  rcficdion  on  th*  unhaf  py  man. 
Rich, '  bra^e,  and  young,   vrho   pail'  ezpcff A 

lov'd, 
proof  to  dildain,  and  not  to  be  reoaov*d : 
Of  all  the  men  re^ie^ed  and  ndmir'd. 
Of  aU  the  damea,  except  herfelf,  defir*d : 
U'hy  not  of  her  f  prefcrr*d  abov»  ike  teft         1 
By  him  with  knightly  deeds,  iod  open  lost  | 

profef»*d? 
So  had  another'  been,  where  he  hb  vows  a^ 

dreis'd. 

It- 
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This  quelle  her    pride,   pel 
'         main'd, 
Tliat,  once  diid^intng,  Ave  might  be  diiiaa'd. 
'f  be  fear  wa^  jim,  but  grfeitcr  f^etf  pveveii>d. 
Fear  of  her  life  by  beUiib  hmrndsaiUlll: 
He  took  a  lowering  leav^;  but^^o  can  cell, 
yrhat  outward  hate  might  itfrwardfove  comeal ! 
Her  fca's  arts  ib^  knew  %  and  why  nut,  them 
Mi]{ht  deep  diflrmblitig  hm  a  ^/imm  i^cni 
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Hm  hope  began  to  dawn  i  refolv'd  to  cry, 

She  fixM  on  this  her  utoioft  remedy  : 

Pcath  wu  behind,  bnt  hard  h  was  to  die. 

Twastime  enoogh  at  laft  on  death  to  call. 

The  precipice  in  fi|(ht :  a  (hriib  was  all. 

That  kindly  fiood  betvtxt  to  break  the  faul' 

faU.    . 

One  maid  flie  had,  beloT*d  abo^e  the  reft; 
Sraire  of  h/er,  the  fecret  (he  confefs'd ; 
Ard  now  the  cheerful  light  her  feart  diTpell'd,  "^ 
She  wiiii.no  wjiding  ^azns  the  tnttbconc^'d*  ^ 
£:i»  pot  the  woman  off,  and.ftood  revealed :       J 
With  firalia  confels*d  commiiSon'd  her  fo  go. 
If  pity  yet  had  pli^,  iftid  ncdpctle  har  lot ;  . 
The  wdcome  mefyge  made,  waa  Iben  receW*^; 
7w2i  to  be  wiih'd,  and  hop'd,  but  fcarce  be* 

Kev'd  t 


Fate  feeinM  a  fair  ofcafion  to  pfefent ; 

He  knew  the  fex,  and  fear*d  (he  might  repent 

Should  he  delay  the  mon^ent  of  confenr. 

There  yet  r^main'd  to  gain  her  friedds  (a  care 

The  modefty  of  maidens  well  might  fpare)^ 

But  (he  with  fiich  a  ^cal  the  caule  embrac'd 

(As  women j  where  they  will,, are  all  in  hafie)| 

The  father,  mother,  and  the  kin  befide, 

Were  overborn  by  fury  of  the  tide; 

With  full  confent  of  all  flie  chang*d  bcr  ftue  i 

Rrfiftlfftin  her  loitc,  aa  in  her  bate. 

Bv  her  example  warn'd,  the  reft  beware  { 

More  eaiy,  Icfs  imperioo%  weire  the  fair ;   . 

And  tbat  one  hnnling,  which  the  ^vil  deilign'd 

FbrMc  fdr  fesude,  icA  hint  hdf  tUe  kind. 


uj 
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CYMON  AND  IPHIGENIA. 


POETA  LOQUITUR. 

OtD  at  i  am,  for  ladies  lore  nnfit. 
The  power  of  beauty  I  remember  yee. 
'W&ch  ooce  ioflam'd  my  fonly  and  ftiU  infptrei 

my  wit. 
If  lo^  be  folly,  the  (evere  divine 
Hat  felt  that  foUy,  thongh  he  cenfuret  mine ; 
PoUutet  the  pleafuret  of  a  chafte  embrace, 
A&M  what  1  write,  and  propagatet  in  grace. 
With  riotout  excefi,  a  prieftl]^  race« 
Suppofe  him  free,  and  that  f  forge  th'  offence, 
He  ihew'd  the  way,  perverting  firft  my  fenfe  : 
}n  malice  whty,  and  with  venom  fraught. 
He  maket  me  fpeak  the  thingt  I  never  thought* 
Compote  the  gmnt  of  hit  ungovcm'd  leal; 
HI  fiiiu  hit  doth  the  praife  of  railing  well. 
The  world  will  think  that  what  we  loofely  write. 
Though  now  arraigned,  he  read  with  fome  d^ 

light; 
Becaofe  he  feeraa  to  chew  the  cud  #gatn,    [phin ; 
When  hit  broad  comment  maket  the  tcjEt  too 
And  teaches  more  in  one  explaining  page. 
Than  all  the  doable«ieaniogt  of  the  fiage. 

What  needs  he  paraphrafe  on  what  we  mean  ? 
^e  Were  at  wocft  but  wanton ;  he's  obfccne. 
1  not  my  feUowt  nor  myfielf  excufe; 
But  love't  the  fubjcd  of  the  comic  Mufe ; 
Kor  can  we  write  withont  it,  nor  would  yon 
A  tale  of  only  dry  infiru^on  view; 
Nor  love  is  always  of  a  vicxout  kind. 
But  oft  to  virtuous  adt  inflamet  the  mind, 
Awaket  the  fleepy  vigour  of  the  foul, 
And  btulhing  o'er  addt  motion  to  the  pool. 
Love,  fiudiout  how  to  pleaft,  improves  our  parts 
With  poliih*d  manners,  and  adorns  with  arts. 
I^ove  firft  invented  verfe,  and  form*d  the  rhyme, 
The  motion  tteafur*d»  harmonia'd  the 


To  liberal  ads  enlarg'd  the  oarrow-firal'd, 
Soften'd  the  fierce,  and  made  the  coward  boU : 
The  world,  when  wafte,  he  peopled  with  iocrcaie, 
And  warring  nations  recondl'd  in  peace. 
Ormond,  the  firft,  and  all  the  fair  may  fiod, 
In  this  one  legend,  to  their  fame  defign'd. 
When  beauty  fires  the  blood,  bow  love  cxalii{ 
the  mind. 


IN  that  fweet  iile  where  Venoa  keeps  her  cwat, 
And  every  grace,  and  all  the  loves,  refoit; 
Where  either  fez  it  form'd  of  fofter  earth. 
And  takes  tl^e  bent  of  pleafure  from  her  birth; 
There  llv'd  a  Cyprian  lord,  above  the  reft 
Wife,  wealthy,  with  a  numerous  iflne  bk6*d. 

But  ai  no  gift  of  fortune  is  fincere. 
Was  only  wanting  in  a  worthy  heir ; 
His  eldeft  born,  a  goodly  youth  to  view, 
Ezcell'd  the  reft  in  diape,  and  ontward  fliew, 
Fair,  tall,  his  limbt  with  due  proportion  joio'Ji 
But  of  a  heavy,  doll,  degenerate  mind. 
Hit  foul  bely'd  the  features  of  his  face  ; 
Beauty  was  there,  but  beauty  in  difgrace. 
A  downifli  mien,  a  voice  with  ruftic  foond. 
And  ftupid  eyes  that  ever  lov'/i  the  ground. 
He  looked  like  nature's  error,  aa  the  miod 
And  body  were  not  of  a  piece  deiign'd. 
But  made  for  two,  and  by  miftake  an  one  wercl 
join'd. 

The  ruling  rod,*the  father's  fomiiDg  care, 
Were  ezercit'd  in  vain  on  wit't  defpair ; 
The  more  inform'd,  the  left  he  andetftood. 
And  deeper  funk  by  flounderin|r  in  the  mud. 
Now  fcom'd  of  all,  and  grown  the  poblic  fhaaoe. 
The  people  from  Galefut  chawM  his  name. 
And  Cymoo  call'd,  which  fi^ifiea  a  brute  \ 
So  well  hit  name  did  with  his  oatare  foit. 


"^ 


r'- 


.*■ 


CYMOlt  AND 

HA  hthir,  mhta  he  found  hit  Ubcvir  loft, 
Asd  care  empkiy'd  tHat  »ii(wer*4  not  the  coft* 

Chofe.4D  Qngmcful  ohje^  ju>  icmove, 

And  lMth'4  to  iiee  vba^  nature  .ma<de  him  lovet 
So  to  his  country  fartn,  the.  {ool  coQfin'd;  . 
Kude  work  well  fuited  whh  a.ruftic  mind. 
Thus  to  the  wild»  the  fturdy  Cynion  went, .     <  , 
A  fquiiv  MEi^Df  the  fwainty  and  pleat'd  with  ba 

niOiment. 
Hii  com  and  cattle  were  hie  only  care^ 
And  his  fuprcme  de)%ht»  a  country  fair*  .> 

It  luppeD*d  on  a  fumnier**  holiday,         .    . 
Th»t.to  the  frre^n-wood  (hade  he  took  his  way 
for  Cymon.fliuiiD'd  the  church,  and  us*d  not 

^    mudi  to-  pray. 
His  quarter  (bfif  wfa^ch  he  could  ne'er  forfake; 
Huo^  half  before,  and  half  behind  his  back. 
He  tnidg'd  adoQg«  unknowing  what  he  fought. 
Aod  whiftled  as  he  went  for  want  of  thought.. 

By  chance  conduced,  or  by  thirft  conftrain*d« 
The  deep  recefies  of  the  grove  he  galn*d ; 
Wher^  in  a  pUin  defended  by  the  wood, 
.Crept  through  the  matted  grafs  a  cryftal  flood, 
Bj  which  an  alahafter  fountain  ftood : 
And  op  the  margin  of  the  Count  was  laid 
(Attended  by  her  flaves)  a  fleepipg  maid, 
i^ike  Diaii  and  her  nymphs,  when  tir*d  with  (port, 
To  reft  by  cool  Eprot^a  they  refon  : 
The  dMDi«l  horfeif  the  goddfiTp  well  exprefs'd^ 
Not  more  diilingui(h*d  by  her  purple  veft, 
Than  by  the  charmiog  features  of  he^  face, 
And'er'n  in  ilumbcr  a  fuperior  giact : 
^cr  comply  limbs  compot'd  with  decent  care, 
Her  llody  (haded  with  a  flight  cymarr  s 
l^er  bi)ib4i  to  the  yisvt.  wai  only  bare  : 
Vriiere  two  beginning  paps  were  fcarfely  fpy'd. 
For  yet  their  pUcei  wer«  htt  (ignify'd : 
The  £umiBg  wind  upon  her  bofoni  blows,. 
•To  nieet  the  (anning  wind  tlie  .bqfooi  ro£e ;  . 
The  iannii^  wind,  and  purling  (bews,  conti- 

•«.•. .  niie  ber.repbfe*.     i .    ../,..' 

The  fo^l  of  nature  .doqd  with  ftupid  eyes, 
And.^aping  mouth,  that  teftify'd  furpriie,  ■  . 
Fii'd  on  ^er  &c^^  npr  could  remove  his  fight^ . 
^ew  as  he  was  .to  l^;and  no;Kee,la  delight : 
hoog  mfite  he  fiood,  and  leaning  on  his  ftaff^ 
Hit  Wonder »wttnefs'd  with  ah  td|ot~laugh ;  .^ . 
Then  would  have  fpoke,  but  by  hit  glimitierii]fg 

.fd^      .  .        , 

Firft  found  hil  want  ot  ^otds,'  and  fear'4  offence : 
Dfttbtedfor  what  he  wAs  he  ^oiild  be  known. 
By  his  down  accent,  and  bts  country  tone. 
Through  the  ftide  chaos  thus  the  running  light 
Shot  the  firft  ray  that  |»ierc*d  the  pative  mght; 
•Then  day  aod,darkoe£|  in  the  mafs  Were  mix'd  : 
Tifi  gathered  in  a  globe  the  beams  weie.iixM. 
,  IjsA  ibjonc  f  be  fun,  who,  nCdiaht  in  his  fphere,  . 
llhunin'd  heaten  ^4  e^ffih*  ^d  roU'd  around  thjc 
$ortai|bl^in.hia  Wind  tot  hcjli^,  ^.^       [year. 
Lo?e  made  him  firil  fufj^e^  he  was  f  than ; 
Love  made  bSm  dpnbt  his  bnNfd  barbaric  round ; 
By;  Idve  his  vrnt  of  words  and  wit  he  found ;  % 
I'hatiiadiq  of  want  prepared  the  future  way 
To  knowledge,  and  difdoi*d  the  prooiife  of  a 
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^Yhat  nqt  hit  father's  cafe,  nor.totar's  art,  . 
Could  plant  with  pain«k  in  his  unppliih*d  hearth 
The  heft  ini^y^er,  love,  at  once  infpir'd,  . 
At  barren  grounds  to  fruitfalqefs  are  fir*d .: 
X<ove  taught  him  ihame  ;  aod  (hame,  with  lovt 

at  ftrifie,  .,  .  . . 
Soon  faUght.  the  fweet  ci^vlUties  of  life ;  . 
His  grols  material  (bul  at  once,  could  find  - 
Somewhat  in  iher. excelling  all  her  ktnd : 
Exciting  4  delire  till  then  unknown,     . 
3omewhat  unfound,  pr,  found  in  her  alone. 
This,  made  the,fir(l  imprefllon  oa  his  roind^ 
At^jyc,  bjut  juft  abov^,  the  brutal  kind. 
For  beafts  caq  like«but  pot  di(Vingui(h  too. 
Nor  tluiir  own  Uking  by  reflcdlion  know  ; 
Nor  why  they  like  f>r  this  or  t*  other  .face» 
Or  judge  of  this  or  that  peculiar  grace ; 
But  love  in.  grofs,and  (lupidiy  admire  t 
As  flies,  allur'd  by  lighf,  approaditke  6re« 
Thus,  our  man -bead,  advancifig  by  degrees, 
Firfl  likes  the  whole,  then  Separates  what  he  feess 
do  fcvetal  parts  a  fcvef al  praife  beftowA 
The  ruby  lips,  the  v^ell  proportion'd  nofie. 
The  fnowy  (kin,  apd  rayen-glulTy  hair. 
The  dimpled  cheek,  ^nd  forehead  rifrng  fair. 
And,  ev*u  in  deep  itfelf,  a  (billing  air. 
I^rom  thetite  his  eyes  .defccndiBg  yi.ew*d  the  reft, 
Her  plump  xonnd  arms,  white  luinds,  and  heav- 
ing brcah. 
Long  f  n  the  lafl  he  dwelt,  though  oyerf  pare 
A  pointed  arrow  fped  to  pierce  his  he^rt. 

Thue  in  a  trice  ^  judge,  uf  beauty  grown, 
(A  judge  ercdled  from  ^,  countjry  clown), 
H(^  long'd  to  fee  jier  eyes,  in^  dumber  hid, 
ALnd  wtfh'd  his  .own  could  pierce  within  the  lid ; 
He  would  have  wak'd  her,  but  refbain'd  hit 

.     ■  :  .thought,    ....  

And  love  n^w-born  the  dr^l  good-maoDeri  taoghc. 
And  awfpl  .feaf  his  ardent  wi(h.  withftood. 
Nor  dur(l  difturb  the.goddefs  of-  the  wooi 
for  fucK  (he  feem'd  by,her.ceie(^ial  face. 
Excelling  iiU.th^  reft  of>.umAi(  i:acq.  .  .  v , .  . 

tnd. things, divine^  by  common  fepfe  he  knewa 
[uft  be  devoutly  (<QeD,.at.ditliuit  view : 
So  (becking  his  dcficet  with,  trembling  heart 
Qazing  he  (bxyl,  nor  would  nor.c^t^d  depart ; 
Fix*d  asapjlgrim  vfilder'd  in^hia^way,    ;     . 
Whq  dares  not  ftir  by  n|ght,'  for  fear  (o  (bay. 
But  (tatids  with  awful  eyes^  to  wi^tth  the  daWn 
^'    of  dfiy. V    . 

At  length  a^ Ming,  Iphjgene  the  fair 
^So  was  the  beai^cy  caird  who  caUs'd  hit  care) 
Unclos'd  her  eye^,  and  doyble  day  rpveal*d» 
While  t^ofe  ol  aU  h^er  flav^s.  in  f|«cp  were  feal'd^ 

The  (lavcring.cvidd^'ii^pitppp'd.Bpon  his  (Uff, 
^ood  reacfy  ^piQ^  with  agrMiiyiig  laugh. 
To  welcome  her  awake  ^  nor  dur(k  b^g^. 
To  rpe^k,  bat  wifely  kept  Che  tiooi  wiehiiL. 
Then  (he.  What  tnakes  yott,  Cy^pii,.here  alone  f  . 
(For  Cymon^  name  was  round  tike  €«NiiKry  knowit 
Becauife  defccnded.of.a  noble  race^ 
And  for  a  (bu|  ill  furted  with  hit^oe.) 

But  ftill  the  fot  ftood  (U^t  with  inr^if^f 
With  fix'd  regard  on  ba  acw-ope^'d  eyes^ 
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And  ta  liu  bread  itctfr'd  tk*  invenom'd  dut, 
A  tickling  piin  that  pleiM'd  amid  the  fmart. 
But,  Gonlctt>O0  of  her  form,  with  quick  diftmft 
She  faw  his  ^Mrkling  eyes,  and  fear'd  hk  bratal 
Thit  to  prevent,  Cia  wak'd  her  ikepy  crew,  [Inftc 
And,  riunit  haflj,  took  a  (hort  adieu. 

Then  Cymon  irk  ion  raftic  voice  eflay'd, 
With  jftoffbr'd  fervice  to  the  parting  maid 
To  fee  her  hit ;  hit  band  (be  tong  denyM, 
But  took  at  length,  aSiam*d  of  ftich  a  guide* 
Bo  C]rmoa  led  ber  home,  and  leaving  there. 
No  more  vrould  to  hit  country  clownt  repab. 
But  (ought  hit  father't  houfe  with  better  mind, 
Acfafii:^  in  the  farm  to  be  confin'd. 

The  bther  wonder*d  at  the  (bn*«'retum, 
And  knew  not  whether  to  rejoice  «r  mourn ; 
But  doubtfully  recetvM,  expediag  iUIl 
To  learn  the  fecfet  caofct  of  hit  alter'd  will. 
Nor  waa  he  long  delayed :  the  §tfk  requeft 
He  made,  was  uke  hit  bruthcrs  to  be  dreft*d. 
And,  at  hh  birth  required,  ab^ve  the  reft. 

With  eafe  bit  fuit  wst  gnnicd  by  hit  fire^ 
DiftittguiAing  liit  heir  by  ridi  attire. 
Bit  body  thnt  adom'd,  he  next  defign'd 
V^ith  liberal  arte  to  cultivate  hit  mind : 
He  fought  a  tutor  of  hit  own  accord. 
And  Audy'd  leflont  he  before  abhorr*d. 

That  the  man-chikl  advanc*d,  and  leara'd  io 
&ft. 
Thai  is  fiore  time  hit  equab  he  furpafi'd  : 
Hit  brutal  manners  from  hit  breaft  extTd, 
Hit  mien  he  fa(hion*d,  and  hit  tongue  he  il*d ; 
ta  every  exercife  of  aU  admir'd. 
He  feem*d,  nof  only  feemM,  but  wat  infpirM  ; 
In^ir^d  by  lovt,  whofe  bu(iiiefs  it  to  pleaie ; 
He  rode, befencM, Ke mov'd  with gracefiki  eafe, 
More  fam'id  for  feofe,  for  courtly  curlage  more^ 
Tbao  for  hit  brutal  folly  known  before. 

WhaA  then  of  alter'd  Cynnon  (hall  we  fay, 
But  that  the  fire  which  chok'd  in  alhet  lay. 
A  load  too  heavy  for  hit  fonl  to  move,         [love. 
Wat  upward -blown  below,  and  brafli'd  away  by 
IjOM  made  an  aiUvc  progreft  through  hit  mind, 
The  duiky  paxtt  he  cleat*d,  the  graft  refinM, 
The  drcwfy  wak^d;  and  at  he  went  imprefr'd 
The  Maker't  image  on  the  human  breaft. 
Thut  wat  the  man  amended  by  de&e. 
And  though  he  lov*d  perfaam  widt  too  much  fire^ 
Hit  &ifaer  all  hit  laulct  witn  reafoo  fcaan'd, 
And  lik'd  an  error  of  the  better  hand ; 
XzcutM  the  exc«£l  of  paMoa  in  hit  mind. 
By  flames  too  fierce,  perhapt  too  mudi  refin*d : 
So  Cymov,  fince  hit  fire  indvlg*d  hit  wifi, 
Impetuevt  lov-d,  and  would  be  Cymon  ftfll : 
Caum  he  difown*d,  and  efaofe  to  bear 
Ihc  flwne  of  -^lol  confirm'd,  and  biftop*d  by 
the  fair. 

To  Oipfeut  by  hit  fnendt  bit  fuit  he  mov'd, 
Ctpfeiit  the  fbther  of  ihe  bar  he  lev'd  : 
9ut  he  waapro-engag'd  by  former  tict. 
While  Cymoo  wat  endeavouring  to  be  wife  : 
And  Iph^eae,  oblig*^  by  fbrmer  vuwt, 
Had  given  her  lakh  to  wed  a  fdrtign  fpoufe ; 
Her  fire  and  fte  to  Whndian  Fafiinond, 
^bPttgh  b«Ck  lifemiiigy  were  by  pi •mife  boand. 


I  Nor  could  fetrad;  and  thus,  at  fale  decnie^ 
Thoi^  better  lov*d,  he  fpofce  too  hie  to  §fmL 

The  doom  vru  paft,  the  fhip  alroidy  fdtt 
Did  all  hit  tardy  diU^ce  prevem  i 
SighM  to  herfclf  the  fair  unhappy  maid. 
While  ftoraiy  Cymoo  thut  in  fecretfaid ; 
The  time  it  come  for  Iphigeoc  to  find 
T4e  mieade  Iha  wtougbt  upon  my  mind : 
Her  chamu  have  made  me  man,  her  rtvifli'd  bit 
In  rank  (haU  place  me  with  the  blefr*d  above. 
For  mine  by  love,  by  force  fhe  fhiAl  be  mine, 
Or  death,  if  fotceflionkl  fail,  ihaHfimflimy  defiga* 
RefoW'd  he  faid  j  and  rigg'd  with  ^ecdy  eve 
A  veflisl  ftcoqg,  and  weu  eqoipp*4  w  ttar. 
The  fecret  ftup  with  chofen  frwpdt  he  ftof *d ; 
And,  bent  to  die  or  conquer,  went  abonrd. 
Ambufh'd  he  by  behind  the  CypriaauflMie, 
Waiting  the  &U  that  aU  hit  vriihet  bore ; 
Nor  loi^  eapeAed,  for  the  following  tide 
Sent  out  the  hoftile  fhip  and  beanleout  hiide. 
To  Rhodet  the  rival  bark  dsredtty  ftecr'd, 
When  Cymon  fuddaa  at  her  back  appear 'd, 
And  A(^p'd  her  flight  I  then^flanAogon  hit]VOV| 
Ui  hai^hty  teimt  he  thut  ddfy'd  the  Sot  f. 
Or  ftrfte  yew  fiula  at  funmi— t,  ar  pru^avt 
To  prove  the  laft  ettfemiisatof  war. 
Thut  wam''d,tbe  Rhodbnt  fiv  the  ftgltt  piwide;'! 
Already  vreit  the  velfeit  fide  by  fi&»  { 

Thefis  obftinatt  to  finpe,  aad  theft  to  ftinether 

bride.  J 

But  Cymon  tbom  hit  ctooked  gfapplet  caft,  1 
Which  with  tenachmt  hoU  hit  ibea  cnriNaeVl,  / 
And,arm*d.with  Iword  and  ftteld,  amid  (he  prtfii 

he  paft'd.  J 

Fierce  wm  the  fight,  bnl^  haftening  to  hit  prey, 
By  feice  the  furwat  lofver  freed  hs  vray : 
HimTeJf  alone  dii^ert'd  tlie  Rhodian  crew. 
The  weak  difdatnM,  the  tohnnt  overthrew  i 
Cheap  conqueft  for  hit  foUewi^g    irieodt  rt- 


He  re^*d  the  field,  and  they  bst  only  gknn'dk 

Hiiti^iory  confeft'd,  the  fret  netreat. 
And  caft  the  weapont  at  the  viAor*t  Sect. 
Wh«m  thut  he  cfaecr'd :   O  Rh^rftia  yoeth,  I 
For  kve  ak>ne,  nor  other  booty  fbiight  s      [Itogkt 
Your  livet  are  firfe ;  your  veM  I  mgn  t 
Youri  be  your  own,  fcftoring  what  it  mine : 
In  Iphigeoe  I  eUtm  my  siglttful  due, 
Robb*d  hj  my  tival^  and  detained  by  yvs : 
Ymir  PafimcMid  a  kmkSt  bargain  df«vc. 
The  parent  could  not  feU  the  daughter't  love ; 
Or,  if  he  could,  my  love  difdaiat  die  lawi^ 
And  like  a  king  by  conqueft  gaint  hia  canfa  t 
Where  arme  tidce  place,  a|l  ochet  pkat  are  Viin« 
l>ove  taaght  me  force,  and  IbrM  fhall  Ipve  maiC' 

tain, 
Yo0,  w4iat  by  ftrength yoo  eouldnot  ke^  aeletfet 
And  at  an  eafy  ranmm  by  yonr  peace. 
fear  on  the  oanquet'd  fids  fiaoa  fifcM  th'  at* 
cord. 
And  Xphigeoe  to  Oyaten  wtemftw'd  i 
Whie  to  Ab  armt  the  bhifliing  bHBe  Itotoek; 
To  feemlng  fadnaft  fhe  eempM^d  her  leolri 
A»  it  by  Ibcce  fiiMedbd  to  Ui  wifl. 
Though  plsu*d,  da^bBbiiif .aad  a  ^ 
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Aod,  for  iw  wipi,  Im  «^^  ker  Uiiig  l«f a. 
Aad  pny'd  her  to  difnifc  har  cmptf  finrf ; 
for  jou^t  I  am,  Iwfaid,  sad  kat  deferv'^ 
YoorWfB  mack  iMUcr  wIkmb  lb  bag  I  i'err'd,, 
Tha  kc  to  wkoi  yoar  tmaoA  Mbn  ty*d 
Toor  wmt,  and  fidd  ft  lave,  ml  tet  «  brldt. 
Ttwaliile  he  fpoke,  lie  fti«*d  ibe  wiUiDg  fggf^ 
As  Parii  boM  the  Smmu  Ipoafe  away* 
Fuocly  (he  fcNHV^d,  lad  ev*a  her  eyea  cmikSM 
She  mhcr  iraald  be  tlMii||he,  tbaa  waa  diibeia'd. 
Who  BOW  enlu  bat  OpaoD  in  bia  mad  f        y 
Van  hopes  aad  empty  )«ya  ef  hanao  fcM,      V 
ProadoftbepfatatytatbefncarebliBd!         j 
ftconcf  fate,  wbile  Cfoiea  ploara  the  fta, 
Afldfiecn  ta  Oaady  Wltb  hia  coa^tier*d  pitft 
tcarce  die  third  glide  oC  aaeafui'd  boaei  Ufaa  tmcu 
Wd  like  a  fierf  flutear  ftmk  the  fan ; 
Theprooufeef  a  Aona}  «he  flUftiag  galee 
Mb  by  fita»  end  fiM  tbe  ftaggiaa  fcUa ; 
floaie  aiannara  of  tbenaui  Awafcr  were  beevi, 
Aad  oight  caoM  on,  act  by  degraea  maar'd, 
Ittallateacet  at  aaca  tbe  winda aeila* 
nedtadefe  Nil,  the  fiarfcy  ligbtnhgfllaa. 
bTiiatheaiafter  Mbaa  eat  coaaaaaiidfef 
bnin  the  tremMingftilaai  yly  tbeir  band!  3 
TW  teBi|eft  Bufuifeett  pffaveott  tbeir  care, 
Aad  iraoi  tba  flrft  they  Uboor  In  defaair. 
tbsjtiday  Ibip  bctwiit  die  wiada  aiid  tldee, 
foc'd  bade,  and  fbrwBfda,  in  a  eMa  fidea, 
bBQD*d  with  the  diierciit  blows ;  then  Aaola 

amaia, 
til,  ceeotefMFM,  file  Aopa,  aid  fieepa  agaiB. 
)ht  more  aghaft  the  yrviad  ardiaagel  leN, 
'bog'd  fnim  the  height  af  heewn  to  deepeft  hcB, 
'Aso  ftood  the  la>vef  of  bia  loae  paffefa'd, 
Kc«  can^d  the  aaare,  the  inote  be  had  been 

bieA*<d; 
More  aonona  for  her  danger  than  bia  owa^ 
^th  be  deBea ;  hut  woiud  be  toft  alone. 

&<i  fpUgcBc  to  womanMb  ceenplaiBta 
Aids  pi^m  prayeia,  aad  wearies  all  the  Mats ; 
Kv'a  if  ihe  coald,  her  loae  ibe  would  repent, 
B«t  Cncfribc  canool,  dreads  the  paniflitiieBt ; 
^fwfcit  faith  and  Pafimond  becray*d^ 
A/t  ever  prefeat,  and  her  erhne  iipbrnd« 
&  blames  heffidf,  nor  btaaias  hfl>-  lorer  lefe , 
A*ciDcata  i^r  attger^  ae  her-faara  iocreai^  t 
1^  her  own  hack  the  bordea  would  regtorei 
led  kjt  the  load  on  hk  aaga^em'd  lofe, 
thich  interpoflng  darlk,  in  heaven's  dD^ite, 
tsiKft,  aad  vfela^  another^*  nghe : 
^  powers  incena'd  a  while  defm*^  his  pida, 
Aad  made  him  naftcf  ol  hk  vowa  lit  TaSo : 
^  iboa  they  pamfll'd  hk  prefomtoooe  prido; 
^  fw  hie  daring  enterprffe  Ae  dj*d; 
^^  nfher  iU»c  rafted,  than  eomp^d* 
Tfaeo,  trnpocent  of  mind,  with  akti^d  fenft, 
^  hii^d  tV  offender,  and  foegave  th*  elfcoeei 
^tothckik,  if^BthaewifhfhikdecHii'd 
^ ^vooderkig  ^relfid  dnnv  befegre the  wind? 
'^f'^'d  aod  rcco&'d,  aM,  aiid  then  befow, 
^  jiort  Aey  fedr;  nor  oenaia  eoarfe  they 

baow, 
^ ««<^ nMBamntlC the MflRkkg  Main 
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Thua  blkidilr  drives,  by  beaaUng  dny  ikey 
The  land  bdbsc  theaa,  and- their  im 
The  land  wae  walcane,  hat  the  teaipeft  boaft 
The  tbaeateuM  fldp  aoaioft  a  vacby  fliore« 

A  wiaitiag  hay  wal  aaae;  so  tldathay'beatv 
Aod  jttft  el^aid;  ikak  iacce  already  ipeat : 
Secure  from  floraai^  and  pamlog  firoki  the  fea^ 
The  land  aabaawa  at  Wfiwa  ilMy  fiireay  i 
And  Ihw  (bat  fbeei  cheb^fiddy  tight  wathdrew) 
The  riling  terwcfa  of  Miadea  at  diftaat  view  5 
And  cara'd  die  kaftila  ftan  df  Bafiaaoad, 
8a  v*dlaeai  theipas^and  iiipwaeek'doB  tke  fsoaad; 

Tha  liightMl  fafian  tayld  their  isas^Bih  hi 
vaia 
Xo  tara  the  Aci«,  aad  eeaspt  the  ftonny  asaln  % 
]|ut.tka  Aiff  wfad  withlloodiha  kboaring  aafi 
And  fore'd  tiiaai  lirwaed  an  the  fctal  Ibofaf 
The  croebad  hiel  now  bitea  th^  Rbodhm  ftnod. 
And  the  flap  moar'd  aaadbaiaa  the  ciaw  eo  bad  t 
Yefcftm  ihcy  aaigfit  belbfe^  bec«afc  tadusoam, 

^■'■■^^    ee^a  asA  ^^fc^a  ^^^ao^^w   ^^^po^^^^pb^^p  ^^^^fo^^^o^p  ^^^^^r^^^ea^ 

The  veOel  they  dUbafi'd  was  driven  beflbee. 

Already  dMlM^an  iheir  nativa  Iheaei 

Knoivn  eadb,tkey  know  i  bai  each  wMs  chaage 

of  cheer; 
The  vaa^ttifliVl  dde  exnka ;  tha  vidian  faaa  $ 
Kdt  iheat  bat  iheks.  made  peifaoeaaePer  ibay  fig^ 
Defpaiaiag  ceBqaeA|  aad  deprtv'd  of  il|^ 

The  counts^  rioge  aaaaod  widi  kiad 
And  raai  hi  fclda  the  rode  adlkla  iWarnae; 
Meaiha  wkhaat  hands,  niaiatainVlat  vaA  capeBca^ 
In  peace  a  ehaage,  in  war  a  weak  deihiice  : 
(toot  ence  a  nsoath  they  aaaMb,  abbifteriag  band| 
And  ever,  bat  in  times  of  vfiti^  at  hand; 
This  wae  ike  mom  when,  Ifaiaf^av  the  guafd» 
^  Drawn  ap  la  tank  aad  fia  they  i|oo4  pcapar'd 
'Of  feeming  afmeto mabo a dsort eAyv 
Then  haA»  10  be  dniok,  the  hafiaelb  of  the  dky. 

The  uowmda  woaU  have  fled|  bat  that  ubor 
knew 
Themlclvea  Ikaumy,  aaddiek|Mftlb£Bw: 
9at,  crowdkig  on»  the  Ml  the  ikib  impel : 
Till  oveabom  with  w«ight  the  Cjpptiaaa  fell^ 
Cymon  €adav*d«  who  llMk  the  war  began. 
And  fphi^^e  ooee  men  k  loft  aad  won. 

Atep  in  a  daageon  waa  the  eaptiva  caft, 
Bepriv'd  of  day,  aad  held  in  fbtteea  hA  s 
Hia  liia  ww  oaly  ipap*d  at  their  reqac0, 
iVhom  taken  he  fe  BoMy  had  rcHas'd : 
Bat  Iphlgenia  wae  the  ladiea'  care, 
f  adv  ki  ihek  torn  addmls*d  to  treat  tha  fair) 
While  Pafiaiond  aad  hk  the  nuptial  Ibaft  pca>< 
pare^ 

Her  fecret  foul  to  Cymon  waa  iaclia*d, 
Bnb  file  mnftflUEarwtet  her  AtmafignM;    ' 
80  pafllva  » the  ehureh  of  woamiikinX 
WhatwoHotoCyuoBcoaMhit  fcrtaaedeali 
RoU'd  to  die  kywaib  fpeka  off  all  her  wheel  ^ 
It  reiM  to  dUmila  tke  downward  weigbt. 
Or  railehjm  upward  to  hia  feraaev  heighly 
The  laner  pleaa'dt  aad  love  (eeaeem'd  the  aaaf) 
PrcparM  th^ameiida^  Otrwhat  kylMfckotelL 

The  iiro  of  Fifiaioa<>hadlefr.aAmfl 
Hw^gb  youag«,  yet  (99  coan^  firly  kMwni 
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It  eillM,*  to  whom  hf  promiic  cy'd, 
A  Rhflpduun  bewity  was  Uk  dcftin'd  bride. 
Caflandra  ,wat  her  name,  above  the  reft 
KcQown'd  for  biith,  with  fenaoc  amply  bkli'd. 
Lf^athva,  who  rul'd  the  Rhodiao  ftate, 
Wat  then  by  choice  their  annoal  magiftrate  : 
He^t'd  Cafiandra  too  with  equal  fire,- 
But  fortune  had  not  favouif  d  iua  defirc ; 
Ciofr'd  by  her  friends  by  her  ast  diiapprov*d. 
Vor  .yet  preferr'd,  or  like  Onnifda  lor'd  s 
So  fiood  th'  affair :  fome  littk  hope  reaiaiu'd. 
That,  ihovld  hit  riwd  chance  to  lofis,  he  gain'd. . 
Mean  time  young  Pafimood  hit  marriage  prefr'd, 
Ordain*d  the  nuptial  day,  prepar'd  the  feaft; 
And  DragaUy  rdolv'd  (the  tharge  td  ihnn« 
Which  would  be  double  ihould  he  wed  alone) 
To  }oin  hit  brocher't  bridal  with  hit  own. 
.  Xyfimachuai  oppreiii*d  with  mortal  grief* 
KecdVd  the  newt,  and  ftody'd  quick  relief : 
The  fatal  day  approach'd ;  iif  force  were  nt'dt 
The  magiftrate  hit  public  truft  aboa'd ; 
To  juftice  liable,  aa  hw  reqidr'd; 
foTf  when  hii  ofiice  ceaa'd,  hit  power  expir'd  : 
.While  power  remain*d»  the  meant  were  in  hb 

hand 
By  force  to  Cetxe,  attd  then  forftke  the  land  x 
^ctwizt  extremet  he  knew  not  how  to  movti 
A  flave  to  lame,  but,  more  a  Have  tn  love : 
RfJtraiBing  othert,  yet  himfelf  not  fime. 
Made  impofeeot  by  power,  ddiat'd  by  dignity.   - 
JBoth  lidea  he  weigh'd  :  but,  after  much  debate* 
The  man  prevail'd  above  the  magiAnte. 
.    Irfove  never  failt  to  mailer  what  he  findt^ 
But  workt  a  different  way  in  different  minds 
The  fool  enlightcnt,  and  the  wiie  he  bliodt. 
*nut  youth,  propofing  to  pofldt  and  *fcape. 
Began  in  mitfder,  to  conande  an  ruie  t 
.Vnprait'd  by  me,  though  heaven  fometimet  may 
An  imp&out  a^  wsrh  undcferv*d  fucceit  i      [ble& 
The  great  it  feemt  are  privileg'd  alone 
To  ponilh  iUinjttftict  but  their  own. 
But  here  1  ftop,  not  dariug  to  proceed. 
Yet  lilulh  to  flatter  an  unrighteoot  deed  t 
For  Crimea  are  but  permitted,  not  decreed. 

Reiblv*d  on  force,  hit  vrit  the  prctor  bent. 
To  fln4  the  meana  that  might  fecure  th*  event; 
Vor  long  he  labour'd,  for  hit  lucky  thought 
In  captive  Cymon  found  the  friend  he  fought  s 
Th'   ezanmle  pleas'd :  the  caufe  and  crime  the 
An  injur'd  lover,,  and  araviih'd  dame,     [iame; 
How  much  he  durft  he  knew  by  what  he  dar*d," 
The  left  he  had  to  lole,  the  left  he  car*d. 
To  manage  loathfome  life  when  lovie  wm  the 
reward. 

Thit  ponder*d  well,  aud  fix*d  on  hit  inteoty 
In  depth  of  night  he  for  the  piifoner  fcnt  s 
In  (ecrct  fent,  the  public  view  to  ibun, 
Then  with  a  fober  finule  he  thui  begun. 
The  powen  above*  who  bonnteouily  beilow 
Their  gtfu  and  gracet  on  mankind  below. 
Yet  prove  our  merit  BtCt,  nor  blindly  givn 
To  fucfa  at  are  not  worthy,  to  receive : 
IFor  valour  and  lor  virtue  they  provide 
Xhnw  doc  rcwardi  but  firft  the/  mvft  be  try*d ; 
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Theff  firuitliil  leodt  within  year  miod  tiAj  fihvM ; 
"Twat  your'k  t*  improve  the  taleot  they  bcfiov'o : 
They  gave  you  to  be  bom  of  noble  kind, 
Th<^  gave  you  lovd  to  lighten  op  your  niad, 
And  purge  the  grofler  parte;  they  gave  jm  or 
To  pleale,  and  courage  to  defervC  the  fnr. 

.Thua  &r  they  try *d  you,  aAd  by  proof  they  forai 
The  graifi  intrufted  an  a  grateful  groood : 
But  nil  the  gfttt  experiment  rtnaand, 
They  fnffer'd  yon  to  lofe  the  prize  yoa  gah'd ; 
That  you  might  learn  the  gift  wu  than  aiooe : 
And  ^ben  rdlor'd,  to  them  the  blefling  own. 
Reftor'd  it  foOb  will  be;  the  meant  prepar'd, 
The  dificulty  fmooth*d,  the  danger  flur'd: 
Be  b^  yourfelf,  the  cam  to  me  refigo. 
Then  Iphigeoe  it  your't,  Ca0andra  mioe. 
Your  rival  Pafimond  poHnet  your  life, 
Impatiettt  to  revenge  hat  ravilb'd  wife. 
But  yet  not  hit ;  ti^morrow  it  behind, 
And  love  our  fortimct  in  one  band  bat  ioin'd: 
Tn  o  brothert  are  our  litet,  Ormifda  nuDC, 
At  much  declar'd  at  Paiiinond  it  thine : 
To-moarow  muA  their  common  vowt  be  tj'i  '.^ 
With  love  to  fiiend,  and  fortune  for  oar  pnAtS 
Let  both  rcfolve  to  die,  or  each  ledetm  a  bndcj 

Rigl\t  I  have  none,  nor  hail  thou  much  topbd 
Tit  force,  when  done,  nauft  jviliiy  the  d«cd : 
Our  t^lk  perform'd,  we  next  prepare  for  fligti : 
And  let  the  lofiera  talk  m  vain  of  right  < 
We  With  the  fair  vriU  fail  before  the  wind, 
If  they  are  griev'd,  I  leave  the  lawt.behiod. 
Speak  thy  refolvet ;  if  m^  dly  courage  droop, 
Defpair  in  priibn,  and  abandon  hope : 
But  if  thou  dar'ft  in  armt  thy  love  regain 
(For  liberty  without  thy  love  were  vain); 
Then  fecoqid.my  dcfign  tofeise  the  prey, 
Or  lead  to  fecond  rape,  for  well  thou  know* 
,  the  way.    * 

Said  Cymon  overjoy  *d,  do  thou  propefe 
The  meant  to  fight,  and  oiUy  fliew  the  foes; 
For  €rom  the  firft,  when  love  had  fir*d  my  luod 
Refolv'd  llef^  the  care  of  life  behind. 

To  thit  the  boldLyfimachua  reply 'd. 
Let  heaven  be  neutre,  and  the  Iword  decide; 
The  fpoufalt  are  prepar'd,  already  play 
The  minftrelt,  and  provoke  the  tardy  day : 
By  thit  the  biidet  ate  wak'd,  their  grooon  are 

dreft*d ; 
All  Rhodca  it  fommon'd  to  thn  nuptial  £e»ft, 
All  ^ut  myfelf  the  fble  unbidden  gncft. 
Unbidden  thoi^  I  am,  I  will  be  there. 
And  join'd  by  thee,  intend  to  joy  the  fair. 

^Ipw  hear  the  reft  3  wlben  day  rcfi^n*  the  'u^ 
And  cheerful  torchet  gUd  the  joUy  night. 
Be  ready  at  my  call,  my  chofen  few 
With  arn)t  adminifter'd  fhall  aid  day  crew. 
Then  enteriiig  unexpedcd  wall  we  feite 
pur  de(Un*d  prey,  from  naen  diflblv*d  in  cafe; 
By  wine  di£abled,  unprepar*d  for  fight : 
And  haftrning  tothn  Aem,  fnbom  oar  flight : 
The  feat  are  ourt,  for  I  command  the  fort. 
A  fliip  well-mann'd  expert  nt  in  the  port : 
If  they,  or  if  their  frieodt,  the  prixe  cawt^t 
Death  (M  U^a^  the  OM  wt9  darct  rcfiii> 


CYMON    AND    IPHIGENIA. 
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It  plea'd !  the  prifoner  to  his  bold  rctir'd. 
Hit  troop  with  equal  emulation  fif*d, 
Alliix'd  to  fight,  and  all  thdr  wonted  worh 

requir'd. 

The  fuD  arofe ;  the  ftreets  were  throng*d  around. 
The  palace  open*d,  and  the  pofti  weiv  crown'd. 
The  double  bridegroom  at  the  door  attends 
Th'ezpe^ed  fpoufe,  and  entertains  the  friends: 
Tbcy  meet,  they  lead  to  church,  the  priefts  invoke 
Iht  powers,  and  feed  the  flames  with  fragrant 

iinokc. 
Ttui  done,  they  fieaft,  and  at  the  dofe  of  night 
By  kinkled  torches  vary  their  delight, 
Theklad  the  lively  dance,  alid  thofe  the  brim 
ming  bowls  invite. 

Now,  at  th*  appointed  place  and  hour  affign'd 
With  fods  reibiv*d  the  raviihers  were  join'd  : 
Three  bands  are  formM ;  the  firft  is  fent  before 
To  favour  (he  retreat,  and  g;uar'd  the  (hore ; 
The  fecond  at  the  palace-gate  is  plac'd. 
And  op  the  lofty  ftairs  afcend  the  laft  : 
A  peaceful  troop  they  feem  with  (hining  retkt^ 
But  coats  of  maU  beneath  fecnre  their  breads. 

DaoDtkfs  they  enter,  Cymon  at  their  head. 
And  iod  the  feaft  renew'd,  the  table  fpread ; 
6veet  voicei,  miz'd  with  inftmmental  founds, 
Alceod  the  vaulted  roof,  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds. 
When  like  the  harpies  mfhmg  through  the  hall 
The  fodden  troop  appears,  the  tables  fall. 
Their  Onbking  load  is  on  the  pavement  thrown ; 
£ich  raviflier  prepares  to  feixe  his  own ; 
The  brides,  invaded  with  a  mde  embrace, 
Shriek  out  for  aid,  conf  ufion  fills  the  place. 
(Jtdck  to  redeem  the  prey  their  plighted  kvds 
Adfaoce,  the  palace  gleams  with  (hining  fwordi* 

But  late  is  all  defence,  and  foccour  vain ; 
The  rape  if  made,  the  raviih^v  remain  : 
Two  ibrdy  flaves  were  only  fent  before 
To  bear  the  purchasM  prize  in  fafety  to  the  Ihore, 
The  troop  retires,  the  lovers  dbfe  the  rear, 
With  forward  faces  not  confefling  fear :      [mend ; 
Mcward  they  move,  hot  fcom  their  pace  to 
Then  feck  the  ftairs,  and  with  (low  hafte  defcend. 

Fierce  Palimond,  their  paifage  to  prevent^ 
ThnU  full  on  Cymon*s  back  in  his  defcent. 
The  blsde  rcturn'd  uubath*d,  and  to  the  hudle 
bent. 


Stout  Cymon  foon  remounts,  and  cleft  in  two 
His  rival's  head  with  one  defcending  blow: 
And  as  the  nest  in  rank  Ormifda  ftood,  "^ 

He  turn*d  the  point;  the  fword  inur'd  to  blood,/ 
Bor*d  his  unguarded  bread,  which  pour'd  m,C 
purple  flood.  3 

With  row*d  revenge  the  gathering  crowd  purfues^ 
The  raviihers  turn  head,  the  fight  renews; 
The  hall  is  heap*d  with  eorps ;  the  fpfinkled  gora 
Befniears  the  walls,  and  floats  the  marble  floor. 
DifpersM  at  length  the  drunken  fifunditon  flies^ "% 
•The  vidors  to  their  veflel  bear  the  prise ;  f 

And  hear  behind  loud  groans,  and  lamemabley 

cries*  '  y 

The  crew  with  merry  flionts  their  anchors^ 
weigh,  I 

Then  ply  their  oars,  and  bmlh  the  bosom  fea,    v 
While  troops  of  gathered  Rhodians  crowd  the  I 

What  ikoald  the  people  do  when  left  a!one  f 
The  governor  and  government  are  gone. 
The  public  wealth  to  foreign  parts  eonvey'dt 
Some  troops  dtfl>anded,  and  the  reft  unpaid. 
Rhodes  is  the  fovereign  of  the  fea  no  more ; 
Their  flups    uarigg'd,   and   fpent   thsir   oaial 

fture ; 
They  neither  could  defend,  nor  cto  purfoe^ 
But  grinnM  their  teeth,  and  caft  a  he^>lefs  Weir  : 
In  vain  with  darts  a  difltant  war  they  try. 
Short,  and  more  fliort,  the  miflive  weapons  fly. 
Meanwhile  the  jravifliers  their  crimes  enjoy. 
And  flying  fails  and  fweeping  oar*  employ : 
The  clifls  of  Rhodes  in  little  fpace  are  loll, 
}ove*s  ifle  they  feek ;  nor  Joye  denies  his  coaft. 

In  fafety  landed  on  the  Candlan  fliore. 
With  generoot  wines  their  fpirits  they  reftore  r 
There  Cymon  with  hii  Rhodian  friend  refides. 
Both  court,  and  wed  at  once  the  wiiltng  brides. 
A  war  enfues,  the  Cretans  own  their  caufe, 
Stiff  to  defend  their  hofpitaUe  laws : 
Both  parties  lofe  by  turns;  and  Bcithcr  wins. 
Till  peace  propounded  by  a  trace  begins. 
The  kindred  c^  the  flain  forgive  the' deed. 
But  a  ihort  exile  mufl  for  ihew  precede  i 
The  term  ezpir'd,  from  Candia  they  remove  ; 
Aod  happy  etch,  at  home,  enjoys  his  love. 
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TRANSLATIONS  FROM 


OFID'S  METAMORPHOSES; 


:JBta 


udea: 


:,«=d: 


To  the  Rig^t  HoooutibU 


LORD  RADCLIFFE* 


Tbise  Mfleellany  Pofms*  are  by  many  ritlci 
youfi.  The  firft  they  chAn  from  your  acceptf- 
mnce  of  my  promife  to  prefeitt  them  to  yon,  be« 
fore  fome  of  them  were  yet  in  being.  The  reft 
are  derived  from  yonr  own  merit,  the  eiaAnefs 
of  your  judgment  in  poetry,  and  the  candour  of 
yoornamrei  cify  to  forgive  fome  triviil  faalti 
when  they  come  accompanied  with  coontorvailing 
beiutiei.  Bat,  after  all,  though  thcfe  are  your  equi^ 
table  daimt  to  a  dedication  froni  other  Poeta,  yet  I 
naft  aekoowledge  a  bribe  in  the  cafe,  which  it 
^our  particular  liking  to  my  verfes.  It  is  a  vanity 
common  to  all  writers,  to  over-valoe  their  own 
prododioofl ;  and  it  b  better  fo^  me  to  own  this 
fiuling  in  myfelf,  than  the  world  to  do  it  for  me. 
For  what  odier  realbn  have  I  fpent  my  life  in  fo 
wpfAfinfab  t  ftsdy  f  why  am  I  grows  old,  in 

tey  iMBBib  plated  to  i^lt 

ft 


fcfking  fb  barreo  a  ivward  as  fkme  t  Tie  (tad 
part*  and  application,  whidk  have  made  me  a 
poet,  might  have  ndfed  me  to  any  boooun  of  the 
gown,  which  are  often  given  to  men  at  u  link 
learning  and  left  hooefty  than  myfell  Hofft- 
vemment  hat  ever  been,  or  ever  can  be,  whema 
time4iBrvera  and  blortrheadt  will  not  be  upper* 
moft.  The  perfont  are  only  changed,  bat  the 
iame  juggtingt  in  ftate,  the  fame  hypocrify  in  re- 
ligion, the  ikme  felf-intcrell,  and  ailiBanagemn:, 
will  remain  for  ever.  Blood  and  m^ney  will  be 
Ufiibed  in  all  agei,  only  for  the  pttliermeDt  cC 
new  faces,  with  old  conicicncca.  There  b  too 
often  a  janndioe  in  the  eyes  o£  Kreat  men ;  thtj 
fee  not  chafe  whom  they  laiie  in  the  fimie  cobcn 
with  other  men.  AU  whom  tbcj  aisft,  look 
golden  to  them  {  whte  the  gildiqif  it  only  in  ihdr 
own  diftempercd  fight.  Thclc  ooBfidctaiiooi 
have  $fnu  ma  a.kiBd  «l  riiiniin  ^  t^^  ^^ 


|0  U  litde,  iHtfQ  1 1ce  ibem  &  mfamoolly  great  1 
mtba  do'I  know  why  the  name  of  ppet  ftoold 
ie  ddhooouahle  to  me  if  I  am  trvly  ooe,  as  I 
hope  I  am;  for  |  wUl  ne^er  do  any  thi^sr  that 
^  dUbosonr  it.  The  aotloiu  of  morality  are 
VwwB  to  ill  BUD :  niuie  call  pretend  ignorance 
of  tbofie  ideas  whkh  are  ii-^orn  in  mankind :  aqd 


l»  B  D  i  0  A  T  I  O  If . 

Qompanib&f  one  would  haw 


thought  he  ha4 
learned  Latin,  as  late  as  they  tdl  us  ha  did  Greek^ 
Yet  he  came  off,  with  a/ar«  iua^  hy  your  gooa 
leave,  J  -!'^^"  ;  he  called  him  not  l>y  ihole  outra* 
gcous  names,  of  feol,  hoohy*  and  blockhead :  he 
had  fomewhat  move  of  good  manners  than  hia 

IfucceiToirv^  ^  ^  much  more  knowledge.    We 
haye  f wo  iorts  of  thofe  gentlemen  in  onr  nation : 
^^  ^  ..-—.^^..w.^  .^.  .w  ^.^w^ «._«  .  ...^  .  (ome  of  them  i»roceeding  with  a  ieeming  modera^ 
frQth,aodbaietoadagaiiiftthelightotinyown    t^.and  pretence  of  re%eA,  to  the  dnmafitic 


eonfcience,     for  the  reputation  of  niy  honefty, 
&o  man  can  quefiion  it,  who  has  any  o{  his  own  : 
Cor  that  of  my  poetry,  it  (hall  either  ftaod  by  ita 
•m  meric ;  or  ull  for  wau^  of  it.    lU  writersare 
sfiolly  the  fliarpeft  cenibrs :  £or  they  (as  the  he^ 
|oct  sod  the  \cBt  patron  hid)  when  in  the  fuU 
pfc^ioa  of  decay,  torn  Tinegar,  and  come  again 
npbf.    Thnsthe  comiption  of  a  poet  is  the  g&« 
Kiacioa  el  a  critic :  I  mean  ci  a  critic  in  the  g^ 
ml acceptatioii  of  this  age:  for  £^ci|)erly  they 
fttt  ifpnst  another  fpecies  of  men.    lliey  were 
iihAf  of  pqeta,  and  commfntatoys  o^  their 
nrki ;  to  JUuftrate  ,  ohTcure  beauties ;  to  place 
'tac  paflagea  in  a  better  light ;  to  redeem  ptheri 
bffl  fflaJicioua  interpretations;  to  help  out  an 
i^tbar's  modefty,  who  ia  not  bftcntations  of  his 
pit;  and,  in  Ihort,  to  ihield  him  from  the  ill  nii' 
ve  of  thole' £eIIowf,  who  were  then  called  Zoili 
BdM^mi,  and  now  take  upon  them&lfes  the 
ocrable  name  gf  cenfora.    ^m  neither  Zoilus, 
vhe  who  codeaWMired  to  defame  Virgil,  were 
Kr  adopted  istq  the  name  of  critics  by  the  an« 
inti:  yf^  their  reputation  was  then,  we  kaoW| 
Mi  (heir  fucceflorf  in  this  age  deferve  ao  letter. 
B  oor  aniiliary  forces  turned  our  enemies?  are 
ey,  wly>  at  bell  are  but  wits  of  the  fpcond  or- 
r»  and  whole  only  credit  amongft  readers  is 
^  they  ohtaiiKiM  by  being  fubfervient  to  the 
Be  of  writers,  are  thefi^  become  rebels  of  flaves^ 
d  ufiirpcfa  e£  fol^e^s ;  or,  to  fpeak  in  the  moft 
noarable  terms  of  thoDy  are  thcr  from  our  fe^ 
ods  become  priacipak  againft  us?  doetthervy 
^ermine  the  oak,  which  fuppor^  itf  wea{uiefs  ? 
hat  labour  irould  it  cofk  them  to  put  (n  a  better 
e,  than  the  wo^  of  thofe  which  tbtyeatpufige 
a  true  poet  ^  S^etronins,  the  greatdH  wit  pec- 
fi  of  aiU  the  l^^nans,  yet  when  his  envy  pr^ 
(led  apon  hts  judgment  to  fall  oh  Lncan,  He  fell 
^U  in  his  ar tempt  t  he  performed  worie  i^ 
i  Eifay  of  the  (^iril  W«r,  than  the  anth9f  of  the 
laHaUa :    nn^   avoiding  his  errors,  has  made 
»tcr  of  hU  avrn,    JuSus  Scal^ger  would  needs 
ra  down  Homer,  wd  abdicate  him  after  the 
fei&aib  of  three  rhouftnd  yean :   has  he  fuc- 
Hied  in  hia  attempt  /  he  has  .indeed  iiown  ua 
3cc  of  thoic  unperfeipt^onB  ia  him,  which  a^c  in^ 
ient  to  hnnaan  kind :  but  who  had  hot  rather 
That  Hpmcr  than  thi#  Saali^er  ?  You  Tea  the 
DC  h jpcnprttics  when  he  ^n^feavaurs  to  mend 
e  begiaoiii^   o£  Clavdiaa  (ja  faulty  poet,  and ' 
|a^  la  a  horbarooi  age)  yet  how  ihort  he  comcis 
baa,  and  (bbftit^^cs  iudi  vadkh  of  his  own  «s 
^£Tve  the  fefluia.    What  a  cenfure  ^as  h?  made 
Lccan,  thac  he  rather  fcems  to  bark  than  iing  i 
Mod  a»p  fa«i  »  dogi  hnre  wmU  £»  fiaarlijig  a 


writers  of  the  la^  age,  only  fiwrn  and  vaU^  tha 
prefent  poeti,  to  fet  up  their  predeeeffors^    But 
mis  ia  only  Ux  appearance ;  for  their  real  dcBgn  is 
nothing  leb  than  to  do  honour  to  any  man,  be^ 
udea  themfelyes.    Horace  took  notice  of  fuch  mea 
in  hii  i)ge :   **  Non  ingeniis  £ivet  ille,  fepuliis ; 
*<  noftra  fed  impugnat ;   nos    noftraque  lividna 
'<  odit.*^    It  is  not  with  an  ultimate  intention  to 
pay  reverenee  to  the  i^aaca  of  Shakipeare,  Fletcher, 
and  Ben  Jonlbn,  that  they  conmieod  their  writ^ 
ings,  hut  to  throw  dirt  on  the  writers  of  this  age  ; 
their  declaration  is  one  thing,  and  their  praofice 
Is  another.    By  a  feanuog  veneration  to  our  fa* 
thers^  they  would  ihrulk  out  as  the^  htwfui  idoc^ 
and  govern  m  themielves,  under  a  fpecious  pre* 
tanee  of  reformation.    If  they  could  compaia  their 
intent,  what  woyki  wk  and  learning  get  by  fuch 
a  change  f  if  we  are  bad  poet^  they  are  worfe  ( 
and  when  any  of  their  woeful  pieces  come  abroad, 
the  difference  i\  to  great  betwixt  them  and  good 
writers,  that  there  need  no  criticifms  on  our  part 
to  decide  it«    When  they  defcribe  the  writer*  of 
(his  1^,  they  draw  fuch  monfttoua  figures  of  them, 
aarafen^ble  ppne  of  usi  our  pretended  pidurea 
ere  fe  aalihe,  that  it  is  evident  we  never  fate  to 
them ;  they  are  all  groteique ;  the  produds  of 
their  wild  imaginations,  things  out  of  nature,  fo 
lar  from  being  copied  from  us,  that  they  rciemble 
nothing  that  ever  was,  or  aver  can  be.    But  there 
is  another  fort  of  iniSe^S)  more  venomous  than  tlic 
former.    Thofe  who  manifeftly  aim  at  the  de- 
llrudion  of  our  poetical  church  and  ftatc;  who 
aUow  nothing  to  (heir  countrymen,  either  of  thia 
or  of  the  forOKr  age.    Thefe  attack  the  hvtng  by 
raking  up  the  aflies  of  the  dead ;  well  knowing 
that  if  they  can  fubvert  their  original  title  to  the 
ftagff  ve  who  claim  under  them  muft  fall  of 
cottxfe.    Peace  be  to  the  venerable  fkades  of  Sbak- 
fpeare  and  Ben  Jonfon :  none  of  the  giving  will 
prcfume  to  have  any  conmctition  with  them :  aa 
they-  were  our  predeceffors,  fo  they  were  our 
matters.    We  trail  our  plays  under  tliem ;  but  (as 
at  the  funerals  of  a  Turkifli  emperor)  our  enAgns 
are  Airled  or  dragged  upoa  the  ground,  in  honour 
to  tha  dead;  ib  we  nuy  lawfully  advance  ot^ 
eiwn,  afterward^,  to  ibcw  that  we  foccced :  if  lefe 
in  dignity,  yot  on  the  fame  foot  and  title^  which 
we  thwk  too  we  can  mainuia  againft  the  inio^ 
lence  of  our  own  janiaarics.    If  I  am  the  man,  a» 
I  have  rcafon  to  believe,  who  am  feemingly  court* 
ed,  and  fscretly  uodermined ;  I  think  I  (ball  be 
ahla  to  defend  myfeifi  when  I  am  openly  attacked. 
AimI  to  Ibaw  belidca  that  the  Greek  writers  only 

£ve  us  the  rudiments  of  a  ftage  which  they  never 
tiifaod :  that  nmj  of  Uic  uagedict  in  tbefoflueif 
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af^e  apongR  us,  ^ere  T^ithout  compvifoii  beyond 
fbofe  of  Sophocles  and  Eoiipldes.  But,  arprefent, 
I  have  neither  the  leifare  jiar  tiie  means  for  fach 
an  undertaking.  It  is  iH  goinjr  to  law  for  an 
«ftare,  with  him  who  is  in  poffcffion  of  tt,  and 
«njoy8  the  prefent  profits,  to  feed  Im  caiife.  But 
the  "  quantum  mutatus"  may  be  remembered  in 
due  time.  In  the  mean  while,  1  leave  the  world 
to  judge,  who  gave  the  provocation) 
■  This,  my  Lend,-  is,  I  confefs,  a  lonjf  di^eflfon^ 
,from  MiTcellany  ^ocms  to  K^dem  TrJigedjeif 
but  I  have  the  ordinvy  cxcufc  of  an<  injured  man, 
who  will  be  tellmg  his  tale  uafeafbnably  to  his 
betters;  though,  at  the  fame  time,  1  am  eertain, 
you  are  fo  good  a  friend,  as  to  take  a  concern  in 
all  things  which  belong  to  one  wHo  fo  truly  bo- 
cours  you.  And  befides,  being  youHblf  a  critic 
<df  the  genuine  fort,  who  have  read  the  beft  au-' 
thnrs  in  their  own  languages,  who  peHedkly  dinin<* 
^uflh  of  their  fcveral  nnerits,  and  in  .general  prefer 
them  to  the  modems;  yet,  I  know,  yon  judge  for 
the  Englifli  tragedies,  againft  the  Greek  and  l^a- 
tin,  as  well  as  againft  the  French,  Italian,  and 
Spanifh,  of  thefe  latter  ages.  Indred,  there  is  a 
vafl  difiference  betwixt  arguing  like  Perault  in  be« 
lialf  of  the  French  poets  againft  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil, and  befwixt  giving  the  EngTifli  poets  their 
undoubted  due  of  ezcelfing  .Sfchylus,  Euripides, 
and  Soj^ocles :  for  if  we,  or  our  greater  fathers, 
tiave  not  yet  brought  the  drama  to  an  abfolote 
j>erfe^ton  ;  yet,  at  leaft,  we  have  carried  ft  much 
farther  tiian  thofe  am:ient  Greeks;  who,  begin- 
ning from  a  chorus,  could  never  totally  exclude 
it,  as  we  have  dene-;  who  find  it  an  improfitable 
incumbrance,  withtVut  any  ncceflSty  of  entertain^ 
Ing  it  amongft  w>,  -and  wkhoot  Che  poffibility  of 
«fiablt(lMng  it  here,  unlefs  It  were  fupported  bjr  a 
l^ublic  charge.  >,Neithcr  can  we  accept  of  thofe 
3ay-biftiop«,  as  fbme  call  them,  who,  under  pre- 
tence of  reforming  the  ftage,  would  intrude  them- 
lelves  upon  us  as  our  fuperion ;  being,  indeed, 
incompetent  judge*  of  what  is  manners,  what  re- 
ligion, ^ind,  leaft  of  all,  what  is  |K>etry  and  goad 
fcnfe.  I  can  tell  them,  in  •  behalf  of  all  my  fel- 
lows, that,  when  they  come  to  exercife  a  juriidic- 
tioo  over  us,  they  Aall  have  the  ftage  to  them- 
selves, as  they  hate  the  laurel.  As  little  can  I 
jrrant,  that  the  French  dramatic  writers  excel  the 
Engliih  :  our  authors  as  far  furpafs  them  in  ge- 
nius, as  our  foldiers  excel  theirs  in  courage :  it  is 
true,  in  condud  they  furpafs  ut  either  way ;  yet 
chat  proceeds  not  fo  much  from  their  greater 
knowledge,  as  from  the  diffeienee  of  taftes  in  the 
two  nations.  They  content  themfelves  with  a 
chill  defign,  without  cpifodes,  and  managed  by 
few  perfons.  Our  audience  wiH  not  be  pleafed 
but  with  Variety  of  accidents,  an  underplot,  and 
many  udlort.  They  follow  the  ancients  too  ler- 
^lely,  in  the  mechanic  rules ;  and  we  aflume  too 
much  Kcenfe  to  ourfelves,  in  keeping  them -only 
in  view,  at  too  great  a  diflanee.  But  if  our  an- 
•dieiKe  had  their  taftes,  our  poets  could  more  eali-  . 
1y  comply  with  them,  than  the  French  writers 
could  come  up  to  the  fublimity  of  our  thoughts, 
•r  to  the  diftkuh  yarictyof  our  defigns.    Howe* 


'  v^r  It  be,  T  dare  eftablifli  it  Ctt  a  rule  oFpn^ 
on  the  ftage,  chat  we  are  bound  to  plaice  thote 
vvhom  we  pretend  to  entertain ;  and  that  it  uj 
price,  religion  and  good-mannersonljacepted. 
and  f  care  not  much,  if  I  give  this  handle  to  cur 
bad,  illiterate  poetafters,  for  the  defeoce  of  thdr 
Scriptions,  as  they  call  them.  There  ii  a  fort  d 
rtierit  in  delighting  the  fpcAators;  vbidi  »  i 
name  more  proper  for  them  than  that  of  aiufiuKi 
or  dfe  Horace  is  in  the  wrdng,  when  he  core- 
mends  LucHius  for  It.  But  thefe  commoivpUccf 
I  mean  to  treat  at  greater  leifure ;  in  die  ntio 
time  fnbmitting  that  little  I  hate  faid  to  fu 
Lordftupr's  approbation  or  your  cenfiut,  asd! 
choofin^  rather  to  entertain  you  this  way,  asy.ai 
are  a  judge  of  writing,  than  to  oppreft  your  nv«l 
defty  with  other  eommendations ;  which,  tbocga 
they  are  your  due,  yet  would  not  be  equfir  ff\ 
Ceived  in  this  fatirical  and  cenforious  age.  Tm 
which  cannot  without  injury  be  denied  to  yoi,  i 
the  eafinel^  of  your  converfation,  far  from  afrda 
tion*  or  pride;  not  denying  even  to  enemies iKffl 
juft  praifeii :  and  this,  if  I  would  dwell  m  tsi 
theme  of  this  nature,  is  no  vulgar  commendatvi 
to  your  Lordihip.  Without  flattery,  my  Lon 
you  have  it  in  yot^r  nature,  to  be  a  pam«  u 
encourager  of  good  poets ;  but  yo^r  fonoae  n 
not  yet  put  into  your  bands  the  opportunity  U  q 
preffing  it.  What  .you  will  be  hereafter,  DayJ 
more  than  gueflcd,  by  what  you  are  at  prefcij 
Tou  maintain  the  chara^^er  of  a  nobleman,  vii 
out  that,  haugbttnefs  which  generally  atteods 
many  of  the  nolnlity;  and  when  yon  cost 
with  gentlemen,  you  forget  not  that  you 
been  of  their  order.  You  ure  married  to 
daughter  of  a  king;  whn,  amongft  her  other 
pcrfedbions,  has  derived  from  him  a  charmu>s 
navionr,  a  winning  goodnefa,  and  a  m^efiic 
fon.  The  Mufes  anid  the  Graces  are  the 
ments  of  your  family :  while  the  Mufe  fioga, 
Grace  accompanies  her  voice  :  even  the  f< 
of  the  Mufes  have  fometimea  had  ihebappiseii 
hear  her,  and. to  receive  tl^eir  infpiratiooi & 
her. 

i  will  not  give  mjrfelf  the  Kberty  of 
ther;  for  it  is  Co  meet  to  wrander 
way,  that  i  fliould  never  arriTc  at  my 
end. .  To  keep  myfeif  from  betog  belated  ia 
letter,  and  tiring  your  attcattoOf  T  mud  re 
the  place  where  I  was  fetting  oat.  1  humbly 
dicate  to  your  LordAiip  my  own  labours  is 
Mifcellany ;  at  the  ftme  time  not  arrogatinl 
myfeif  the  privilege  of  infcribing  to  you  { 
works  of  otliers  who  are  joined  with  me  id  | 
undertaking,  over  which  I  can  pretend  no  ni 
Your  lady  and  yoa  have  done  me  the  hrw 
hear  me  read  my  traoflationa  of  Ovid ;  audi 
both  feemed  not  to  be  dilploied  wkh  thi 
Whether  it  be  Uie  partiaKty  of  an  old  man  t(^ 
youngeft  child,  I  know  not ;  but  they  appc*< 
me  the  beft  oiP  all  my  endeavonn  in  this  kS 
Perhaps  this  poet  is  more  eafj  to  be  tianft) 
than  fome  others  whom  I  have  lately  attempt 
perhaps  too,  he  was  more  according  to  my  g^ 
He  is  certainly  moropuktakle  to  wc  reader  i 


of  jping 
inapksa 
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Uij  of  thp  Roman  win ;  thMgh  teie-of  themr  ire 
lofty,  feme  more  inftrodive,  «nd  ochcrt 


more 

mart  corred.    He  had  learning  enough  to  make 
itiffl  eqoal  CO  tbe  befi :  but  as  iii»  ^nt£t  ome  es^ 
ly,  be  wincid  the  toil  of  application  to  amend  it. 
He  is  often  luxuriant,  both  in  hit  fiutyand  cx« 
pitffioiu;  and,  as  it  hat  htely  been  obfiervcd,  not 
tiwAjs  natueal.    If  wit  be  pleafanary,  he  has  it  to 
(xceb;  but  if  it  be  pruprietf »  Lwrettnt,  Horaee, 
sad  ihowt  all,  Vifgil,  are  hit  iuperiort.     I  ha:ie 
(aid  fomoch  of  him  abicady,  in  mj  ptefiice  to  bit 
Heroial  Epifilet,  thit  there  reaaim  .little  to  be 
aided  is  tfait  place.    For  my  own  past^  i  have  enc 
davoured  to  copy  hit.charadef  whatijoottld  in 
ilu  tnniatioo,  even  peihapt  farther  than  I  flionld 
fare  done,  to  bie  Very  fitaks.    Mr.  .Chapman,  in 
katnniiatioa  of  Homer,  proleflca  to  Jmvc  done  it 
fanzwhat  paraphrafiicaUy,  and  thlBt  n»  fet  pti" 
fsk ;  bk  opiniaB  being,  that  a  good-poet  it  to  be 
ttnfltted  in  that  manner.    I  remember  not  the 
(oToa  which  he  givo  Car  it ;  •  bnt  I  fcppoie  it  it, 
far  fetr  of  omitting  any  of  hit  cxccileaciek.    dttre 
1  am,  that,  if  it  be  a  faiik»  it  it  m«cb.more  patf- 
&iible  than  that  of  th^fie  who  nm  into  ^  ntber 
ntremc  of  a  literal  and  dofe  tranflatioo* .  wiicte 
^  poet  it  confined  (b  Ibeightly  to  hia  author^ 
vcrdi,  that  he  watitt  elbow-room  to  expreia  hit 
it^anciet.     He  learc*  him  obfcurei   he  WaVft 
^  prole,  where  he '  found  hikia  vei^  i  and  no 
Ittter  than  ihot  h^  Qtid  been  (erved  by  the  fb 
VBch  tdmired  Saodyt.    Thit  it  at  leail  the  idea 
vtuch  I  have  retraining  of  hi»  tt^nflationt  for.  I 
fterer  read  him  fiilee  X  waaaboy.    They  who 
like  him  opon  content,  firom  the  praiiet  which 
Iheir  fathen-  gav«  hun,  may  inform  thdr  jodg- 
Bent  by  reading  him  ^in ;  and  fee  (it  they  nn- 
^tHbttd  the  origin^)  what  it  become  of  Qvid't 
loetry,  in  hiB  irerfion ;  whether  ^  bf  mot  all*  or 
the  grcateil  part  of  it,  evaporated;    but  thit  pro- 
ceeded from  ibe  wrong  jodgmrnt  9f  the  f ge  jn 
vhich  he  lived.     They  neither  knew  good  Terfe, 
Mr  loved  it.     They  were  fcholart,  itjf  |nie;  but 
<^r  were  pedantt.    And  for  a  juft  reward  of 
fW  pedantic  paint,  all  tl)<ir  ttanflftiont  want  to 
W  tnoflated  into  EngUfb. 

If  I  flatter  not  myfeif,  or  if  tny  fnendt  have  not' 
ivtered  me,  I  have  given  my  author*t  fenfe,  for 
^  moll  pare,  truly  :  fior  to  miftake  fometimet, 
is  incident  to  all  men :  and  not  to  follow  the 
^I^Ueb  commentatqrt  always,  faiay  be  forgiven  to 

*  nun  who  thinkt  them,  in  the  general,  heavy,. 
r<>(it*witted  fellowt,  fit  only  to  gloft  on  their  own 
^Q  poett.  But  I  leave  a  farther  iatire  on  their 
^1  till  I  have  a  better  opportunity  to  (hew  how 
Bftch  1  love  and  honour  them.  1  have  likewife 
><teflipted  to  reftore  Ovid  to  hit  native  fweetneft, 
afin^t,  and  fmoothneft;  and  to  give  my  poetry 

*  kiod  of  cadence,  and,  at  we  call  it,  a  run  oi 
^€,  at  like  the  original,  at  the  Englifli  can  come 
sp  to  the  Latin.  At  he  leldom  ufet  any  Synale- 
P^ ;  lb  I  have  endeavoured  to  avoid  them  at  of- 
tea  ai  I  could.  I  have  likewife  given  him  hit  own 
^^«  both  cm  the  wordi  and  on  tht  thought, 
^hkh  I- cannot  fay  are  inimitable,  becaufe  I  have 
copied  them ;  and  fo  may  othersi  if  they  ulc  the 


finucidtfigencrs  bot  certainly  they  are  wonder- 
fully graceful  in  thit  poet.  Since  I  have  named 
the  Syaalepfaa^  which  ia  cutting  off  one  wwel  hn- 
mediately  before  another,  I  will  give  an  example 
of  it  from  Chapman't  Homer,  which  liet  before 
£o^  the  benefit  of  thofe  who  undNftand  nofc 


me 


the  Latin  Pndtklia..  It  ia  in  the  fittt  line  of  the 
argument  to  the  fiift  Iliad. 

.  ApeUo't  prieft  to  th*  Argtve  fleetdocfc  bring,  &^* 

Theae  we  fee  he  mafcet  it  not  the  Argivb,  but  th* 
Argtve,  to  Ihun  the  fiuKk  of  the  two  vowelt^  im* 
nlediately  following  each  other;  bat,  in  hit  fe- 
oopd  argumem,  in  the  fiune  page,  he  gfivet  a  bad 
example  of  theqoite  concrary  kmd  » 

Alpha  the  prayer  of  ChiTiea  fingt ; 
.    The  army'a  plagae,  tho  ftrife  of  kingt. 


la  thefe  wordt  tff  «f«ry'#,  Ot  ending  with  a  vowel, 
and  mrmyi  bqnnning  with  another  vowel,  wieh- 
n«t  cutting  o#  the  firft,  which  by  it  had  been  i^* 
«rfRy*/,  there  reanaint  a  moil  horrible  ill4<mnding 
gap  betwijct  thofe  wordt. .  I  cannot  lay  that  I 
have  every  Way  dbferved  the  rule  of  the  Syna- 
lepba  hi  my  tranflation ;  but  wherefoever  I  have 
not,  it  iaa  ftult  in  the  found:  the  French  and 
the  Italiant  have  made  it  an  inviohble  precept  m 
their  verfification;  therein  following  the  fevere 
example  of  the  Latin  poet.*  Our  countrymen  have 
sot  yet  refinmed  their  poetry  fo  far,  but  conteilt 
(henaielvei  with  following  the  licentiout  praAiee 
of  the  Greakt ;.  who,  though  they  fometimet  nfe 
Synaiephaa,  yet  make  no  difficulty,  very  often,  to 
found  one  vowel  upon  another,  at  Homer  doet,  in 
the  very  firft  fine  of  A^ifaa.     M4»i»  diOi  et^ 
niilm^hm  'A.^air.     It  it  true,  indeed,  that  ia  the 
iecond  Une,  in  theie  wordt,  ^  'J^X'^tt  »nd 
AX^i  alwMff.  the  Synaelpha  in  revenge  it  twice  ob- 
forved.    But  it  beeomet  ut,  for  tbe  fake  of  Eu- 
phony, rather  *  Mulat  colere  feverioret,**  with 
the  Rnmant,  than  to  give  into  the  loofinrefiiof  the 
Oreciant.    . 

I  have  tired  myfdf,  aad  have  been  fbmnwned 
by  the  preft  to  foad^way  thit  Dedication,  ocher- 
vrilc  1  had  expo&d  fome  other  faulta,  which  are 
daily  committed  by  our  Engliih  poett;  which, 
with  care  and  obforvaticm,  might  be  amended. 
For,  after  all,  our  language  ia  both  copioua,  figiji- 
fi'cant,  and  majeftical,  and  might  be  reduced  into 
a  more  harmooiout  found.  Bat,  for  vrant  of 
public  encouragement,  in  thit  iron  age,  we  are-  fo 
for  from  making  any  progreft  in  the  improve- 
ment of  our  tongue,  that  in  a  few  yeart  we  ihall 
fpeak  and  write  at  barbaroufly  aa  our  neigh- 
bourt. 

Notwtthftanding  my  hafte,  I  cannot  forbear  to 
tell  your  Lordfliip,  that  there  are  two  fragmenu 
of  Homer  tranflated  in  thit  MifcelUny,  one  by 
Mr.  Congreve  (whcmt  I  cannot  mention  without 
the  honour  which  it  due  to  hit  excellent  partt« 
and  that  entire  afieAion  which  I  bear  him)  and 
the  other  by  myfeif.  Both  the  fubjedt  are  patheti- 
caly  and  I  an  fwc  mj  friend  bat  added  to  the 


att 
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without  fltuerf ,  fiirpafied  hb  «it&ork  Yet  I  draft 
ucedMbf  this  in  WMCfocd  to  HmdcTj  thit  he  it 
Auch  more  ctpeMa  of  eteiiiiig  the  inrial^  jMfioat 
jtWthofis  aC  srieSttid  pkyt  To  duofii  ^kdmfra. 
clon.  It  iodted  the  proper  wdl  adequate  deAgo  of 
jui  epic  poem  I  tod  « tfarit  he  fait  esoelled  evtii 
Viml;  yet,  withoat  pnSbsUbai^  to  amifii  par 
BMaiBr,  I  may  ventare  to  ifluiii«  that  he  is  Ibme- 
«vhat  too  uUdi^a^  «ld  ibMA  di&  ii^e#hac  too 
digrelfive.  This  is  fo  manifeft,  that  it  cannot  be 
^eaicd  in  that  Utile  paroA  wliidi  i  ha^e  tnnial. 
cd,  perinps  toa  iioaraUy :  ckot  Andramaehe,  in 
the  audft  «i  her  jeenecrament,  and  ftiffat  for 
Hc^or^  rans  oCher  hkfi,  f6  teU  Man  a  ftdiy  of 
-ber  pedigree^  and  of  the  kmntaUe  dtath  of  tear 
lather,  her  mother,  and  her  feran  brothers.  The 
defil  was  in  Hedbsr  if  fta  knew  nac  all  tM  mat- 
ter, as  well  u  flit  wIm  told  k  hunt  lor  (he  had 
beoi  his  bedfellow  for  many  years  together;  and 
•f  ha  knffw  t^  tten  it  nmB  be  ednMM^  tM  m. 
ffier.  in  this  long  digreffian.  has  nthai  giean  her 
his  own  charadbr,  than  that  «€  cte  fidr  lady 
whom  he  pahllst  His  dear  Mands  tiK  commen- 
tators, who  never  ittlhim  at  a  pinch»  wlU  needs 
cKcnfe  hin\  by  aMki^  the  pir^fent  Jbrrnw  of  An- 
dromachoi  to  occafion  Ihe  lamdnibfanea  of  all  tfte 
paft  I  bat  others  think  Aa  had  enootth  la  do  ^iih 
that  gfief  whidi  now  uppwifad  hcTi  #lthMt 
lanningior  aM»nte  t6  her  family  V1W0,  1 4ln 
confidenifc  woaU  haveanutted  fikk  a  WM  ef  ft- 
pefcv^gacian,  Bnt  Yirpi  had  the  gift  of  (figrprflf- 
fing  anifh  ki  little*  ind  fometialflt  m  fflence ;  Hr 
tboagh  he  yielded  moch  to  Homer  in  ikt«lltUffi, 
he  move  cnoelled  him  m  his  admirabla  {adgmedt. 
Ha  draw  the  paffian  af  Dida  fdr  JBnta%  in  the 
moil  Kaely  ami  maft  natnfrai  aafeoM  imaglbabii : 
Homer  was  ambitioos  etfough  af  moving  (al^ ; 
for  he  has  attempted  tarice  dn  the  fame  fabjeft  6f 
Hedor's  death  »  firfl»  wklen  Priam  and  Hecldba 
behf  Id  his  carpfie^  which  was  dtaggad  after  tke 
chariot  af  AduUmt  and  theh  ill  £  fanneniMian 
which  wiMi  niwte  over  hinu  wiMta  Ida  ba^  wis 
redeemed  by  Priam ;  and  tbeiame  perlbns  again 
bewailed  Us  deaths  #irii  a  ehorin  of  adiete  ta 
help  the  cry.  Bht  if  this  latt  eatirn  eampA tin  k 
yoiiy  as  i  danbt  net  bat  it  tnS^  yau  mri  more 
obliged  to  the  tranflator  than  the  paet :  for  Ha- 
]aer«  as  lobfervad  befcre,  can  moea  rage  better 
<baft  he  ai»  pifp :  hcftni  17  die  iitfdhk  appe- 


tilei  ai  dar  phtlolbph^  edl  it ;  he  prtrbkn  t< 
mmder,  and  the  denmdion  of  Gtod*i iaaic*;  h 
foittn  and  e^aips  thole  angodiy^han4Eitterf,  whoa 
wepoets^  iatien  we  flatter  then^  osQ  beraei;  ] 
rads  af  man  who  can  newer  enjoy  qatct  in  dial 
feliws,  till  they  hive  taken  it  finm  all  the  worU 
This  IS  Homer's  coounehdadon ;  and  fadi  u  it  i 
the  lovara  of  peace,  or  at  leaft  of  nMre  aiodenn 
haraifth,  will  aevier  envy  htm.  Bat  1st  Hon* 
and  Tirgil  eomcnd  for  tha  prifte  of  beaoor  N 
twist tliemfelwn}  lam  fttisAed  dMyaritt  mn 
hava  a  third  cuMtiuroiL  I  wift  hff.  Coagitfi 
laid  the  leiAwa  m  tnafiata  him»  and  the  world  tk 
good>4iadira  and  jaftioe  to  ehcaange  hiw  is  iN 
noble  dei^,  of  wikeh  be  is  more  caf^hM 
any  nan  I  %abw.  Tha  BaH  af  Mitlgrafe  wi 
Mr.  Wallaa,  tnrotiia  beft  jodges af  oar  a|e,btH 
-aArcd  ma,  that  thay  oodid  neaar  saad  over  tk 
tihrnflatibn  of  Chapman,  wiihbat  moenUe  pni 
ftrd  and  etCMma  tran^oit.  This  admintiaB « 
thain  maft  licada  pracead  from  die  aaAor  kN 
lUf  s  far  tha  trandatar  hm  thrown  lum  dvaii 
law,ashaHh  natt*eia»  IdnprakMr  £ag|ift,aid^ 
mODftMis  length  af  auiis,  cuald  carry  km.  VU 
itiftf  *iraaid  he  Msaar  id  the  haidMniaas  vafa| 
of  dnaaf  tkn  beftwrjaer%  ttatef  in  a  ■"■kbd 
n^agethm  WM  the  laft?  I  mead  far  wrffin 
tiODt  and  the  art  of  nakBbeit  s  for  m  tfac  drad 
wd  have  viot  antaad  «a  tba  piceh  nf  ftaHjH 
ddd  Bed  Jdnftbi  Jidt  Ndre,  iiy  Lard,  i  aai  M 
eed  la  break  bff  abmptly,  wMiont  endeavetfof 
a  ckmf«imdit  in  the  ehife.  This  IdilciaaBy  i^ 
wtfHtMt  diifsait,  aaa  df  the  beft  of  tke  Us^ 
Whidi  hm  tiriiarto  bben  eatant  in  oar  taagH 
AttdA.  aiSifdamMlTdtthflafridbefecnj 

a  naakft  man  nai^  pnrift.  whnt  is  not  hk  «H 
My  felkiwi  have  no  naad  cf  aa^  prataftim:  M 
I  hmtobly  tecaimnand  my  part  af  ft«  m  nnd  ^ 
it  dafervaa,  to  yaar  patxtfaage  ami  accsft^ 
iitd  alllhe  left  to  yanr  hdgifuwdk 


f  am, 


mr^'f'^ 
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Obadiant  Saraanti 

JOHN  9RTDCA 
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Or  bddiet  dwDfcM  to  wiotti  fomu-I  $iif  :• 
T«  Godt,  from  whence  thefe  miracles  did  fpring,' 
Wpire  my  nonbeni  with  oeleiUal  heit. 
Till  1  my  long  kiborioBf  work  complete ; 
4knd  add  perpcctel'-t^or  to  aif  rhymes,  , 
BeducM  from  nature's  birth,  to  Caafar's  timcaw 
Before  dfc  te^  and  this  terreftriil  bally 
And  heaven's  high  canopy;  that  coVers  alT, 
One  was  tfaa  free  of  natore,  if  a  free; 
Ruber  a  mde  and  indigefted  mafr : 
A  liftlefr  lump,  nnfrdklon'd,  and  unfram'dy 
Of  jarring  feeds,  and  jnftly  Chaos  nam'd; 
Ko  fan  was  fighted  up  the  world  to  view ; 
No  flbooil  did  ^ct  her  blilnted  horns  renew : 
Nor  yet  was  earth  ftffpeAded  in  the  Iky ; 
NoTp  poia'dy  did  on  her  own  foundations  lie 
N«  Teas  about  the  (bores  tfadr  arms  had  thrown ; 
Bttt  earth,  and  air,  and  water,  were  in  one. 
That  air  was  ^id  of  light^  and  earth  unable. 
And  water's  dark  ibyls  ttnnavigablie. 
No  ccttain  fonn.  on  any  wais  impreft ; 
AU  %asre  conftts'd,  and  each' dtfturb'd  the  nSL 
for  hot  and  cold  were  in  one  body  fizt. 
And  frft  with  hard,  and  light  with  heavy  mlxl. 
But  God,  or  Nature,  wlule  they  thus  contend, 
to  thefe  inteitHic  diicdrdk  put  an  end. 
Then  earth  from  air,  and  fcas  from  cafth  vicri 


Aad  groffec  air  foak  frooi  SEthcreal  hfegV€l4 


*       •  Ik'* 

Thus.difrmbroird,  they  take  their  proper  place ; 
The  next  of  kin  contiflruoufly  embrace ; 
And  Xoes  are  funder*d  by  •  largier  fpace. 
Thclorce  of  fire  afcende||  firft  ou  high. 
And  took  its  dwelling  in  the  vaulted  iky. 
Then  air  fucceeds,'  in  likoiefr  next  to  fire ; 
Whofe  atoms  from  unaAive  earth  rehire. 
Earth  finks  beneath,  abd  draws  a  numerous  throb|f 
Of  popderons,  thick,=  unwieldy  feeds  alooj^. 
About  her  coaftf  unruly  waters  roar, 
And,  rifing  on  a  ridge,  infult  the  fliore.    • 
Thus  when  the  God,  Whafrvi^r  Obd  was  he. 
Had  frfin'd  the  whole,  and  niade  the  parts  agree,' 
That  no  unequal  portions  nkight  be  founid. 
He  moulded  earth  into  a  fpacions  round : 
Then,  with  a  breath,  he  gave  the  winds  to  blow; 
And  bade  the  congregated  waters  now. 
He  adds  the  runniog  frriugs,  and  ftanding  lakes ;' 
And  bounding  binks  for  winding  rivers  makes* 
Some  part  in  earth  are  fwallow'd  up,  the  modi 
In  a^ple  o^^ant,  diiembogued,  are  loft. 
He  Ihades  the  woods,  the  vallics  hie  refiiaina 
With  rocky,  mountains,  and  extends  the  pHunt* 
And  as  five  zones  th*  a»thcria1  re«oos  ^ndj^ 
Kve,  correfpoodent,  arc  to  darth  am'gnM : 
The  fun  with  rays,  direfily  darting  down. 
Fires  all  beneath,  ud  fries  the  middle  zone  : 
The  two  bcneaih  the,  dtftant  pbki  compiam 
)  Of  CJidlds  winter,  and  perpetual'  rasa'. 
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Betwixt  til'  extremes,  two  happier  climates  hold 
The  temper  that  partakes  of  hot  and  cold. 
The  fields  of  liquid  air,  incloling  all, 
burroand  the  compafs  of  this  taithly  ball ; 
The  lighter  ports  lie  next  the  firew  above ; 
The  groJTcr  near  the  watery  furface  move : 
Thick  clouds  are  fprcad,  and  ftorms  engender'^ 
there,  [fear,  I 

And  ihundtr's  voice,  which  wretched  mortals  > 
And  winds  that  oa  their  wings  cold  winter  I 
bear.  J 

>^or  were  tliofe  bluftering  brethren  left  at  large, 
On  Teas  and  (bores  their  fury  to  difcharge  : 
Bound  as  they  are,  and  circumftrib'd  in  place, 
They  rend  the  world,  rellftlela,  where  they  paf«  ; 
And  miglity  marks  of  mifchief  leave  behind  y 
Such  is  the  rage  of  their  tcmpcfluous  kind. 
Fird  Euros  to  the  riling  morn  is  feiit, 
(The  regions  of  the  balmy  continent) 
And  Eailern  realms,  whexe  early  Perfiam  ran. 
To  ijrcet  the  Ueft  appearance  of  the  fun. 
-  Weft  ward  the  wanton  Zephyr  wings  hi*  flight, 
PlcasM  with  the  remnants  of  departing  light : 
Fierce  Boreas  with  his  offspring  iflucs  forth, 
T*  invade  the  frozen  waggon  cf  the  North. 
While  frowning  Aufter  feeks  the  fouthern  fphere. 
And  ^rots,  witk  endlcfs   rain,  th'  uowholfome 
yelr. 
High  o*er  thrc  clouds,  and  empty  realms  of 
wind. 
The  bod  a  clearer  fpacc  for  hekven  defignM ; 
Where  fields  of  light  and  liquid  aether  flow, 
Purg'd  from  the  ponderous  dregs  of  earth  be- 
low. 
Scarce  had  the  fkowo'  diftlnguilh^d  thcTc,  when 
fhaighc 
The  (lars,  no  longer  overlaid  with  weight, 
£xert  their  heads  from  underneath  the  mafs,     "^ 
And  upward  (hoot,  skiJ  kindle  a»  they  pafs,       / 

a 


And  with  diifufive  Oght  adoxn  the  heavenly 


to" 


place. 
Then,  every  void  of  nature  to  fopply, 
Wiih  forms  of  Gods  he  fills  the  vacant  iky : 
New  herds  of  beaib  he  fcud«|  the  plains 

(hare; 
New  colonies  of  birds,  to  people  air ; 
And  to  their  oozy  beds  the  finriy  fifli  repair. 
A  creature  of  a  more  eatalted  kind 
Was  wanting  ytt,  and  then  was  man  defign'd : 
Cotifcious  of  thought,  of  more  capacious  breaft» 
For  empire  form*d,  and  fit  to  rule  the  rieft  i 
^Whether  with  piirticles  of  heavenly  fire 
The  God  of  nature  did  his  foul  infpire; 
Or  earth,  but  now  divided  from  the  ilcy,' 
And  pliant  11:11,  re^ain'd  th*  ctherial  cuei^  : 
Whidi  wife  Prometheus  temper'd  into  pafte. 
And,  tnizt  with  living  Areams,  the  godlike  isoa^e 

caft. 
Thus,  while  the  mute  creation  downwaid  bend 
Their  fight,  and  to  their  eurtbly  mother  tetid, 
Man  looks  aloft,  and  with  creded  eyes 
Beholds  his  own  hereditary  fltiea. 
From  fuch  rode  principles  our  form  bcgan^ «  . 
Aad  earth  was  metamorphoa'd  into  nun.. 
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The  golden  age  was  firft ;  when  man,  yi 
new. 
No  rule  but  uncorrupted  reafon  knew; 
And,  with  a  native  bent,  did  good  purine. 
Unforc'd  by  punifhnKnt,  unaw*d  by  lear. 
His  words  were  fimple,  and  kis  foul  fiaccre: 
Needlefs  was  written  law,  where  none  opprcil; 
The  law  of  man  was  written  in  his  breaiOt : 
No  fuppUant  crowds  before  the  judge  appcar*<i;> 
Nor  court  ereded  yet,  nor  caufie  was  heard  i     > 
But  all  was  iafe,  f or  confcience  was  their  gaud.  J 
The  mountain  trees  in  diiUnt  proTped  plofe, 
£*er  yet  the  pine  defcendcd  to  the  (eas; 
E*«r  fails  were  fpread  new  oceans  to  explore ; 
And  happy  mortals,  uncooccrn'd  for  more, 
ConfinM  their  wiihes  to  their  native  (bore. 
No  walls  were  yet,  nor  fence,  nor  mote,  wr 

mound; 
Nor  drum  was  beard,  nor  trumpet's  tngry  tod : 
Nor  iwords  vrere  forg'd ;  but,  void  of  csre  i&i 
The  foft  creation  flept  avray  their  time,     [cciaic, 
The  teeming  earth,  yet  guiltleft  of  the  pkngh, 
And  unprovokM,  did  fruitful  ftom  allow : 
Content  with  food,  which  nature  freely  bred, 
On  wUdings  and  on  ilrawberries  they  fed; 
Cornels  and  bramblo^berries  gave  the  reft. 
And  falling  acorns  lumi(h*d  out  a  feait. 
The  flowers  unfown  in  fields  and  nkeadovrtnigB'4; 
And  wefiern  winds  immortal  Spring  mamtaia'd. 
In  following  years  the  bearded  com  enfu*d 
From  earth  unaik*d,  nor  was  that  earth  renewM. 
From  veins  of  vallies.  milk  and  nedar  broke ; 
And  honey  fwcatilig  from  the poicaof  oik. 


THI  SlLVia  AOE« 

But  when  good  Saturn,  banilh'd  from  abow. 
Was  driven  to  hell,  the  world  was  under  ]oic. 
Succeeding  times  a  filver  age  behold. 
Excelling  brafs,  but  moreexoeU'd  by  goM. 
Then  Summer,  Autunm,  Winter,  did  xppors 
And  ^ring  was  but  a  fisafon  of  the  year* 
The  fim  his  annual  courle  oUiqoely  madc^ 
Good  ^ys  contraded,  and  enlai^M  the  bid* 
Then  air  with  fultry  beats  heguk  to  ^^t 
The  wings  of  winds  were  dogg*d  with  ict 
And  ihivering  mortals,  into  houles  driven,  [iao*  I 
Souglit  ihelter  from  th*  indennency  of  heaves. 
Thdie  hottfes,  then^  were  cave%  or  honely  Ml 
With  twining  osiers  fenc*d,  nod  inofs  their  Ud> 
Then  ploughs,  for  feed,  the  firuitlul  furrows  bnkq 
And  oxca  bbuur*d  firH  beneath  the  yoke. 


TBC  aaAXftM  AOt» 


To  this  next  came  in  coorfe 
A  wadilw  offspriflft  pcoo^t  M 
Not  impious  yci 


thcbrawiagr, 
biQedyficr> 


TRANSLATIONS  FROM  0V4D. 


491 


'  '  TBB  IIDM  AOB. 

•^^Hard  ftecl  fuccecded  then ; 
And  ftttbborn  «•  the  metal  were  the  men* 
Truth,  Modcfty,  and  Shame,  the  world  fbrfuok : 
Fraud,  Avarice,  and  Force,  their  places  took. 
Then  (alls  were  fyread  to  every  wind  that  blew ; 
Raw  were  the  failora,  and  the  depths  were  new  : 
Tree*  rudely  hollow*d,  did  the  wavet  fuftain : 
I'tf  ihipi  in  triumph  plow*d  the  watery  plain. 
Then  land-marks  limited  to  each  hi«  right : 
For  all  before  was  common  at  the  light. 
Nor  wai  the  groniid  alone  reqoir'd  to  bear 
Her  anooal  income  to  the  crooked  ihare  ( 
Bot  greedy  mortala,  rommaging  her  (lore, 
Di«g'd  from  her  entrails  firft  the  precious  ore ; 
Uliich  pcxt  to  hell  the  prudent  God  had  laid; 
Aod  that  alluring  ill  to  fight  difplay*d ; 
Tbtti  carfed  fteel,  and  more  accurfed  gold, 
Gave  mifchief  birth,  and  made  that  mifchief  bold : 
Aod  double  death  did  wretched  man  invade, 
Bf  ftccl  aflauUcd,  and  by  gold  betrayed. 
Kow    (braodiih^d  weapons   glittering  in  their 

hands) 
Mankind  is  broken  loofe  from  moral  bands ; 
Nor  rights  of  hofpitality  remain  : 
Tbe  gQeft,  by  him  who  harbour*d  him,  is  ilain  t 
Tke  fon-ib-law  purfoes  the  father's  life : 
The  wife  her  hufliaod  murders,  he  the  wife. 
The  ftq»-dame  poifon  for  the  fon  prepareS| 
The  fon  inquires  into  his  lather's  years. 
Faith  flies,  and  Piety  in  exile  mourns ; 
And  Jufiio,  here  oppreft^  to  heaven  retuAu^ 


TBB  OIAMTS  WAI. 

How  were  the  Gods  themielves  more  bfe 
above: 
Againft  beleagaer'd  heaten  the  gianu  move. 
Hilbpird  nn  hills,  on  mountain*  mountain*  lie^ 
To  make  their  mad  approaches  to  the  Iky. 
Till  Jove,  no  longer  patient,  took  his  time 
T'  avenge  with  thunder  their  audacious  crime ; 
Red  lightning  play'd  along  the  firmament, 
And  their  dcmolifli'd  works  to  pieces  rent. 
Sing'dwith  the  flames,  and  with  the  bolts  transfii'd. 
With  native  earth  their  bloud  the  monlUrs  miz'di 
The  blood,  indued  with  animating  heat. 
Did  in  th'  impregnate  earth  new  fons  beget  s 
They,  like  the  feed  from  which  they  fprung,  ac* 
AgainA  the  Gods  immortal  hatred  nurft :    [curft. 
An  imviouB,  arrogant,  and  cruel  brood  ; 
Kiprefllog  their  original  from  blood. 
.  Which  when  the  king  r^f  Gods  beheld  from  high 
(Withal  revoWing  in  his  memory, 
^^lut  he  JuRifelf  had  Jbuod  on  earth  of  late, 
Lycaoo's-guilt,  and  his  inhuman  treat) 
He  fiffh'd,  nor  longer  with  his  pity  drove  % 
Bat  kindled  to  a  wrath  becoming  Jove; 
Then  call'd  a  genefui  council  of  the  Gods; 
'U'ho,  fommon'd,  iflue  from  their  bled  abodes^ 
Attd  fill  tb'  aflembly  with  a  ihining  train, 
A  way  there  tSj  in  hdkvco'a  expanded  plain. 


Which,  when  the  fides  are  dear,  isfetn  below, 
And  moruls  by  the  name  of  milky  know. 
The  ground-work  is  of  ftars ;  through  which  the 
Lies  open  to  the  thunderer's  abode.  [road 

The  Gods  of  greater  nations  dwell  around. 
And  on  the  right  and  left  the  palace  bound ; 
The  commons  where  they  can ;  the  nobler  fort, 
With*  winding  doors  wide  open,  front  the  court. 
This  place,  as  far  as  earth  with  heaven  may  vie, 
I  dare  to  call  the  Louvre  of  the  flcy. 
When  all  were  plac*d,  in  feats  diftindly  known. 
And  he  their  father  had  aiTum'd  the  throne. 
Upon  his  ivory  fceptre  firfi  he  leant. 
Then  fliook  his  head,  that  (book  the  firmament : 
Air,  ^arth,  and  feas,  obey'd  th*  ainughty  nod  -, 
And,  with  a  general  fear,  cunfcfs'd  the  God. 
At  length  with  indignation,  thus  he  broke 
His  awful  filcnce,  and  the  powers  befpoke  : 

I  waa  not  more  concerned  in  that  debate 
Of  empire,  when  our  univerfal  (late 
Was  put  to  hazard,  and  the  giant  race 
Our  captive  ikies  were  ready  to  embrace : 
For,  though  the  foe  was  fierce,  the  fee<ls  of  all 
Rebellion  fprung  from  one  original  t 
Now  wherefoevcr  ambient  waters  glide, 
All  are  corrupt,  and  all  muft  be  deftroy'd. 
I^  me  this  holy  proteftation  make : 
By  hell  and  hell^s  inviolable  lake, 
I  try*d  whauvcr  in  the  Godhead  lay,  f 

But  gangrenM  members  muft  be  lopt  away,       > 
Bcfi>re  the  nobler  parts  are  tainted  to  decay.      J 
There  dwells  below  a  race  of  demi-goda, 
Of  nymphs  in  waters,  and  of  fawns  in  woods : 
Who,  though  not  worthy  yet  in  heaven  to  live. 
Let  them  at  lead  enjoy  that  earth  we  give. 
Can  thefe  be  thought  fecurely  lodg'd  below. 
When  I  myfelf,  vvho  no  fuperior  know, 
I,  who  have  heaven  and  earth  at  my  command,  . 
^ave  been  attempted  by  Lycaon's  hand  ? 

At  this  a  murmur  through  the  fynod  went. 
And  with  one  voice  they  vote  his  puniihment. 
Hius,  when  confpiring  traitoi  s  dar'd  to  doom 
The  fall  of  Caefar,  and  in  him  of  Rome, 
The  nations  trembled  with  a  pious  fear ; 
All  anxious  for  their  earthly  thunderer  t 
Nor  was  their  care,  O  Cacfar,  lefs  efieem'd 
By  thee,    than  tltat  of   heaven    for  Jove  wfa 

deem'd : 
Who  with  his  hand,  and  voice,  did  firft  reAraiu 
Their  murmurs,  then  rerum*d  his  fpeech  again. 
The  Gods  to  (ilence  were  compot'd,  and  late 
With  reverence  due  to  his  fuperior  date. 

Cancel  your  pious  cares ;  already  he 
Has  paid  his  debt  to  judice,  and  to  me. 
Yet  what  his  crimes,  and  what  my  judgmenta  weic^ 
Remains  for  me  thus  briefly  to  declare. 
The  clamours  of  this  vile  degenerate  age. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  th*  oppreiTor's  rage. 
Had  reajKh'd  the  dars ;  I  will  defcend,  faid  I, 
In  hope  to  prove  thin  loud  complaint  a  lie. 
Difguia^'d  in  human  (hape,  I  tr^vel'd  round 
The  work),  and  more  than  what  I  heard,  I  fontttf. 
O'er  M»nalus  1  took  my  deepy  way. 
By  cavgma  infamous  for  bealU  of  prey ; 

Tij 
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Then  erofsM  dylkiie,  and  the  pmy  (hidet 

More  iufamout  bf  curft  Lycaon  mmde : 

Dark  night  btd  cover'd  heaven  and  earth,  before 

I  enter'd  his  onhofpitable  door. 

Juft  at  my  entrance,  I  difplay'd  the  ^gn 

That  fomewhat  traa  approacbinf;  of  divine. 

The  proftrate  people  pniy,  the  tyrant  grinti 

And,  adding  prophanation  to  his  fins, 

1*J1  tiy,  faid  he,  and  if  a  God  appear. 

To  prove  his  deity  (hall  coft  him  dear. 

'Twas  late ;  the  gracelefawretch  my  death  prepares, 

When  I  ihoidd  fonndly  fleep,  ofpnfk  with  cares : 

This  dire  experiment  he  chofe,  to  prove 

If  I  were  morul,  or  undoubted  Jove  : 

But  firft  he  had  refolv'd  to  tafte  my  power : 

Not  k>ng  before,  but  in  a  Incklefs  hour. 

Some  legates  fent  from  the  MolofEan  ftate, 

Were  on  a  peaceful  enand  eome  to  treat : 

Of  thefe  he  murders  one,  he  boils  the  flefk, 

And  lays  the  mangled  morfelt  in  a  difii : 

Some  part  Re  roaftt,  and  ferves  it  up  fo  dreft, 

And  bids  me  welcome  to  this  human  feaft. 

AfoVd  with  difdain,  the  table  I  o'ertum'd; 

And  with  avenging  flames  the  palace  burs'd. 

The  tyrant  in  a  fnght,  for  flieltcr  gains 

The  neighbouring  fields,  andfcours  along  the  plains. 

Howling  he  fled,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke. 

But  human  voice  his  brutal  tongue  forfook. 

About  his  lips  the  gather*d  foam  he  chums,) 

And,   breathing  flaughter,  iUll  with  rage 

But  on  the  bleating  flock  his  fury  turns,  f  bnm« 

His  mantk,  now  his  hide,  with  ragged  hairs 

Cleaves  to  his  back  ;  a  famiih'd  face  he  bears ; 

His  arms  defcend,  his  (boulders  fink  away. 

To  multiply  his  legs  for  chace  of  prey. 

He  grows  a  wotf,  his  hoariocfs  remains. 

And  the  fame  rage  in  other  members  reigns. 

His  eyes  ftill  fparkle  in  a  narrower  fpace, 

His  jaws  retain  the  grin  and  violence  of  his  fiwe* 

This  was  a  fingle  ruin,  but  not  one 
Deferves  fo  juft  a  punifiiment  alone. 
Mankind 's  a  moofter,  and  th*  ungodly- timesi 
Confederate  into  enilt,  or  fworn  to  crimes* 
All  are  alike  invoTvM  in  ill,  and  all 
Muft  by  the  fame  relentleis  fury  fall 

I'hus  ended  he ;  the  greater  Gods  aflent. 
By  clamours  urging  his  fevere  intent ; 
The  lefs  fill  up  the  cry  for  punilhment. 
Yet  ftill  with  pity  they  remember  man ; 
And  teioum  as  much  at  heavenly  fpirits  can. 
They  aflc,  when  thofe  were  loft  of  human  birth, 
What  he  would  do  with  all  his  wafte  of  earth  i 
If  his  difpeopUd  world  he  would  rcfign 
To  beafis,  a  mute,  and  more  ignoble  line  i 
Megle<$led  altars  muft  no  longer  fmoke. 
If  none  were  left  to  worihip  and  invoke. 
To  whom  the  father  of  the  Gods  reply^d  8 
hxf  that  unneceflary  fear  afide  : 
Mine  be  the  care  new  people  to  provide. 
I  will  from  wondrous  principles  ordain 
A  race  unKke  the  firA,  and  try  my  ficill  again. 

Already  had  he  tofs'd  the  flaming  brand. 
And  roU'd  the  thunder  in  his  fpacious  hand ; 
Prepiiuig  to  difcbarge  ou  Scar  aad  land  t 
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But  ftopt,  for  fear  thus  violedtlf  drifw. 
The  fparfcs  (hoold  catch  the  azlfr^tee  of  I 
Remembering,  in  the  Fates,  a  time  when  firs 
Should  to  the  battlements  of  heaven  afpiit, 
Aad  all  hi»  biasing  worlds  above  Ihoold  bsra, 
And  all  th*  inferior  globe  to  cinders  torn. 
His  dire  artillery  thus  difnufs*d|  he  bent 
His  thoughts  to  fomc  lecurtr  paoiflmieat: 
Cpncludes  to  pour  a  watery  deluge  down ; 
And,  what  he  durft  not  bum,  refohcs  to  dnrnn. 

The  northern  breath,  that  freeaes  floodi,  he 
binds; 
With  all  the  race  of  cWud-difpelling  winds : 
The  South  he  loos'd,  who  night  and  horror  briagf, 
And  fogs  are  fhaken  from  his  flaggy  vrings. 
From  his  divided  beard  two  ftreams  he  poan; 
His  head  and  rheumy  eyes  diftal  in  fliowtrs. 
With  rain  his  robe  and  heavy  mantle  flow : 
And  laxy  mifts  are  lowering  on  hta  brow, 
Still  as  he  fwept  along,  with  his  clench*d  fift. 
He  ffoeecM  the  donds;   th'  inopciibD'd  doadi 

refift: 
The  flcies,  from  pole  to  pole,  vritb  peab  refoaai; 
Andihowers  enlarg'd  come  pouring  on  the  ffomL 
Then  clad  in  colours  of  a  varioot  dye, 
Junonian  Iris  breeds  a  new  fapply. 
To  feed  the  clouds  impetuooa  rain  dcfcends; 
The  bearded  com  beneath  the  burthen  bodi : 
Defrauded  closms  deplore  their  pcnfli'd  giaia; 
And  the  long  labours  of  the  year  are  vain. 

Nor  from  his  patrimonial  heaven  alone 
Is  Jove  content  to  pour  hit  vengeance  down : 
Aid  from  his  brother  of  the  leaa  he  cnve^ 
To  help  him  with  aunliary  wavea. 
The  watery  tyrant  calls  his  braoks  and  floodi^ 
Who  roll  from  mofly  caves,  their  nowlft  aboda; 
And  with  perpetual  oros  his  palace  fill : 
To  whom  fai  brief  he  thus  imparts  his  wiH : 

Small  exhortation  needs;  your  powers  employ  ? 
And  this  bad  world  {S^  Jove  reqnires)  deftfvy. 
t«t  loofe  the  reins  to  all  yonr  vratery  flore: 
Bear  down  the  dams,  and  open  every  doer. 

The  floods,  by  nature  enemies  to  land. 
And  proudly  fwelling  with  their  new  iiawmw^i 
Remove  the  living  ftones  that  ftopp*d  their  vray, 
And,  gnfliing  from  their  foorce,  aogmcm  dtf  kt* 
Then,  with  his  mace,  their  monarch  ftrack  tk 

ground : 
With  inward tremblingearthreceiVdthewoaodi 
And  rifing  fireanu  a  ready  paflage  liMMid. 
Th*  expanded  waters  gather  on  the  plain. 
They  float  the  fields,  and  overtop  the  grain ; 
Then,  rufliing  onwards,  with  a  fweepy  (way. 
Bear  flocks,  and  folds,  and  labouring  oindf  swi? . 
Nor  fafe  their  dwellings  were;  for.fap'd  byflsoi^ 
Their  houfcs  fall  upon  their  houlehold  Gods. 
Tho  folid  piles,  too  ftrongly  buik  to  foil. 
High  o*cr  their  heads  bmld  a  watery'walL 
Now  fisas  and  earth  were  in  oonlufiea  loft ; 
A  world  of  waters,  and  widtout  a  coafL 
One  climbs  a  cW;  one  in  his  boat  is  borne, 
Ani!  ploughs  above,  where  late  be  fow'd  Iw  ran. 
Others  o*er  the  chimney  tops  and  tarreti  rs^i 
And  drop  their  ancb«B» on  the oMads  bdov- 


Translations  from  ovid. 


«fi 


Or,  jovmward  ilnveo,  they  brnifis  the  tender  vine ; 

Or,  to(s*d  aloft,  are  knockM  againft  a  pine. 

And  where  of  lace  the  kids  had  cropp'd  the  graia^ 

The  mooftert  of  the  deep  now  cake  their  phce* 

lofukiog  Nereid«  on  the  titictride. 

And  wondering  dolphioi  o*er  the  palace  glide. 

On  leaves,  and  nalb  of  mightj  oakt,  thef  bvouse ; 

And  their  broad  fins  entangle  in  the  IwHight. 

T^  frigtfted  i»o1f  now  fwima  among  the  iheep ; 

The  frlk»w  Uon  wanden  io  the  deep  : 

His  rapid  force  no  longer  helpa  the  boar  i 

The  ftag  fwima  fiifter  than  he  ran  before. 

The  fowltv  looff  beating  on  their  wings  in  vain, 

Defpair  of  iano,  and  drap  bto  the  main. 

Kow  hills  and  valca  no  more  diftindion  kttow« 

And  lererd  nature  lies  opprels'd  below.    . 

The  moft  of  mortals  penih  in  the  flood, 

The  rmaU  remainder  dies  for  want  of  food. 

A  mountain  of  fivpendous  height  there  fiaods 
'Betwixt  th*  Athenian  and  Beeotian  lands. 
I'bc  boond  of  fntiiful  fields*  while  fields  they 

were, 
Svt  tben  a  field  «f  waters  did  appear  t 
Paraaflio  in  ita  nacofe,  whole  forky  rife      [flciea. 
Mooms  through  the  clouds^  aad  matet  the  lofty 
High  on  the  famout  of  this  dubious  cliff, 
Dencalioa  wafting  moocM  his  Uttle  ikiC 
He  with  hia  wife  were  only  left  behind 
Of  perifli*d  man ;  they  two  were  human^kind. 
The  Bonntain  nymphs  and  Themis  they  adoic, 
Ajui  from  her  oracles  relief  imj^lore. 
The  aioft  upright  of  mortal  men  waa  he ; 
The  moft  imcere  and  holy  woman  Ae. 

When  Jupiter,  fuiveying  earth  from  higfa« 
Beheld  it  in  a  lake  of  water  lie. 
That,  where  fo  many  millions  lately  liv'd, 
&t  two,  the  beft  of  either  fez,furviv'd, 
He4oei*d  the  northern  wind ;  fierce  Boreaa  Aiea 
To  puff  away  the  clouds,  aad  purge  the  ficies  z 
fierendy,  wfaUe  Jie  blows,  the  vapours  driven 
Diicof  IT  heaven  to  earth,  and  ean))  to  heaveiu 
The  billows  fall,  while  Neptune  lays  his  mace  ' 
Oa<he  rdagh  fea,  and  finooths  its  furrowM  face. 
Already  Triton,  at  his  call,  appears,  -^ 

Above  the  wavet :  a  Tyrian  robe  he  wears^      > 
And  in  his  hand  a  crooked  tismpet  bean.         j 
The  fovereign  bids  him  peaceful  founds  in^pire^ 
And  give  the  wawes  the  fignal  to  retire. 
Hi»  writhen  ftell  he  tikes,  whofe  nanrow  veiK 
^rowt  by  degnees  auto  a  large  extent  4        [ibnnd, 
"Hicn  gives  it  breath;  the  blafl,  with  doabling 
l^oat  the  wide  circuit  of  the  world  around* 
^e  fan  firft  beard  it,  in  his  earthly  £aft, 
Aad  met  theTattling  echoes  in  the  Weft. 
'^  watcn,  liftciung  to  the  <rumpet*s  roar, 
Ohey  the  fummone,  and  forftike  the  ftore. 
A  thin  circomfereiKe  of  land  appears; 
And  eanh,  but  not  at  once,  her  vifage  rean, 
And  oeeps  upon  the  feas  from  upper  grouncia: 
The  fircans^  but  juft  contain  *d  within  their  boun4p> 
By  flow  degrees  into  their  channels  crawl] 
Aad  earth  increales  as  the  waters  fall* 
in  JoDger  time  the  tops  of  trees  appear, 
Vhkh  mud  on  their  difhooour'd  branchflt  bear. 
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At  length  the  world  was  all  reftor'd  to  view« 
But  defolate,  and  of  a  fickly  hue  : 
Nature  beheld  berfdf,  and  ftood  aghaft, 
A  difmal  defcrt,  and  a  filent  wafte. 
Which  when  Deucalion,  with  a  piteops  look. 
Beheld,  he  wept,  and  thus  toPyrrha  fpoke  : 
Oh  wife,  oh  (itler,  oh  of  all  thy  kind 
The  beft,  and  only  creature  left  behind, 
By  kindred,  love,  and  now  by  dangers 
Of  multitudes,  who  breath'd  the  common  air. 
We  two  remain ;  a  fpecies  in  a  pair : 
The  reft  the  leas  have  fwallow'd ;  nor  bave  we 
£v*n  of  this  wretched  life  a  certainty. 
The  clouds  are  ftill  above ;  and,  while  I  fpcak, 
A  fecund  deluge  o'er  oar  heads  may  break. 
Should  I  be  fnatch'd  from  hence,  and  thou  re-' 

main, 
Without  relief,  or  partner  of  thy  pain* 
How.  could^ft  chou  fuch  a  wretched  life  (uftaln  f. 
Should  I  be  left,  and  thou  be  loft,  the  fea 
That  hury*d  her  I  lov*d,  fhould  bd^y  me. 
Oh  could  our  father  his  old  arts  infpif  e. 
And  nuke  me  heir  of  his  informing  fire. 
That  fo  1  might  aboliftiM  nun  retrieve. 
And  periihM  people  in  new  fouls  might  live  ! 
But  Heaven  is  pleai'd,  nor  ought  we  to  complain. 
That  we  th'  examples  of  mankind,  remain. 
He  faid :  the  careful  couple  join  their  tears. 
And  then  invoke  the  Oods  with  pious  prayers* 
Thus  in  d^otion  having  eas*d  their  grief, 
From  facred  oracles  they  feek  relief : 
And  to  Cephifua'  brook  their  way  purAie : 
The^ftaeam  was  tronblcd,  but  the  ford  they  knew. 
With  living  waters  in  the  fountain  bred, 
Thof  ipr inkle  firft  their  garments  and  their  i 

head* 
Then  look  the  way  which  to  the  tempJe  led. 
The  roofs  were  all  defil'd  with  mois  and  mire. 
The  dtfert  altars  void  of  folcnm  fire. 
Before  the  gradual  proftr^te  they  ador'd. 
The  pavement  kifsM,  and  thus  the  fainc  implor*d. 
O  righteous  Themis,  if  the  powers  above 
By  prafyers  are  bent  to  pity,  and  to  love  4 
If  human  miferies  can  move  their  mhid  ; 
If  yet  they  can  forgive,  and  yet  be  kind; 
Tell  how  we  may  reflore,  hy  fecond  birth, 
N^ankind,  and  people  dcruiiicd  earth. 
Then  thus,  the  gracious  Goddefs,  nodding,  faid; 
Depart,  and  vicith  your  vefiments  veil  your  headt 
And  flooping  lowly  down,  with  loofcn'd  zones. 
Throw  each  behind  your  backs  your  mighty  moo 

theT*s  bones. 
Amax*d  the  pair,  and  mute  with  wonder  ftand. 
Till  Pyrrha  firft  refuh^d  the  dire  command. 
Forbid  it  heaven,  faidihe,  that  I  ihouldua^ 
Thoff  holy  relics  from  the  fepulchre. 
They  ponderM  the  myfteriuus  words  again, 
For  fome  new  fenfe;  and.longthey  fought  in  va 
At  length  Deucalion  ^lear'd  his  cloudy  brovr^ 
And  faid.  The  dark  arnigma  will  allow 
A  meaning;  which  if  well  1  underfiand. 
From  facrilege  will  free  the  God*s  command 
This  earth  our  mighty  mother  iii,  the  ftoas 
In  her  capa^^iooi  h^j  arc  her  bones : 
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Thefe  we  ihiift  eaft  behind.    With  hope,  pud  fctr, 

*I'he  woman  did  the  new  foIutiOD  hear : 

The  Ri»n  diffide*  in  his  own  augury. 

And  4oubts  the  Godi ;  yet  both  refolve  to  try. 

Defcending  from  the  mount,  they  firft  unbind 

1'heir  vefti,  apd  veilM  they  caft  the  ft«nea  behind  : 

The  ftonei  (a  miracle  to  mortal  view. 

But  long  tradition  makes  it  .pafs  for  true)  * 

Did  firft  the  rigour  of  their  kind  expel. 

And  fuppled  intp  foftnefs  as  they  fell  : 

Then  fweird,and  fwelling  by  degrees  grew  warm; 

And  took  the  rudiments  of  human  form ; 

Iniperfe6l  (hapes,  in  marble  fuch  are  fecn, 

When  the  rude  chiffel  does  the  man  begin  ; 

While  yet  the  roughnefs  of  the  ftone  remainsi 

Without  the  rifing  mufdes  of  the  Teins. 

The  fappy  part^,  and  next  refembling  juice, 

Were  tum*d  to  moiilure,  for  the  body's  ufe  t 

Supplying  humouni,  blood,  and  nouriflunent : 

The  reft,  too  foiid  to  receive  a  bent. 

Converts  to  bon^s;  and  what  was  once  a  rt^p 

its  former  name  apd  nature  did  retain. 

By  help  of  power  divine,  in  little  fpace. 

What  the  man  threw  afTum'd  a  manly  face 

And  what  the  wife,  renew'd  a  female  race, 

Hence  we  deriye  our  nature,  bom  to  bear  '        ' 

X^aboriou^  life,  and  hardenM  into  care. 

The  reft  of  animals,  from  teeming  earth 
Produced,  in  various  forms  receiv*d  their  birt^ 
The  native  moifture,  in  its  clofe  retreat, 
Digefted  by  the  fun's  aBtheiial  hear, 
As  in  a  kindly  we|nb,  began  to  breed : 
Then  fwellM,  and  ^uicken'd  by  the  vital  fee4« 
And  fome  in  lefs,  and  forpe  in  longer  fpace, 
Were  ripen'd  into  form,  and  took  a  feveral  hee. 
Thus  when  the  Nile  from  Pharian  fields  is  fled. 
And  feeks  with  ebbing  tides  his  ancient  bed. 
The  fat  manure  with  heavenly  fire  is  warm'd ; 
And  criifted  creatures,  as  in  wombs,  are  formM  : 
Thefe,  when  they  turn  the  glebe,  the  pea&nts 

find : 
Some  rude,  and  yet  unfinifli*d  in  their  kind : 
Short  of  their  limbs,  a  lame  imperfed  birth ; 
One  half  alive,  and  one  of  lifelefs  earth. 

For  heat  and  moiftnre  when  in  bodies  }oin*d. 
The  temper  that  refults  from  either  kind 
(Conception  makes;  and,  fghting  till  they  miX| 
i'heir  mingled  atoms  in  each  other  fix. 
Thus  nature's  hand  the  genial  bed  preparea 
With  friendly  difcord,  and  with  fruitful  wan. 

From  hence  the  furface  of  the  ground  with 
'  mud 
J^nd  flinie  befmearM  (the  fieees  of  the  flood) 
Receiv'd  the  rays  of  heaven^  andj  fucking  ii\ 
The  feeds  of  beat,  new  creatures  did  begin  : 
Some  were  of  feveral  forts  produc'd  before; 
But  of  new  monfters  earth  created  more, 
t/nwiilingly,  but  yet  flie  brought  to  light  ^ 

Thre,  Python  too,  the  wondering  world  to^ 
fright,     '  f 

And  the  new  nations,  with  fo  dire  a  fight.        J 
So  nfonftrous  was  his  bulk,  fo  large  a  fpace 
Pid  hit  vaft  body  and  long  train  embrace  : 
Whom  Phoebus  balking  on  a  bank  cfpy'd, 
£*et  now  the  Oodhis  arrows  had  sot  try'd. 


But  on  the  trembling  deer,  or  mountaiifgoiti 
At  this  new  quarry  he  prepares  to  flioot. 
Though  every  fliaft  took  place,  he  fpett  tlic^ 

0ore 
Of  hi«  full  quiver ;  and  *twa«  long  before 
Th'  expiring  ferpent  wallow'd  in  hu  gore. 
Then,  to  prefer ve  the  fame  of  luch  a  deed, 
For  Python  flain,  he  Pythian  games  decreed, 
Where  noble  youths  for  ma|ler(bip  ihoold  ftriw, 
To  quoit,  to  ^n,  and  fteedsand  chariots  drive. 
The  priz^  was  fame,  in  witnefs  of  renown. 
An  o«ken  garland  did  the  vidtor  crown. 
The  horel  vrai  not  yet  for  triumphs  bom ; 
But  every  green  alike  for  Phcebos  worn, 
Did)  with  promifpipas  gmcCy  his  flowing  locks! 

adorn. 


THE   TBAVirOKMATTON   OF  DAPBITt  INTO 

A   LAURXL.  * 

The  firfl  and  faireft  of  his  loves  wai.flie, 
M'hom  not  blind  Fortune,  but  the  dire  decree 
Of  angry  Cupid,  forc*d  htm  to  defire : 
paphne  her  name ;  and  P^neot  was  her  fire. 
Sweird  with  the  pride  that  new  Cnccefs  actendi, 
He  fees  the  ftripUng,  while  his  bow  he  bends. 
And  thus  infults  himi :  Thoo  lafcsvioua  bey. 
Are  arms  like  thefe  for  chiMren  to  cmpky  ? 
Know,  fuch'  atchievements  are  my  proper  cbiot 
Due  to  my  vigour  and  unerring  «im ; 
Refiftlefs  are  my  (hafts «  and  Python  late. 
In  fuch  a  featherM  death,  has  foatid  his  fate. 
Take  op  thy  torch,  and  lay  my  weapons  by ; 
With  that  the  feeble  fouls  of  lovers  fry. 
To  whom  the  fon  of  Venus  thus  rcply*d : 
Phcebus,  thy  fliafts  are  fure  on  all  befide; 
But  mine  on  Phoebus :   mine  the  fome  fliall  be 
Of  all  thy  conqueftst  when  I  conquer  thee. 

He  faid;    and,  foaring,  fwiftly  wtog'd  Ui 
flight  i. 
Nor  ftopt,  but  on  Pamaflus'  airy  hei^. 
Two  different  (hafts  he  from  his  quiver  draw  i 
One  to  repel  defire,  and  one  to  caofe. 
One  (haft  is  pointed  with  refalgcat  gold. 
To  bribe  the  tove,  and  make  the  lover  bold ; 
One  blunt,  and  ttpt  with  lead,  whcfe  bafe  allay 
Provokes  difdain,  and  drivei  defire  away. 
I'he  blunted  bolt  agaioft  the  nymph  he  dreft ; 
But  with  the  (harp  transfiut'd  ApoUo's  brcaft. 

Th'  enamour'd  Deity  pnrfves  the  chace ; 
The  fcoroful  damfel  ihuns  his  loath'd  embrace, 
In  huntinj^  beafts  of  prey  her  yonili  c»ployS| 
And  Phoebe  rivals  in  her  mral  joya : 
With  naked  neck  (he  goes,  and  IbooMen  bvci 
And  with  a  fillet  binds  her  flowing  Imr: 
By  many  fuitors  fought,  (he  mocks  thei 
And  ftill  her  vow*d  virginity  maintains ; 
Impatient  of  a  yoke,  the  name  of  bride 
She  (hups,  and  bates  the  Joys  (he  never  try*d : 
On  wilds  and  wood  (be  ncs  her  ddire. 
Nor  knows  what  youth  and  kindly  love  infpin. 
Her  father  chides  her  oft  t    Tboa  ow*il,  ftj) 

he, 
A  hofband  to  thyfcKj  a  foo  to  me* 
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She,  like  a  crime,  abhon  the  BVptUl  bed ; 

8he  glows  with  blufliet,  and  ihe  hangt  her  head  : 

Tbco,  caftiiig  romid  hit  neck  her  tender  armi, 

Soothei  him  with  Uaodiihmenis  and  filial  charms: 

Cive  fflc,  my  lord,  (be  iaid,  to  lie  and  die 

A  fpoddf  oiaid,  without  the  marriage  tie. 

Tb  but  a  fmall  reqneft :    I  beg  no  more 

Thu  what  Diana't  Either  gave  before. 

The  good  old  fire  waa  foften*d  to  confent ; 

Bot  (aid,  her  wiih  would  prove  her  punilhrnent : 

for  To  much  youth,  and  fo  much  beauty  j«iin'd, 

Uppoi'd  the  ftate  which  her  defiret  defign'd. 

The  God  of  light,  afpiriog  to  her  bed, 
Hopei  what  he  fceka,  with  flattering  fancies 

fed. 
And  if  by  hit  own  oradet  nulled. 
Aid  as  in  empty  fields  the  flubble  bums, 
Or  oighciy  travellers,  when  day  returns. 
Their  ufeleft  tordiea  on  dry  hedges  throw. 
That  catch  the  flames,  and  kiudk  all  the  row  ; 
So  bomi  the  God,  confuming  ia  defire, 
And  feeding  in  his  breaft  the  fruitlefs  fire« 
flcr  wcU*cum*d  neck  be  viewM  (her  neck  was 

bare) 
And  00  her  flionldcrs  her  diflievePd  hair : 
Oh,  were  it  combM,  faid  he,  with  what  a  grace 
Would  every  waving  curl  become  her  face  1    ^ 
He  view'd  her  eyes,  like  heavenly  lamps  that 

Ibone; 
He  viewM  her  lips,  too  fweet  to  view  alone. 
Her  taper  fingers,  and  her  panting  breaft. 
lit  praiies  all  he  fees ;  and,  for  the  reft. 
Believes  the  beauties  yet  unfiecn  are  heft. 
^orift  a«  the  vrind,  the  damfcl  fled  away, 
Kor  did  for  thefe  allnriog  fpeechea  ftay. 
Stay,  nymph,  he  cry*d,  I  follow,  not  a  foe. 
Thui  from  the  lion  trips  the  trembling  doe  ; 
Thus  from  the  wolf  the  frighten'd  lamb  re* 

moves. 
And  from  purfuing  falcons  fearful  d.ive*. 
ThoB  ikunn*ft  a  God,  and  fliunn'ft  a  God  that 

loves. 

Ah,  lefi  fome  thorn  (hould  pierce  thy  tender  loot. 
Or  thou  (bould'il  fall,  in  flying  my  purfuit. 
To  (harp,  no^en  srayi  thy  fteps  decline ; 
Abate  thy  fpced,  and  I  will  bate  of  mSne. 
Yet  think  from  whom  thou  doft  To  ra(hly  fly : 
Nor  baidy  bora,  nor  fliepherd*s  fwain  am  I. 
Perhaps  thou  know'ft  not  my  fuperior  (late  ( 
And  from  tb^  ignorance  proceeds  thy  hate. 
Me  Claros,  Delphos,  Tenedon,  obey ; 
Thcfe  hands  the  Patareian  fceptre  fway. 
The  King  of  Gods  begot  me :   what  ihall  be. 
Or  is,  or  ever  was,,  in  fate,  I  fee. 
Mine  is  th*  invention  of  the  charnUng  lyre ; 
Sweet  notes  and  heavenly  numbers  1  infpire. 
Sore  ii  my  bow,  unerring  is  my  dart ; 
Bat,  ah !  more  deadly  his,  who  piercM  my  heaiT 
Mediciof.i»mine:  what  herbs  and  iimplea  grow 
In  6eids  and  fbrefts,  all  their  powers  1  know 
And  am  the  great  phyfldan  callM  below 
Alai,  that  fields  and  forefls  tan  afF«ird 
Mo  remedies  to  heal  their  love>fick  lord  1 
To  cure  the  paint  of  love,  no  plant  avails; 
4^  bis  own  pbyfic  the  phyiiciao  faili^ 
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She  heard  not  half,  fo  furioufly  flie  flies ; 
And  on  her  ear  th*  imperfe^  accent  dies. 
Fear  gave  her  wings ;  and,  as  flie  fled,  the  wind, 
Increafing,  fpread  her  flowing  hair  behind. 
And  left  her  legs  and  thighs  eipot'd  to  view. 
Which  made  the  God  more  eager  to  purfue. 
The  God  waa  younir,  and  was  coo  hotly  bent 
To  lofe  hU  time  in  empty  compliment ; 
But,  led  by  love,  and  fir'd  by  fuch  a  fight, 
Impetuoufly  purfued  his  near  delight. 
A%  when  th'  impatient  greyhound,  flipt  from 
far. 
Bounds  o*er  the  glebe,  to  eourfe  the  fearful  luu'e. 
She  in  her  fpeed  does  all  her  fafety  lay; 
And  he  with  douUe  fpeed  purfues  the  prey, 
0*er-nins  her  at  the  fitting  turn,  and  licks 
His  chaps  in  vain,  and  blows  upon  the  fliz ; 
She   Ycape«,   and  for  the  neighbouring  coveit 

fiaivrs, 
And,  gaining  (belter,  doubu  if  yet  flie  lives : 
If  little  things  with  great  we  may  compare. 
Such  was  the  God,  ^d  fuch  the  flying  fair : 
She,  iirg'd  by  fear,  her  feet  did  fwiMy  move ; 
Bot  he  more  fwiftly,  who  was  urg*d  by  love. 
He  garhers  ground  upon  her  in  the  chace ;        "y 
Now  breathes  upon  her  hair,  with  nearer  pace;  > 
And  juft  is  faftening  on  the  wiih*d  embrace,     j 
The  nymph  grew  pale,  and  ia  &  mortal  fright. 
Spent  with  the  labour  of  fo  long  a  flight; 
And  now  dcfpairing,  caft  a  mournful  look 
Upon  the  ftreams  of  her  paternal  brook : 
Oh,  help,  file  cry*d,  in  this  extremefl  need. 
If  Water-Gods  are  Deities  indeed : 
Gape,  earth,  and  this  unhappy  wretch  intomb ; 
Or  change  my  form,  whence  all  my  forrows 

come. 
Scarce  had  flie  finifli'd,  when  her  feet  (he  found 
Benumb'd  with  cold,  and  faftcn^d  to  the  ground  : 
A  filmy  rind  about  her  body  grows; 
Her  hair  to  leaves;  her  arms  extend  to  boughs : 
The.  nymph  is  all  into  a  laurel  gone : 
The  fmoothnefs  of  her  (kin  remains  alone. 
Yet  Phcebus  loves  her  ftill ;  and,  cafting  round 
Her  bole  his  arms,  fome  littie  warmth  he  found. 
The  tree  ftill  panred  in  th*  unfinifli'd  part. 
Not  wholly  vrgetive,  and  heavM  her  heart. 
He  fix'd  his  lips  upon  the  trembling  rind  : 
It  fwerv'd  afide,  and  his  embrace  decHn'd. 
To  whom  the  God  ;    Brcaufe  thou  canft  not  be 
My  miftreft,  I  efpoufe  thee  for  my  tree : 
Be  thqn  the  prize  of  honour  and  renown ; 
The  dcathlefe  poet,  and  the  poem,  crown. 
Thou  (hak  the  Roman  feftiinds  adorn ; 
And,  after  poets,  be  by  vidors  worn. 
Thou  (halt  returning  Cx&r's  triumph  grace, 
Whsn  pomps  (hall  in  a  long  procciGon  pafs ; 
Wreath*d  on  the  poft,  before  his  palace  wait. 
And  he  the  facred  guardian  of  the  gate  : 
Secure  from  thunder,  and  unharm'd  by  Jove, 
Unfading  as  th*  immorul  powers  above : 
And  as  the  locks  of  Phabus  are  unfliorn. 
So  (hall  perpetual  green  thy  boughs  adorn. 
The  grateful  tree  was  pleas*d  with  what  be  Lld^ 
And  (hook  the  ihady  honours  of  her  head.    ^ 
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Tl^t   TXAKSroiMATION   Of   10   llTrO 
AN    BBirtR. 


An  aodent  foreft  in  Theflklia  growt, 
^hicb  Tempc*s  pieaiant  valley  does  inclofe : 
1'hrough  this  the  rapid  Pencnt  tikes  his  cowrie, 
From  Pindos  rolling  wiih  impetuous  force  : 
Mifts  from  the  river's  mighty  fall  arife, 
And  deadly  dam^s  indofe  the  cloudy  flcies ; 
Perpetual  fogs  are  hanging  o'er  the  wood. 
And  founds  of  waters  deaf  the  neighbourhood : 
l^ep,  in  a  roeky  cave,  he  makes  abode : 
A  mani&on,  proper  for  a  nfmoming  Ood. 
Here  he  gives  audience ;  i^oing  out  decfxcf 
To  rivers,  his  dependent  Deities! 
4n  this  occapon,  hither  they  refort, 
To  pay  their  homage,  and  to  make  their  coort; 
4Jl  doobtfttl,  whether  to 'congratubte 
His  daughter's  honour,  or  lament  her  late. 
Sperchaeus,  crown'd'with  p6plar,  firft  appears  $ 
Then  old  Apidanus  came  crown'd  with  yeatp  s 
Xnipevs,  turoulent ;  Amphryips,  tame ; 
And  JBm  laft,  wit|i  lagging  waters,  came. 
Then  of  his  kindred  broda  a  numerpuA  throng 
Condole  his  lofs,  and  bring  their  urns  along. 
Not  one  was  wantipg  6f  the  wktery  train. 
That  fill'd  his  flood,  or  mingled  with  the  main, 
But  loachus,  who,  in  his  cave  alone, 
Wept  hoc  another's  loflcs,  but  his  own ; 
For  his  dtar  lo,  whether  ftray'd  or  dead. 
To  htm  uncertain,  doubtful  tears  he  (bed. 
]tie  fought  her  through  the  wdrldj  but  fboght  in 

vam; 
^nd,  no  where  finding,  rather  fear'd  her  flain. 

Her,  juil  returning  from  her  fat))er*s  brook, 
Jnvc  had  beheld,  with  a  defiring  look ; 
And,  oh,  fair  daughter  of  the  flood,  he  (aid, 
Worthy  ajone  of  Jove's  imperial  bed, 
Happy  whoever  £all  thofe  charms  poflefi! 
The  King  of  Oods  (nor  is  thy  lover  lefs) 
Invites  thee  to  yon  cooler  fliades,  to  fliun 
The  fcorching  rays  of  (he  meridian  fun. 
Kor  flialt  thou  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  grove 
Alone,  without  a  guide;  thy  guide  it  Jove.  ' 
2^0  pony  power;  biit  he,  whoie  high  command^ 
Is  unconfin'd,  who  rules  the  feas  and  land,         > 
And  tempers  thunder  in  his  awful  hand.  j 

Oh,  fly  not  (for  flie  fled  from  his  embrace 
Oler  Lemals  paftqres) :   he  purfued  the  chace 
Along  the  ihades  of  the  JLyrcaean  plain  : 
At  length  the  God  who  never  a&s  in  vain, 
Involv'4  with  vapours,  imitating  night. 
Both  air  and  earth;  and  then 

flight;    •• 
And,  minglmg  force  with  love,  enjoy 
Mean-time  the  jealous  Juno,  litwi  on  high, 
Survey'd  the  fruitful  fields  of  Arcady ; 
And  wonder'd,  that  the  mtft  ihould  b«er*nm 
The  fKe  of  dk^-lighc,  and  o|>fcure  the  fun. 
Ko  natural  caufe  &e  found,  from  brooks  or  bogs, 
Or  marfhy  lowlands  to  produce  the  fogs : 
Then  round  the  ikies  Oie  fought  for  Jupiter, 
Her  fsithlefs  holbaod ;-  but  no  Jove  was  there. 
iSuC^6ting  now  the  worfl,  Or  I,  flie  faid, 
Att  much  miiUkrn,  or  am  much  betraj'd. 


With  fury  flie  precipitates  her  m^u 

Difpels  the  fliadows  of  diflembled  night. 

And  to  the  day  reftores  his  native  light. 

Th'  almighty  leacher,  careful  to  prevent 

The  confequence,  forefoeiog  her  defccnt. 

Transforms  his  miftrels  in  a  trice :  and  nov, 

In  lo's  place  appean  a  lovely  cow. 

So  fleek  her  fldn,  fo  fauklefii  was  her  make, 

Ev'n  Juno  did  unwilling  pleafure  take. 

To  fee  fo  fisir  a  rival  of  her  love ; 

A  nd  what  flie  was,  and  whence,  inqvir'd  of  ]««e: 

Of  what  fair  herd,  and  from  what  pedigree }       | 

The  God,  half<<aught,  was  lorc'd  upon' a  lie;       i 

And  laid,  (he  fprung  from  earth.    She  tuoktW 

word,  ' 

And  begg'd  the  beauteous  heifer  of  Iter  lord.        i 
What  flioold  he  do  ?  'twas  equal  Ihame  to  Jon, 
Or  to  relinquifh,  or  betray  his  love  : 
Yet  to  refbfe  fo  flight  a  gift,  would  be 
But  more  t'  increafr  his  confort's  jealouff . 
Thus  fear  and  love  by  turns  his  heart  aibil'd ; 
And  ftronger  love  hsd  f ure  at  length  prevail'd ; 
B|it  (bme  foint  hope  remainUI,  his  jeaJoos  qma 
Had  not  tht  mifl.^:fs  through  the  heifei  bco. 
The  cautions  Goddefs,  of  her  gift  poficft. 
Yet  harbonrM  aosious  thoughts  within  bcrkrcsft; 
At  (he  who  knew  the  faliehood  of  her  Jove, 
And  jufUy  fe^x^d  fome  new  reUpfe  of  love ; 
Which  to  prevent,  and  to  fecure  her  carr. 
To  trufty  Aig;ns  (he  commits  the  fair. 

The  head  of  Argus  (as  with  fiars  the  ikia) 
Was  compafs'd  round,  and  wore  an  hundred  cfo* 
But  two,  by  turns,  their  Itda  in  flnmber  ftecp; 
The  reft  on  duty  fiill  their  ftation  keep ; 
Nor  could  the  t«tal  conftellation  fleep. 
Thus,  ever  prefent  to  his  eyes  and  mind* 
His  charve  was  ftill  before  him,  though  b^ind. 
In  fields  he  fufler'd  her  te  feed  by  dayi 
But,  when  the  fetting  fun  to  night  gave  way. 
The  captive  c!iw  he  fommonM  with  a  call, 
And  drove  her  back,  and  ty'd  her  to  the  fialL 
On  leaves  of  trees,  and  bitter  herbs,  flie  fed : 
Heaven  vras  her  canopy,  bare  earth  her  bed : 
do  hardly  lodg'd :   and»  to  digeft  her  food. 
She  drank  from  troubled  (beama,  dcfilM  vitk 

'  mud. 
Her  woeful  (tory  fain  (he  would  have  told. 
With  hands  upheld,  but  had  no  hands  to  held: 
Her  head  to  her  ungentle  keeper  bow*d : 
She  ftrove  to  fpeak :    ihe  fpoke  qoi,  btt  A< 

low'd 
Affrighted  with  the  noife,  flie  look'd  around, 
Andieem'd  t*  inquire  the  author  bf  the  foand. 

Once  on  the  banks  where  often  flie  had  plt7*d 
(Her  father's  banks)  flie  came,  and  there  farwj'd 
Her  altcr!d  milage,  and  her  branching  head ; 
And,  ftarting  from  herfelf,  (he  vrould  have  fled* 
Her  fellow-nymphs,  familiar  to  her  eyes. 
Beheld,  but  knew  her  not  in  this  difguife. 
£v*n  Inachvs  himfelf  was  ignorant ; 
And,  in  his  daughter,  did  his  daughter  want. 
She  follow'd  where  her  fellows  went,  as  (be 
Were  (Ull  a  partner  of  the  company ; 
They  ftroke  her  neck :   the  gemle  heifer  fbndii 
And  her  neck  offtrt  t/i  ;hdx  flrvMrg  hukdL 
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Her  EitlM  |[t«t  her  gnft :  the  gnft  Ae  took, 
Aai  lick'd  hu  palms,  and  caft  a  piteous  look 
Aoi,  io  the  language  of  her  eyes,  (be  fpoke. 
She  wonld  have  toM  her  name,  and  aik'd  relief; 
But,  wantifig  words,  in  tean  (he  tells  her  grief; 
Which,  with  her  foot,  Ihe  makes  him  undtfftand,- 
Aod  prints  the  name  of  Io  in  the  fand. 
Ah,  wretched  me  !  her  mottmfol  fitther  crj'd : 
She,  with  a  figh,  to  wretcM  me  reply'd. 
About  her  mlBc-whitc  neck  hii  arms  he  threw, 
And  wept ;  and  then  thefe  texuler  words  enfne  : 
Aad  art  thou  ihe,  whom  1  hare  fought  around 
The  world,  and  have  at  length  fo  hdlj  found  f 
So  found,  is  worfe  than  loft :    with  mutual  words 
Thou  aofwer'A  not ;  no  Toice  thy  tongue  affords; 
Sot  fighs  are  deeply  drawn  from  out  diy  hrcaft ; 
And  fpeech  deny'd,  by  lowing  is  expreft*d. 
Unkiiowing,-!  preparM  thy  bridal  bed, 
With  empty  hopes  of  happy  iffoe  fed  : 
Bat  DOW  the  hi^and  of  a  herd  mnft  be 
Thy  mate,  and  bellowing  fons  thy  progeny, 
oil,  were  1  mortal,  death  might  bring  relief ! 
Sot  DOW  my  God-head  but  extends  my  giief ; 
ProlMgs  my  woea,  of  which  no  *end  1  fee ; 
And  oakes  me  curie  my  immortality. 
More  had  hefaid ;  but,  fearful  of  her  ftay, 
The  fiarry  guardian  drove  his  charge  away 
To  fome  Mh  paihire ;  on  a  hilly  height 
He  late  hunfelf,  and  kept  her  itili  io  Qgh  t. 


Tit  9TtS  OV  AaoVt  TlANIFOaMBD  IMTO  A 
FKACOCK's   TKAIN. 

» 

Now  Jove  BO  longer  could  her  fofferings  bear ; 
Bet  caU*d  in  hafie  his  airy  meffenger. 
The  fen  of  M^a,  with  fevere  decree 
To  kill  the  keeper,  and  to  fet  her  free. 
^Hh all  his  hamels,  foon  the  Ood  was  fped; 
Hit  flying  hac  was  fidlen*d  oa  his  head ; 
Wings  na  his  heels  were  hung ;  and  in  his  hand 
He  holds  the  virtue  of  the  fnaky  wand : 
The  liquid  air  hif  moving  pinions  wound ; 
^9d,  in  the  tnoment,  ihoot  him  oa  the  ground. 
^ffon  he  came  in  fight,  the  crafty  God 
His  wiDgs  difmifs'd,  but  ftiU  reuin'd  his  rod  : 
That  fleep-proeuring  virand  wife  Hermes  took, 
^  made  it  fiecm  to  fight  a  ihepherd*i  hook. 
With  this  he  did  a  herd  of  goats  control ; 
'Which  by  the  vray  he  met,  and  fiily  ftole. 
Chd  Uke  a  country  fwain,  he  p>p*d  ^d  fung, 
Asd,  playing,  drove  his  jolly  troop  along. 

With  pleafure  Argus  the  mufician  heeds. 
But  wonders  much  at  thofe  new  vocal  reeds; 
And  wbofioe'er  thou  art,  my  friend,  faid  he,      n 
Up  hither  drive  thy  goats,  and  play  by  me :       / 
This  hill  has  bnniXe  for  them,  and  (hade  forr 
thee.  3 

The  God,  who  was  with  eafe  induced  to  climb, 
Bcg&D  dtfi:oarie,  to  pafs  away  the  time ; 
Aod  ftill  betwixt  his  tuneful  pipe  he  plies; 
And  wttdi'd  his  hour,  to  dofe  the  keeper*!  eyes. 
yith  much  ado,  he  pa^y  kept  awake, 
Nft  fttffering  all  his  eyes  rrpofe  to  Uike 


And  alk*d  the  firanger,  who  did  reeds  invent. 
And  whence  became  fo  rare  an  infirument. 


TBI  TaANsrox  If ATioN  or  sraiKx  ihto 

aatDS. 

Then  Hermes  thus :    a  nymph  of  late  there 


Whofe  heavenly  form  her  fellows  did  furpafs : 

The  prideaod  joy  of  hir  Arcadia's  plains; 

Belov'd  by  Deities,  ador'd  by  fwains  : 

Syrinx  her  name,  by  Sylvans  oft  purfn*d ; 

As  oft  Ihe  did  the  luftfol  Gods  delude ; 

The  rural  and  the  wood-land  powers  difdain'd  ; 

With  Cyntkiy  hunted,  and  her  rites  inaintain*d : 

Like  Phoebe  clad,  ev*n  Phcshe's  felf  flie  feents. 

So  tall,  fo  firaight,  fach  welUproportioned  limbs : 

The  niceft  eye  did  no  diftindtion  know,    ' 

But  that  the  Goddefs  bore  a  golden  bow : 

Diftingni(h*d  thus,  the  fight'&e  cheated  too. 

Defcendlng'firom  Lycsus,  Pan  admires 

The  roatchlefs  nymph,  and  bums  with  new  do* 

fires. 
A  crown  of  pine  upon  his  head  he  wore ; 
And  thus  began  ho*  pity  to  implore. 
But,  ere  he  Situ  began,  ihe  took  her  flight. 
So  fwift,  the  was  already  out  of  fight ; 
Nor  fiayM  to  hear  the  courtfliip  of  the  God, 
But  beat  her  courfe  to  Ladon's  gentle  flood : 
There  by  the  river  ftopt,  and  tir*d  before. 
Relief  from  water-nymphs  her  prayers' implore. 
Now  while  the  hiMul  God,  with  fpecdy 

pace, 
Juft  thought  to  ftrain  her  in  a  (kriSt  embrace. 
He  fills  his  arms  with  reeds,  new  rifing  on  the 

place: 

And  while  he  fighs  his  ill  fuccefs  to  find. 
The  tender  canes  were  fliaken  by  the  wind ; 
And  breath'd  a  mournful  air,  unheard  before ; 
That,  much  fnrprifing  Pan,  yet  pleas'd  him  more. 
Admiring  this  new  mufic,  Thou,  he  faid. 
Who  ranft  not  be  the  partner  of  my  bed. 
At  leaifc  fliall  be  the  confort  of  my  mind. 
And  of^n,  often,  to  my  lips  be  join*d.   ' 
He  form*d  the  reeds,  proportion'd  as  they  are ;  "^ 
Unequal  in  their  length,  and  wax*d  with  care,  / 
They  ilill  retain  the  name  of  his  ungrateful  t* 

fair.  J 

While  Hermes  pipM,  and  fung,  and  told  his 

Ule, 
The  keeper*s  winking  eyes  began  to  fail. 
And  drowfy  flumber  on  the  lids  to  creep ; 
Till  all  the  watchman  was  at  length  alleep. 
Then  foon  the  God  his  voice  and  fong  fuppreft. 
And  with  his  powerful  rod  confirm'd  his  reft ; 
Without  delay  his  crooked  falchion  drew. 
And  at  one  fatal  ftroke  the  keeper  flew. 
Down  from  the  rock  fell  the  diflc.ver*d  head. 
Opening  its  eyes  in  death ;  and,  faiiing,  bled  ; 
And  mark'd  the  paffage  with  a  crimfon  traiL 
Thus  Argus  lies  in  pieces,  cold  and  pale ; 
And  all  his  hundred  eyes,  with  all  ^eir  light^ 
Are  clot*d  at  once,  in-  one  perpetual  night* 


tL'-^. 
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TbefQ  Jmo  takei ,  that  thf  y  oo  more  may  fiul  ( 
And  fpreadt  them  in  her  peacock**  caudj  taU. 

Impatient  to  revenge  her  injurM  bed. 
She  wreakt  her  anger  on  her  rivzVt  head. 
With  furies  frights  her  from  her  natiTC  homot 
And   drives  her  gadding  round  the  world 

roam  : 
Nor  ceas*d  her  madncfs  and  her  flight,  before 
6he  tonch*d  the  limiu  of  the  Pharian  fliorc. 
At  length,  arriviog  on  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Wearied  with  length  of  ways,  and  wooi  with 

toil. 
She  laid  her  down;  and,  leaning  on  her  kaeesi 
InTokM  the  cauie  of  all  her  miferies  | 
And  caft  her  languiihing  regards  above. 
For  help  from  heaven,  and  her  ungrateful  Jove. 
She  figh-d   ft.  wep^  ihe  Vm'ii  'twu  dl  fto 

could; 
And  with  unkindnefs  feem'd  to  tax  the  God. 
LaA,  with  an  humble  prayer,  (he  bcgg'd  lepofe. 
Or  death  at  leaft,  to  finiih  all  her  woes. 
Jove  heard  her  vows;  and,  with  a  flattering  look, 
in  her  behalf  to  jealous  Juno  fpoke* 
He  caft  his  arms  about  her  neck,  and  (aid. 
Dame,  reft  iecnre ;  no  more  thy  nuptial  bed 
This  nymph  fliall  violate ;  by  Styx  1  fwear. 
And  every  oath  that  binds  the  Thunderer. 
The  Goddefs  was  appcas'd  i  and  at  the  word 
Was  lo  to  her  former  ftiape  reftor'd. 
The  rugged  hair  began  to  fall  away ; 
The  fweetnefs  of  her  eyes  did  only  ftay. 
Though  not  fo  large;   her  crooked  horns  d«* 

creafe; 
The  widenefs  of  her  jaws  and  noftrils  ceafe ; 
Her  hools  to  hands  return,  in  Utde  fpace ; 
The  five  long  Uper  fingers  take  their  place ; 
And  nothing  of  the  heifer  now  is  feen, 
Befide  the  native  whicenefs  of  her  flcin. 
£reSed  on  her  feet,  flie  walks  again ; 
And  two  the  duty  of  the  four  fuftain. 
She  aies  her  tongue,  her  fileoce  foftly  breaks. 
And  fears  her  former  lowings  when  (he  fpeaks. 
A  Goddefs  now  through  all  th*  Egyptian  ftate ; 
And  ferv'd  by  priefts,  who  in  white  linen  wait. 

Her  fon  was  Epaphus,  at  length  believ'd 
The  fon  of  Jove,  and  as  a  God  receiv*d  : 
With  facrifiice  ador*d,  and  public  prayers. 
He  common  temples  with  nis  mother  ihares. 
JEqual  in  years,  and  rival  in  renown 
With  Epaphus,  the  youthful  Phaeton 
like  honour  claims,  and  boafts  his  fire  the  fun 


] 


His  haughty  looks,  and  his  aflbmiDg  air, 
The  fon  of  Ifis  could  no  longer  bear : 
Thou  tak*ft  thy  nnother's  word  too  Csr,  faid  he, 
Ard  haft  ufurp'd  thy  boafked  pedigree : 
Go,  baie  pretender  to  a  borrow'd  name ! 
Thiiatax'd,  he  blufh'd  with  anger  and  with 

fhame: 
But  flume  reprefs*d  hii  rage.   The  daunted  yoaih 
Soon  feeks  his  mother,  and  inquires  the  tiuik. 
Mother,  iaid  he,  this  infamy  was  thrown 
By  Epaphus  on  you,  and  me,  your  (ba. 
He  fpoke  in  public,  told  it  to  my  Uet ; 
Nor  duift  I  vindicate  the  dire  diigraoe : 
Bv*n  I,  the  bold,  the  fenfible  of  wrong, 
Rcftrain'd   by  fhame,   was  fbrc*d  to  hold  aij 

tongue. 
To  hea^  an  open  flasdcr,  is  a  curie; 
But  not  to  find  an  anfwer,  is  a  worie. 
If  1  am  heaven«bcgot,  aflon  your  fon 
By  fiime  Cure  fign;    and  make  my  fachcrj 

knows. 
To  ririit  my  honour,  and  redeem  your  owe. 
He  faid  ;.  and,  faying,  caft  his  arms  about 
Her  neck,  and  begg*d  her  to  refolve  the  doak. 
'Tis  hard  to  judge,  if  Clymene  vrcre  mov*d 
More  by  his  prayer,  whom  fhe  lb  dearly  lerM; 
Or  more  with  fury  fir*d,  to  And  her  name 
Tradoc'd,  and  made  the  fport  of  eommna  hmt' 
She  firetch*d  her  arms  to  heaven,  andfii'dher 

eyei 
On  that  fair  planet  that  adorns  the  fkies : 
Now  by  thoCe  beams,  faid  (he,  whtik  holy  frts 
Coofume  my  breaft,  aiui  kindle  my  dcfirei; 
By  him  who  fees  us  both,  and  cheers  our  6^v, 
By  him,  the  public  minifler  of  ligbc, 
I  (wear,  thu  Sun  begot  thoe :    if  I  lie; 
Let  him  his  cheerful  influence  deny; 
Let  him  no  more  this  penur'd  creatwe  fee. 
And  fhioe  on  all  the  world,  but  otAf  me. 
If  ftill  you  doubt  my  mother's  innocence. 
His  eaftem  manfion  is  not  far  from  hence ; 
With  little  pains  you  to  his  levee  go. 
And  from  himfclf  your  psrentagc  may  kaov. 
With  joy  th*  ambitious  youth  Us  modicr  beard; 
And,  eager  fior  the  journey,  fooo  prepar'd. 
He  Icings  the  world  beneath  him  to  furvcy, 
To  guide  the  chariot,  and  to  give  the  daf : 
From  Meroe*s  burning  fands  he  bends  bii  coar^ 
Nor  lefs  in  India  feels  his  father's  force ; 
His  travel  urging,  till  he  came  in  fight, 
And  (aw  the  palace  by  the  pQrpSe  light* 
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ConmBion  to  the  former  Storj* 

Orid,  haviog  toM  how  Thcfent  had  freed  Atheot  frooi  the  tribute  of  children,  which  wat  impofed 
OD  theai  hj  Mioos,  king  of  Creta,  by  killing  the  Minotaur,  here  makes  a  digreflion  to  the' 
ftory  of  Meleager  and  Atahnta,  which  it  one  of  the  moft  inartificial  conncdiont  in  all  the  Me-' 
tamorphofiet :  for  be  only  faya,  that  Theieiit  obtained  foch  honour  from  that  combat,  that  all 
Greece  had  recoorfe  to  him  in  their  neceiEtlet;  and,  aqumgfl  others,  Calydon ;  thoogh  the  hero 
of  tbat  country,  prince  Meleager,  was  then  limng. 


KoM  hhn  the  Caledonians  fought  relief, 
l^oogh  vaKaat  Melcagilis  was  their  chief: 
l^e  caiifc,  a  boar,  who  ravag'd  far  and  near  ; 
^  Cynthia's  wmh,  th'  avenging  minifter : 
For  Oeoeui,  with  autumnal  plenty  blefs*d, 
I"  Rifts  to  hei<ren  his  gratitude  esprefr'd ; 
Cttlt'd  flieavet  to  Ceres ;  to  Lyasus,  wine ; 
I'o  No,  and  Pales,  offerVl  (beep  and  kinc ) 
And  ht  of  dites,  to  Minerva's  Ihrine. 
^^SM)^  from  the  rural  Gods,  his  hand 
^u  liberal  to  the  powers  of  h%h  command  I 
1^  Ddty,  in  every  kind,  was  blefr'd ; 
^  tt  Diana's  fene  th'  invidious  honour  ceas'd. 
"^nth  touches  ev*n  the  Gods:    the  ^een 

night, 
^M  wkh  difdain,  and  jealous  of  her  right, 
Uboooor'd  thoDgh  I  am,  at  leaft,  faid  Ac, 
^«  ttrcTcng^d  that  inapiont  aft  Audi  be. 


\ 


of 
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Swift  m  the  word,  ihe  fped  the  boar  away. 
With  charge  on  tbofe  devoted  fields  to  prey : 
No  larger  bulls  th'  .Egyptian  pafiures  feed. 
And  none  fo  large  Sicilian  meadows  breed  : 
His  eye-balls   glare   with    fire,   foffos'd   with 

blood; 
His  neck  (hoots  up  a  thickier,  thorny  wood  ; 
His  briftled  back  a  trench  impal'd  appears. 
And  ftands  ereftc^i  like  a  field  of  fpears: 
Ffath  flUs  his  chaps ;  he  iends  a  grunting  found  ; 
And   part   he   chums,    and  part  bcfoama  the 

grennd: 
For  tulks,  with  Indian  Blephants  he  ftrove; 
And,  Jove's  own  thunder  from  his  mouth  he 

drove. 
He  bums  the  leaves:    the  fcorchiiig  blaft  in-* 

vades 
The  tender  corn,  and  ilixiveli  up  the  bh^ci^ 
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Or^  fnfferinif  not  their  yellow  Wards  to  rear, 
He  tramplcf  down  the  fpikct,  and  intercepts  the 

year. 
In  van  the  barns  erpeSt  their  promised  load ; 
Kor  bams  at  home,  nor  reeks  are  heap'd  abroad : 
In  vain  the  hinds  the  threihing-floor  prepare, 
And-eKerdfe  their  flails  in  empty  air. 
With  olives,  ever  green,  the  ground  is  flrew'd ; 
And  grapes,   ungather'd,   Sied   their  generous 

blood. 
Amid  the  fold  he  rages,  nor  the  ibeep 
Their  (hepherds,  nor  4ht  grooms  their  bulk  cto 

keep.    - 
From  fidds  to  walls  the  frighted  rabble  ran, 
Kor  think  themfelves  fecure  within  the  town : 
Till  Meleagms,  and  his  chofen  erew. 
Contemn  the  danger,  and  the  praife  purfue. 
Fair  Leda^s  twins,  (in  time  to  ftars  decreed) 
One  fought  on  foot,  one  curb*d  the  fiery  fteed  ; 
Then  ifltt'd  fonh  fam'd  Jafon  alter  thefe. 
Who  mann'd  the  foremoft  fliip  that  fail'd  the  feas ; 
Then  Thefeus  joitf'd  wick  bold  Pirithona  came  2 
A  lingle  concord  In  a  doable  name : 
The  Theftian  tons,  Idas  who  fwiftly  ran, 
Aod  Cenens,  once  a  woman,  now  a  man. 
liynceus,  with  eaglc*s  eyes  and  lion's  heart  4 
JLeuqppus,  with  his  never-erring  dart ; 
AcaHus,  Philens,  Phaenix,  Telamon, 
Echion,  I^elez,  and  Eurytion, 
Achilles'  father,  and  great  Phoeiis*  fon  ; 
Dryas  the  fierce,  and  Hippafas  the  ftrong ; 
With  twice  old  lolas,  and  Neilor  then  but  young. 
Laertes  aAive,  and  Aocsus  bold ; 
Mopfus  the  iage,  who  future  thiqgslbretold; 
And  t'other  feer  yet  by  hit  wife  unfold. 
A  tboufaod  others  of  inmiortal  fame  ; 
Among  the  reft  fair  Atalanta  came, 
Grace  of  the  woods;  a  diamond  buckle  bound 
Her  veft  behind,  that  elfe  had  flow'd  upon  the 

ground. 
And  ihew'd  her  ba&in'd  legs ;  her  bead  was  bare. 
Bat  for  her  native  ornament  of  hair ; 
Which  in  a  fimple  knot  was  ty*d  above, 
Swetz  negligence,  unheeded  bait  of  love ! 
Her  founding  quiver  on  her  (houlder  ty'd. 
One  hand  a  dart,  and  one  a  bow  fupply'd. 
iSuch  was  Iter  face,  as  in  a  nymph  dtfplayM 
A  fair  fierce  boy,  or  in  a  boy  betray*4 
The  biplhing  Ixauties  of  a  modeft  maid. 
The  Caledonian  chief  at  once  the  dame 
"Seheld,  at  once  his  heart  reoeiVd  the  flame« 
With  heavens  averfe.    O  haupy  yo«tb,  he  cry'd ; 
For  whom  thy  fates  referve  fe  fiur  a  bride ! 
He  figh'd,  and  had  no  leifore  more  to  fay : 
Hii  honour  callM  his  eyes  another  way. 
And  forc'd  him  to  ptiftte  ilie  now  aegUad 

prey.  - 
There  ftood  a  foreft  on  the  mouBtain'«  broWj 
Which  over-look*d  the  fiiaded  plaint  below* 
Vo  figunding  ax  prefom'd  tliofe  trees  to  bite  ; 
CoevU  with  the  world,  a  venerable  fight. 
The  heroea  there  arriv'd,  feme  Ijpread  aromd    *} 
Tbc  toils,  fome  fcarch  the  footftefa  no  the/ 

ground,  r 

gome  from  the  chaipathe  faithful  Anp  anboand. j 


Of  aAion  eager,  and  intent  ea  th«B|ht, 
The  chiefs  their  honourable  danger  fought  c 
A  valley  flood  below ;  the  common  drun 
Of  waters  from  above,  and  falHng  rain :  | 

The  bottom  was  a  moift  and  marfliy  grooad, 
Wliofe  edges  were  with  bending  ofiers  oowa'd ; 
The  knotty  bulrulh  neit  in  order  Cbood, 
And  all  within  of  reeds  a  trembling  wood. 
From  hence  the  boar  was  rous'd,  and  ffvuf 


amain, 


Like  lightning  fudden  on  the  warrior  tfiia ; 
Beau  down  tke  trees  before  iiim,  Ihakct  tbe' 

ground. 
The  foreft  echoes  to  the  cradding  found : 
Shout  the  fierce  yonth,and  clamoors  ring  arood. 
All  ftoed  with  their  protended  fpears  prepsr'd, 
With  broad  fleel  heads  the  bividiihM  veapoai 

glw'd. 
The  beaft  impetuous  with  his  tulks  afide 
Deals  glancing  wounds ;  the  fearful  dogs  diTide: 
All  fpend  their  mouth  aloft,  but  none  abide 
Echion  threw  the  firft,  but  nufs'd  hn  mark. 
And  Cbck  his  boar-fpear  on  a  maple's  bark. 
Then  Jafon ;  and  his  javelin  fcem'd  to  take, 
But  fail'd  with  over-force,  and  whin'd  abow  \a 

back. 
Mbpfus  was  next ;  but  ere  he  threw,  addreft'd 
To  Phoebus  thus :  O  patron,  help  tfa  j  prieft. 
If  I  adore,  and  ever  have  ador'd 
Thy  power  divine,  thy  prefent  aid  aJEnd ; 
That  I  may  reach  the  beaft.    The  God  sJlow^d 
His  prayer,  and.  fmiliqgigave  him  whathecoald; 
He  readi'd  the  favage,  Imt  no  blood  he  drew, 
Dian  unarm'd  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 

This  chaff 'd  the  boar,  his  noibik  flames  opitj 
And  bis  red  eye>balls  roll  with  living  fire. 
Whirl'd  from  a  fling,  or  from  an  engine  thron, 
Amidft  the  foes,  fo  ities  a  mighty  ftrac. 
As  flew  the  beaft ;  the  left  wing  pnt  a»  flight, 
The  chiefii  o'erborn,  he  rufliea  on  cberiglbt. 
Empalamos  and  Pelagon  he  laid 
In  duft,  and  next  to  death,  but  for  their  fdkmvi 
Oncfimus  far'd  worfe,  prepar'd  to  fly ; 
The  fatal  fang  drove  deep  within  his  thigh. 
And  cut  the  nervest  the  nervei  no  merefiifisiB 
The  bulk ;  the  bulk  nnprop'd  &Us  headkog  M 

the  plain. 
Keftor  had  faiTd  lihe  faU  of  Tfof  to  fee. 
But,  leaning  on  his  lance,  he  vaulted  on  a  tree; 
Then,  gatheriog  up  his  fieet,  kiok'd  damnwB^ 

fear. 
And  thought  his  monftrous  foe  wae  fiili  too  aor* 
Againfl  a  flump  hii.taik  the  monftcr  griodi, 
And  in  the  flitfpen'd  edge  new  v%oor  finds; 
Then,  tnifting  to  his  arms,  youi:^  Othrys  taud, 
And  ranch'd  his  hips  with  one  contiau'd  wsaadl 
Now  Leda'a  twins^  the  fnture  fUca,  appear : 
White  were  their  habits,  white  their  horfa  «e<1 
Confpicnoua  both,  and  both  in  adt  to  throw. 
Their  tiemhling  lances  farandiih*d  at  the  foe : 
Nor  had  they  mifs'd ;  but  he  to  thickets  fled, 
Conceal'dfromainupg  ijpeanb  not  pecvioM  to  th 

.fteaj. 
But  Telairai  mfli'd  in,  and  htpp'd  to  meet 
A  nfing  root,  that  hdd  his  £dlen*d  feet ; 
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fc  down  he  fcH,  wlioiii,  fpntwling  on  the  grouod, 
Mii  broUicr  from  the  wooideii  gyves  unboimd. 
Meimifflc  the  Tirgin-huntreft  was  not  flow 
r«xpel  the  ikaft  from  her  oootniAed  bow : 
Beneath  bis  eir  the  fafteo'd  arrow  ftood. 
And  from  the  wonnd  appcar*d  the  trickling  blood. 
She  kluih'd  for  )oy :  Bat  Meleagrui  rsis*d 
nil  voice  with  loud  apphufe,  and  the  fair  archer 

|irais*d. 
He  wu  the  firft  to  fee,  and  firft  to  ihow 
His  fricads  the  marks  of  the  fttcce&ful  blow. 
Nw  flutt  thy  valour  want  the  praifet  doe, 
He  isid ;  a  vinnovs  envy  fiein'd  the  erew. 
Tbey  (hoot ;  the  Ihonting  animates  dieir  hearts, 
And  all  at  ooee  employ  their  thronging  dans ; . 
Bat,  oat  of  oidci  thrown,  in  air  they  join ; 
And  mokitude  makes  fruftrate  the  defign. 
With  both  his  hands  the  proud  Ancsus  takes, 
And  flooriihes  hk  douUe-biting  ai : 
Tbea,  forward  to  hit  fate,  he  took  a  ftride 
Before  the  reft,  and  to  his  fellows  ery'd, 
Give  phce,  and  mark  the  difierence,  if  yon  can. 
Between  a  woman-warrior  and  a  man ; 
Tbe  boir  is  doomM ;  nor,  though  Diana  lend 
Her  aid,  Diana  cmn  her  beaft  defend. 
Tku  kisfted  he ;  then  firetch'd,  on  tiptoe  ftood, 
fccore  to  make  his  empty  promife  good. 
Bst  the  more  wary  beaft  preTents  die  blow. 
And  apward  rijpa  die  groin  of  his  aadacioui  foe. 
Abczqs falls;  his  bowels  from  the  woond 
ftslk  oat,  and  cfetted  blood  diftains  the  ground. 

Pirithotts,  no  fmall  portion  of  the  war, 
htU*d  on,  and  Ihook  his  lanoe :  to  whom  from 

ThuThdens  cry*d :  Oiby,  my  better  part, 
^7  more  than  miftrefs ;  of  my  heart,  the  hout. 
^  fining  may  fi|;bt  aloof :  Ancstts  try*d 
Hit  force  too  near,  and  by  pfefnmiog  dy*d  : 
He  laid,  and  while  he  fpake,  his  jairelan  threw ; 
Hiffing  ID  air  th'onenin;  weapon  flew; 
&it  (»  an  arm  of  oak,  that  ftood  betwixt 
The  narkfman  and  the  mark,  his  lance  he  fist. 
Once  more  hM  Jaion  threw,  but  lailMto" 
wonnd 
^e  boar,  and  flew  an  vndeferving  hoond ; 
Aod  thfoogh  the  dog  the  dart  was  nail*d  to 
ground. 
Twofpears  from  lifelcager*s  hand  were  fent,' 
With  c^ai  force,  but  Tarious  in  th'  event : 
the  firft  was  6x*d  in  eanh,  the  fecond  ftood 
Oo  the  boar*s  briftled  back,  and  deeply  drank  his 

blood. 
Kov  while  the  toffturM  favage  tnms  around, 
Aod  fliagiabont  his  foam,1mpatMbt  of  the  wound, 
The  wound'*  gnafc  nothor  clofe  at  hand  pro- 
vokes 
^ngc,and  plies^hhn  wkh  ndoubled  ftrokes; 
yiiceli  as  be  wheels ;  and  with  his  pointed  dart 
^>lffes  the  neaveft  paiage  to  fci»  heart, 
^ick  jad  more  ^ick  he  ijpins  m  giddy  gires, 
]{»«  &Ut,  and  in  mach  ImUii  his  loul  expires. 
'^  ftft  with  ftonta  heaven  high  the  friendly 
band 

^Ittdyind  ftnia  iftiMn  th«  tiftot't  hand. 


Then  all  approach  the  flain  with  vaik  forpriTe, 
A<fmire  on  what  a  breadth  of  earth  he  lies; 
And,  fcarce  fccure,  resch  out  their  fpears  a^. 
And  blood  their  points,  to  prove  their  partncHh^ 

of  war. 
Bot  he,  the  conquermg  chief,  his  foot  impreis'4 
On  the  ftfobg  neck  of  that  deflmdive  beaft ; 
And,  ganing  on  the  nymph  with  ardent  eyes. 
Accept,  (aid  he,  fair  Nonacrine,  my  prise, 
Aod,  thoo^  inferior,  fufler  me  to  join 
My  laboors,  and  my  part  of  praife,  wfth  thinet 
At  this  prefents  her  with  the  toflcy  head 
And  chine,  with  riling  briftles  roi^ly  fpread. 
Glad,  flie  reteiv'd  the  gift ;  and  fccm*d  to  takt 
With  double  pleafure,  for  the  giver's  fake. 
The  reft  were  feis*d  with  foUen  difeontent, 
Aod  a  deaf  mumrar  through  the  fqaadron  went ; 
All  envy'd ;  but  the  Theftyan  brethren  ftiow'd 
The  leaft  refpeft,  and  thus  they  vent  dietr  fpleeir 

aloud: 
Lay  down  thofe  henour'd  fpoils,  nor  think  to  ihare» 
Weak  woman  as  thou  art,  the  prise  of  war*: 
Ours  is  the  title,  thine  a  foreign  daim, 
Sihce  Mekagrut  from  our  lineage  came. 
Truft  not  thy  beauty ;  bat  reftore  the  pricey 
Which  he,  befotted  on  that  fate  and  eye^ 
Would  rend  from  us.  At  this,  inflam'd  with  Ipite^ 
From  her  they  Amtth'd  the  gifr,  from  him  thn 

giver's  right. 
Bot  fooD  th'  impatient  prince  his  fauchion  drew^ 
And  ery'd^  Ve  robbers  of  another^  due. 
Now  learfl  the  diflerence,  at  your  proper  cofts 
Betwixt  true  valour,  and  f  n  empty  boaft. 
At  this  advanc'd,  and  fudden  as  the  word. 
In  proud  Plexippos*  bofom  plunged  the  fword  : 
Toseus  amaa'd,  and  with  anunement  flow. 
Or  to  revenge,  or  ward  the  coming  blow. 
Stood  doAbtif^;  and,  while  doubting  thns  he 

•ftood, 
Receiv'd  the  fteel  bith*4  in  his  brother*s  blood. 
Pleas'd  with  the  firft,  mknowki  the  fecond 

news, 
Althxa  to  the  temples  pays  their  dues 
For  her  fon*s  conqueft ;  whea  at  length  appear  ^ ' 
Her  grifly  brethren  ftivtch'd  upon  the  bier :      f 
Pale,  at  the  fudden  i^ht,  fkc  chang'd  hcrt 

cheer,  >• 

And  with  he^  cheer  her  robed;  but  hearing  tell 
The  caufe,  the  manner,  and  by  whom  they  fell, 
*Twas  grief  no  more,  or  grief  and  rage  were  on» 
Within  her  foul ;  at  laft  'twas  rage  alone ; 
Which  burning  upwards  in  fucccffion  dries 
The  tears  that  ftood  confidering  in  her  eyes* 

There  lay  a  log  unlighted  on  the  earth ; 
When  flic  was  labouring  in  the  throes  of  birth  I 
For  th*  unborn  chidT  the  fatal  lifters  came. 
And  rais'd  ic  op,  and  tofsM  it  on  the  flame : 
Then  on  the  rock  a  fcanty  meafure  place 
Of  vita]  flax,  and  tumM  the  heel  apace ; 
Aod  turning  fnng,  To  this  red  brand  and  thee, 
O  new-bom  babe,  we  give  an  equal  deftiny : 
So  Tanifli'd  out  of  view.    The  frighted  dame 
Sprung  hafty  hvat  hu  M,  and  ^nench'd  li» 

flames 


do» 
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The  log  in  fectet  locked,  flic  kept  with  care, 
And  thatt  while  thus  prefenr*d,  prcfcnr'd  her  hdr. 
This  brand  ihe  now  produc'd;  and  firft  (he  ftrows 
,  The  hearth  with  heaps  of  chips,  and  alter  blows ; 
Thrice  hcav'd  her  hand,  and,  heav*d,  ihc  thrice' 

reprefs'd : 
The  filler  and  the  mother  long  conteft. 
Two  doubtful  titles  in  one  tender  breaft ; 
And  now  her  eyes  and  cheeks  with  fury  glow. 
Now  pale  her  cheeks,  her  eyes  with  pity  flow ; 
How  lowering  looks  prefoge  approaching  ftorms. 
And  now  prevailing  love  her  face  reforms : 
RefoW'd,  file  doubts  again ;  the  tears,  (he  dry*d 
With  biufliing  mge,  are  by  new  tears  fupply'd  : 
And  as  a  (hip,  which  winds  and  waves  aflail. 
Now  with  the  cnrrcnt  drives,  now  with  the 

gak. 
Both  oppofite,  and  neither  long  prevail. 
f8he  feels  a  double  force,  by  toms  obeys 
Th'  imperious  umpeft,  and  th*  impetuous  leas : 
So  feres  Alth«a*s  mind ;  firft  (he  relenu 
With  pity,  of  that  pity  then  repents : 
Sifter  and  mother  long  the  fcalcs  divide. 
But  the  beam  nodded  on  the  fifter's  fide. 
Somciames  fiie  foltly  figh*d,  then  roar'd  aloud ; 
But  fighs  were  ftifled  in  the  cries  of  blood. 

The  pious  impious  wretch  at  length  decre^, 
Tp  pleaie  her  brother's  ghofts,  her  fiui  (houkl 

bleed ; 
Afld  when  the  funeral  flames  began  to  ri&i 
Recefre,  flie  faid,  a  fifter's  iacrifice : 
A  mother's  bowels  burn :  high  in  her  hand. 
Thus  while  flie  fpoke.  Die  held  the  faul  brand ;  • 
1  hen  thf  ice  before  the  kindled  pile  flie  bow'd. 
And  the  three  Furies  thrice  invok*d  ahrad : 
Come,  come,  revenging  lifters,  come  and  view 
A  fifter  paying  a  doid  brother's  due : 
A  crime  I  punilh,  and  a  crime  commit ; 
But  blood  for  blood,  and  death  fior  death,  is  fit : 
Great  crimes  mnft  be  with  greater  Crimea  repaid. 
And  iecond  Cunerala  on  the  former  laid. 
Let  the  whole  houlhold  in  one  ruin  lail,   * 
And  may  Diana's  curfe  o'crtake  us  all  1 
ttiall  fate  to  happy  Oeneus  ftill  allow  ") 

One  fon,  while  Theftins  ftands  depriv'd  of  two  ?  V 
Better  three  loft,  than  one  nnmiaifli'd  g^.  j 

Take  then,  dear  ghofts,  (while  yet  admitted  new 
In  hell  you  wait  my  duty)  take  your  due  i 
A  coftly  ofiering  on  your  tomb  is  laid, 
When  with  my  blood  the  price  of  yours  is  paid. 

Ah  1  whether  am  1  hurry'd  ?  Ah !  forgive. 
Ye  fliades,  and  let  your  fifter's  iftbe  live : 
A  mntber  cannot  give  him  death ;  though  he 
Deferves  it,  he  defcrves  it  not  from  me. 

Then  ftull  th'  .unpunifli'd  wretch  infult  the 

fiain, 
Triumphnnt  live,  not  only  live,  but  reign  i 
While  you  thin  fliades,  the  fport  of  winds^are  toft 
O'er  dreary  plains,  or  tread  the  burning  coaft. 
1  canttot,  cannot  bear;  'tis  paft,  'tis  done; 
Perilb  this  impious  this  dMefted  fon ; 
Perilh  his  fire,  and  perifli  I  withal ; 
B^d  kt  the  houic't  hciri  uid  (hg  hop'd  kingdom 

fall. 


Where  is  the  mother  fled,  het  pioui  lore, 
And  where  the  pains  which  with  ten  mom^  { 

ftrove! 
Ah  !  .had'ft  thou  dy'd,  my  Ion,  in  infant  jan, 
Thy  little  herfe  had  been  bedew 'd  with  lan. 

Thou  liv'ft  by  me ;  to  me  thy  breath  refigs ; 
Mine  is  the  merit,  the  demeiit  thine. 
Thy  life  by  double  title  1  require] 
Once  given  at  birth,  and  once  prcferv'd  fronfire: 
One  murder  pay,  or  add  one  murder  tnerCf 
And  me  to  them  wbo  Cell  by  thee  rcftore. 

I  would,  but  cannot :  my  fon's  inM^ge  ftaodi 
Before  my  fight ;  and  now  their  aitgry  haitdi 
My  brothers  hold,  and  vengcmcc  thde  cud, 
This  pleads  compalfion,  and  repents  the  faCL 

He  pleada  in  vain,  and  I  pronMincc  hi«docsi; 
My  brothers,  though  unjifftly,  fliaU  o'ercoiae. 
But,  having  pay'd  their  injur'd  ghofts  their  dse, 
My  fon  requires  my  death,  mod  mine  AaO  bii 
purfve. 
At  this  for  the  laft  time  ike  lifts  her  haod, 
Averu  her  eyes,  and  half  nawilling  dropi  ihi 

brand. 
The  brand,  amid  the  flaming  fuel  thrown, 
Or  drew,  or  feem'd  to  draw,  a  dyiog  groaa; 
The  flures  themlclves  but  faintly  lick'd  tbcir  prty, 
Then  loath'd  their  impious  fo«d,  and  wuoldksu 
Ihrunk  away. 
Juft  then  the  hero  caft  a  doleful  cry. 
And  in  thofe-aUeat  flames  began  to  fry: 
The  Uind  contagion  rag'd  within  his  voai; 
But  he  with  manly  patience  bore  his  paim: 
He  fear'd  not  fate,  hut  only  gxiev'd  to  die 
Without  an  hnneft  wound,  and  by  a  dratb  U>  isj* 
Happy  Aacsus,  chrioe  aloud  he  ery'd, 
With  what  becoming  fate  in  arms  he  dv'd! 
Then  call'd  his  brothers,  fiftcr»,  fire,  around, 
And  her  to  whom  his  nuptial  vows  were  boHodi 
Perhaps  his  mother  ;  a  long  figh  he  drew. 
And,  his  voice  £ultng,  took  his  laft  adieo : 
For  as  the  flames  augment,  and  as  they  lUy 
At  their  full  height,  then  langnifli  to  dccty, 
Thty  rife,  and  fink  by  fits ;  at  laft  they  fosr 
In  one  bright  blase,  and  then  defccnd  no  oaorci 
Juft  fo  his  inward  heats,  at  height,  impair, 
TiU  the  laft  huQiisg  breath  ftwots  out  the  id 
in  air. 
Now  lolty  Calydon  in  ruins  lies; 
All  ages,  all  degteet,  unfluice  their  eyes; 
And  heaven  and  earth  refound  with  marmon, 

groans,  and  cries. 
Matrons  and  maidens  beat  their  breafti,  sod  tctf 
Their  habars,  and  root  up  their  Icittcr'dhBir. 
The  wretched  father,  father  now  no  more, 
With  forrow  tek,  lies  proftnu  on  the  flosr. 
Deforms  hit  hoary  locks  with  duft  obftene, 
And  curfes  ajge,'  and  loathe  a  life  pralo^'d  ^ 

pain. 
By  fteel  her  ftabboni  lonl  his  naocho  freedi 
And  puniih'd  on  heiialf  her  ioapions  deed. 
Had  1  an  hundred  tongues,  a  wit  lb  large 
Aa  could  their  huadi«d  ol&oes  difcfaarge; 
Had  Phcibus  aU  his  Helicon  beftow'd, 
la  all  the  flxtavs  hi%iia«g  all  the  God  g 


It 
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Tbofie  tongues,  that  wit,  tbofe  ftreams,  that  God, 

in  vain 
WooU  offer  to  defcribe  his  (iftert*  pain  : 
They  heat  their  breaftt  with  many  a  bmiiing  Uow, 
Till  thej  torn  livid,  and  cormpt  the  Ibow. 
The  corpfe  they  cherilh,  while  the  corpfe  remaint. 
And  ezerdfe  and  nib  with  froitleia  paint; 
And  when  to  funeral  flames  'tis  home  away. 
They  kifs  the  hed  on  which  the  body  by : 
And  when  thofe  funeral  flames  no  longer  hnrn 
(The  doft  comp«s*d  within  a  pioua-uraX 
Ifn  in  that  «in  their  brother  they  eonfefs. 
And  hog  it  in  their  arms,  and  to  their  bofomt 

prcfs. 


His  tomb  is  rais*d ;  then,  flretch'd  along  the 
ground, 
Thofe  living  monuments  his  tomb  fommnd : 
£v*n  to  his  name,  infcribM,  their  tears  they  pay. 
Till  tears  and  kifles  wear  his  name  away. 

But  Cynthia  now  had  all  her  fury  fpent. 
Not  with  left  rain,  than  a  race,  eottcnt ; 
Excepting  Oorg^,  perifliM  all  the  feed. 
And  her  whom  heaven  for  Hercules  decreed. 
Satiate  at  lafi,  no  h«ger  fflie  purfu'd 
,The  weeping  fiflers^  bat,  with  wings  endu'd. 
And  homy  bedts,  and  fent  to  flit  m  air; 
Who  yearly  round  the  tomb  in  teather'd  flocka 
repair. 
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Tbetv^^,  purfoiDg  the  deeds  olThefisat,  relatei  how  be,  with  hit  fricad  I^irHhoiit,  wete  umcoi 
hf  Acheloii%  the  IUtct  Ood,  lo  fby  with  him,  till  hit  waten  were  abated.  Achelons  eatotaini 
them  with  m  rehtion  of  hit  own  love  to  Perimeley  who  was  changed  into  an  ifland  by  Ncpcuc, 
at  hit  requcft.  Pirithoai»  being  an  Atheift,  deridet  the  legend,  and  deniet  the  power  of  the 
Gods  to  work  that  mifade.  Leiex,  another  companioo  of  Thefeot,  to  confim  the  flsry  «f 
Achdontb  relates  another  metamofphofit  of  Bands  aiid  Phileiiios  into  trees:  of  wfaidihevts 
partly  an  c|C»witnelt. 


Tail  Acbelont  en^ :  hit  audience  hea^ 
With  adniiiatiott,  and  admiring  fear 
file  powers  of  heaven ;  eioept  Iiion*t  (on^ 
Who  hwgh'd  at  all  the  Godt»  believ'd  m  none ; 
He  ihook  hit  impioat  head,  and  tlint  replied 
Thele  legendt  are  no  more  than  piont  lies : 
Yon  attnbvte  too  mnch  to  heavoily  fway, 
To  think  they  give  nt  formt,  and  take  awaj. 

The  rcil,  of  better  mindt,  their  fenfe  decbr'd 
Againft  thit  dodblne,  and  with  horror  heard. 

Then  Lela  roTe,  an  old  ejtperienc*d  man. 
And  that  with  fober  gimvity  began : 
Heaven*t  power  it  inuDite :  earth,  air,  and  lea. 
The  maniuadnre  maft,  the  making  power  obey : 
By  proof  to  clear  yonr  doubt ;  in  Arygiaa  ground 
TWo  ntigbboaring  treet,  with  wallt  encompalt'd 

round. 
Stand  on  a  moderate  rife,  with  wonder  diow4 
One  a  hard  oak,  a  loiter  Cnden  one  : 
I  law  the  place  and  them,  by  Pittheut  fent 
iFo  Phrygian  iciima,  my  grandiirc^s  fovcnuneatf 


I 


ot  fast  firom  tlence  it  feen  a  lake,  the  htnat 
f  coott,  and  of  the  filhing  cormorant : 
Here  Jove  with  Heimet  came ;  but  in  di^pnfe 
Of  mortal  men  conoeal'd  their  Deities: 
One  laid  afide  hit  thunder,  one  hit  rod; 
And  many  toiUbme  ftept  together  trod ; 
For  harbour  it  a  thoufand  doors  they 
Not  one  of  all  the  thoufand  but  vrat  lockU 
At  laft  an  hefpitable  houfe  they  found, 
A  homely  (hod ;  the  roof,  not  far  from  groai^j 
Wat  thatch*d  with  ftedt  and  ftraw  togccherj 

bound* 
There  Baucit  and  Philemon  ITv^d,  and  there 
Had  Uv*d  loog  married,  and  a  happy  pair ; 
Now  old  in  love;  though  little  was  their  teCi 
Inur'd  to. want,  their  poveitjr  they  bore, 
Nor  aim'd  at  weialth,  profcfling  to  be  poor. 
For  mailer  or  for  fervant  here  to  cal^ 
Wu  aU' alike,  where  only  two  were  alL 
Command  was  none  where  etpal  love  was  paitf> 
Or  rather  both  commandtfd,  both  ohcy'dk 
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From  lofty  vooft  the  Oodt  rep«l»'d  before. 
Now  ftooping,  enter'd  through  the  little  door ; 
The  man  (their  hearty  welcome  firft  cxprcls'd) 
A  common  fettle  drew  for  either  gueft, 
)oTitiiig  each  his  wenry  limbs  to  reft 
Bat  e*er  tbey  fiit,  officious  Baucis  lays 
Two  cnihioDs  ftuff*d  with  ftnw,  the  feat  to  raife ; 
Coarfe,  but  the  heft  (he  had  i  then  takes  the  load 
Of  aikes  from  the  hearth,  and  fpreads  abroad 
The  living  coals,  and  left  they  ihould  expire. 
With  leaves  and  barks  Ihe  feeds  her  iofant-fire : 
It  fmokcs,  and  then  with  trembling  breath  ihe 

blows, 
Till  in  a  cheerful  blaze  the  flames  arofe. 
With  brofii-wood  and  with  chips  Ihe  ibrejigthent 

thefe. 
And  idds  at  laft  the  boughs  of  rotten  trees. 
The  fire  thus  form*d,  fiie  fets  the  kettle  od,/ 
(Like  buraifliM  gold  the  little  feether  ihooe) 
Vext  took  the  coleworts  which  her  hufband  got 
From  his  own  ground  (a  fmall  well-water'd  fpot); 
She  flrtpp*d  the  ftalks  of  all  their  leaves;  the  heft 
She  cuUM,  fnd  then  with  haody  care  ihe  drefb*d. 
High  o'er  the  hemrth  a  chine  of  bacon  hung ; 
Good  old  Philemon  feiz*d  it  with  a  prong, 
ADd  from  the  footy  rafter  drew  it  down, 
Then  cut  a  flice,  but  fcarce  enough  for  one  : 
Vet  a  iarge  portion  of  a  litile  ftore. 
Which  for  their  ikkes  alone  he  wifl)*d  were  more. 
Thift  is  the  pot  he  plung'd  without  delay, 
To  tame  the  flefli,  and  drain  the  fait  away. 
The  time  between,  before  the  fire  they  fat, 
And  flwrtenM  the  delay  by  pleafiog  chat. 

A  beam  there  was,  on  which  a  beechen  pail 
Hocg  by  the  handle,  mi  x  driven  nail : 
This  fiU*d  witii  water,  gently  warm*d,  they  fet 
Bcfurc  their  guefts;  in  this  they  bath*d  their 

feet. 
And  after  with  clean  towels  dry*d  their  fweat 
This  done,  the  haft  produc'd  the  genial  bed, 
Sallow  the  foot,  the  borders,  and  the  (led, 
Which  with  no  coftly  coverlet  they  fpread  ; 
Ba:  coarfe  old  garments,  yet  fuch  robes  at  thefe 
Thv'y  laid  alone,  at  feaib,  on  holydays. 
The  good  old  hottfewife,  tucking  up  her  gowo, 
llie  tablet  fet ;  th'  invited  Gods  lie  down. 
The  trivet-tahle  of  a  foot  was  lame, 
A  blot  which  prudent  Baucis  overcame. 
Who  thruft,  beneath  the  limping  leg,  a  (hei'd, 
So  was  the  mended  board  cxzStlj  rcrar'd : 
flten  rubb*d  it  o'er  with  newly-gather*d  mint, 
A  wholefome  herb,  that  breathM  a  grateful  fcent. 
^Uas  began  the  feaft,  where  firft  was  feeo 
The  party-colonr'd  olive,  bbck  and  green  : 
Autumnal  cornels  next  in  order  ferv'd, 
la  Ices  of  wine  well  pickled  and  prefcrvM : 
A  garden  iallad  was  the  third  fupply, 
Of  c0divt«  radiihes,  and  fuccory  : 
Then  curds  and  cream,  the  flower  of  country'l 

fare,  f 

And  oew-laid  eggs,  which  Baucis'  bufy  care      C 
TurnM  by  a  gentle  fire,  and  roafted  rare.  J 

All  thefe  in  earthen  ware  were  ferv*d  to  board ;  ^ 
Asdnext  in  place,  an  earthen  pitcher  ftor*d        > 
k^ith  hqaar  of  the  bcft  the  cottage  could  afford.  3 
Vol.  V>. 


This  was  the  table's  ornainent  znB  pride. 
With  figures  wrought :  hhe  pages  at  his  fide 
Stood  beechen  bowls;  and  thefe  werefliiniJig 

■  elean, 
VamlihM  with  was  withont,  and  lifiM  within. 
By  this  the  boiling  l^ettle  had  prepar'd. 
And  ,tQ  the  table  fent  the  fmoking  lard ; 
On  which  with  ea^cr  appetite  they  dine, 
A  favory  bit,  that  ferv'd  to  reltlh  wine : 
The  wine  IMS  was  fuiting  to  the  reft. 
Still  ivQrking  in  the  mull,  and  lately  prefs'd. 
The  fccond  courfe  fucceeds  like' that  before, 
Plunks,  apples,  nnts,  and,  of  their  wiotery  ftore. 
Dry  figs  and  grapes,  and  wriiikled  ^tes,  were  fee 
In  ttMinifterisi*  ioiarge  the  little  treat : 
All  thefe  a  milk-white  honey-cpifib  furround. 
Which  in  the  midft  the  counti^  banquet  crown'dt 
But  the  kind  hofks  their  enteifaifcnent  grace 
With  heafty  welcome,  and  tn  Vpen  face  : 
In  all  they  did,  you  might  <\ffeern  with  esfe 
A  wvUinff  mind,  and  a  defire  ro  pleafe.  [ftill, 

Meantmie  the  beechen  bowls  went  round,  and 
Though  often  empty'd,  were  obferv'd  to  fill, 
Fill'd  without  hands,  and  of  their  own  accord 
Ran  without  feet,  and  danc'd  about  the  board. 
Devotion  feiz'd  the  pair,  t»  fee  the  feaft 

I  With  wine,  and  of  no  common  grape,  increas'd  : 
And  up  they  held  their  bands,  and  fell  tu  prayer, 
Excufing,'  as  they  could,  their  country  fare. 
One  goofe  they  had  ('twas  all  they  could  allow)  y 
A  wakeful  ccntry,  and  on  duty  now,  > 

Whom  to  the  Gods  for  facrifice  they  vow :        j 
Her,  with  malicious  zeal,  the  couple  view'd; 
She  ran  for  life,  and  limping  they  purfu'd : 
Full  well  the  fowl  perceiv'd  their  bad  intent. 
And  would  not  make  her  mailer's  compliment  | 
Bu(  perfecttted,  to  the  powers  (he  flies. 
And  clofe  between  the  legs  of  Jove  (he  lies. 
He  with  a  gracious  ear  the  fuppliant  heard. 
And  fav'd  her  life ;  then  what  he  viras  dedar'd. 
And  own'd  the  God.  The  neighbourhood,  faid  he. 
Shall  jttHly  perifii  for  impiety  : 
You  ftand  alone  exempted ;  but  obey 
With  fpeed,  and  follow  where  we  lead  the  way : 
Leave    thefe   accurs'd;   and  to  the  mountain's 

height 
Afcend ;  nor  once  look  backward  hi  your  flight. 
They  hade ;  and  what  their  tardy  feet  deny'd, 
The  trufty  flaff  (their  tetter  leg)  fupply'd. 
An  arrow's  flight  they  wanted  to  the  top. 
And  there  fecure,  but  fpent  with  travel,  ftop; 
Then  turn  their  now  no  more  forbidden  eyes  ; 
Loft  in  a  lake  the  floated  level  lies : 
A  watery  defert  covers  all  the  plains,  ^ 

Their  cot  alone,  as  in  an  ifle,  remains  : 
Wondering  with  peeping  eyes,  while  they  deplore 
Their  neighbours  fate,  and  country  now  no  more. 
Their  little  flied  fcarce  large  enough  for  two. 
Seems,  from  the  ground  increas'd,  in  height  and 

bulk  to  grow, 
A  flately  temple  flioou  within  the  fldes ; 
The  crotchets  of  their  cot  in  colnmns  rife  ; 
The  pavement  polifli'd  marble  they  behold. 
The  gates  with  fculpture  grac'd,  the  fpircs  and 

tilci  of  gold. 
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Th«n  thilt  the  fire  of  Godi,  with  lobks  ferene, 
Speak  thy  defire,  thou  only  juft  of  men ; 
And  thouy  O  woman,  on(y  worthy  found 
To  be  with  fuch  a  man  in  marriage  bootid« 

A  while  they  whifper ;  then,  to  Jove  addrels-d» 
Philemon  thus  prefers  their  joint  requeft. 
"We  crave  to  fcrve  before  your  facred  flirine^ 
And  offer  at  your  altars  rices  divine : 
And  finc^  not  any  a^ion  of  our  life 
Has  been  polluted  with  domeftlc  ftrife, 
We  beg  one  hour  of  death ;  that  neither  (he 
With  widow's  tears  may  live  to  byry  me, 
Nor  weeping  I,  with  wither'd  arms,  may  bear 
l^fy  breatblefa  Baucis  to  the  fepukhre. 

The  Godheads  fign  thdr  fuit.    They  run  their 
race 
|n  the  fame  tenor  all  th*  appointed  fpace ; 
Then,  when  their  hour  was  ooaie,  while  they  relate 
Thefe  paft  adventures  at  the  temple-gate, 
Old  Baucis  is  by  old  Philemon  feen 
grouting  with  fudden  leaves  of  fprightly  green  : 


Old  Baucis  look'd  where  old  Philemon  Hood, 
And  faw  his  lengthen*d  arms  a  fprouting  wood « 
New  roots  their  faftenM  feet  begin  to  bind. 
Their  bodies  fliffen  in  a  riling  rind  : 
Then,  e'er  the  bark  above  their  (houlders  grew. 
They  give  and  take  at  once  their  laft  adieu; 
At  once,  farewell,  O  faithful  fpouTe,  they  faid  ; 
At  once  th*  encroaching  rinds  their  clofing  Upi 

invade. 
Ev'n  yet,  an  ancient  Tyanxan  fhowt 
A  fpreading  oak,  that  near  a  linden  .growt ; 
The  neighbourhood  confirm  the  prodigy. 
Grave  men,  not  vain  of  tongue,  or  like  to  Ue. 
I  faw  myfelf  the  garlands  on  their  boughs, 
And  tablets  hung  for  gifts  of  granted  vows ; 
And  offering  frefber  up,  with  pious  prayer. 
The  good,  laid  I,  are  God*s  peculiar  care. 
And  fuch  as  honour  heaven,  fluU  heavenly  ho- 
nour ihare. 
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Tut  fame  of  this,  perhaps,  through  Crete  had 

flown  ; 
B«  Crete  had  newer  wonders  of  her  own. 
In  IpMs  chang*d  ;  for  near  the  Gnoinan  bounds, 
{As  loud  report  the  miracle  rcfounds). 
At  Phzftus  dwelt  a  man  of  honed  blood,  "% 

Bat  meanly  born,  and  not  fo  ^ich  as  good ;         > 
£ileem*d  and  lov*d  by  all  the  neighbourhood  \  j 
Who  to  his  wife,  before  the  time  affign*d 
For  child-birth  came,  thus  bluntly  fpoke  his  mind. 
l^ht^en^faid  Lygdus,  will  vouchfafe  to  hear, 
1  Have  but  two  petitions  to  prefer ; 
Short  pains  for  thee,  for  me  a  fon  and  heir. 
GirU  coft  as  many  throes  in  bringing  forth  ; 
Befidc,  when  bom,  the  tits  are  little  worth ; 
We^k  puling  things,  unable  to  fuftain 
Their  (hare  of  labour,  and  their  bread  to  gaiq. 
It.  therefore,  thou  a  creature  ihalt  produce. 
Of  fo  great  charges,  and  fo  little  ufe, 
(Bear  witnefs,  heaven,  with  what  reludancy) 
Her  haplefs  innocence  I  doom  to  die. 
nc  C^id,  and  tears  the  common  giief  difplay, 
Of  him  who  bade,  and  her  who  muft  obey. 

Yet  Telethufa  ftiU  pcrfifts,  to  find 
Fit  arguments  to  move  a  father's  m  ind ; 
'  nttcnd  his  wifhes  to  a  larger  fcope, 
Asd  in  one  vcffcl  not  confine  his  ho^ 


Lygdus  continues  hard :  her  time  drew  near. 
And  (he  her  heavy  loadxould  fcarcely  bear ; 
When  flumbering,  in  the  latter  (hades  of  nightg 
Before  t)\  approaches  of  rcturning.light. 
She  faw,  or  thought  (he  faw,  before  her  bed, 
A  glorious  train,  and  Ills  at  their  he^d : 
Her  moony  horns  were  on  her  forehead  plac'd. 
And  yellow  iheaves  her  Ihining  temples  grac*d  : 
A  mitre,  for  a  crown,  (he  wore  on  high ; 
The  dog  and  dappled  bull  were  waiting  by ; 
Ofiris,  fought  along  the  banks  of  Nile ; 
The  filent  God ;  the  facred  Crocodile ;   ' 
And,U{la  long  proceflion  moving  on. 
With  timbrels,  that  aflifl  the  labouring  moon. 
Her  (lumbers  feem*d  difpellM,  and,  broad  awake. 
She  heard  a  voice,  that  thus  diflin<^ly  fpake. 
My  votary,  thy  babe  from  death  defend, 
Nor  fe»r  to  fave  whatever  the  Gods  will  fend. 
Delude  with  art  thy  hufband's  dirr.  decree  : 
When  danger  calls,  repofe  thy  tnift  on  me ; 
And  know  thou  haft  not  ferv'd  a  thanklefsj 

Deity.  _ 

This  promife    made,    with    night  the  Goddefa 

fled: 
With  joy  the  woman  wakes,  and  leaves  her  bed  ; 
Devoutly  lifts  her  fpotlefs  hands  on  high. 
And  prays  the  powers  their  gift  to  ratify, 
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Now  grindtnit  paint  procf ed  to  bearing  throet. 
Till  itt  own  weight  the  burden  did  difclore. 
HTwai  of  the  beanteous  kind,  and  brought  to  light 
With  feaocy,  to  fliun  the  father's  fight. 
Th'  indulgent  mother  did  her  care  employ. 
And  pafsM  it  on  her  huiband  for  a  boy. 
The  nurfe  was  confdout'of  the  faft  alone ; 
The' lather  p^  his  vows  as  for  a  fon ; 
And  caird  him  Iphis,  by  a  common  name. 
Which  either  fcx  with  equal  right  may  claim. 
Iphis  his  grandGre  was ;  the  wife  was  pleased, 
Of  half  the  fraud  by  Fortune's  favour  eaft'd  : 
The  doubtful  name  was  us'd  without  deceit. 
And  truth  was  covcr'd  with  a  pious  cheat. 
The  habit  l&ew*d  a  boy,  the  bcautepus  face 
With  manly  fiercenefs  mingled  female  grace. 

Now  thirteen  years  of  age  were  fwiftly  run, 
When  the  fond  father  thought  the  time  dt  cw  on 
Of  fettling  in  the  world  his  only  foo. 
lanthe  was  bin  choice ;  fo  wondrous  fair, 
Her  form  alone  with  Iphis  could  compare ; 
A  neighbour's  daughter  of  his  own  degree,     [he. 
Afid  not  mbre  blefsM  with  Fortune's  goods  than 
9l»ey  foon   efpons'd :   for  they  with  cafe  were 

join'd. 
Who  were  before  contra ifted  in  the  mind. 
Their  age  the  fame,  their  inclinations  too ; 
And  bred  together  in  one  fchool  they  grew. 
Thus,  fatally  difpos'd  to  mutual  fires. 
They  felt,  before  they  knew,  the  fame  defircs. 
Equal  their  flame,  unequal  was  their  care; 
One  1ov*d  with  hope,  one  languifli'd  in  defpair. 
The  maid  accus'd  the  lingering  days  alone : 
For  whom  ihe  thought  a  man,  flie  thought  her 

own. 
But  Iphit  bends  beneath  a  greater  grief; 
As  fiercely  burns,  but  hopes  for  no  relief. 
£v'n  her  defpair  adds  fuel  to  her  fire ; 
A  maid  with  madnefs  does  a  maid  deftre. 
And,  fcarce  refraining  tears,  Alas,  faid  ihe, 
What  iflue  of  my  love  remains  for  me  ! 
How  wild  a  paffit  n  works  within  my  breail ! 
With  what  prodigious  flames  am  I  poflefl  ! 
Could  I  the  care  of  Providence  defcrve. 
Heaven  muft  deftroy  me,  if  it  would  preferve. 
And  that's  my  fate,  or  fure  it  would  have  fent 
Some  ufual  evil  for  my  puniflfment : 
Not  this  unkindly  curfe ;  to  rage  and  burn. 
Where  Nayre  (hews  no  profped  of  return. 
Nor  cows  tor  cows  cunfume  witli  fruitlefs  fire  ; 
ihfor  mares,  when  hot,  their  fellow  marcs  defire  : 
The  father  of  the  fold  fupplie$  his  ewes ; 
The  flag  through  fecret  woods  his  bind  purfues 
And  birdfl  for  mates  the  males  of  their  own 

fpecies  choofc. 
Her  females  nature  guards  from  female  flame. 
And  joins  two  fexes  lo  preferve  the  game  : 
Would  I  were  nothing,  or  not  what  I  am  ! 
Crete,  fom'd  for  monftcrs  wanted  of  her  ftore, 
I'ill  my  new  love  produced  one  monficr  more. 
The  dauglifer  of  the  fun  a  bull  dcfirM, 
And  yet  ev'n  then  a  male  a  female  fir'd  : 
Her  paflion  wua  extravagantly  new  : 
put  mine  is  lauch  the  madder  of  the  two. 


To  things  impoflible  flie  vras  not  bent. 

But  found  the  means  to  compafs  her  intent. 

To  cheat  his  eyes,  (he  took  a  different  fliape ; 

Yet  dill  ihe  gain'd  a  lover,  and  a  leap. 

Should  all  the  wit  of  all  the  world  confpire, 

Should  Daedalus  aflift  my  wild  defire. 

What  art  can  make  me  able  to  enjoy. 

Or  what  can  change  lanthe  to  a  boy  f 

Eztinguifli  then  thy  paflinn,  hopelefs  maid. 

And  recoiled  thy  reafon  for  thy  aid. 

Know  what  thou  art,  and  love  as  maideos  ooght. 

And  drive  ihefe  golden  wifliesfrom  thy  thought. 

I'hou  canft  not  hope  thy  fond  defire*  to  gain  i 

Where  hope  is  wanting,  wiflies  are  in  viin. 

And  yet  no  ginrds  againft  our  joyA  confpire ; 

No  jealous  huiband  hinders  our  defite ; 

My  parents  are  propitious  to  my  wiih. 

And  ihe  herfelf  confenttng  to  the  blifs. 

AH  things  concur  to  profper  otir  defign ; 

All  things  to  profper  any  love  but  mine. 

And  yet  I  never  can  enjoy  the  fair ; 

'Tis  paft  the  power   of   heaven  to  grant  mr 

prayer. 
Heaven  has  been  kind,  as  far  as  heaven  can  be ; 
Oar  parenu  with  our  own  deiires  agree : 
But  Nature,  ib-onger  than  the  Cods  above, 
Refufes  her  aflKlance  to  my  love; 
She  fetf  the  bar  that  caufes  all  mj  pais  » 
One  gift  refus'd  makes  all  their  bounty  vain. 
And  now  the  happy  day  is  }ufk  at  hand. 
To  bind  our  hearts  in  Hymen's  holy  band  : 
Our  hearts,  bat  not  our  bodies:  Thus  aceun'd. 
In  midil  of  ws^er  I  complain  of  thirft. 
Why-com'fl  thou,  Juno,  to  thefe  barren  rites. 
To  blefs  a  bed  defrauded  of  delights  f 
And  why  ihould  Hymen  lift  his  torch  on  high^ 
To  fee  two  brides  in  coki  embraces  lie  ? 

Thus  love-iick  Iphis  her  vain  paifioa  mouxiis; 
With  equal  ardor  fair  lanthe  bums. 
Invoking  Hymen's  name,  and  Juno's  power. 
To  fpeed  the  work,  and  haile  the  happy  hour. 

She  hopes,  while  Telcthufa  fears  the  day. 
And  ftrives  to  interpofe  fome  new  delay  : 
Now  feigns  a  ficknefs,  now  is  in  a  fright 
For  this  bad  omen,  or  that  boding  fight. 
But,  having  done  whate'cr  ihe  could  dcviie. 
And  empty 'd  all  her  magazine  of  lien. 
The  time  approach'd ;  the  next  cnfuing  day 
The  iatal  fecret  muik  to  light  betray. 
Then  Telcthufa  had  recoyrfe  to  prayer. 
She  and  her  daughter  with  dilbeverd  hair  ; 
Trcmlsling  with  fear,  great  Ifis  they  ador'd. 
Embraced  her  altar,  and  her  aid  implor'd. 

Fair  queen,  who  doil  on  froitiul  Egypt  fmik, 
Who  fway'il  the  fceptre  of  the  Pharian  iile. 
And  feven-fold  falls  of  difembcguing  Nile; 
Relieve,  in  this  our  laft  diilrefs,  ihe  faid, 
A  fuppliant  mother,  and  a  mournful  maid. 
Thou,  Goddefs,  thou  wen  prefcnt  to  my  fight; 
Reveal'd  1  law  thee  by  thy  own  SaIt  light : 
I  faw  thee  in  my  dream,  as  now  I  fee. 
With  all  thy  marks  of  awful  majefly  : 
The  glorious  train  that  compafs'd  thee  arowudi 
And  heard  the  bo)|ow  tiipbfcl*s  holy  fomed. 
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Thj  words  I  noted ;  which  I  ftlU  retain ; 
I^  not  thy  iacred  oracles  be  Tain. 
That  Ipbis  lives,  that  I  mjlelf  am  free 
From  fliame,  and  pnoilhment,  I  owe  to  thee. 
On  thy  proce^on  ail  oar  hopes  depend : 
Thy  coonfel  iav*d  ns,  let  thy  power  defend. 

Her  tears  pnrfa'd  her  words;  and  while  flit 
fpoke 
The  Goddefs  nodded,  and  her  altar  (hook  : 
The  temple  doors,  as  with  a  blaft  of  wind. 
Were  beard  to  clap ;  the  Innar  horns  that  bind 
The  brows  of  liit  ca^  a  blase  around ; 
The  tresnbliog  timbrel  made  a  murmuring  found. 

Some  hopes  thele  happy  omens  did  impart ; 
Forth  went  the  mother  with  a  beating  heart. 
Not  much  in  fear,  nor  fully  fatisfy'd ; 
Bat  Iphia  foilow'd  with  a  larger  (Iride : 
The  whiteneis  of  her  (kin  forfook  her  face ; 
Ila  looks  emboldcn'd  with  an  awful  grac«; 


Her  features  and  her  ftrengrh  toget^^r  grew. 
And  her  long  hair  to  curling  locks  withdrew* 
Her  fparkling  eyes  with  manly  vigour  ihona ; 
Big  was  her  Toice,  audacious  was  her  tome. 
The  latent  parts,  at  length  reveal*d,  began 
To  (hoot,  and  fpread,  and  burnifli  into  man. 
The  maid  becooies  a  youili ;  no  more  delay 
Your  vows,  but  look,  and  confidently  pay. 
Their  gifts  the  parents  to  the  temple  bear  : 
The  Totive  tables  this  infcription  wear : 
Iphis,  the  man,  has  to  the  Goddefs  paid 
The  Totrs,  that  Iphis  offer'd  when  a  maid. 

Now  when  the  fiar  of  day  had  iheWn  hkhct, 
Venus  and  Juno  with  thdr  prefence  grace 
The  nuptial  rites,  and  Hymen  from  above 
Defcended  to  complete  their  happy  lore; 
The  Gods  of  marriage  lend  their  mutual  aid ; 
And  the  warm  youth  enjoys  the  lovely  maid. 
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The  Propxtldes,  for  their  impudent  behaviour,  heitig  turned  into  ftone  hy  Vennt,  Vj^aaXM, 
prince  of  Cyprus,  detefted  all  women  for  their  fake,  and  refolved  never  to  many.  He  falls  n 
love  with  a  ftatue  of  his  own  making ;  which  is  changed  into  a  maid,  whom  he  marries.  Ooc 
of  his  defcendants  is  Cinyras,  the  father  of  Myrrha.  The  daughter  inceftuoufly  loves  her  out 
father ;  for  which  fhe  is  changed  into  a  tree,  which  bears  her  name.  Theft  two  Cboriet  inune* 
idiately  follow  each  other,  and  are  admirably  well  connci^ed. 


pTGMALXON,  loathing  their  lafclvioni  life^ 
Abhorr*d  all  womankind,  but  moil  a  wife : 
So  fingle  chofe  to  live,  and  ihunnM  to  wed« 
Well  pleas*d  to  want  a  confort  of  his  bed: 
Yet,  fearing  idlenefs,  the  nurfe  of  ill, 
In  (culpture  excrcis*d  his  happy  ikill ; 
And  carv'd  in  ivory  fuch  a  maid,  fo  fair 
As  nature  could  not  with  his  art  compare. 
Were  it\t  to  work ;  but,  in  her  own  defence, 
jViuft  take  her  pattern  here,  and  copy  hence. 
Pleas'd  with  his  idol,  he  commends,  admires, 
Adores ;  and  laft,  the  thing  ador*d  dellres. 
A  very  virgin  In  her  face  was  feen, 
And,  had  (he  iftov*d,  a  living  maid  had  been ; 
One  would  have  thought  (he  could  have  ilirr'd ; 

but  drove 
IVith  modefty,  and  was  aiham'd  to  move. 
Art,  hid  with  an,  fo  well  performed  the  cheats 
It  caught  the  carver  with  his  own  deceit ; 
He  knows  *tis  madncfs,  yet  he  muft  adore, 
And  Hill  the  more  he  knows  it,  lovet  the  more : 


The  fleih,  or  what  fo  feems,  he  touches  oft, 
Which  feels  fo  fmooth,  that  he  believes  it  fo(t. 
Fir*d  with  this  thought,  at  once  he  ilraio'd  tb€ 

bread. 
And  on  the  lips  a  burning  kifs  imprrfs^d. 
Tis  true,  the  harden *d  breaft  refills  the  gripe. 
And  the  cold  lips  return  a  kifs  unripe  : 
But  when  retiring  back,  he  look*d  again. 
To  think  it  ivory  was  a  thougkt  too  mean ; 
So  would  believe  (he  kifs'd,  and  courting  moce, 
Again  embracM  her  naked  body  o*er ; 
And  draining  hard  the  flatue,  was  afraid 
His  hands  had  made  a  dint,  and  hurt  the  maid : 
£iplor*d  her,  limb  by  Vmb,  and  fear*d  to  find 
So  rude  a  gri(ie  had  lefc  a  livid  mark  behind : 
With  flattery  now  he  ieeks  her  mind  to  nio?e, 
And  now  with  gifts,  the  powerful  bribes  of  iofct 
He  furniflics  her  clofet  firfl ;  and  fills 
The  crowded  fhelves  with  rarities  of  flielb; 
Adds  orient  pearls,  which  from  the  cunchs  hr  dreVTi 
And  all  the  fparkling  (loncs  of  variOui  btt« : 
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And  parrotn,  imitating  human  ton^e. 

And  fingij]]^  birds  in  filver  cages  hang ; 

And  every  fragrant  flower,  and  odorout  green. 

Were  fortcd  well,  with  himps  of  amber  laid  be* 

tween : 
Rich,  faihionaUe  robes  her  perfon  deck, 
Pendents  her  ears,  and  pearls  adorn  her  neck : 
Her  taper'd  fingers  too  with  rings  are  grac*d. 
And  an  emhroider*d  sone  furrounds  her  flender 

wafie. 
Thas  like  a  qnecn  array*d,  fo  richly  drefs*d, 
£euiteous  flie  ihew'd,  but  naked  (hew'd  the  beft. 
Ilien  from  the  floor  he  rais*d  a  royal  b(d, 
With  covet  ings  of  Sidonian  purple  fpread  : 
Tlie  iblemn  rites  performed,  he  calh  her  bride, 
With  blandxfliments  invites  her  to  his  fide, 
Aod  as  flie  were  with  vital  fenfe  poflelt'dy 
Her  head  did  on  a  plomy  pillow  reft. 

The  feaft  of  Venns  came,  a  folemn  day, 
To  which  the  Cypriots  due  devotion  pay ;       ^ 
With  gilded  horns  the  milk-white  heSfers  led, 
Shoghter'd  before  the  facred  altarv,  bled : 
Pygmalion  otferiog,  firft  approach*d  the  flirine. 
And  then  with  prayers  tmploi*d  the  powers  di- 
vine: 
Almighty  Gods,  if  all  we  mortals  want. 
If  all  we  can  require,  be  yours  to  grant ; 
Make  this  fair  ftatue  mine,  he  would  have  faid,' 
Bat  chang*d  his  worda  for  fliamc,  and  only 

prayd. 
Give  Die  the  likenef^  of  my  ivory  maid. 
The  golden  Goddefs,  prefent  at  the  prayer, 
W:1I  knew  he  meant  th'  inanimaced  fair, 


And  gave  the  fign  of  granting  his  defire ; 

For  thrice  in  cheerful  flames  afcends  the  fire. 

The  yputh,  returning  to  his  miftrefs,  hies. 

And  mipudent  in  hope,  with  ardent  eyes* 

And  beating  breaft,  by  the  dear  fUtue  lies. 

He  kiflcs  her  white  Hpsj  retlews  the  blifs,  . 

And  Uoks  and  thinks  they  redden  at  the  ksfs : 

He  thought  them  warm*d  before ;  nor  longer  ftaysy 

But  next  his  hand  on  her  hard  bofom  lays : 

Hard  as  it  was,  begitming  to  relent^ 

It  feem*d  the  breaf^  beneath  his  fingers  bent ; 

He  felt  again,  his  fingers  made  a  print,         [dint^ 

'Twas  fleih,  but  fleih  fo  firm,  it  rofe  againft  tho 

The  pleafing  taflc  he  fails  not  to  renew ; 

Soft,  and  more  foft  at  every  touch  it  grew : 

Like  pliant  wax,  when  chafing  hands  reduce 

The  former  mafs  to  form,  and  frame  to  ufc. 

He  would  believe,  but  yet  is  ftill  in  pain, 

And  tries  his  argument  of  fenfe  again, 

Prefl*es  the  pulfe,  and  feels  the  leaping  vein; 

Convinc*d,  o*er)oy'd,  his  (ludied  thanks  and  praifc 

To  her  who  made  the  m'tmje,  he  pays : 

Then  lips  to  lips  he  join'd ;  now  freed  from  fear, 

He  found  the  favour  of  the  kifs  fincere  : 

At  this  the  waken'd  image  op*d  her  eyes, 

And  view'd  at  once  the  light  and  lover,  with  fur-* 

prize. 
The  Goddefs,  prefent  at  the  match  flie  made. 
So  blefs*d  the -bed,  fuch  fruicfulnefs  convey'd. 
That  e*er  ten  moons  had  fliarpen'd  either  horn. 
To  crown  their  blifs,  a  lovely  boy  was  born  ; 
Paphos  his  name,  who,  grown  to  manhood,  wall'4 
The  city  Paphos,  from  the  founder  call'd* 


CINTRAS  AND  MYRRHA. 


OUT  OF  THB  TENTH  BOOK  O? 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 
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i*here  needs  no  coaneAion  of  thi«  ftory  with  the  former  :  for  the  beginning  of  this  immediately 
follows  the  end  of  the  laft  :  the  rrader  is  only  to  cake  notice,  that  Orphenf ,  who  relates  both, 
was  by  Cirth  a  Thradan ;  and  his  country  far  difiant  from  Cyprus  where  Myrrha  ws«  km, 
and  from  Arabia  whither  pie  fled.  You  will  fee  the  rcafon  of  this  note,  foou  after  the  firft  liao 
•f  this  fable.  i 


xToa  him  alone  prodncM  the  fruitful  qnecn ; 

But  Cinyras,  who  like  hb  (ire  had  been 

A  happy  prince,  had  he  not  keen  a  fire. 

t)aughter»  and  father8,irom  my  fong  retire : 

I  fing  of  horror ;  and,  could  I  prevail. 

You  fhould  not  hear,  or  not  believe,  my  tale. 

Yet  if  the  pleafure  of  my  fong  be  fuch, 

^'hat  you  will  hear,  and  credit  me  too  much, 

Attentive  liften  to  the  laft  event, 

And  with  the  fin  believe  the  ponilhment : 

Since  nature  could  behold  fo  dire  a  crime, 

I  gratulate  at  leaft  my  native  clime. 

That  fuch  a  land,  which  fuch  a  monfter  bore» 

So  f^r  is  dillant  firom  our  Thradan  fliore. 

Let  Araby  extel  her  happy  coaft. 

Her  cinnamon  and  fweet  Amomum  boaft, 

Her  fragrant  flowers,  her  trees  with  predous"! 

tears,  I 

Her  fecond  harrefts,  and  her  double  years ;         \ 
How  can  the  land  be  call'd  (p  blefs*d'  that  1 

Myrrha  bears  f  J 

Kot  all  her  odorous  tears  can  cleanfe  her  crime, 
Her  plant  aloac  deformi  the  happy  cUme  ; 


Cupid  denies  to  have  inflam*d  thy  heart, 
Difowns  thy  love,  and  vindicates  his  dait; 
Some  fury  gave  thee  thofe  infernal  pain% 
And  fliot  her  venomM  vipers  in  thy  veins. 
To  hate  thy  fire,  had  merited  a  curfe  : 
But  fuch  an  impious  love  deferv'd  a  worfe. 
The  neighbouring  monarchs,  by  thy  beauty  led, 
Contend  in  crowds,  ambitions  of  thy  bed : 
The  world  is  at  thy  choice,  except  but  one, 
£xccpt  but  him,  thou  canft  not  choofe,  akdie. 
She  knew  it  too,  the  miferable  maid. 
Ere  impious  love  her  better  thoughts  betray*d, 
And  thus  within  her  fecret  foul  flte  faid : 
Ah  Myrrha  \  whither  would  thy  wiflies  tend  \ 
Ye  Oods,  ye  facred  laws,  my  foul  defend 
From  fuch  a  crime  as  all  mankind  deteft. 
And  never  ledg*d  before  in  human  breaft ! 
But  is  it  fin  ?  Or  makes  my  mind  alone 
Th*  imaginM  fin  ?  For  nature  makes  it  none. 
What  tyrant  then  thefe  envious  laws  began, 
Made  not  for  any  ether  bcaft  but  nun ! 
The  father- bull  his  daughter  may  befiride. 
The  horfe  may  make  his  mother-marc  a  bride; 
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\\1iat  yiHf  foibidi  iM  Infty  nm. 

Or  more  fftlatiooa  goat,  to  rut  thoir  dam  ? 

The  hen  is  free  to  wed  the  chick  Ihe  bore, 

Aod  maide  a  hirfbaiiil,  whom  <be  hatch'd  bdore. 

All  creatnroa  eUe  are  of  a  happier  kind,  "^ 

Whom  nor  iU-natnr'd  laws  from  pleafure  hiod,  > 

Nor  thoQghti  of  fin  <fiftnrb  their  peace  of  mind,  j 

Bnt  mao  a  flave  of  his  own  making  Utcs  ; 

The  fool  denies  Inmfclf  what  nature  gives  : 

Too  bufy  fenatcs,  with  an  over- care 

To  make  us  better  than  our  kind  can  bear. 

Have  dafh'd  a  fpioe  of  envy  in  the  laws, 

Andtftraining  np  too  high,  have  fpoil'd  the  canfe. 

Tet  fome  wile  nations  break  their  cruel  chains, 

And  own  no  hwa,  but  thofe  which  love  ordains: 

Where  happj  daoghten  with  their  fires  are  join*d, 

Afld  piety  is  donbly  paid  in  kind. 

0  that  1  bad  been  boni  in  fueh  a  clime, 

Kot  here,  wh^e  *tis  the  country  makes  the  crime ! 

But  whither  would  my  imp  tons  fancy  ftray  ? 

Hence  hopes,  aod  ye  forbidden  thoughts  away ! 

His  worth  didferves  to  kindle  my  de£es, 

Bot  with  tho  love  that  daughters  bear  to  fires. 

Tbeo,  had  not  Cinyras  my  father  been. 

What  hindcr'd  Myrrha*s  hopes  to  be  his  queen  ? 

Bot  the  pervexlends  of  my  fate  is  foch, 

That  he  *s  not  mtne,becaufe  he  *s  mine  too  much : 

Oar  kindred  blood  debars  a  better  tie ; 

He  might  be  nearer,  were  he  not  fo  nfgh. 

Kjei  and  their  objeds  never  muft  unite, 

Some  diftance  is  requir'd  to  help  the  fight : 

ftio  wovid  f  travel  to  fome  foreign  (here, 

NwfT  to  fee  my  native  comury  more, 

^0  mi](fat  I  to  myfclf  myfcif  reftore ; 

So  might  my  niind  thefe  impious  thoughts  re* 

move, 
And,  ceafing  to  behold,  might  ceafc  to  love. 
Bot  fiay  I  muft,  to  feed  my  famifli'd  fight, 
To  talk,  ro  kifs ;  and  more,  if  more  I  might : 
More,  impious  maid !  What  more  canft  thou 

dcfign. 
To  make  a  monflrons  mixture  in  thy  line, 
Aod  break  all  ftatntes  human  and  divine  f 
Canft  thoQ  be  callM  (to  fave  thy  wretched  life) 
Thy  mother's  rival,  and  thy  father's  wife  f 
Confomid  fo  many  facred  names  in  one, 
Thy  brother's  mother !  filler  to  thy  fon ! 
Afidfear'ft  thou  not  to  fee  th*  infernal  bands, 
Their  beads  widi  fnakes,  with  torches  arm'd  their 

hands, 
JbB  at  thy  face,  th*  avenging  brands  to  bear, 
Afid  (hake  the  ferpents  from  their  hiffing  hair  ? 
Bot  thou  in  time  th'  increafing  ill  controul, 
^  firft  debauch  the  body  by  the  foul ; 
Secnrtihe  £u:red  quiet  of  thy  mind, 
Aod  keep  the  Cinaions  nature  has  defign'd. 
JPH'c  1  flionld  attempt,  th*  attempt  were  vain ; 
1^  thoagfats  like  mine  his  finlefs  foul  profane  : 
^icrnnt  of  the  right;  and  O,  that  he 
^  care  my  madnefs,  or  be  mad  like  me  I 
[«a  the ;  but  Cinyras,  who  daily  fccs^     - 
^  crowd  of  noble  fuitors  at  his  knees, 
f^  fo  many,  knew  not  whom  to  cboofc, 
ititfchie  to  grant,  or  to  rcfufc. 


But,  haTiog  told  their  riamei,  inqiitrM  of  hel*. 
Who  pleasM  her  beil,  and  whom  ihe  wouM  pre* 

fev> 
The  blufliing  maid  ftood  filent  with  fnrprife, 
And  on  her  father  fiz'd  her  ardent  eyes. 
And  looking  figh*d :  and  a«  (he  figh*d  began 
Round  tears  to  fhed,  and  fcalded  as  they  ran. 
The  tender  fire,  who  faw  her  bluflt  and  cry, 
Afcrib'd  it  all  to  maiden  modefiy ; 
And  dry'd  the  falling  drops,  and,  yet  more  kind, 
He  ftrok'd  her  cheeks,  and  holy  kifies  join*d : 
She  feh  a  iecret  venohi  fire  her  blood. 
And  fouqd  more  pleafure  than  a  danghter  ihonld; 
And,  aflcM  again,  what  lover  of  the  crew 
She  lik*d  the  heft ;  ihe  anfwer'd,  One  like  you. 
MiftiSung  what  (he  meant,  her  pinus  will 
He  prais'd,  and  bade  her  fi>  continue  ftill : 
The  word  of  pious  heard,  flie  bbfli'd  with  (Mame 
Of  fecret  guilt,  and  could  not  bear  the  name. 
'Twas  now  the  mid  of  night,    when  ilmnbers 

dofe 
Our  eyes,  and  (both  our  cares  with  foft  repoCb ; 
But  no  ^epofe  could  wretched  Myrrha  find. 
Her  bpdy  roUing,  as  flie  roU'd  her  mind  : 
Mad  wtUi  defire,  file  ruminates  her  fin, 
And  wiflies  all  her  wilhes  o*er  again. 
Now  flie  defpairs,  and  now  refolves  to  try ; 
Would  not,  and  would  again,  file  knows  not  why; 
Stops,  and  returns,  makes  and  retra^  the  vow ; 
Fain  would  begin,  but  underftands  not  how  ; 
As  when  a  pine  is  hewn  upon  the  plaias. 
And  the  laft  morul  ftroke  alone  remains, 
Labouring  in  pangs  of  death,  and  threatening  all. 
This  way  aod  that  file  nods,  confidering  wher< 

to  fiiU : 
So  Myrrta's  mind,  impell'd  on  either-  fide, 
Takes  every  bent,  but  cannot  long  abide  : 
Irrefolute  on  which  file  fiiould  rely, 
At  lafi,  unfix'd  in  all,  is  only  fix*d  lo  die ; 
On  that  fad  thought  flie  refts ;  refolv'd  on  death. 
She  rifes,  and  prepares  to  choke  her  breath  : 
Then  while  aboot  the  beam  her  zone  fiie  ties. 
Dear  Cinyras,  farewel,  fiie  foftly  cries; 
For  thee  I  die,  and  only  wifli  to  be 
Not  hated,  when  thou  know'ft  I  die  for  thee : 
Pardon  the  crime,  in  pity  to  the  canfe ; 
This  faid,  about  her  neck  the  noofe  flie  draws ; 
The  nurfe,  who  lay  without,  her  faithful  guard. 
Though  not  in  words,  the  murmurs  overheard, 
And  fighs  and  hollow  founds :    furpris*d  witk 

fright. 
She  fiarts,  and  leaves  her  bed,  and  If  rings  a  Hght : 
Unlocks  the  door,  and  entering  out  of  breath. 
The  dying  (aw,  and  inftruments  of  death  : 
She  flmeks,  file  cuts  the  sone  with  trembling 

hafte. 
And  in  her  arms  her  fainting  charge  embracM : 
Next  (for  fiie  now  had  leifure  for  her  tean) 
She  weeping  aflc'd,  in  thefe  her  blooming  year«| 
What  unibrefeen  misfortune  cans*d  her  care, 
To  lothe  her  life,  and  languifli  in  defpair ! 
llie  maid  with  down-cafi  eyes,  and  mute  wicK 

g'ief, 
For  death  ua^ifli*d,  and  Ul-tim'd  relicfi 


su 
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Stood  fulleo  to  her  fait  s  the  beldame  preft'd 
The  BVirc  to  know,  and  har'd  her  withcr'd  hrcaik, 
Adjor'd  her,  by  the  kindly  food  ihe  drew 
From  theiie  dry  foanta,  her  fecret  ill  to  fliew. 
Sad  Myrrha  (i|rh'd,  and  turn*d  her  eyes  afide  : 
The  nurfe  dill  urj^'d,  and  would  not  be  deny*d : 
Nor  only  ]»ronai«*d  fecrefy ;  but  prayM 
She  nti^ht  have  leave  to  jrive  her  ofier*d  aid. 
Good  will,  Ihe  faid,  my  want  of  ftrength  fuppllea. 
And  diligence  {hall  give  what  age  denies. 
If  ftnsig  deitres  thy  mind  to  fury  move. 
With  charms  and  medicines  I  can  cure  thy  love : 
If  envious  eyes  their  hurtful  rays  have  ca^, 
More  powerful  verfe  ihall  free  thee  from  the  blaft : 
If  heaven  offended  fends  thee  this  difeafe, 
Offended  heaven  with  prayers  we  can  appeafe. 
What  then  remain,  that  can  thefe  caret  procure  f 
Thy  houfe  is  flouriihing,  thy  fortune  fure : 
Thy  careful  mother  yet  in  health  furvives, 
And,  to  thy  comfort,  thy  kind  father  lives. 
The  virgin  ftarted  at  her  father's  name. 
And  figh*d  profoundly,  confcious  of  the  fhame : 
Nor  yet  the  nurfe  her  impious  love  divin*d  : 
But  yet  furmtsM,  that  love  di(lurb*d  her  mind : 
Thus  chinking,  flie  purfued  her  point,  and  laid 
And  luU'd  within  her  lap  the  mourning  maid  ; 
Then  foftly  footh'd  her  thus,  I  guefs  your  grief : 
You  love,  my  child ;  your  love  ihall  find  relief. 
My  long  czperlenc*d  age  Ihall  be  your  guide; 
Rely  on  that,  and  lay  diftruft  afide : 
No  breath  of  air  fliaU  on  the  fecret  blow, 
Nor  fiiall  (what  moft  you  fear)  your  father  know. 
Struck  once  again,  as  with  a  thunder-clap. 
The  guilty  virgin  bounded  from  her  lap. 
And  titrew  her  body  profirate  on  the  bcd^ 
And,  to  conceal  her  bluihes,  hid  her  head : 
There  filent  lay,  and  wam'd  her  with  her  hand 
To  go  :  but  (he  receiv*d  not  the  command ; 
Remaining  ftill  importunate  to  know  : 
Then  Myrrha  thus;  Or  afk  no  more,  or  go  : 
I  pr'ythee  go,  or  ftaying  fpare  my  fliame ; 
What  thou  would*ft  hear,  is  impious  ev*n  to  name. 
At  this,  on  high  the  beldame  holds  her  hands 
And,  trembling  both  with  rage  and  terror,  ftands. 
Adjures,  and  falling  at  her  feet  iutreats, 
Sooths  her  with  blandifimients,  and  frights  with 

threats. 
To  tell  the  crime  intended,  or  difclofe 
What  part  of  it  (he  knew,  if  flie  no  further  knows: 
And  bfi,  if  confcious  to  her  counfel  nude. 
Confirms  anew  the  promife  of  her  aid. 

Now  Myrrha  rais*d  her  head }  but  foon,  op- 
pref»*d 
With  (hame,  reclioM  it  on  her  nurfe*s  breaft ; 
Bath'd  it  with  tears,  and  ftrovc  to  have  con- 

fefs'd  : 
Twice  (he  began,  and  fiopp'd ;  again  ihe  try'd } 
The  faltering  tongue  its  office  fiill'deny'd  > 
At  laft  her  veil  before  her  face  ihe  fpread. 
And  drew  a  long  preluding  ligh,  and  faid, 
O  happy  mother,  in  thy  marriage  bed  !  • 
Then  groaned,  and  ccas*d ;  the  good  old  woman 

(hook, 
$tiCr  wcr0  h*r  eyes,  and  gha(Uy  wa«  her  bok : 


Her  hoary  hair  upright  with  fanrror  itood, 
Made  (to  her  grief)  more  knowing  than  ihe 

would: 
Much  ike  reproucfa'd,  and  many  things  ihe  fiud, 
To  cure  the  madnefs  of  th*  anhu^ipy  maid : 
In  vain ;  for  Myrrha  fkaod  convi^  of  ill ; 
Her  reafon  vanquiih'd,  but  exchanged  ha  will : 
Perverfe  of  mtiMl.  unable  to  reply. 
She  ilood  refolv'd  or  co  poiTcia  or  die. 
At  length  the  fondncfs  of  a  nurfe  prevrtiFd 
Againii  her  better  ienfe,  and  virtue  faii'd : 
Enjoy,  my  child,  finoe  fuch  is  thy  defire. 
Thy  love,  ihe  faid ;  Ihe  duril  not  fay  thy  (ire. 
Live,  though  unhappy,  live  on  any  terras : 
Then  with  a  fecond  oath  her  fiiith  confirms. 
The  folemn  feafi  of  Ceres  now  was  near, 
When  long  white  linen  iloles  the  matrons  weir; 
Rank*d  in  proceffon  walk  the  pious  train. 
Offering  firik  fruits,  and  fpikea  of  yellow  grata : 
For  nine  long  nights  the  nuptial  bed  they  (bao, 
And,  fanAtfytng  harveft,  lie  alone. 
Mix*d  with  the  crowd,  theqoeen  foiibok  her  lord, 
And  Ceres'  power  with  fecret  rites  ador*d 
The  royal  couch,  now  vacant  for  a  time. 
The  crafty  crone,  officious  in  her  crime. 
The  curft  occaiion  took,  the  king  (he  found 
Eafy  with  wine,  and  deep  in  pleafure  drowned, 
Prepar'd  for  l^pre :  the  beldame  blew  the  flame, 
Confcf<>*d  the  paffion,  but  conceal*d  the  name. 
Her  form  ihe  praia*d;    the -monarch  aik'd  her 

years. 
And  (he  reply*d,  the  fame  that  Myrrha  bears. 
Wine  and  commended  beauty  fir*d  his  thoogbt ; 
Impatient,  he  commands  her  to  be  brought. 
Pleiis'd  with  her  charge  perform'd,  ihe  hict  her 

home. 
And  gratulates  the  nymph,  the  talk  was  otercome. 
Myrrha  was  joy*d  the  welcome  news  to  hear; 
But,  clogg'd  wirh  guilt,  the  joy  was  tnfioccre : 
So  various,  fo  difcordant  is  the  miad. 
That  in  our  will  a  different  will  we  find. 
Ill  (he  prefag'd,  and  yet  purftt*d  her  lufi; 
For  guilty  pleafures  gim  a  double  guiL 
'Twas  dei'th  of  night :  ArAophylax  had  driren 
His  !azy  wain  b^f  round  the  northern  heaver, 
When  Myrrha  haflen'd  to  the  crime  defir  d; 
The  moon  beheld  ber  firil,  and  firit  retir*d ; 
The  ftars  araaz'd  ran  backward  from  the  fij^ht, 
And,  (hiunk  within  their  fockets,  loft  their  lijlit* 
Icarius  firil  withdraws  his  holy  flame : 
The  virgin  fign,  in  heaten  the  iecond  name. 
Slides  down  the  belt,  and  from  her  iUtioa  flif  s 
And  night  wich  Ub\c  clouds  involves  the  ftic». 
Bold  Myrrha  fiill  purfues  bcf  bliek  Intent :     '^ 
She  (bumbled  thrice,  (an  omm  of  th*  efent;)   f 
Thrice  ihriek*d  the  funeral  owl,  yet  oo  il^ci 
went,  J 

Secure  of  ihame,  btcaufe  feeure  of  iight ; 
£v*n  baihful  fins  are  impudent  by  nighc. 
Link*d  hand  in  hand,   th*   accompliGe  and  the 

dame. 
Their  way  exploring,  to  the  chamber  came : 
The  door  was  ope,  they  blindly  grope  their  war. 
Where  dark  iir  bed  th*  expediog  mooarch  lay ; 
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Thu  fir  her  courage  held,  bot  here  ft vfakes ;         ^ 
Her  ftiot  kneet  knock  at  erery  ilcp  ihe  makes. 
The  oArer  to  her  crime,  the  more  withia 
She  feels  remorfe,  and  horror  of  her  fin ; 
Repents  too  late  her  criminal  defire, 
Awl  vfihei,  that  unknown  ihc  could  retire. 
Her  lingering  thus,  the  nutfc  (who  fear*d  delay 
The  fatal  ferret  might  at  length  betray) 
hlVd  forward,  to  complete  the  work  begun, 
And  £iid  to  Cinyras,  ReceiTC  thy  own  : 
Tbos  faying,  (he  deliver'd  kind  to  kind, 
Accurs*d,  and  their  devoted  bodies  join*d. 
The  fire  unknowing  of  the  crime,  admits 
Hu  bowels,  and  profanes  the  hallowM  iheets ; 
He  found  ihe  trembled,  but  believ'd  ihe  ftrove  *! 
Widi  ntaiden  modefky,  againft  her  love ;  / 

And  fought  with  flattering  words  vain  fanciest* 

to  remove.  j 

Perhaps  he  faid,  My  daughter,  ceafe  thy  fears, 
(fiecaofe  the  title  fuited  with  her  years; 
And,  Father,  (he  might  whifper  him  again. 
That  names  might  not  be  wanting  to  the  fin. 
ftt)]  of  her  (ire,  (he  left  th'  inceftuous  bed, 
Afid  carried  in  her  womb  the  crime  (he  hred : 
Another,  and  another  night  (he  came ; 
for  frequent  (in  had  left  no  fenfe  of  (hame : 
Til]  Cinyras  de(ir*d  to  fee  her  face, 
Whofe  body  he  had  held  in  clofe  embrace. 
Aod  brought  a  taper ;  the  revealer,  light, 
Expos'd  both  crime  and  criminal  to  fight : 
Onef,  rage,  amazement,  could  no  fpeech  afTord, 
Bst  from  the  (heath  he  drew  th*  avenging  fword; 
*nie  guilty  fled  :  the  benefit  of  night. 
That  favoor'd  firft  the  fin,  fecnr'd  the  flight, 
Lug  wandering  through  the  fpacious  &lds,  ,(he 

bent 
Her  voyage  to  th'  Arabian  continent ; 
Then  pafs*d  the  regions  which  Panchaea  join'd, 
Aod  flying  left  the  balmy  plains  behind. 
Kioe  times  the  moon  had  mew^d  her  horns;  at 

length . 
With  travd  weary,  unfupply^d  with  ftrength. 
And  with  the  burden  of  her  womb  opprefs*d ; 
Sabaun  fields  afifbrd  her  needful  reft ; 
Therr,  loathing  life,  and  yet  of  death  afraid, 
fa  loguifh  of  her  fpirit,  thus  (he  pray*d : 
Ve  vowers,  if  any  fo  propitious  are 
T*  accept  my  penitence,  and  hear  my  prayer } 
Yoar  judgments,  1  confefs,  are  jufily  fent; 
Great  fins  deferve  as  zreat  a  puni(hment : 
Yet  fince  my  life  the  living  will  profane, 
Afid  (incc  my  death  the  happy  dead  wiU  fiain, 
A  middle  ftatc  your  meicy  may  beftow, 
I^etwixt  the  realms  above,  aod  thofe  below  : 
S<ime  other  form  to  wretched  Myrrha  give, 
Nor  let  her  wholly  dic<  nor  whoUy  live. 
T^ie  players  of  penitents  are  never  vain ; 
At  Icift,  flic  did  her  lafi  requeft  obtain } 


For,  while  (be  fpoke,  the  ground  began  to  rife. 
And  gather'd  round  her  feet,  her  legs,  and  thighs: 
Her  toes  in  roots  defcend,  and,  fpreading  wide, 
A  firm  foundation  for  the  trunk  provide : 
Her  folid  bones  convert  to  folid  wood. 
To  pith  her  marrow,  and  to  fap  her  blood : 
Her  arms  are  boughs,  her  fingers  change  their 

kind. 
Her  tender  (kin  is  harden*d  into  rind. 
And  now  the  rifing  tree  her  womb  invefta, 
Now,  (hooting  upwards  ftill,  invades  the  breafts^ 
And  (hades  the  neck;  and,  weary  with  delay. 
She  funk  her  head  within,  and  met  it  half  the 

way. 
And  though  vrith  outward  (hape  (he  loft  her  fienfe. 
With  bitter  tears  (he  wept  her  laft  ofience ; 
And  ftill  (he  weeps,  nor  (beds  her  tears  in  vain : 
For  ftill  the  precious  drops  her  name  retain. 
Meantime  the  mifbegotten  infant  grows. 
And,  ripe  for  birth,  diftends  with  deadly  throet 
The  fwelling  rind,  with  unavaih'pg  ftrife. 
To  leave  the  vrooden  womb,  and  pu(hes  into  life. 
The  mother-tree,  as  if  opprefs'd  with  pain. 
Writhes  here  and  there,  to  break  the  bark,  ia 

vain: 
And,  like  a  labouring  woman,  would  have  prtty'd^ 
But  wants  a  voice  to  call  Lucina^s  aid : 
The  bending  bole  (ends  out  a  hollow  found. 
And  trickling  tears  fall  thicker  on  the  ground* 
The  mild  Lucina  came  uncall'd,  and  ftood 
Befide  the  ftruggling  boughs,  and  heard  the  gntn- 

ing  wood : 
Then  reach*d  her  midwife-hand, to  fpced  the  thtoe% 
And  fpoke  the^  powerful  fpells  that  babes  to  birth 

difclofe. 
The  bark  divides,  the  living  load  to  free. 
And  fafe  dcrlivers  the  convulfive  tree. 
The  ready  nymphs  receive  the  crying  child. 
And  wa(h  him  in  the  tears  the  parent  plant  diftill'd. 
They  fwath'd  him  with  their  fcarfs;  beneath  him 

fpread 
The  ground  with  herbs;  withrofes  rais*d  his  head. 
The  lovely  babe  was  born  with  every  grace : 
£v*n  envy  muft  have  praisM  fo  fair  a  face  : 
Such  was  his  form,  as  painters,  when  they  (hew 
Their  utmof^  art,  on  naked  Love's  beftow : 
Aod  that  their  arms  no  difference  might  betray. 
Give  him  a  bow,  or  his  from  Cupid  take  away. 
Time  glides  along,  with  undifcover'd  hafte. 
The  future  but  a  length  behind  the  paft : 
So  fwift  are  years :  the  babe,  whom  juil  before 
His  grandfire  got,  and  whom  his  fiftrr  bore ; 
The  drop  the  thing  which  late  the  tree  inclosMf 
And  late  the  yawning  bark  to  life  ezpos*d ; 
A  babe,  a  boy,  a  beauteous  youth  appears ; 
And  lovelier  than  himfelf  at  riper  years. 
Now  to  the  queen  of  love  he  gave  defires. 
And,  with  her  pains,  reveng'd  his  mother's  fireib 


"^ 


rx  AND   ALCYONE. 


OUT  0>  THB  TENTH  BOOK  OF 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 


Connexion  rf  ibis  Faiie  with  the  former. 


Ocyz,  the  foo  of  Lucifer  (the  morning  ftar),  and  the  king  of  Trachin  in  Tbeflaly ,  was  married  to ; 
Alcyone  daughter  to  .ffiohis  god  of  the  winds.  Both  the  holband  and  the  wife  loved  each  odKf 
with  an  entire  affedinn.  Dxdafion,  the  elder  hrother  of  Ceyx,  whom  he  focceeded, bating  bees 
turned  into  a  falcon  by  Apollo,  and  Chiooe,  Dadalion*!  daughter,  flain  by  Diana,  Ceyx  preparnl 
a  ihip  to  fail  to  Clarot,  there  to  confolt  the  oracle  of  Apollo,  and  (at  Grid  feema  to  intimate)  to 
inquire  how  the  anger  of  the  Gods  mi^t  be  stoned* 


Thisc  prod}g:e9  affcA  the  pioiM  prince. 
But  more  perplcx*d  with  thofe  that  happen'dfitict, 
He  purpofet  to  feek  the  Clarian  God, 
Avoiding  Dclphoi,  hit  more  fam*d  abode ; 
Since  Phlegian  robbers  made  unfafe  the  road. 
Yet  could  not  he,  from  her  he  loT*d  fo  well. 
The  fatal  voyage,  he  refohr'd,  conceal : 
But  when  (he  &w  her  lord  prepar'd  to  part, 
A  deadly  cold  ran  Ihivering  to  her  heart : 
Her  faded  cheeks  are  chang*d  to  bozen  hoe, 
And  in  her  eyes  the  tears  are  ever  new  ; 
She  rhrice  eflay'd  to  fpeak ;  her  accents  hung. 
And  faltering  dy*d  unfiniih*d  on  her  tongue. 
Or  vanifli'd  into  fight :  with  long  delay 
Her  voice  retum*d ;  and  found  the  wonted  way. 
Tell  me,  my  lord,  fhe  faid,  what  fault  unknown  ^ 
Thy  ouce  belov'd  Alcyone  has  done  ?  > 

'Whither,  ah  whither  is  thy  kindnefs  gone  \       j 


\ 


Can  Ceyx  then  fuftain  to  leave  his  wife, 
\vA  unconcemM  fbrlake  the  fwecta  of  life ? 
Whit  can  thy  mind  to  thi<  long  jonrpey  mete. 
Or  need*(l  thou  abfence  to  renew  thy  leve } 
Yet,  if  thou  goeft  by  land,  though  grief  pofle^ 
My  foul  ev*n  then,  my  fears  witt  be  the  lef». 
But  ah  !  be  wam*d  to  (hun  the  watery  way, 
The  face  is  frightful  of  the  ftormy  fea. 
For  late  I  faw  a-drift  disjointed  planks, 
And  empty  tombs  ereAed  on  the  banki. 
Nor  let  falfe  hope«  to  tnift  betray  thy  mind, 
Becaufe  my  fire  in  caves  conftrains  the  wmd, 
Can  with  a  breath  ia  clamorous  rage  appcafe. 
They  fear  his  whiftle,  and  forfake  the  fcas; 
Not  fo,  for  once,  indylg'd,  they  fwoep  the  maia : 
Deaf  to  the  call,  or  hearing  hear  in  vain  ; 
But  bent  en  mifchief  bear  the  waves  before. 
And,  not  tontent  with  fcas,  infalt  the  ihrnt 
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tfhea  ocean,  air,  and  earth,  at  once  epgage, 
lod  rooted  foreAs  fly  before  their  rage  : 
U  once  the  cbfl&ing  clouds  to  battle  'move,     , 
Ind  lightning*  run  acrofs  the  6elds  above : 
know  them  well,  and  inark*d  their  rude  com* 

port, 
Vhilt  yet  a  child.  Within  my  father's  tourt : 

9  times  of  temped  they  command  alone. 
Led  be  but  fits  precarious  on  the  throne : 

1u  more  I  know,  the  more  my  fears  augment, 
ind  fears  are  oft  prophetic  of  th*  event. 
lot,  if  oot  fears  or  reafons  will  prevail, 
I  (ate  has  fix*d  thee  cbftinate  to  fail, 

10  Dot  without  thy  wife,  but  let  me  bear 
if  psrt  of  danger  with  an  equal  (hare, 
Lad  preicnc  fu^r  what  l  only  fear ; 
Vo  o'er  the  bounding  billows  (hill  we  fly, 
(Cure  to  live  together,  or  to  die. 

1>cfe  reafons  mov*d  her  ftarhke  hufbaod's  heart, 
St  ftili  he  held  his  purpme  to  depart : 
V,  as  he  lov*d  her  equal  to  his  life, 
k  would  not  to  the  fcas  expofc  his  wife ; 
Iv  coakl  be  wrought  his  voya^  to  refrain, 
u  fought  by  arguments  to  footh  her  pain ; 
orthcfe  avaird ;  at  length  ho  lights  on  one, 
^  which  fo  difficult  a  caofe  he  won  : 
f;  love,  £b  ftif>rt  an  abfence  ceafe  to  fear, 
ir,  by  my  father's  holy  flame,  I  fwear,  ■ 
J^e  two  moons  their  orb  with  light  adolD, 
hcaYen  allow  me  life,  I  will  return. 
This  pronaife  of  fu  Ihort  a  ftay  prevails ; 
(e  (ceo  equips  the  fhip,  fupplies  the  fails, 
fid  gives  the  word  to  launch ;  flie  trembUng 

views 
bis  pomp  of  death,  and  parting  tears  renews : 
ift,  with  a  kifs,  (he  took  a  long  farewel, 
gb'd,  with  a  fad  prefage,  and  fwooniog  fell ; 
^i\t  Ccyz  feeks  delays,  the  lufty  crew, 
lis'd  on  their  banks,  their  oars  in  order  drew 
0  their  broad  breafls,  the  fiiip  with  fury  flew. 
The  queen  rccover*d  rears  her  humid  eyes, 
Bd  iirii  her  hufband  on  the  poop  efpies 
kiikiog  his  hand  at  diilance  on  the  main ; 
K  took  the  lign ;  and  fliook  her  hand  again. 
tO  as  the  ground  recedes,  retraSs  her  view 
'Aa  QurpenMiigbt,  (ill  ihe  no  longer  knew 
be  much  lov*d  face ;  that  comfort  loft  fuppiiea 
^  left,  and  with  the  galley  feeds  her  eyes  1 
^  galley  bom  frum  view  by  rifing  galef , 
le  foLWd  with  her  fight  the  flying  fails : 
"t*a  cv'o  the  Byiog  fails  were  feen  no  more, 
i^tn  of  all  fight,  flie  left  the  fliore. 
Then  oD  her  Imdal  bed  her  body  throws, 
cd  ibughi  in  flcep  her  weary'd  eyes  to  clofe  : 
!tr  bulbaod's  pillow,  and  the  widowM  part 
•'bich  once  he  prefs'd,  r^new'd  the  former  fmart. 
And  ROW  a  bi'eeze  trom  fliore  began  to  blow, 
^  iailoff  fliip  their  oars,  and  ceafe  to  row ; 
^CQ  lioifl  their  yards  a-trip,  and  all  their  iails 
^-  [ally  to  court  the  wind,  and  catch  the  gales : 
hf  tiiis  the  veflel  half  her  courfe  had  run, 
^sd  as  much  refled  till  the  rifing  fun  ; 
^^  Qiorcs  were  loft  to  fight,  when  at  the  dofe 


•I 


«ii- 


a  ftiflcr  g4e  at  eafl  arofe : 


The  fea  grew  white,  the  roIUag  wavfes  from  far. 
Like  heralds,  firft  denounce  the  watery  war. 

This  feen,  the  mafter  foon  began  to  cry. 
Strike,  ftrike  the  top-fail ;  let  the  main-flicet  fly« 
And  furl  your  fails  :  the  winds  repel  the  found. 
And  in  the  fpcaker*s  mouth  the  fpeech  is  drowu*d. 
Yet,  of  their  own  accord,  as  danger  taught. 
Each  hi  his  way,  officioufly  they  wrought ; 
Some. flow  their  oars,  or  flop  the  leaky  fides. 
Another  bolder  yet  the  yard  beftrides, 
And  folds  the  fails  ;  a  fourth,  with  labour,  laves 
Th*  intruding  feas,  and  wave<t  eje^s  on  waves. 
In  this  confufion  while  their  work  they  ply. 
The  winds  augment  the  winter  of  the  flcy. 
And  wage  ihtefline  wars ;  the  fuflering  feas 
Are  tofs*d,  and  mingled  as  their  tyrants  pleafe. 
The  mafler  would  command,  but,  in  defpair 
Of  fafety,  flands  amaz*d  with  flupid  care. 
Nor  what  to  bid  or  what  forbid  he  knows, 
Th*  ttngovern*d  tenipeft  to  fuch  fury  grows ; 
Vain  ilhis  force,  and  vainer  iihis  flcilT; 
With  fuch  a  concourfc  comes  the  flood  of  ill : 
The  cries  of  men  are  niiz*d  with  rattling  flirowds; 
Seas  dafli  on  feas,  and  clouds  encounter  clouds  : 
At  once  from  eaft  to  weft,  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  forky  lightnings  flafli,  the  roaring  thunders 

roil. 
Now  waves  on  waves  afcending  fcale  the  {kle$g 
And,  in  the  fires  above,  the  water  fries  : 
When  yellow  fands  are  fifted  from  below. 
The  glittering  billows  give  a  golden  fliow ; 
And  when  the  fouler  bottom  fpews  the  black. 
The  Stygian  dye  the  tainted  waters  take : 
Then  frothy  white  appear  the  flatted  feas. 
And   change   their   colour,   changing  their  dif- 

eafe. 
Like  various  fits  the  Trachin  veflel  finds. 
And  now  fublime  flie  rides  upon  the  winds ; 
Ai  from  a  lofty  fuimnit  looks  from  high. 
And  from  the  clouds  beholds  the  nether  flcy  : 
Now  from  the  dcp^i  of  hell  they  lift  their  fight. 
And  at  a  diftance  fee  fuperior  light. 
The  lafliing  billows  make  a  loud  report, 
And  beat  her  fides,  as  battering-rams  a  fort; 
Or  as  a  lion,  bounding  in  his  way, 
With  force  augmented,  bear*  againft  his  prey. 
Sidelong  to  feize ;  or,  unappall'd  with  fear. 
Springs  on  the  coiU,  and  rulhes  on  the  fpcar  : 
So  feas  impeird  by  winds  with  added  power 
Aflault  the  fides,  and  o*er  the  hatches  tower. 
The  planks,  their  pitchy  coverings  wafli^d  a- 

way. 
Now  yield,  ^d  now  a  yawning  breach  difplay  t 
The  roaring  waters,  with  a  hoftile  tide, 
Rufli  through  the  ruins  of  her  gaping  fide. 
Mean  time  in  fiieets  of  rain  the  (ky  defcends ; 
And  a!):ean»  fwelfd  with  waters,  upwards  tends. 
One  rifing,  falling  one  :   the  heavens  and  fea 
Meet  at  their  confines,  in  the  middle  way  : 
The  fails  arc  drunk  with  fliowers,  and  drop  with 

rain{ 
Sweet  waters  mingle  \fith  the  briny  main* 
No  ftar  appears,  to  lend  his  friendly  light : 
Oarknefs  and  tempeft  make  a  double  night : 


Stt 
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I  nis  griefy 
his  fate ;         "J 
loft  cftatc,      / 
beir  funerals  f 


Bbt  flaihinf;  fir»  dirclofe  the  deep  by  turns ;  | 

And,  while  the  lightnings  blaze,  the  water  bums. 

Now  all  the  waves  their  fcatter'd  force  unite. 
And  as  a  foldier,  foremoft  in  the  fight, 
Malceft  way  for  others,  and  an  hoft  alone 
Still  prelTcs  on,  and  urging  gain*  the  town ; 
So  whMe  th*  invading  billows  come  a-breaft, 
The  herd,  tenth  advanc'd  before  the  reft, 
SweepH  all  before  him  with  impetuous  fway. 
And  from  the  walls  defcends  upon  the  prey  ; 
Part,  foHowing,  enter ;  part  remain  without, 
"With  Aivy  hear  their  fellows'  conquering  fliout, 
And  mount  on  others*  backs,  in  hope  to  fliare 
The  city,  thus  become  the  feat  of  war. 

An  univcrfal  cry  refounds  aloud ; 
The  Tailors  run  in  heaps ;  a  helplefs  crowd ; 
Art  fails,  and  courage  fall^,  no  fuccour  near ; 
As  many  waves,  as  many  deaths  appear. 
One  weeps,  and  jet  defpairs  rf  late  relief; 
One  cannot  weep,  his  fears  congeal  his  grief, 
Sut,  ftvpid,  with  dry  eyes  ezpeds  his  fate ; 
One  with  loud  ihricks  laments  his  I 
And   calls  thofe  happy  whom  their 

wait. 
This  wretch  with  prayen  and  vows  the  Godt  im- 
plores, 
And  ev*n  the  ikies  he  cannot  fee,  adores ;  « 

That  other  on  his  friends  his  thoughts  beftowi,     . 
His  careful  father,  and  his  faithful  fpoufe : 
The  covetous  worldling,  in  his  anxious  mind. 
Thinks  only  on  the  wealth  he  left  behind. 

AR  Ceyx  his  Alcyone  employs; 
For  her  he  gri/sves,  yet  in  her  abfence  joys : 
H;»  wife  he  wi?*!"^*,  and  would  ftill  be  near  ; 
Kot  her  with  him,  but  wiflies  him  with  her : 
Now  with  laft  looks  he  feeks  his  native  ftiore, 
"Which  fate  has  deftioM  him  to  fee  no  more ; 
He  foirght ;  bur,  in  the  dark  tempeftuous  night, 
He  knew  not  whither  to  dirc<5l  his  fight. 
&o  whirl  the  fcas,  fuch  darkncfs  blinds  the  flcy, 
Thtit  the  black  night  receives  a  deeper  dye. 

The  giddy  ihip  ran  round ;  the  tempeft  tore 
Her  maft,  and  over-board  the  rudder  bore. 
One  billow  mount** ;  and,  with  a  fcornful  brow, 
Proud  of  her  conqueft  gain'd,  infults  the  waves 

•    below ; 
Nnr  lighter  falls,  than  if  fome  giant  tore 
Pindus  and  Athos,  with  the  freight  they  bore,        I 
And  tofs'd  on  feat :    prcfsM  with  the  ponderous  ' 

blow, 
Down  finks  the  (hip  within  th*  abyfs  below  : 
Down  with  the  velTel  fink  into  the  main 
The  many,  never  more  to  rife  again : 
Some  few  on  fcatcer'd  planks,  with  fruitlefs  care, 
JLay  hold,  and  fwim,  but,  while  they  fwim,  de» 
fpair. 

Ev'n  he  who  late  a  fceptre  did  command, 
Now  grafps  a  floating  fragment  in  his  hand  ; 
And,  while  he  ftrugglc^  on  the  ftormy  main. 
Invokes  his  f  ither,  and  his  wife,  in  vain  : 
Btit  ytt  his  confort  h  his  j^reater  care  ; 
Alcyone  he  names  aniidft  his  prayer; 
N^>rir«,  as  a  clurm  againft  the  waveband  wind; 
Moft  in' his  m-uth,  and  ever  in  bis  mind  : 


Tir'd  with  his  toil,  all  hopes  of  fsfety  paft, 
From  prayers  to  wiflies  he  defcends  at  Uft, 
That  his  dead  body,  wafted  to  the  faods, 
Might  have  its  burial  from  her  friendly  haadi. 
As  oft  as  he  can  catch  a  gulp  of  air, 
And  peep  above  the  feas,  he  names  the  fair; 
And,  ev*n  when  plung'd  beneath,  on  her  benro^ 
Murmuring  Alcyone  below  the  waves : 
At  laft  a  falling  billow  ftops  his  breath, 
3reaks  o*er  bis  head,  and  whelms  him  ooief^ 

neath. 
Bright  Lucifer  unlike  himfelf  appears  j 

That  sight ;   his  heavenly  fona  obfcar*d  fn'i 

tears ;  \ 

And  fince  he  wtks  forbid  to  leave  the  (kiei,        i 
He  muffled  with  a  cloud  his  moumfol  eyes. 
Mean  time  Alcyone  (his  fate  unknown) 
Computes  how  many  nights  he  had  beeo  gpne; 
Obferves  the  waning  moon  with  hourly  view, 
Numbers  her  age,  and  wiflies  for  a  new ; 
Againft  the  promisM  time  provides  with  care; 
And  haftens  in  the  woof  the  robes  he  vub 

wear; 
And  for  herfelf  employs  another  loom, 
New  drefs'd  to  meet  her  lord  returning  heme, 
Flattering  her  heart  with  joys  that  never  wcrej 

tb  come. 
She  fum*d  the  temples  with  an  odorous  flazoe, 
And  oft  before  the  facred  altars  came, 
To  pray  for  him,  who  was  an  empty  name. 
All  Pov^ers  implorM ;  but  far  above  the  rcll, 
To  Juno  (he  her  pious  vows  addrcfsM, 
Her  mtich-lov*d  lord  from  perils  to  proted, 
And  fafe  o*er  feas  his  voyage  to  direA ; 
Then  prayM  that  flie  might  ftill  poffcfe  his  Kevt^ 
And  no  pretending  rival  fliare  a  part: 
This  laft  petition  heard  of  all  her  prayer; 
The  reft,  difpers*d  by  winds,  were  loft  in  air. 

But  flie,  the  Goddcfs  of  the  nuptial  bed, 
Tir*d  with  her  vain  devotions  for  the  dead, 
Refolv*d  the  tainted  hand  fliould  be  repcU'd, 
>^'hich  incenfe  ofter*d,  and  her  altar  held. 
Then  Iris  thus  befpoke :    Thou  faithful  maid, 
By  whom  the  quecn*s  commands  are  well  coa 

vcy'd, 
Hafte  to  the  houfe-of  fleep,  and  bid  the  Gm 
Who  rules  the  night  by  vifions  with  a  nod, 
Prepare  a  dream,  in  figure  and  in  form 
Refembling  him  who  perifli*d  in  the  ftorm : 
This  form  before  Alcyone  prefent, 
I'o  make  her  certain  of  the  fad  event. 

Indu'd  with  robes  of  various  hues,  ihe  flies i 
And,  flying,  draws  an  arch  (a  fegment  of  ^ 

ikies) :  [H 

Then   leaves  her  bending  bow,   and  from  ift 
Defcends  to  fearch  the  filent  houfe  of  flcep. 
Near  the  Cimmerians,  in  hit  dark  abode. 
Deep  in  a  cavern,  dwells  the  drowfy  God; 
Whofe  gloomy  manfion,  nor  the  rifing  fas, 
Nor  fetting,  vifits,  nor  the  lighifome  noon ; 
But  lazy  vapours  round  the  region  fly, 
Perpetual  twilight,  and  a  doubtful  iky : 
No  crowing  cock  doe*  there  his  wings  difpUy, 
Nor  wiih  Us  horHy  bill  provoke  the  daj ; 
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Hor  tntchftti  dogs,  Dor  the  more  wakeful  gcefe, 
piflufb  with  nightly  noxfe  the  facrcd  peace ; 
Nor  beaft  nf  nature,  nq^  the  tame  are  nigh, 
Nor  trees  with  tempefls  rock'd,  nor  human  cry ; 
for  £i/e  repofe,  without  an  air  of  breach, 
Dweilf  here,  and  a  dumb  <|niet,  next  to  death. 

An  arm  of  Lethe,  with  a  gentle  flow 
An'Ibg  upwards  from  the  rock  below, 
rhe  palace  rooati,  and  o*er  the  pebbles  creeps, 
^od  with  foft'mttrmurs  calls  the  coming  fleeps  ; 
Uottiid  its  entry  nodding  poppies  grow, 
Ind  all  cool  fimples  that  fweet  reffbeftow  $ 
ITight  from  the  plants  their  fleepy  virtue  drains, 
li^  pailiog  (beds  it  on  the  filent  plains : 
k  door  there  was  th'  unguarded  houfe  to  keep, 
3a  creaking  hinges  tum'd,  to  break  his  fleep. 

Bat  io  the  gloomy  court  was  rais*d  a  bed, 
^d  with  black  plumes,  and  on  an  ebon  (led : 
Ibck  was  the  covering  too,  where  lay  the  God, 
iod  flept  fopine,  his  limbs  difplay'd  abroad  ; 
^ut  his  head  fantaftic  vifions  fly, 
^rh  ?arious  images  of  things  fupply, 
al  mock  their  forms;  the  leaves  on  trees  not 
more,  ^  [ihore. 

sr  bearded  ears  in  fields,  nor  fands  upon  the 
The  virgin  entering  bright  indulg'd  the  day 
b  the  brown  cave,  and  bniihM  the  dreams  a« 

way. 
M  God,  difiurbM  with  his  new  glare  of  light 
^  fodden  on  his  face,  unfeal'd  his  fight, 
Bd  rais'd  his  tardy  bead,  which  funk  again, 
Dd,  finking  on  his  bofom,  knockM  his  chin  ; 
Ucogth  fhook  offhimfelf,  and  aflc'd  the  dame, 
kod  aiking  yawn'd)  for  what  intent  (he  came  ? 
To  whom  the  Ooddefs  thus :    O  facred  Reft, 
'«tt,  pleafing  Sleep,  of  all  the  powers  the  bell ! 
peace  of  mind,  repairer  of  decay, 
hofc  balms  renew  the  limbs  to  labours 
day; 

R  ihuns  thy  Cok  approach,  and  (alien  flies 
iero  a  dream,  ezprcfling  human  form, 

*  ftapc  of  him  who  fuBcr*d  in  the  ftorm ; 
»d  fend  it  flitting  to  the  Trachin  court, 
«  wreck  of  wretched  Ceyx  to  report : 
fore  hit  queen  hid  the  pale  fpedre  ftand, 
lio  begs  a  vain  relief  at  Juno^s  hand, 
e  laid,  and  fcarce  awake  her  eyes  could  keep, 
able  to  fopport  the  fumes  of  fleep ; 
t  ^cd,  recumlog  by  the  way  flic  went, 
id  fwcrv'd  along  her  bow  with  fwift  afcent, 
Tbe  God,  nneafy  till  he  flept  again, 
WvM  at  once  to  rid  himfelf  of  pain ; 
id,  though  againil  his  cuftom,  caird  aloud, 
citing  Morpbeoa  from  the  fleepy  crowd  : 
orphcai,  of  all  his  numerous  train,  ezprefs'd 
X  fiupc  of  man,  and  imitated  beft ; 

*  walk,  the  worda,  tie  gefture,  could  fupply, 
^  habit  mimic,  «ad  the  mien  bely ; 
371  well,  but  all  his  adion  is  confin*d, 
*«»ding  not  beyond  our  human  kind. 
J«thcr  bird*,  and  beafls,  and  dragons,  apes, 
Bd  dreadful  images,  and  monfler  ihapes : 
13  r'amon,  Icelos,  in  haaven's  high  hall, 
3c  Gods  have  nam'd,  but  men  Phobcter  calL 


A  third  is  Phantafus,  whofe  anions  roll 
On  meaner  thoughts,  and  things  devoid  of  foul ; 
Earth,  fruits,  and  flowers,  he  reprefents  in  dreamsi 
And  folid  rocks  unmov*d,  and  running  ftreams. 
Thefe  three  to  kings  and  chiefs  their  fccnes  dif- 

play,    • 
The  reft  before  th'  ignoble  commons  play. 
Of  thefe  the  chofen  Morpheus  is  difpatcn*d : 
Which  done,  the  lazy  monarch,  overwatch*d, 
Down  from  his  propping  elbow  drops  his  head, 
Difl*olv*d  in  fleep,  and  flirinka  within  his  bed. 

Darkling  the  daemon  glides,  for  flight  pfvpar'd| 
So  foft,  that  fcarce  his  fanning  wings  are  heard. 
To  Trachin,  fwift  as  thought,  the  flitting  fliade 
Through  air  his  momentary  journey  made  ; 
Then  lays  afide  the  fteerage  of  his  wings, 
Forfakcs  his  proper  form,  aiTumes  the  kli^S*** 
And  pale  as  death,  defpoil*d  of  his  array. 
Into  the  queen's  apartment  takes  his  way. 
And  ftands  before  the  bed  at  dawn  of  day  : 
Unmov'd  his  eyes,  and  wet  his  beard  appears. 
And  fliedding  vain,  but  feeming  real  tears ; 
The  briny  water  dropping  from  his  hairs : 
Then  flaring  on  her,  with  a  ghaftly  look 
And  hollow  yoice,  he  thus  the  queen  befpoke  : 
Know'ft  thou  not  me  ?   Not  yet,  unhappy  wife  ? 
Or  are  my  features  perifli*d  with  my  life  ? 
Look  once  again,  and  for  thy  huftiand  loft, 
Lo  all  that's  left  of  him,  thy  hulband's  ghoft ! 
Thy  vows  for  my  return  were  all  .in  vain  ; 
The  ftormy  fouth  o'ertook  us  on  the  main 
And  never  flia!t  thou  fee  thy  living  lord 
Bear  witnefs,  heaven,  I  call'd  on  thee  in  death. 
And  while  I  call'd,  a  billow  ftopp'd  my  breath : 
Think  not  that  flying  fame  reports  my  fate ; 
I  prefent,  I  appear,  and  my  own  wreck  relate. 
Rife,  wretched  widow,  rife,  nor  undeplor'd 
Permit  my  ghoft  to  pafs  the  Stygian  ford ; 
But  rife,  prepar'd,  in  black,  to  mourn  thy  pe- 1 

rifli'd  lord. 
Thus  laid  the  player  god  ;  and,  adding  art 
Of  voice  and  gefture,  fo  perform'd  his  part. 
She  thought  (fo  like  her  love  the  fttade  appears) 
That  Ccyx  fpakc  the  words,  and  Ceyx  ihed  the 

tears. 
She  groan'd,  her  inward  foul  with  grief  oppre  fs'd 
She    ligh'd,    flie    wept,   and  Sleeping  beat   her 

breaft  ; 
Then   ftretch'd   her  arms  t'  embrace  his  body 

bare; 
Her  clafping  arms  inclofe  but  empty  air  : 
At  this  not  yet  awake,  (he  cry'd.  Oh  flay ; 
One  is  our  fate,  and  common  is  our  way  ! 
So  dreadful  was  the  dream,  fo  loud  flie  fpoke. 
That,  flatting  fudden  up,  the  flumber  broke ; 
Then  caft  her  eyes  around,  in  hope  to  view 
Her  vanifli'd  |ord,  and  find  the  vifion  true : 
For  now  the  maids,  who  waited  her  commands. 
Ran  in  with  lighted  tapers  in  their  hands. 
Tir'd  with  the  fearch,  not  finding  what  flie  feeks, 
With    cruel    blows    flie    pounds   her  biubbcr'd 

cheeks ; 
Then  from  her  beaten  breaft  the  linen  tare. 
And  cut  the  golden  caul  that  bound  her  hair. 


un;        S- 
again.  J 


3^ 


THE   WORKS   OF   BRYDZK. 


Her  ourfe  demands  the  cauie.    With  louder  erica 
She  proiecutes  her  griefs,  and  thus  replies : 

No  more  Alcyone,  Ihe  fufTcr'd  death 
with  her  lov'd  lord,  vrhen  Ceyz  loft  his  breath  : 
Ko  flattery,  no  falfe  comfort,  give  me  none. 
My  ihipwrcck*d  Ceyx  is  for  ever  gone ; 
I  faw,  I  faw  him  manifeft  in  view. 
His  voice,  his  figttre,  and  his  geftores  knew; 
His  luilre  loft,  and  every  living  grace. 
Yet  I  retain*d  the  features  of  his  face ; 
Though  with  pale  cheeks^  wet  beard,  and  drop- 
ping hair, 
Xfone  but  my  Ceyz  could  appear  fo  fair  : 
I  would  have  (Iraii/d  him  with  a  ftri^ft  embrace  ; 
But  through  my  arms  he  ilipt,  and  vaniftiM  from 

the  place. 
There,  ev*n  juft  there  he  ftood :   and  as  flie  fpoke, 
Where  laft  the  fpe6krt  was  Ihe  caft  her  look ; 
Pain  Would  flie  hope,  and  gaz*d  upon  the  ground, 
If  any  printed  footfteps  might  be  found. 
Then  figh'd,  and  faid.  This  I  too  well  fore* 

knpw. 
And  my  prophetic  fear  prefag*d  too  true. 
'Twas  what  1  begg*d,  when  with  a  bleeding  heart 
I  took  my  leave,  and  fufferM  thee  to  pa/t, 
Or  I  to  go  along,  or  thou  to  flay, 
Never,  ah  never  to  divide  our  way ! 
Happier  for  me,  that  all  our  hourr  aflign'd 
Together  we  had  liv'd ;   ev*a  not  in  death  dif- 

join*d ! 
So  had  my  Ceyx  flill  been  living  here, 
Or  with  my  Ceyx  I  had  perifh*d  thae : 
Now  I  die  abfcnt  in  the  vaft  profound ; 
And  me  without  myfelf  the  feas  have  drown*d  : 
The  florms  were  not  fo  cruel ;  fhould  I  llrivo 
To  lengthen  life,  and  fuch  a  grief  furvive ; 
But  nather  will  1  ilrive,  nor  wretched  thee 
In  death  forfake,  but  keep  thee  cofaipany. 
If  not  one  common  fepulchre  contains 
Our  bodies,  or  one  urn  nur  laft  remains; 
Yet  Ceyx  and  Alcyone  fluU  join. 
Their  lumcs  remembered  in  one  common  line. 

No  farther  voice  her  mighty  grief  affords. 
For  fighi  come  rufliing  in  betwixt  her  words. 
And  ftopt  her  tongue  ;  but  what  her  tongue  do- 

ny'd,  V  [ply'd. 

Soft  tears  and  groans,  and  dumb  complaintr,  fup- 

'Twas  morning.    To  the  port  fhe  takes  her 

way. 
And  flandK  opon  the  margin  of  the  fea  : 
That  place,  that  very  fpot  of  ground  fhc  fought. 
Or  thither  by  her  defliny  was  brought. 
Where  lafl  he  ftond  :    and  while  fhe  fadly  &id,'^ 
*Twas  here  he  left  me,  lingering  here  delay'd     > 
His  parting  kiis;  and  there  his  anchors  weigh*d;  j 
Thus  fpeakiqg,  while  her  thoughts  paft  «Aions 

trace. 
And  call  to  mind,  admoni0i*d  by  the  place, 


Sharp  at  her  utmofl  ken  ihe  cafl  ker  eyM, 
And  fomewhat  floating  from  a£u-  defcries : 
It  feem'd  a  corpfe  adrift  to  dxflant  light ; 
But  at  a  diftance  who  could  judge  aright  f 
It  wafted  nearer  yet ;  and  then  Ihe  knew. 
That  what  before  flie  but  furmisr*d,  was  tine; 
A  corpfe  it  was,  but  whofe  it  was  onknowa ; 
Yet  mov*d,  however,  fhe  made  the  cafe  her  ovii 
Took  the  bad  omen  of  a  fhipwreckM  oon. 
As  for  a  ftranger  wept,  and  thus  began  t 

Poor  lyretch,  on  flormy  fcaa  to  lo&  thy  life; 
Unhappy  thdu,  but  more  thy  widow'd  wife ! 
At  this  Ihe  pausM ;  for  now  (he  flowing  tide 
Had  brought  the  body  nearer  to  the  fide. 
The  more  flie  looks^^the  more  her  fears  iocreaiie, 
At  nearer  fight;  and  flie's  hecfelf  the  Icfs. 
Now  driven  afhore,  and  at  her  fSect  it  lies. 
She  knows  too  much,  in  knowing  whott  fte 

Her  hufband*s  corpfe  :    at  this  fhe  loudly  ibricki ; 
*Tis  he,  'tis.he,  flie  cries,  and  tears  her  chceki, 
Her  hair,  her  veft ;  and,  flooping  to  the  iaodi, 
About  his  neck  flie  caft  her  trembling  luods. 

And  is  it  thus,  O  dearer  than  my  ufic ; 
Thus,  thus  retuni*ft  thou  to  thy  longing  wife! 
She  faid;    and  to  the  neighbouring  mcie  &e 

ftrode 
(Rais'd  there  to  break  th*  incurfions  of  the  flo^d); 
Headlong   from   hence   to   plonge  heridf  ^ 

fprings,  ; 

But  flioots  along,  fupported  on  her  wiogt. 
A  bird  new-made,  about  the  banks  fhe  plief, 
Nor  far  from  fhore,  and  fliort  excurfioos  tries ; 
Nor  feeks  in  air  her  humble  flight  to  raifc. 
Content  to  fkim  the  furface  of  the  feaa. 
Her  bill,  though  flender,  fends  a  creaking  noiic, 
Ai)d  imitates  a  lamentable  voice. 
N(iw  lighting  where  the  bloodlefs  body  lies. 
She  with  a  funeral  note  renews  her  cries; 
At  all  her  ftretch  her  little  wioga  fhe  fprcad* 
And    with    her   feather*d    arms    embrac'd  tk 

dead; 
Then  flicliefing  to  his  pallid  lips,  fhc  ftrove 
To  print  a  kifs  the  Isfl  cflay  of  love. 
Whether  the  vital  touch  reviv'd  the  dead. 
Or  that  the  moving  waters  rai&'d  his  head 
To  meet  the  kifs,  the  vulgar  doabt  alone; 
For  fore  a  prefent  miracle  w««  fhown. 
The  Gods  their  fhapea  to  winter-birds  traaflatc, 
But  both  obnoxious  to  their  former  fate. 
Their  conjugal  afiedion  fiill  ia  ty'd ; 
And  dill  the  mournful  race  is  muUiplyM ; 
They  biUt  they  tread  ;   Alcyone  coourcis'd 
Seven  days  fits  brooding  on  her  floating  ocd : 
A  wintery  queen :    her  fire  at  length  is  kind, 
Calms  every  ftcrm,  and  hufhes  every  wind ; 
Prepares  his  empire  lor  his  daughter's  cMk, 
And  for  his  hatching  nephews  finoothcs  tb;  lai 
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TaisE  fome  old  man  feet  wantoo  in  the  air, 

And  pnuft*  the  mihappy  coaftant  ^ak ; 

Tbea  co  haa  frkiid  tlic  loqg-ncck'd  cormorant 

Aunra, 
The  fnnner  tale  reviving;  others  woes : 
That  £ible  bird,  he  cries,  which-cnts  the  flood 
Widi  fleoder  Vt^  was  once  of  royal  blood ; 
Hit  aaccfton  £rom  mighty  Troa  proceed,. 
The  brave  l<oomedoo,  and  Ganymede 
(Whr/fe  beauty  tempted  JoTe  to  fbeal  the  boy). 
And  Priam,  haplefs  prince  \  who  Cell  with  Troy : 
Himfetr  traa  Hedor's  brother,  and  (had  fate 
^t  gtvea  thia  hapefnl  yonth  a  longer  dafee) 
Pohapt  had  rival'd  warlike  HeAor*s  worth, 
Thoogh  on  the  mother's  fide  of  meaner  birth; 
Fair  Alyzothoc,  a  country  maid. 
Bare  .£(acua  hj  ftealth  in  Ida's  ihade. 
He  fled  the  notfy  town  and  pompom  Goun» 
l«vM  the  lone  hiil^  ax^  fimple  mral  fport. 
And  feldom  to  the  city  would  refort : 
Tet  he  no  mftic  downiihaeia  profeft ; 
Nor  was  foft  love  a  ftranger  to  his  breail : 
The  yooth  had  long  the  nymph  Hefperia  woo'd» 
Oft  throogh  the  thicket  or  the  mead  pnrfu'd  : 
Her  haplj  on  her  father's  bank  he  fpy'd. 
While  learleia  Ihe  her  filver  trefles  dry'd : 
Away  flke  fled :   not  flags  with  half  fqcb  4>^> 
Before  the  prowUng  wolf,  fend  o*er  the  mead ; 
Hoc  dnck%  when  they  the  fa£er  flood  foHake,. 
PBfn'd  by  ha^kii  fe  iwh  regaia  the  lake 

You  Yh  . 


\ 


As  faft  he  follow*d  in  the  hot  career  : 

Defire  the  fever  wing*d,  the  virgin  fear. 

A  fnake  nafeen  now  pierc*d  her  heedleft  foot :  *! 

Quick  through  the  veins  the  venom'd  inicesf 

fliobt.  r 

She  fell,  and  'fcap*d  by  death  his  fierce  pnrfoit.3 
Her  lifekfs  body,  frighted,  he  embrac'd; 
And  cry*d.  Not  this  T  dreaded,  but  thy  hafto. 
O  had  my  love  been  ier&,  or  lefs  thy  fear  I 
The  vi&ory  thus^  bought  is.  far  too  dear. 
Accurfed  fiiake  ?  yet  I  more  curs*d  than  he ! 
He  gave  the  wound;   the  caufis  was  given  by 

me. 
Yet  none  flull  fay,  that  unreveng'd  you  dy'd^ 
He  fpoke ;  then  dimb'd  a  cliff*s 

fide. 
And,  refolute,  leap*d  on  the  foaming 
Tet^ys  received  htm  gently  on  the  wave. 
The  death  he  fought  deny*d,  and  feathers  gave 
Dcharr'd  the  furefl  remedy  of  grief. 
And  forc'd  to  live,  he  curs'd  th*  unafl^'d  relief. 
Then  on  his  airy  pinions  upward  flies,^ 
And  at  a  fecond  fall  fucceislefs  tries : 
The  downy  plume  a  quick  defcent  denlea. 
£nrag*d,  he  often  dives  beneath  the  vrave. 
And  there  in  vain  expels  to  find  a  gravcw 
His  ccafeleis  fonrow  for  th*  unhappy  maid 
l^eagred  his  look,  and  on  hit  fpiriu  prey'd.   . 
Still  near  the  founding  deep  he  lives :'  Ua  nttne 
From  fire^uegt  diving  «nd  emerging  cam^ 


f*d  you  dy'^-    "1 
's  o^er-hanging  ( 

line  tide*  3 
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ConneBioir  to  the  end  of  the  Eleventh  Bootm 


^facus,  the  fon  ^f  Priam,  lot* kif^  a  country  life,  forfakes  the  court ;  liriog  obfcnrely,  he  fafli  m 
love  with  a  nymph ;  who,  flying  fitim  him,  wak  killed  by  a  fcrpenr;  for  grief  of  this,  he  w«ald 
have  drowned  hitnfelf ;  biit,  by  the  pity  of  the  Godt,  is  turned  into  a  cormorant.  FHam,  boc 
hearing  of -^ffifacus,  believes  him  to  be  dead,  and  raifics  » tomb  to  prcferve  his  memory.  By  this 
tranfiticn,  which  iy  one  of  the  fineft  m  all  Ovid,  the  pact  natumlly  faUs  into  the  ftocy  of  the 
7rojan  war,  which  is  jfutnrned  up,  in  the  prefcot  book,  btt  fo  very  briefly,  in  many  pbcca,  that 
Ovid  feems  mnre  Ihort  than  Virgil,  contrary  to  bis  ufual  ftyle.  Yet  the  Houfe  of  Fame,  which 
is  here  defcribed,  is  one  of  the  moft  beautiful  pieces  in  the  whole  Meumorphofcs.  The  6ght  of 
Achilles  ^nd  Cygaus,  and  the  fray  betwixt  the  Laplthx  and  Centaurs,  yield  to  no  other  part  «f 
this  poet :  and  particularly  the  loves  and  dea^h  of  Cylloma  and  Hylonone,  the  naak  and  Henale 
Ccatafur,  are  wonderfully  moving. 


Priam,  to  whom  the  (lory  was  nnknown,  % 

Ai  dead,  deplorM  his  raetamorphos'd  fon  : 

A  cenotaph  his  name  and  title  kept ; 

And  ficc^or  round  the  (ximb,-  with  all  -his  br(^ 

ihcp«  wept. 
T^hts  pious  office  Parr*  did  hot  (hare;' 
Al>ltnt  alone,  and  author  of  the  war ; 
Vhich,'  for    the    Spsrtan   queen,   the    Grecians 

T*  avenge  the  rape,  and  Ada  to  fubdtre. 

A  th(»i:laDd  (hips  were  mann'd,  to  fail  the*^ 

fca ; 
Nor  had  thnr  }uft  refcntmrnts  focnd-delsy, 
Had   BC't  the  wiAdt  and  watcs  i>pf09'd  their 

way. 


At  Aulfs,  with  united  powers,  they  meet ; 

But  there  crofs  winds   or   calms   detain*d  the 

fleet. 
Now,  while  they  nife  an  altar  on  the  ftiorr, 
And  Jove  with  folemn  facrifice  adore, 
A  boding  (ign  the  priofts  and  people  fee  r 
A  ftiake  of  (ize  immenfe  afcends  a  tree. 
And  in  the  leafy  fummit  fpy*d  a  neft. 
Which,  o'er  her  callow  young,  a  fparrow  preft'd. 
Eight  were  the  birds,  unfl«)g*d:    their  mother 

flew, 
And  hover*d  round  her  care ;  but  ftill  in  view  : 
Till  the  fierce  reptile  firft  dcvoilr*d  the  brood ; 
Then  feiz'd  the  fluttering  dam,  md  dauk  het 

blood. 
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TMs  dire  ofteot  the  fearful  people  view ; 
Calchu  alooe,  by  Phccbus  tauj^hc,  forclcDew 
What  heaven  decreed ;  and  with  a  fmiling  glance, 
Thas  gratulates  to  Greece  her  happy  chance. 
0  Argives,  we  fiiall  conquer ;  Troy  is  ours  ; 
Bat  long  delays  (hall  firft  affliA  our  powen : 
Nioe  years  of  labour  the  nine  birds  portend ; 
The  tenth  ihall  m  the  town's  deftmdlion  end. 

The  ierpeot,  who.  his  maw  obfcone  had  fiU'd^ 
The  branches  in  his  curl'd  embraces  held : 
But,  as  in  fpires  he  flood,  he  tum'd  to  done  : 
The  ftony  fiiake  retained  the  figure  dill  his  own. 

Yet  not  for  this  the  wind-bound  navy  weigh'd; 
Slack  were  their  fails;  and  Neptune  difobey'd. 
lone  thought  him  loth  the  town  (hould  be  de- 

llroy'd, 
WhoTe  building  had  his  hands  diWne  employ'd  : 
Kot  fo  the  feer ;   who  knew,  and  known  fore- 

(how'd. 
The  virgin  Phoebe  with  a  virgin's  blood 
Muft  6^  be  rcconcU'd  :   the  common  caufit 
Prcfail'd ;  and,  pity  yielding  to  the  laws. 
Fair  I|)higeaia,  the  devoted  maid. 
Was,  by  the  weeping  prielU,  in  linen  robes  ar* 

ray'd: 
All  mourn  her  fate ;  but  no  relief  appearM : 
The  royal  Tidim  bound,  the  knife  already  rear*d : 
When  that  offended  power  who  causM  their  woe, 
Relentiog,  ceas*d   her   wrath,   and  ikopp'd  the 

comii^  blow. 
A  miil  before  the  miniders  Ihe  caft ; 
And  in  the  virgin's  room  a  hind  ihe  plac'd* 
The  oblation  flain,  and  Fhcebe  reconcii'd. 
The  ftortn  was  huih*d,  and  dimpled  ocean  (inil'd : 
A  hvourable  gale  arofe  from  (bore, 
Which  to  the  port  delir'd  the  Grecian  gallics  bore. 

Full  in  the  midd  of  tliis  created  fpace, 
Ictwixc  heaven,  earth,  aud  ikies,  there  dands  a 

place 
Confioing  on  all  ihree ;  with  trible  bound ; 
Whence  all  things,  though  remote,  are  view 

around. 
And  thither  bring  their  undulating  found 
The  palace  of  loud  Fame ;  her  feat  of  power ; 
Placed  on  the  fummit  of  a  lofty  tower  : 
A  thoofand  winding  entries,  long  and  wide, 
Receive  of  fre(h  reports  a  flowing  tide ; 
AthoaGind  crannies  in  the  wsills  are  made; 
Nor  gate  nor  bars  exclude  the  bufy  trade. 
'Tn  built  of  brafs,  the  better  to  difTufe 
The  fpreading  founds,  and  multiply  the  news ; 
^^re  echoes  in  repeated  echoes  play  : 
A  mart  for  ever  ful!,  and  open  night  and  d!^* 
Nor  fiknce  is  within,  nor  voice  exprefs; 
But  a  deaf  noife  of  founds  that  never  ceafe; 
CoQfui'd  tnA  chiding,  like  the  hoUow  roat* 
Of  tides,  receding  from  tK*  infulted  fhore  ; 
Or  like  the  broken  thunder,  heaf  d  from  far, 
When  Jove  to  didance  drives  the  rolling  war. 
The  courts  are  fill'd  with  a  tumultuous  din 
OE  ct-oads,  or  ifTuing  forth,  or  entering  in  : 
A  thoroughTare  of  news  ;  where  fome  devifc 
Things  never  heard,  fome  mingle  truth  with  lies ; 
The  troublied  air  with  empty  founds  they  beat, 
litcat  to  hear,  aod  eager  to  rej>cat. 


Error  fits  brooding  there,  with  added  tmin 

off  vain  credulity,  and  joys  as  vain  : 

Sufpicion,  with  fedition  join'd,  are  near ; 

And  rumors  rais'd,  and  mJ^raurs  mix'd,  and  pa« 

nic  fear. 
Fame  fits  aloft,  and  fees  the  fubje<&  ground. 
And  feas  about,  and  fkies  above,  enquiring  all 

around. 
The    Goddefs   gives   ch*  alarm;    and  fooo  is 

known 
The  Grecian  fleet,,  defcending  on  the  town. 
Fix'd  on  defence,  the  Trojans  are  not  flow 
To  guai'd  their  fhore  from  an  expe^ed  foe. 
They  meet  in  fight :   by  Hector's  fatal  hand 
Protefilaus  falls,  and  bites  the  drand. 
Which  with  expence  of  blood  the  Grecians  won, 
And  prov'd  the  drength  unkuowa  of  Priam's 

fod; 
And  to  their  cod  the  Trojan  leaders  fblt 
The  Grecian  heroes,  and  what  deaths  they  dealt* 

From  thefe  fird  onfets,  the  Sigaun  fhore 
Was   diew*d  with  carcafes,    and   dain'd   witk 

go*"*  -  ,  .  •  ,  . 

Neptunian  Cygniis  troops  oi. Greeks  had  flain; 

Achilles  in  his  car  had  fcour'd  the  plain, 

And   clear*d   the  Trojan   ranks :     where'er  ho 

fought, 
Cygnus  or  Hedor  through  the  fields  he  fought : 
Cygiius  he  found ;  on  him  his  force  edkyM  ; 
For  Hedor  was  to  the  tenth  year  delay'd. 
His  white-man*d  deeds,  that  bow*d  beneath  the 

yoke. 
He  cheer'd  to  eourage,  with  a  gentle  droke ; 
Then  urg'd  his  fiery  chariot  on  the  foe  j; 
And  rifing  fhook  his  lance,  in  a«&  to  tiirow. 
But  fird  he  cry'd,  Q  youths  be  proud  to  bear 
Thy  death,  enobled  by  Pelides'  fpear. 
The  lance  purfued  the  voice  without  deUy ; 
Nor  did  the  whizzing  weapon  mifs  the  way. 
But  pierc'd  his  cuirafs,  with  fuch  fury  fent, 
And  fi^n*d  his  bofom  with  a  purple  dint. 
At  this  the  feed  of  Neptune :   Gdddefs-born, 
For  ornament,  not  ufe,  thcfe  arms  are  worn ; 
This  helm  and  heavy  buckler  I  can  fpare. 
As  only  decorations  of  the  war  : 
So  Mars  is  arm^d  for  glory,  not  for  need. 
Tis  fome  what  more  from  Neptune  to  proceed^ 
Than  £rom  a  daughter  of  the  fea  to  fpring  : 
Thy  fire  is  mortal ;  mine  is  Ocean's,  king. 
Sedure  of  death,  I  fhould  contemn  thy  dart. 
Though  naked,  and  impaffable  depart. 
He  iaid,  and  threw :    the  trembiiag  weaponHi 

pafs'd  [plac'df 

Through  nine   l>ull-hides,   each   under   other  T 
On  his  broad  fhi^ld,  and  dock  .within  the  lafl.    3 
Achilles  wrench'd  it  out,  and  fent  again 
The  hodile  gift :    the  hodile  gift  was  vain. 
He, try 'd  a  third,  a  tough,  well-diofen  fpear : 
Th'  inviolable  body  dood  fincere. 
Though  Cygnus  then  did  no  defence  provide^ 
^ut  fcornfurofl'cr'd  his  u'nfhiclded  fide. 

Not  otberwife  th*  impatient  hero  far'd. 
Than  as  a  bull,  encompafs*d  with  a  guard. 
Amid  the  circus  roars  :    provoked  from  far 
By  fight- of  ficarkt,  and  a  fanguine  war, 
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They  quit  their  gjouad,  hU  ^bended  horns  elude. 
In  vain  purfiiing,  and  in  vain  purfued. 

Before  to  farther  fight  he  would  adTince, 
He  ftood  confidering,  and  furvey'd  his  lance ; 
Doubts  if  he  wielded  not  a  wooden  fpear, 
'V^ithout   a  point:    he  look*d;    the  point  wa« 

there. 
This  is  mf  hand,  and  this  my  lance,  he  faid. 
By  which  fo  many  thoufand  foes  are  dead  : 

0  whither  is  their  ufual  virtue  fled  ? 

1  had  it  once ;  and  the  Lymeflhin  wall, 
And  Tencdos,  confefs'd  it  in  their  fall. 
Thy  (Ireams,  Caicns,  roll'd  a  crimfou  flood : 
And  Thebes  ran  red  with  her  own  natives  blood. 
Twice  Tclcphus  cmploy'd  their  prerctng  ftccl, 
To  wound  him  firfl,  and  afterward  to  bcaL 
The  vigour  of  this  arm  was  never  vain ; 
And  that  my  wonted  prowefs  I  retain, 
Witncfs  thcfe  heaps  of  Daughter  on  the  plain. 
He  faid,  and  doubtful  of  his  former  deeds. 
To  fome  new  trial  of  his  force  proceeds. 

He  chofe  Men^tes  from  among  the  reft  ; 

Ac  him  he  launch'd  his  fpcar,  aud  pierc*d  his 

breaft. 
On  the  hard  earth  the  Lycian  knockM  his  head, 
And  lay  fupine ;  and  forth  the  fpirit  fled. 

I'lien  thus  the  hero :    Neither  can  I  blame 
'liie  hand  or  javelin  ;  both  are  ftill  the  fame. 
'J 'he  fanis  I  will  employ  agatnft  this  foe, 
And  with  but  with  the  fame  fuccefs  to  throw. 
So  fpoke   the   chief;    and  while   he  fpoke  he 

threw : 
The  weapon  with  unerring  fury  flew, 
At  his  left  ihouldcr  atm*d ;  nor  entrance  fousd ; 
But  back,  a^  from  a  rock,  with  fwift  rebound 
Harmlefs  retiirn*d  :    a  bloody  mark  appear*d. 
Which  with  falfe  joy  the  flatter*d  hero  checr*d. 
Wound  thtre  was  none :    the  blood  that  was  ip 

view, 
The  lance  before  from  flain  Menztes  drew. 

Headlung  he  leaps  from  off  his  lofty  car, 
And  in  clofc  fight  on  foot  renew*  the  war  ; 
Raging  with  high  difdain,  repeats  hii  blows  : 
Nor  ihield  nor  armour  can  their  force  oppofe  : 
Huge  cantlcts  of  his  buckl^rr  drew  the  ground. 
And  no  defence  in  his  bor*d  a'rms  is  found. 
But  on  his  flcfh  no  wound  or  blood  is  fcen  : 
The  fword  itfclf  is  blunted  on  the  flcin. 

This  vain  attempt  the  chief  no  longer  bears, 
But  round  his  hollow  temples  and  his  ears 
His  buckler  beats :    the  fon  of  Neptune,  ftnnn*d 
With  thefe  repeated  boficts,  quits  his  ground  : 
A  iickly  fweat  fucceeds,  and  fliades  o(  night : 
Inverted  nature  fwims  before  his  fight. 
Th*  infulting  vi&or  prefles  on  the  more. 
And  treads  the  fteps  the  vanquifli'd  trod  before ; 
Nor  reft  nor  refpite  gives.    A  ftone  there  lay 
Behind  his  trembling  fee,  and  ftopp'd  his  way. 
Achilles  took  the  advantage  which  he  found, 
0*ertuni*d,   and  pu(h*d  him  backward  on  the 

ground. 
His  buckler  held  him  under ;  while  he  prefsM, 
With  both  his  knees  above,  his  panting  breaft  ; 
Unlac*d  his  helm  ;  about  his  chin  the  twill 
He  try'd,  and  fooo  the  ftrangle4  fcml  diiliu6*d. 


With  ea^r  bafte  he  went  to  ftrip  the  dead : 
The  vanquilh'd  body  from  his  arms  was  fled. 
His  fea^god  fire,  t'  immortaliie  his  fame. 
Had  rurn*d  it  to  the  bird  that  bears  his  name. 

A  truce  fticceeds  the  labours  of  this  day. 
And  arms  fufpended  with  a  long  dcby. 
While  Trrjan  wails  are  kept  with  watch  an4 
ward,  [gTBi^d. 

The    Greeks  before   their  trenches   mount  the 
The  feaft  approached;   when  to  the  bhic-ey*d' 

maid 
His  vows  for  Cygnus  (lain  the  vidor  paid, 
And  a  white  heifer  on  her  altar  laid. 
The  reeking  entrails  on  rhe  fire  they  threw ; 
And  to  the  Gods  the  grateful  odour  flew. 
Heaven  had  its  part  in  facrifice  :   the  reft 
Was  breiPd  and  roafted  for  the  future  feaft. 
The  chief  in  vited  guefts  weie  fee  around ;  ^ 

And   hunger   ficft   afliiag'd,   the  bowls  wcref 
crownM,  [jittmtid.  f 

Which  in  deep  draughts  thcif  caret  and  labours  j 
The  mellow  harp  did  not  their  eart  employ. 
And  mute  wa«  alt  the  warlike  fympliony; 
Difcourfe,  the  food  of  fouk,  was  their  delighr. 
And  pleafing  chat  prolong'd  che  fummer's  ni^k:. 
The  fuhjed,  deeds  of  arms,  and  valour  down. 
Or  on  the  Trojan  fide,  or  on  thair  own  ; 
Of  dangers  undertaken,  fame  atchiev'd : 
They  talk*d  by  turns,  the  talk  by  turns  reltevM. 
What  thiligs  but  thefi:  could  fierce  AchiUcs  tcU  ^ 
Ot  what  could  fierce  Achilles  hear  fo  well  ? 
The  laft  great  aA  perforni*d,  of  Cygnos  ilaxn» 
Did  moft  the  martial  audience  entertain ; 
Wondering  to  find  a  body,  free  by  fate 
From  fteel,  and  which  could  even  that  ficel  re> 

bate : 
Amax*d,  their  admiration  they  renew ; 
And  fcarce  Pelidcs  could  believe  it  true. 

Then  Neftor  thus:    What  ooce  this  age  has 
knovrn 
In  fated  Cygnus,  and  in  htm  alone, 
Thefe  eyes  have  feen  in  Caeneus  long  before. 
Whofe  body  not  a  thoufand  fwords  could  bore. 
Cxneus,  in  courage  and  in  ftrength  exceU*d, 
And  ftiU  his  Othrys  with  his  fame  is  fiird  : 
But  what  did  moft  his  martial  deeds  adwro, 
(Though  fince  he  chang'd  his  fez)  a  wonvxn  bors. 

A  novelty  fo  ftrange,  and  full  of  fate. 
His  liftening  audience  a|k*d  him  to  relate. 
Achilles  thus  commends  their  common  fuit : 
O  father,  firft  for  prudence  in  repute. 
Tell  with  that  eloquence  fo  much  thy  own. 
What  thou  haft  heard,  or  what  of  CacoeiH  knows. 
What  was  he,  whence  hit  change  of  fez  begim. 
What  trophies,  joinM  in  wars  with  thee,  he  wor  r 
Who  conquer'd  him  ;  and  in  what  fatal  Arife 
The  youth,  without  a  wound,  could  lofe  hh  fife  ' 

Neleides  then  r   Though  tardy  age  and  time 
Have  flimnk  my  finews  and  decay'd  my  prime  - 
Though  much  I  have  forgotten  of  my  ftore ; 
Yet  not  ezhaufied,  I  remember  more. 
Of  all  that  arms  atchiev'd,  or  peace  deflguM^ 
That  adion  ft  ill  is  freflicr  in  my  roiod 
Than  aught  befide.    If  reverend  age  can  girt 
To  faith  a  fas^on,  ia  mf  third  I  Kvc 
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Twu  in  my  fecond  century  I  farrey*d 
Young  Cxnif,  then  a  fair  Theflaiian  maid  : 
Cao}*  the  bright  was  born  to  high  commajid  $ 
A  priflceik,  and  a  native  of  thy  land. 
Divine  Achilles  :   erery  tongtie  proclaimed 
Her  beauty,  and  her  eyes  all  hearts  inflam'd. 
Peleust  thy  fire,  perhaps  had  fought  her  bed, 
Among  the  reft;  but  he  had  either  led 
Tb;  mother  then,  or  was  by  promife  ty*d ; 
Bot  flie  to  bin,  and  all,  alike  her  loTe  deny'd. 

It  was  her  fonone  once  to  take  her  way 
Along  the  faody  margin  of  the  fea  i 
The  power  of  Ocean  vicw'd  her  as  flie  pais'd. 
And,  loY'd  as  fooo  as  ileen,  by  force  embnc'd. 
So  fame  reports.    Her  Tirnn  trc afore  feiz*d, 
Aod  hit  new  jays  the  raTiwcr  fo  pleas'd, 
Thit  thus,  traiifported,  to  the  nymph  he  ery'd» 
Aik  what  thon  wilt ;  no  prayer  (hall  be  deny'd. 
This  slfo  fame  relates.    The  haughty  fair. 
Who  not  the  rape  ev'n  of  a  God  coald  bear. 
This  aofwcr,    proud,   fetum*d :      To    mighty 

wrongs 
A  mighty  recompoftce  of  right  belongs. 
Give  me  no  more  to  foffer  fuch  a  fhamCy 
Bot  change  the  woman  for  a  better  name. 
One  gift  for  alL    She  faid  :   and  while  (he  fpoke, 
A  llan,  majcftif,  manly  tone  (he  took. 
A  nsn  ihc  was;  and  as  the  Godhead  fwore^ 
To  Czneos  turn'd,  who  Csenis  was  before. 

To  thn  the  lover  adds,  without  requeft  : 
No  force  of  ftecl  (hoold  violate  his  breaft. 
Ghd  of  the  gift,  the  new-made  warrior  goet» 
And  arms  amosg  the  Greeks,  and  longs  for  equal 

Now  brave  Pirithooa,  bold  Ixion's  fon,      [foes. 
The  love  of  lair  Hippodame  had  won. 
The  clond-bcgotten  race,  half  men,  half  beaft, 
lavited,  came  to  grace  the  nuptial  feaft. 
lo  I  cool  cavt*a  receis  the  treat  was  made» 
Whofe  entrance  trees  with  fpreadiog  boughs  o*er- 
ihade.  [came. 

They  fate;   end,  fummoo'd  by  the  bridegroom ^ 
To  mix  with  tbofe,  the  Lapithasan  name. 
Hot  wanted  f .    The  roofs  with  joy  refound ; 
Aad  Hymen,  lA  Hymen,  rung  around. 
iUa'd  altars  Ihonc  with  holy  fires.    The  bride, 
liovcly  hericlf  (aad  lovely  by  her  fide 
A  bevy  of  bright  nymphs,  vrith  fober  grace). 
Came  glittering  like  a  ftar,  and  took  her  place. 
Her  heavenly  form  beheld,  all  wi(h*d  her  joy ; 
Aad  little  wanted,  but  in  vain,  their  wiihes  aU 
employ. 

For  one,  moil  bratal  of  the  brutal  blood^ 
Or  whether  vrine  or  beauty  fir'd  his  bfood. 
Or  both  at  once,  beheld  with  JuAful  eyea 
The  bride;  at  once  refolvM  to  make  his  prise. 
I^own  went  the  board ;  and  foftening  en  her  hair, 
He  Ceas'd  with  fuddcn  force  the  frighted  fiur. 
Twsa  Eorytns  began :   his  beftiaX  kind 
Hii  crime  pnrfued,  and  each  as  pleat'd  his  mind, 
Or  her  whom  chance  prefeoted  took.    The  fcaft 
An  inu^  of  a  taken  town  czprefiM. 

The  cave  rcfouodt  with  female  (bricks.    We 
rife, 
A^  with  revcqge,  to  make  a  fwift  reprife ; 


Aod  Thefeus  firft :    What  frenzy  has  poflcfs'd, 
O  Eurycus,  he  cry*d,  thy  brutal  breaft. 
To  wning  Pirithous,  and  not  him  alone. 
But,  while  1  live,  two  friends  conjoined  in  one  ? 

To  juilify  his  threat,  he  thrufts  afide 
The*  crowd  of  Centaurs,  and  redeems  the  bride. 
The   monfter  nought  reply'd;    for  words  were 

vain; 
And  deeds  could  only  deeds  uojulk  maintain ; 
But  anfwers  with  his  hand ;  and  forward  pre(s*d. 
With  blows  redoubled^  on  hit  face  and  breaft. 
An  ample  goblet  ftood,  of  antique  mold. 
And  rough  with  figures  of  the  rifing  gold  ; 
The  hero  fnatch*d  it  up,  and  tofs*d  in  air. 
Full  at  the  front  of  the  foul  ravilher. 
He  falls ;  and  falling,  vomits  forth  a  flood 
Of  wine,   and  foam,  and  brains,  and  mingled 

blood. 
Half  roaring  and  half  neighing  through  the  haU, 
Arms,  arms,  the  double-form*d  with  fury  call. 
To  wreak  their  brother's  death.   A  medley  flight 
Of  bowls  and  jars  at  firft  fupply  the  fight ; 
Once  inftruments  of  feafts,  but  now  of  fate. 
Wine  animates  their  rage,  and  arms  their  hate. 
Bold  Amycus,  from  the  robb*d  veftry  brings 
The  chalices  of  heaven,  and  holy  things. 
Of  precious  weigl)t«     A  fconce,  that  hung  on 

hij^ 
With  tapers  fill'd,  to  light  the  facrifty. 
Torn  from  the  cord,  with  his  unhallow*d  haoi 
He  threw  amid  the  Lapithssan  basd. 
On  Celadon  the  ruin  foil,  and  left 
His  face  of  feature  and  of  form  bereft. 
So,  when  foroe  brawny  facrificer  knocks,. 
Before  an  alrar  led,  an  offer'd  ox. 
His  eye-b^lls  rooted  out  are  thrown  to  ground  : 
His  nofe  difmantled  in  his  mouth  is  found. 
His  jaws,  cheeks,  front,    one  undiftinguifh'd 

wound. 
This  Belates,  th*  avenger,  could  not  brook ; 
But,  by  the  foot,  a  maple-board  he  took ; 
And  hurrd  at  Amycus,  his  chin  is  bent 
Againft  his  chcft,  and  down  the  Centaur  fent ; 
Whom  fputtering  bloody  teeth,  the  fecond  bloW^ 
Of  his  drawn  fword  difpatch*d  to  (hades  below* 

Grineus  vras  near ;  and  caft  a  furious  look 
On  the  fide  altar,  cens'd  with  facred  fmoke. 
And  bright  with  flaming  fires.    The  Gods,  he 

cry'd. 
Have  with  their  holy  trade  our  hands  fupplyM  : 
Why  ufe  we  not  their  gifts?    Then  from  the 

floor 
Ao  altar^lone  he  heavM,  with  all  the  load  it  bore : 
Altar  and  altar's  freight  together  flew 
Where  thickeft  throng'd  the  Lapithzan  crew ; 
And,  at  once,  Broteaa  and  Oryus  flew  : 
Oryus'  mother,  Mycale,  was  known 
Down  from  her  fphere  to  draw  thelabouring  ipooiu 

Bsadius  cry'd,  Unpuniih'd  fliall  not  go 
This  faA,  if  arms  are  found  againft  the  foe. 
He  look'd  about,  where  on  a  pine  were  fpread 
The  votive  horns  of  a  ftag*s  branching  bead  : 
At  Grineus  the(c  he  throws;  fo  jnft  they  fly. 

That  the  fliarp  aotkr's  ftock  in  either  eye :. 
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Bivathleft  ar^d  blind  he  fell,  with  blood  befmearM, 
His  eye-balls  beaten  oat  buDg  dangling  on  his 

beard. 
Fierce  Rhxtns,  from  the  hearth>  a  burning  brand 
Sclcd^,  and  whirling  waves ;  till,  from  his  hand 
The  fire  took  flame;   then  daih'd  it  from  the 

right, 
On  fair  Charaxus*  temples,  near  the  fight : 
The  whifiling  peft  came  on,  and  pierc'd  the  bone 
And  caught  the  yellow  hair,  that  flirivel'd  while 

It  (bone. 
Caught,  like  dry  ftubble  fir*d,  or  like  feerwood; 
Vet  from  the  wound  enfued  no  purple  flood; 
But  look'd  a  bubbling  tni&  of  frying  bicod. 
His  blading  locks  fent  forth  a  crackling  found, 
^And  hifs'd,  like  red  hot  ir'n  within  the  fmithy 

drown'd. 
The  wounded  warrior  fliook  his  flaming  hair, 
Then  (what  a  teem  of  horfe  could  hardly  rrar) 
He  heaves  the  threfiiold-fione ;    but  could  not 

throw ; 
The  weight  itfelf  forbad  the  threatcnM  blow; 
Which,   dropping  from  his   lifted    arms,    came 

down 
Full  on  Cometes*  head,  and  cruih'd  his  crown. 
Kor  Rhatus  then  retain*d  his  joy ;  but  faid, 
So  by  their  fellows  may  our  foes  be  fped ! 
Then  with  redoubled  firokcs  he  plies  his  head 
The  burning  lever  not  deludes  his  pains; 
Bt£  drives  the  batter*d  flcull  within  the  brains. 

Thus  flufli*d,  the  eonqueror,  with  force  reucw*d, 
Evagrusy  Dryas,  Corythus,  purfued  : 
Firft,  Corythus,  vrith  downy  cheeks,  he  flew ; 
"Whofe  Ml  when  fierce  Evagrus  had  in  view, 
He  cry'd.  What  palm  is  from  a  beardlelsprey  f 
Rhaetus  prevents  what  more  he  had  to  fay  ; 
.And  drove  within  his  mouth  the  fiery  death. 
Which  enterM  hifltng  in,  and  chok*d  his  breath. 
At  Dryas  next  he  flew ;  but  weary  chance 
Ko  longer  would  the  fame  fuccefs  advance. 
But  wlule  he  whirlM  in  fiery  circles  round 
The  brand,  afliarpcnM  flake  ilrong  Dryas  found 
And  in  the  flioulder's  joint  tnflids  the  wound, 
The  weapon  firuck :  which  roaring  out  with 

pain 
Ke  drew  :  nor  longer  durft  the  fight  maintain, 
3ut  tum'd  his  back,  for  fear;  and  fled  amain. 
With  him  fled  Orneus,  with  like  dread  pofiels'd 
Thaumas  and  Medon  wounded  in  the  brcaft, 
And  Mermeros,  ift  the  late  race  renown'd, 
Kow  limping  ran,  and  tardy  with  his  wound. 
Fholus  and  Klelaneus  from  fight  withdrew, 
And  Abas  maini'd,  who  boars  encountering  flew; 
And  Augur  Aflylos,  whofe  art  in  vain 
Ftotti  fight  difliiaded  the  four-footed  train, 
Now  beat  the  hoof  with  Neflus  on  the  plain; 
But  to  his  fellow  cry'd,  be  lafely  flow, 
Thy  death  deferr'd  is  due  to  great  Alctdes'  bow. 

Mean  time  flrong  Dryas  ttrg*d  his  chance  fo  well. 
That  Lycidas,  Areos',  Imbreus,  fell ;  ' 

aII,  one  by  one,  and  fighting  face  to  face : 
Cren.Tus  flrd,  to  fall  with  mdredirgrace  : 
>or,  fearful  while  he  look'd  behind,  he  bore 
letwixt  his  noie  aud  iront,  the  blow  before. 


d;f 

I.  3 


Amid  the  noife  and  tumult  of  the  fray, 
Snoring  and  dmnk  with  wine,  Aphidas  lay# 
£v*n  then  the  bowl  within  his  hand  he  kept, 
And  on  a  bcar*s  rough  hide  fecurrly  flepc. 
Hin)  Phorbas  with  his  flying  dart  transfix'd : 
Take  thy  next  draught  with  Stygian  waten  ib1x*4, 
And  fleep  thy  fill,  th*  infulting  vidor  cry*d: 
Surpriz'd  with  death  unfelt,  the  Centaur  djr*d; 
The  ruddy  vomit,  asi  he  brcath*d  his  fool, 
Rcpaf&M  his  throat,  and  filPd  his  empty  bowl 

I  faw  Pctrneus*  aims  employ *d  around 
A  well-grown  oak,  to  root  it  from  the  ground. 
This  way   and  that,    he   wrench'd  the   fibrooi 

bands, 
The  trunk  was  like  a  fapling  in  his  hands. 
And  flill  obey*d  the  bent :  while  thos  he  ftwid, 
Perithous*  dart  drove  on,  and  nail'd  him  to  the 

wood. 
Lycus  and  Chromys  fell,  by  him  opprefs'd: 
Hclops  and  Dedlys  added  to  the  rclt 
A  nobler  palm  :  Helops,  through  cither  ear 
Tnin«fix*d,  rccciv*d  the  penetrating  fpear. 
This  Didys  faw;  and,  leiz*d  with  fudden  fright,*^ 
Leapt  headlong  from  the  hill  of  fieepy  heijrht  ;f 
And  crufl!*d  an  afli  beneath,  that  could  notbcarr 

his  weight.  J 

The  fliatterM  tree  receives  his  fall,  and  ftrikes, 
Within   his  full  blown  paunch,  the  fliaipcfii 

fpikes. 
Strong  Apbarens  had  hcav*d  a  mighty  flone, 
The  fragment  of  a  rock,  and  would  have  thrown; 
But  Thefeus,  with  a  club  of  harden'd  oak. 
The  cubit 'bone  of  the  bold  Centaur  broke; 
And  left  him  maim*d ;  nw  fecondedthi 
Then  leapt  on  tall  Bianor's  back  (who  bore 
Ko  mortal  burden  but  his  own,  before). 
PrefsM  with  his  knees  his  fides ;  the  doubk  n^ 
His  fpeed  with  fpurs  increat'd,  unwilling  ran. 
One  hand  the  hero  faften'd  on  hit  locks; 
His  other  ply*d  him  with  repeated  ftrokes. 
The  club  hung  round  hi«  ears  and  battct'dbrovi: 
He  foils;    and   lafliing  up  hia  heda  h»  rh^cr 

throws. 
The  fame  Herculean  arms  NcdymBva  wound ; 
And  lay  by  him  Lycotas  on  the  ground; 
And  Hippafus,  whofe  beard  hia  brcaft  invades  t 
And  Ripheus,  haunter  of  the  woodland  fliadn: 
And  Tcreus,  us'd  with  mountain-bears  to  ttnn; 
And  from  their  dens  to  draw  th'  indignant  bea^ 

alive.  . 

Demolcon  could  not  bear  thiahatefbl  fight. 
Or  the  long  fortune  of  th*  Athenian  knight : 
But  pull*d  with  all  his  force,  to  difcngage 
Fiom  eanh  a  pine,  the  produA  of  an  age : 
The  root  ftuck  faft ;  the  broken  tnick  he  first 
At  Thelhia :  Thefeus  fruftrates  his  intent. 
And  leaps  afidc,  by  Pallas  vrarn'd,  the  blow 
To  fliun  (for  fo  he  faid ;  atad  we  believ'd  it  k) 
Yet  not  in  vain  th'  enormous  weight  was  o't ; 
Which  Crantor*s  body  funder*d  at  the  waitl : ' 
Thy  father's  fquirc,  Achilles,  and  hia  care; 
U  h.im  conquer *d  in  the  Delopesan  war, 
Their  king,  his  prcfent  ruin  to  prevent, 
A  pledge  of  peace  implored,  to  Pckns  ka.t 
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Thj  Jife,  with  gticviag  eyea,  beheld  hit  fate ; 
And  cry'd,  Not  loDg,  lov'd  Crantor,  flialt  thoo 

wait 
Thj  Tow'd  revcoge.    At  ooce  he  (aid,  and  thcew 
His  aihcD  ipear,  which  quiver*d  at  it  fiew. 
With  all  his  force  and  all  his  foul  apply'd ; 
The  ihaip  point  enter*d  in  the  Centaur*!  fide : 
Both  haods,  to  wrench  it  out,  the  monfter  join*d; 
And  wrcochM  it  out ;  hot  left  the  Heel  behind. 
Stock  in  his  luqgs  it  flood :  enrag*d  he  Tears 
His  hoofs,  and  down  to  ground  thy  father  b^art* 
Thus  trampled  under  foot,  his  (hield  defends 
His  head ;  his  other  hand  the  lance  protends. 
£^'a  while  he  lay  extended  on  the  dufl, 
He  fpcd  the  Centaur*  with  one  iinglc  thruft. 
Two  more  his  lance  before  transfiz*d  from  far^ 
And  two  his  fword  had  (lain  in  dofer  war. 
To  thefe  was  added  Dorylas :  who  fpread 
A  bull's  two  goring  horns  around  his  head. 
With  thefe  he  puib'd ;  in  blood  already  dy'd^ 
Hini,  fearlefsy  I  approachM,  and  thus  dcfyM : 
ikm,  monfier,  now,  by  proof  it  Ihall  appear. 
Whether  thy  hocns  are  iharper,  or  my  fpear. 
At  this,  I  threw  s  for  want  of  other  ward, 
He  lifted  up  his  hand,  bis  front  to  guard. 
His  hand  it  pafs*d,  and  fix*d  it  to  his  brow : 
JLoud  ihonts  of  ou/s  attend  the  hicky  blow : 
Him  Peleus  £nift'd,  with  a  (econd  wound,        *) 
Which  throi^h  the  navel  pierc'd:  he  reeFd/ 
around,  t 

Aod  drsgg'd  his  danglipg  bowels  on  the  ground  :j 
Tied  what  he  dragg'd,  and  what  he  trod  he 

cmih'd: 
And  to  his  mother  earth  with  empty  belly,  ru(h*d. 

Nor  could  thy  form,  O  Cylbrus,  foreihow 
Thy  late  (if  form  to  monfters  men  allow) ; 
Jnft  bloom'd  thy  beard,  thy  beard  of  golden  hue  : 
Thy  locki^  in  golden  waves,  about  thy  Ihoulders 

£ew. 
Sprightly  chy  look :  thy  ihapes  in  erery  part 
So  clean,  as  might  inftrud  the  fculptor*s  art, 
As  (ar  as  man  extended :  where  began 
The  beafl,  the  bead  was  equal  to  the  man. 
Add  but  a  horfe*s  head  and  neck,  and  he, 
0  Cailor,  was  a  courfer  worthy  thee. 
So  was  his  back  proportion^  for  the  feat ; 
60  rofe  hi$  brawny  chefi;  fo  fwiftly  mov*d  his 

feet. 
Coal-black  his  colour,  bnt  like  jet  it  fhone; 
His  legs  and  Bowing  tail  were  white  alone, 
fieiof 'd  by  many  maidens  of  his  kind. 
But  fair  Hyk)nome  pofltfs'd  his  mind  ; 
Hylonome,  for  features,  and  for  face, 
£rccllipg  all  the  nymphs  of  double  race  : 
Nor  lefs  her  blandiflunents,  than  beauty,  move ; 
At  oDce  both  loving  and  confefllng  love. 
For  him  (he  drefs*d;  for  him  with  female  care 
She  comb*d,  and  let  in  curls,  her  auburn  hair.^ 
Of  rofc%  violets,  and  lilies  roiz'd« 
And  fprigs  of  flowing  rofemary  betwixt, 
^he  form*d  the  chaplet,  that  adprn'd  her  front : 
In  waters  of  the  Pegaf^ao  fount, 
And  in  the  flxeams  that  from  the  fountain  play, 
She  waih*d  her  face,  and  bath'd  her  twice  u-tlay. 


The  fcarf  of  furs,  that  hung  below  her  ilde» 
Was  ermin,*or  the  panther's  fpocted  pride ; 
Spoils  of  no  common  beaft :  with  equal  ftame 
They  Jov'd :  their  %lvan  pleafures  were  the  fame: 
All  day  they  h^ted ;  and  when  day  expired, 
Together  to  fome  ihady  cave  retir*d« 
Invited,  to  the  nuptials  both  repair  : 
And,  fide  by  fide,  they  both  ^engage  in  war. 
Uncertain  from  what  hand,  a  flying  dart 
At  Cyllatus  was  f  ent,  which  piercM  his  heart. 
The  javelin  drawn  from  out  the  mortal  wound^ 
He  faints  with  (Uggering  deps,  and  feeks  the 

ground : 
The  fair  within  her  arms  receivM  his  fall. 
And  drove  his  wandering  fpirits  to  recal  : 
And,  while  her  hand  the  ftpeamiag  blood  opposed, 
Joio*d  face  to  face,  his  lips  with  her*s  (he  clos'*d. 
Stifled  with  kiiles^  a  fweet  death  he  dier; 
She  Alls  the  fields  with  undidingulfli'd  cries : 
At  feail  her  words  were  in  her  clamour  drown*d; 
For  ray  flunn-d  cars  receivM  no  vocal  found. 
In  madnels  of  her  grief,  ihe  feizM  the  dart 
New-drawn«  and  reeking  from  her  .lover*s  heart ; 
To  her  bare  bofom  the  marp  point  apply'd. 
And  wounded  fell ;  and,  falling  by  his  fide, 
£nibrac*d  him  in  her  arms,  and  thus  embracing^ 
dyU 
£v*n  ftiH,  methinks,  I  fee  Phaeocomes ; 
Strange  was  his  habit,  and  as  odd  his  drefs. 
Six  lions  hides,  ivith  thongs  together  fafi. 
His  i||^>er  part  defended  to  his  waift ; 
And  where  man  ended,  the  continued  veft 
Spread  on  his  back  the  houfe  and  trappings  of 

a  beaft. 
A  ftump  too  heavy  for  a  team  to  draw 
(It  feems  a  fable,  though  the  fa&  I  faw)4 
He  threw  at  Pholon ;  the  defcending  blow 
Divides  the  ikuU,  and  cleaves  his  head  in  two. 
The  brains,  from  nofe  and  mouth,  and  either  ear, 
Can>e  ifliiing  out,  as  through  a  coleodar 
The  curdled  milk :  or  from  the  prefs  the  whey. 
Driven  down  by  woighu  above,  is  drain*d  away. 
But  him,  while  (looping  down  to  fpoil  the  flai#i, 
Pierc'd  through  the  pauuch,!  tumbled  on  the  plain. 
Then  Chthonius  and  Tcleboas  I  flew  : 
A  fork  ^he  former  arm*d ;  a  dart  his  fellow  threw* 
l^he  javelin  wounded  me  (behold  the  fear). 
Then  was  my  tiipe  to  feek  the  Trojan  war  ; 
Then  I  was  Heelor^s  match  in  open  field ; 
But  he  was  then  unborn;  at  lead  a  child; 
^low,  I  am  nothing,     I  forbear  to  tell 
By  Periphantcs  how  Pyrctus  fell; 
The  Centaur  by  the  Knight  i  nor  will  T  flay 
On  Amphix,  or  what  deaths  he  dealt  that  day  : 
What  honour,  with  a  pointlefs  lapce,  he  won. 
Stuck  in  the  frpnt  of  a  four-footed  man. 
What  fame  young  Macareus  obtain*d  in  fight  i 
Qr  dwell  on  Ncflus,  now  rcturn*d  from  flight. 
How  prophet  Mopfus  not  alone  divined, 
Whcfe  valour  equalM  his  forefccing  mind. 

Already  Cxneus,  with  his  conquerin^r  hand. 
Had  ilaiighter*d  five  the  boldcfl  of  their  band  I 
Pyrachnjus,  Hclymus,  Aotimachus, 
Bioaius  the  brave,  and  drurger  Stiphelus; 
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Their  oamcB  T  nnmber^J,  and  remrmber  wdl, 
Vo  tnce  remaining,  by  what  wounds  they  fclL 

Latreut,  the  butkicft  of  the  double  race, 
^Thom  the  fpnilM  arms  of  flain  Halefus  gnee* 
Tn  years  retaining  ftill  his  youthful  njight. 
Though  his  black  hairs  were  interfpers'd  with 

white. 
Betwixt  th'  embattled  ranks  began  to  prance, 
Proud  of  his  helm,  and  Macedonian  lance ; 
And  rode  the  ring  around ;  that  either  hoft 
Might  liear  him,  while  he  made  thiK  empty  boaft. 
'  And  from  a  ftrumpet  (hall  we  fufier  fiume  ? 
For  Csnis  Pill,  not  Czneus,  is  thy  name  : 
Anil  ftill  the  nati\re  foftnefs  of  thy  kind 
Prevails,  and  leaves  the  woman  in  thy  mind. 
Remember  what  thou   wen  :   what  price  was 

paid 
To  change  thy  fcx  :  to  make  thee  not  a  maid ; 
And  but  a  man  in  (hew :  go,  card  and  fpin ; 
And  leave  the  bufincfs  of  the  war  to  men. 

While  thus  the  hcaftrr  exercisM  his  pride, 
The  fatal  fpear  of  Czneas  reach'd  his  fide  : 
Juft  in  the  mixture  of  the  kinds  it  ran  ; 
Betwixt  the  nether  bead  and  the  upper  man. 
•  The  monfter  mad  with  rage,  and  flung  with  fmart, 
His  laocc  direAed  at  the  hero's  heart : 
It  ftrook ;  but  bounded  from  his  harden*d  breaft ; 
I^ike  hail  from  tiles,  which  the  fafe  houfe  inveft ; 
Kor  feem*d  the  ftroke  with  more  effeA  to  come, 
Than  a  fmall  pebble  falling  on  a  drum. 
He  next  his  fauchion  try*d,  in  dofer  fight  ^ 
But  the  keen  fauchion  had  no  power  to  bite. 
He  thruft ,  the  blunted  poiat  retiirn*d  again. 
Since  downright  blows,  he  cry'd,    and  thrufts 

aie  vain, 
ril  prove  his  fide  :  in  ftrong  embraces  held, 
He  prov*(l  his  fide  ;  his  fide  the  fword  rcpell'd : 
His  hollow  belly  echo'd  to  the  ftroke ; 
Untonch'd  his  body,  as  a  folid  rock; 
Aim'd  at  his  neck  at  laft,  the  blade  in  Ihivers 
broke. 

Th*  impafiive  knight  ftood  idle,  to  deride 
His  rage,  and  oiTerM  oft  his  naked  ~ 
'  At  length,  Now,  monfter,  in  thy  turn 
Try  thou  the  ftrength  of  Cxneus :  at  the  word 
'  He  thruft ;  and  in  his  ihoulder  plimg'd  the  fword. 
Then  writh'd  his  hand}  and  as  he  drove  it  dAvrn, 
peep  in  his  breaft,  made  many  wounds  in  one. 

The  CenUur  faw,  enrag'd,  th*  unhop'd  fuccefs; 
And  mftiing  on,  in  crowds,  together  prefe; 
At  him,  and  him  alone,  their  darts  they  threw  ; 
RepuU'd  they  from  his  fated  body  flew. 
Amaz*d  they  ftood ;  till  Monychus  began, 
O  ihame,  a  nation  conquer'd  by  a  man  ! 
A  w«man-mau ;  yet  more  a  man  is  he. 
Than  all  our  race ;  and  what  he  was,  are  we. 
Now,  what  avail  our  nerves  ?  th*  united  force, 
Of  two  the  ftrongeft  cieatures,man  and  horfe  : 
24or  goddefs  bom,  nor  of  Ixion's  feed, 
We  feem  (a  lover  built  for  Jano*b  bed) ;     [throw 
Mafter'd  by   this  half  man.     Whole  mountains 
With  woods  at  once,  and  bury  hiin  below. 
This  only  way  remain*.  •    Nor  need  we  doubt 
To  choke  the  foul  within,  though  not  to  force 
it  out. 


>  deride  ") 
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I,  he  cry'd,3 


Hbap  weights,  inftead  of  wounds :  he  chant*d  tt 

fee 
Wlierc  fouthern  ftorms  had  roofed  up  a  tree ;' 
Thi«,  rais'd  from  earth,  againft  the  fee  he  tkrew; 
Th*  example  fhewn,  his  fdlow  bnitea  purfiic. 
With  foreft*load«  the  vrarrior  dicy  invade;       n 
Othrys  and  Pelioa  foon  were  void  of  fiade;     / 
And  fpreadtog  groves  were  naked  moontainsi 
made.  J 

FrefsM  with  the  burden,  Czneut  pants  for  brfath ; 
And  on  his  ftionlders  bears  the  woodea  death. 
To  heave  th'  imolerahle  weight  he  triet; 
At  length  it  rofe  above  his  mouth  and  eyes; 
Yet  ftill  he  heaves ;  and  ftnigglitig  with  defpsir, 
Shakes  all  afide,  and  gains  a  gulph  of  air : 
A  fhort  relief,  which  but  prolonga  bis  pain ; 
He  faints  by  fits,  and  then  rcfpirea  again  : 
At  laft,  the  burden  only  nods  above. 
As  when  an  earthquake  ftirs  ch*  idman  grove. 
Doubtful  his  death  :  he  foffbcated  feeni*d 
To  moft ;  but  otherwife  our  Mopfa*  deemed. 
Who  faid,  he  faw  a  yellow  bird  arife 
From  out  the  pile,  and  cleave  the  liquid  ftirs : 
I  faw  ft  too :  with  golden  feathen  bright. 
Nor  e*er  before  beheld  fo  ftrange  a  fight. 
Whom  Mopfus  viewing,  as  i(  foar'd  croncd 
Our  troop,  and  heard  the  pinions  rattling  foon^ 
All  hail,  he  cry'd,  thy  country's  grace  and  lore ; 
Once  firft  df  men  bdow,  now  flrft  of  birds  aborr, 
Its  author  to  the  ftory  gave  belief ; 
For  u*,  our  courage  was  incrcas*d  by  grief : 
Afbam'd  to  fee  a  finglo  man,  purfn*d 
With  odd^  to  fink  l^neath  a  multitode : 
We  pufli'd  the  foe,  and  forc'd  to  Ihamefal  fight; 
Part  fell ;  and  part  efcap*d  by  favtmr  of  the  oiftt* 

This  tale,  by  Neftor  told,  did  much  difpkafc 
Tlepolemus,  the  feed  of  Hercules : 
For,  often  he  had  beard  his  father  {ay. 
That  be  himfelf  was  prefcnt  at  the  fray; 
And  more  than  fliar'd  the  glories  of  the 

Old  Chronicle,  he  faid,  among  the  r^. 
You  might  haw  nam'd  Alcides  at  the  leaft : 
It  he  not  worth  your  praife  ?  The  PyKan  pricrr 
Sigh'd  e'er  he  fpoke ;  then  made  this  proud  ^ 

fence. 
My  former  woes,  in  long  oblivion  drown'd, 
1  would  have  loft ;  bmt  you  renew  the  wonsd: 
Better  to  pafihim  o'er,  than  to  relate 
The  caufe  I  have  your  mighty  fire  to  hate. 
His  fame  has  filVd  the  world,  an^  reach'd  the  Icy; 
(Which,  oh,  ]  wifli,  with  truth,  I  could  deny) '. 
We  praife  not  Hc^or;   though  hia  name,  «i 

know, 
Is  great  in  arms ;  'tis  hard  to  praife  a  loe. 

He,  your  great  father,  level'd  to  the  groood 
Meflenia's  towers :  nor  better  fortune  found 
£lu,  and  Pylas ;  that  a  neighbouring  ftate, 
And  this  my  own  :  both  gailtlela  of  thctr,.fatr. 

To  pafs  the  reft,  twelve,  wanting  one,  he  flew: 
My  brethren,  who  their  birth  from  Nelcus  drtv. 
All  youths  of  early  promife,  had  they  tiv'd; 
By  him  they  perifti'd  :  1  alone  furriv'd. 
The  reft  were  eafy  conqucft  :  bat  the  fate 
Of  Peridymcnoi  is  woodrous  to  rtUt^ 
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To  him  our  common  graadfire  of  the  main 

Had  giten  to  change  hit  form,  and,  chaag*d,  re- 

figne  again, 
Vai7*d  u  ple:Sure,  every  (hape  he  trj*d ; 
And  in  all  heafit  Akidet  OtU  defyM  : 
Vioqoiih'd  on  earth,  at  length  he  foarM  above ; 
ClaDg^d  to  the  hird,  that  bon  the  bolt  of  Jove : 
The  new  dilTembled  eagle,  now  endu'd 
With  peak- and  ponncet,  Hercnlet  pnrfa'd, 
And  cttfPd  hit  manly  cheeks,  and  tore  his  face ;  . 
Then,  iafe  retir*d,  and  tonr*d  in  empty  fpace. 
Alddes  bore  not  long  his  flying  foe,  ^ 

Bot,  bending  hit  inevitable  bow, 
Retth'd  him  in  air,  fuTpended  at  he  ftood ; 
Aod  in  his  pinion  fiz'd  the  feadicr'd  wood. 
Light  wu  the  wound ;  Imt  in  the  &itw  hiDif  * 
The  pomt;  ihd  hit difaUed  wtng  unflrvngr 
He  vbeerd  in  air,  and  ftretchM  hu  vant  in  vain ; 
His  TiDs  no  longer  could  hit  flight  fuftain  : 
For  while  one  gather'd  wind,  one  unfupply'd 
Hang  drooping  down ;  nof  pois'd  hit  other  fide. 
He  fell:  the  fliaft,  that  flightly  was  imprefsM, 
Kow  from  hit  heavy  fall  with  weight  increat'd, 
Drote  through  hit  neck,  aflant;  he  fpumt  the 

ground, 
And  the  foul  ifluet  tBroi;^b  the  weaio&'t  ^ould. 

Now,  brave  commander  of  the  Rhodian  feat, 
What  praile  it  dnc  from  me  to  Hercnlet  f 
Silence  it  all  the  vengeance  I  decree 
For  my  flain  brothers ;  but  *tis  peace  with  thee. 

Thus  with  a  flowing  tongue  old  Meflor  fpoke  : 
Theo,  to  full  bowls  each  other  they  provoke  : 
At  length,  with  wearineit  and  wine  oppreft'd. 
They  rife  from  table,  and  withdraw  to  refl. 

Ilie  fire  of  Cygfiut,  monarch  of  the  main. 
Mean  time,  lamentt  hit  fon,  in  battle  flain 
And  vowt  the  vidor't  death,  nor  vows  in 
Fsr  nine  long  years  the  fiBOther'd  patn  he  bore 
(Achillea  vrat  not  ripe  for  late  before)  i 
Then  when  he  faw  the  promit'd  hour  was  near, 
^  thus  belpoke  the  God  that  guidet  the  year. 
^Bmorttl  olltpring  of  my  brother  Jove ; 
My  brighteft  nephew,  and  whom  befl  I  love, 
Wikofe  handa  were  loinM  with  mine,  to  raife  the 

wall 
Of  tottering  Troy,  now  nodding  to  her  fall ; 
M  thou  not  mourn  our  power  employ'd  in  viin, 
Aod  the  defendert  of  our  city  flain  f 
To  pals  the  refl,  could  noble  He  Aor  lie 
Uo^M,  dragg'd  around  his  native  Troy  f 
Aod  yet  the  murderer  lives  ;  himfelf  by  ftr^ 
A  {Tcater  plague,  than  all  the  wafiefol  war : 
He  liret;  the  proud  Felidet  livea,  to  boaft 
Oar  t«wik  deftroj'df  onr  coionion  hbonr  loft ! 
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O,  could  I  meet  him!  but  I  vmh  tco  late ; 
To  prove  my  trident,  it  not  in  his  fate. 
But  let  him  try  (for  that*s  aIlow*d)  thy  dart. 
And  pierce  his  only  penetrable  part. 

Apollo  bows  to  the  fuperior  throne ; 
And  to  his  uncle'i  anger  adds  his  own. 
Then  is  a  dond  involv*d,  he  ukcs  his  flight, 
Where  Greeks  and  Trojans  mix*d  in  moital  fight; 
And  found  out  Parts,  lurking  where  he  ftood. 
And  ftain*d  his  arrows  with  plebeian  blood : 
Phoebus  to  him  alone  the  God  confefsM, 
Then  to  the  recreant  knight  he  thus  addrefs'd  : 
Doft  thou  not  blttfh,  to  fpond  thy  (hafts  in  vain 
On  a  degenerate  and  ignbble  train  ? 
If  fame,  or  better  vengeance,  be  thy  care. 
Their  aim,  and,  with  one  anow,  end  the  vvr. 

He  faid,  and  ftiew'd  frnm  br  the  bbtlog' 
fliield 
Andfword, which  but  Achilles  none  could  wield; 
And  how  he  mov'd  a  God,  and  mow' 

fiandiAg  field. 
The  Deity  himfelf  direct  aright 
Th*  invenom'd  fliaft ;  and  wings  the  fatal  flight* 

Thut  fell  the  foreinoft  of  the  Grecian  name ; 
And  he,  the  bafe  adulterer,  boafit  the  fame. 
A  fbe^ade  to  glad  the  Tfojan  train ; 
And  pleafe  old  Priam,  after  Hedor  (lain* 
If  by  a  female  hand  he  had  forefeen 
He  wat  to  die,  hit  wiih  had  rather  been 
The  lanre  and  double  ax  of  the  fair  vrarriorj 

^neen. 
And  now,  the  terror  of  the  Trojan  field. 
The  Grecian  honour,  ornament,  and  flueld. 
High  on  a  pile,  th*  unconooer'd  chief  it  plac'd  t 
The  God  that  arm*d  him  nrft,  confum'd  at  laft. 
Of  all  the  mighty  man,  the  finall  remaina 
A  little  nm,  and  fcarceh  fill*d,  cootaint. 
Tet  great  in  Homer,  ftul  Aehlllea  livet ; 
And,  equal  to  himftlf,  himfelf  furvivet. 

Hit  budLler  owns  ita  former  lord,  and  brings 
Kew  canfe  of  ftrifie  betwixt  contending  ktngt; 
Who  worthieft,  alter  him,  hit  fword  to  wield. 
Or  wear  hit  armour,  or  fuftain  hit  fliaeld. 
£v*n  Diomede  fu  miltc,  with  down^aft  eyes; 
Confciout  of  wanted  worth  to  l^in  the  prise  t 
Nc^  Menelaus  prefum'd  thefe  armt  to  claim. 
Nor  he  the  king  of  men,  a  greater  name. 
Two  fivalt  only  role  :  Laertet*  fon. 
And  the  vaft  bulk  of  Ajax  Telamon. 
The  king,  who  cherifli'd  each  with  equal  lovei. 
And  frnrn  himfelf  all  envy  would  remove, 
Left  both  to  be  determio'd  by  the  laws; 
And  to  the  Grecian  chiefii  tranifett'd  the  c«iife« 
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iHX  chiefi  were  fet,  tbe  Ibldien  crownM  the 

field: 
To  thcfe  the  mafter  of  the  fevenfold  ihidd 
Upftarted  fierce  :  aod  kindled  with  difdain. 
Eager  to  (peak,  unable  to  contain 
Hii  boiling  nge,  he  roll '4  his  eyes  around 
The  Ihore,  and  Grecian  gallies  hanl'd  ft-gromd* 
Then  ftretching  oat  his  hands,  O  Jove,  he  cry'd, 
Mail  then  our  caufe  before  the  fleet  be  try'd  ? 
And  dares  Ulyifes  for  the  prixe  contend. 
In  fight  of  what  he  durft  not  once  defend  ? 
But  bafcly  fled  that  memonble  day, 
When  I  from  He^lor*s  hands  redecm'd  the  flam^ 

11^  prey. 
So  much  'tis  iaifer  at  the  noify  bar 
Vith  words  to  flouriih,  than  engage  in  war. 
By  different  methods  we  maintain*d  our  right. 
Nor  am  I  made  to  talk,  nor  he  to  fight. 
In  bloody  fields  I  labour  to  be  great ; 
His  arms  are  a  fmooth  tongue,  and  foft  deceit. 
Nor  need  I  fpeak  my  deed»,  for  thefe  you  fee ; 
The  fun  and  day  are  witnefles  for  me. 
I<et  him  who  fights  unfeen  relate  his  own, 
And  Touch 'd  the  filent  ftars  and  confcious  moon. 
Great  is  the  prize  demanded,  I  confefs, 
But  iuch  an  abjed  rival  makes  it  Ie£k 


That  gif^,  thofe  honours,  he  hot  hopM  to  giia. 
Can  leave  no  room  for  Ajax  to  be  vain : 
Lofing  he  wins,  becaole  his  name  will  be 
Ennobled  by  defeat,  who  dnrft  contend  wiib  m 
Were  mine  own  valour  quefison*d,  yet  my  blosd 
Without  that  plea  would  make  my  title  gDod :, 
My  fire  was  Telamon,  whoTe  arms,  ea>pk»y*d 
With  Hercules,  thefe  Trojan  walls  ddtroy'd ; 
And  who  before,  with  Jafoo,  fi»t  Iram  Greece, 
In  the  firft  ihip  brought  home  the  g«ddca  fleece : 
Great  Tebmon  ham  JBacM  derives 
His  birth  (th*  inquifitor  of  guilty  lives 
In  fliades  below;  where  Sifyphnig  whole  torn 
This  thief  is  thought,  rolls  up  the  leftleCi  betf 
Joft  iBacus  the  king  of  Gods  above  [fta«l 

Begot :  thvs  Ajaz  is  the  third  from  Jove. 
Nor  ihould  1  feck  advantage  from  my  fine, 
Unlefs,  Achilles,  it  were  mix*d  with  thine:. 
As  next  of  kin  Achilles'  arms  I  claim ; 
This  fellow  would  ingraft  a  foreign  same 
Upon  our  ftock,  and  the  Sifyphiao  Iced 
By  fraud  and  theft  afferts  his  lather's  bmi. 
Then  muft  I  lofe  thefe  arms,  becaufe  I  cuac 
To  fight  uncall'd,  a  volontary  mune  i 
Nor  fiiunn*d  the  caufe,  but  offer'd  you  ny  si<l|   I 
While  he  long  larking  was  to  war  betrsy'd :     I 
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ForcM  to  the  field  he  ctme,  but  in  the  rear ; 
An(i  fdsD*d  difba^ion  to  conceal  his  fear : 
Till  one  more  cunning  caught  him  in  the  (hare, 
(111  for  himfelf)  and  £agg*d  him  into  war. 
Now  let  a  hero's  arms  a  coward  veil. 
And  be,  who  fliunn'd  aU  honours,  gain  the  baft ; 
Aad  Jet  me  flaod  excluded  from  my  right, 
Robb'd  of  mj  kinfman's  arms,  who  firft  appear'd 

in  fight. 
Better  for  us,  at  home  he  had  remain  *d, 
Had  it  been  true  the  madnefs  which  he  feign*d, 
Or  fb  believ'd ;  the  lefs  had  been  our  ihame, 
Tbe  lefs  his  counfel'd  crime,  which  brands  the 

Gredao  name ; 
Nor  Philodetes  had  been  left  inclos'd 
Ib  a  bare  iile,  to  wants  and  paint  expoi'd, 
Vbcre  to  the  rocksj  with  folitary  groans, 
Hit  fiifTerings  and  our  bafenefs  he  bemoans ; 
And  wilhes  (fo  may  heaven  his  wiih  fulfill) 
The  doe  reward  to  him  who  caused  his  ilL 
Now  he,  with  us  to  Troy's  deftra^on  fworn, 
Oqt  brother  of  the  war,  by  whom  are  borne 
Alcides*  arrows,  pent  in  narrow  bounds, 
Witb  cold  and  hunger  piacb'd,  and  pain'd  with 

wounds. 
To  find  him  food  and  doathing,  muft  empl6y 
Mpinfk  the  birds  the  fliafts  due  to  the  fate  of  Troy. 
Tet  ftill  he  Utcs,  and  lives  from  treafoa  free, 
Voufe  he  left  Ulyflcs*  company : 
foer  Palamede  might  wilh,  fo  foid  of  aid 
^ther  to  have  been  left,  than  fo  to  death  be- 

tray'd. 
"Hie  coward  bore  the  man  immortal  fpite, 
yfho  iham'd  him  out  of  madnefs  into  fight : 
Mor,  daring  otherwiie  to  vent  his  hate ; 
Acctts'd  him  firft  of  treafon  to  the  ftate; 
And  then  for  proof  produc'd  the  golden  ftore 
Hndelf  had  hidden  in  his  tent  before  : 
Tbta  of  two  chaapions  he  depriv'd  our  boft, 
Bf  aile  one,  and  one  by  ticafen  loft, 
^s  fights  Ulyffes,  thus  his  fame  eztvodl, 
A  foro»dabIe  man,  but  to  his  friends : 
Citat,  for  what  greameft  is  in  words  and  found : 
£▼"0  fattthful  Neftor  left  in  both  is  found : 
Bu  that  he  might  without  a  rival  reign. 
He  Ids  his  faithful  Neftor  on  the  plain ; 
Foribok  bit  friend  ev'n  at  his  utmoft  need, 
^  tirM  and  tardy,  vrith  his  wounded  fteed, 
Cry'd  out  for  aSd,  and  call'd  him  by  his  name  s 
But  cowardice  has  neither  ears  nor  ftiame : 
fbst  fled  the  good  old  mao^  bereft  of  aid, 
^1  for  at  much  as  lay  in  him,  betray 'di 
Hiat  this  is  not  a  fable  fofg'd  by  me, 
^e  ooif  of  his,  an  Ulyflean  He, 
I  Touch  ev*n  Diomede,  who,  though  his  friend, 
C>onot  that  ad  excufe,  much  lefs  defend : 
He  caU*d  him  back  aloiid,  and  tax*d  his  fear ; 
Aad  fure  enough  he  heard,  but  durft  not  hear. 
Tbe  Gods  wkh  equal  eyes  on  mortals  look ; 
^  jniUy  was  forlaken,  who  foflbok : 
Wanted  that  fucooor  he  refut'd  to  lend, 
foiod  every  fellow  fuch  another  friend : 
^  voodcr,  if  he  roar'd  that  all  might  hear, 
fl^ckcatioD  was  ipcfeas'd  by  fear  s 


I  heard,  I  ran,  1  found  him  out  of  breath, 

P^e,  trembling,  and  half  dead    with   fear   of 

death. 
Though  he  had  judg'd  himfelf  by  his  own  laws. 
And  ftood  condemn*d,  I  help*d  the  common  cau^  ? 
With  my  broad  buckler  hid  him  fhnh  the  foe;    . 
(Bv'n  the  fliield  trembling  as  he  lay  below); 
And  frdta  impending  fate  the  coward  freed : 
Good  heaven  forgive  me  for  fo  bad  a  deed ! 
If  fiill  he  will  perfift,  and  urge  the  ftrife, 
Firft  let  him  give  me  back  his  forfeit  life : 
Let  him  return  to  that  opprobrious  field ; 
Again  creep  under  my  proceding  fliiehl  t 
L.et  him  lie  wounded,  let  the  foe  be  near^ 
And  let  his  quivering  heart  confefs  his  fear ; 
There  put  him  in  the  very  jaws  of  fate ; 
And  let  him  plead  his  caufe  in  that  eftate  : 
And  yet,-  when  (hatch'd  from  death,  when  firoix 

below 
My  lifted  fliield  I  loos'd  and  let  him  go. 
Good  heavens,  how  light  he  rofe,  with  what  » 

bound 
He  fpreng  frenf  earth,  forgetful  of  hit  wound  s 
How  frelh,  how  eager  then  his  feet  to  ply ; 
Who  had  not  ftrength  to  fiand,  had  fpeed  to  fly  i 
HeAor  came  on,  anid  brought  the  Gods  alflng ; 
Fear  fciz'd  alike  the  feeble  and  the  ftroiig : 
Each  Greek  was  an  Ulyfles ;  fuch  a  dread 
Th'  approach^  and  ev'n  the  found,  of  Hedtor  bred  < 
Him,  flefli'd  with  flaughtcr,  and  with  conquet^ 

crown'd, 
I  met,  and  overturn'd  him  to  the  ground. 
When  after,  matchlefs  is  he  deem'd  in  might. 
He  challeng'd  all  our  hoft  to  fingle  fight, 
All  eyes  were  fix*d  on  me  ;  the  lots  were  thrown; 
But  for  your  champion  I  was  wilh'd  alone  : 
Yoor  vows  were  heard ;  we  fought,  and  neither 

yield; 
Yet  I  return'd  unvanqui(h*d  from  the  field. 
With  Jove  to  friend  th*  infulting  Trojan  cast. 
And  menac'd  us  with  force,  our  fleet  with  flaqie  8 
Waa  it  the  ftrength  of  this  tongue-valiant  lord. 
In  that  black  hour  that  fav'd  you  from  thefwordj' 
Or  was  my  breaft  ezpos'd  alone,  to  brave 
A  thottfimd  fwords,  a  thoufrnd  fliips  to  fave  ? 
The  hopes  of  your  return !  and  can  yon  yid4» 
For  a  fav*d  fleiet,  left  than  a  Angle  fliield  i 
Think  it  no  boaft,  O  Grecians,  if  I  deem 
Thefe  arms  want  Ajaz,  more  than  Ajax  themf 
Or,  1  with  them  an  equal  honour  fliare ; 
They  honour'd  to  be  worn,  and  I  to  wear. 
Will  he  compare  my  courage  with  his  flight  ? 
As  well  he  may  compare  the  day  with  night. 
Night  is  indeed  the  province  of  his  reign : 
Yet  all  his  dark  exploits  no  more  contain. 
Than  a  fpy  taken,  and  a  fleeper  flain ; 
A  prieft  niade  priikiner,  Palks  made  a  prey : 
But  none  of  all  thefe  adions  done  by  day^: 
Nor  anght  of  theft  was  done  and  Diomcde  a^| 

way. 
If  on  fuch  petty  merits  yon  confer 
So  vaft  a  prize,  let  each  his  portion  fliare  ; 
Make  a  juft  dividend ;  and  if  not  all. 
The  greater  part  to  DIomode  will  fiii 
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But  why  Ibr  Ithacus  fuch  arms  u  thofis, 
^iTh*  niked  jmd  liy  aigbt  iavadeq  hi«  kin  ? 
The  glittering  helm  by  mooolight  vtU  proclaim   , 
The  latent  rubber,  and  prevent  hu  game : 
Har  cubM  he  hold  his  tottering  head  npright 
Beneath  that  motioa,  or  foiUin  the  weight ; 
Nor  that  right  arm  could  tofs  the  beamy  lance ; 
Much  left  die  left  that  ampler  Ihield  adttjice ; 
Ponderovs  wath'^iecious  weight,  and  lough  with 

coft 
Of  the  round  world  in  rifing  gr>Id  cnhaStd, 
That  ocb  would  ill  become  his  hand  to  wield. 
And  lodt  as  £or  the  gold  he  ftole  the  Ihield ; 
Which  (hoiild  your  error  oo  the  wretch  beIUw» 
It  would  not  freighten,  but  allore  the  loe  : 
Why  aiks  he,  what  avails  him  not  in  fight. 
And  would  hut  camber  and  retard  his  flight. 
In  which  his  only  excellence  is  p!ac*d  ? 
Yon  gxTc  him  death,  that  intercept  his  haile. 
Add,  that  hif  own  is  yet  a  maiden  fllseld, 
;Nor  the  lead  dint  has  fuffer'd  in  the  field, 
Guiltkft  of  fight,  mine  batcer'd,  hcw*d,  and  bor'd, 
Worn  ont  of  fervice,  mnft  foriake  his  lonL 
What  farther  need  of  word  s  our  right  to  fcan  ? 
My  argnmcBts  are  deeds,  U  t  aftion  ^peak  the  man. 
Since  from  a  champioo*t  at  ms  the  ibrife  arofis. 
So  cad  the  glorious  prize  aimid  the  totu ; 
Then  fend  ns  to  redeem  bol  h  arms  and  (hield. 
And  let  him  wear  who  win  s  them  in  the  field* 
'    He  laid :  a  mnrmur  froaci  the  multicvde, 
Or  fomewhat  like  a  ftifled  i  lout,  enfned : 
Till  from  his  feai  arofe  ioet  tes'  foo, 
Liook'd  down  awhile,  and  pa  us'd  e'er  he  begnn ; 
Then  to  th'  expediog  aodien  ce  rais*d  his  look. 
And  not  withoot  prepar'd  attention  fpoke : 
Soft  was  his  tone,  and  Ibber  %wm  his  face ; 
'AdUon  his  words,  and  worda  his  a^on  grace 
If  heaven,  my  lords,  had   heard  our  conmioQ 
prayer. 
Thcfii  arms  had  rans'd  no  qoirrel  for  an  heir; 
miU  great  Achilles  had  his  own  pofids'd. 
And  we  with  great  Achillea  had  been  bleft'd. 
Bat  fince  hard  fate,  and  heave  a*s  fievere  decree. 
Have  ravi(h*d  him  avniy  front  yon  and  me 
(At  tlii»  he  figh'd,  and  wip'd  Ids  eyes  and  drew, 
Or.leem*d  to  draw,  Uitne  dropn  of  kindlf  d«w)  ( 
Who  better  can  fncoeed  Achilles  loft. 
Than  he  who  gave  Achilles  to  yoar  hoft  { 
This  only  I  rcqueft,  that  neither  he 
May  gain,  by  beinf  what  heieems  to  be, 
A  fttipid  thing,  nor  I  may  laA-  the  prise. 
By  having  lenfe,  which  heavcii  to  lum  denica  • 
iKnoc,  great  or  iioallt  the  taletit  I  enjoy'd 
Wm  t^cT  in  the  common  canCe  employ'd  i 
>ror  let  my  wit,  and  wonted  eloquence. 
Which  often  has  been  ns*d  in  your  defence 
And  in  my  ovsn,  this  only  time  be  brought 
.To  hear  agatnft  myfdf,  and  deam'd  a  fault. 
Make  not  a  crime  where  nature  made  it  none; 
^or  every  man  may  freely  n£e  his  own. 
The  deeds  of  long  defcended  anceftora 
Are  bift  by  gmce  of  imputation  onrs. 
Theirs  in  efieA :  hot  fince  he  dnws  his  Hoa 
From  Jore^  and  Ikna  to  plead  a  right  diviBC  s 


From  Jovi^  like  him,  I  chim  my  fed^gpi^ 
And  am  defcended  in  the  fame  dq^iae : 
My  fire  J.«ertes  was  Arcefius'  heir, 
Arcefius  was  the  ien  of  Jupiter : 
No  parricide,  no  banilh'd  man,  is  known 
In  ail  my  line :  let  him  cxcnfe  hisowa. 
Hermes  ennobles  Coo  my  mother's  fide, 
By  both  my  parents  to  the  Gods  ally'd; 
but  not  becaule  that  on  the  female  pait 
My  blood  is  better,  dasc  I  claim  dc&rt. 
Or  that  my  iire  from  parricide  is  free ; 
But  judge  by  merit  betwixt  him  and  mc : 
The  priae  be  to  the  heft  t  wwided  yet. 
That  Ajax  for  a  while  his  kin  forget. 
And  his  great  fire,  and  gppeater  uncle's  oaa^ 
To  fortify  by  them  his  leeUe  claim : 
Be  kindred  and  relation  laid  afide. 
And  honour's  caule  by  laws  of  honow  iry*d : 
For  if  he  plead  proximity  of  blood. 
That  empty  title  is  with  cafe  withftood. 
Peleut,  die  hero's  fire,  more  ni|^  than  he. 
And  1?yf rhms  his  undoubted  progeny. 
Inherit  firft  thefe  trophies  of  the  field; 
To£cyros,  or  to  Phthia,  fend  the  fliield: 
And  Teucer  has  an  ancle's  right ;  yet  he 
Waves  his  pretenfions^  nor  Ttntmifc  with  ne. 

Then,  fince  the  eaale  on  pure  delcrt  k  ylx'd, 
Whence  ihall  I  take  my  rife,  what  rcckea  hft  f 
I  not  prefume  on  every  uSt  to  dwetf. 
But  take  thefe  few,  in  aider  m  they  fell 

Thetis,  who  knew  the  fiu^  apply 'd  her  csrt 
To  keep  AchilJes  in  difguife  from  war; 
And  till  the  threatening  inflyenre  wcrtpsft, 
A  woman's  habit  on  the  hero  call. 
All  eyes  were  copen'd  by  the  bociow'd  vcft. 
And  Ajax  (new  wifer  than  the  reft) 
Found  no  Pelides  there :  at  length  I  csoe 
With  profler'd  wares  to  this  pretended  dsat; 
She,  not  diTcover'd  by  her  mien  or  voice, 
Betray'd  her  manhood  by  her  manly  ch^  i 
And  while  on  female  toya  har  CeUows  look, 
Orafp'd  in  her  wariike  hand,  a  javelin  Aesk; 
Whom,  by  this  aa  rereal'd,  I  thua  befpofce : 
OGoddefsbom!  refift  not  heaTeo's  deaae, 
The  £sU  of  lUum  is leferv'd  Ibr  thea; 
Then  feis'd  him,  and,  produc'd  in  open  b^t 
Sent  bhiihiog  to  the  field  the  Cital  koighu 
Mine  then  are  all  his  adUons  c^  the  war ; 
Gieat  Tclcphua  was  Mnqoer'd  by  ay  Ijpesr, 
And  after  cur'd  t  to  me  the  Th^am  owe, 
Lefbos  and  Tencdoe,4ieir  over  overthrow; 
Scyros  and  Cylla :  not  on  all  to  dwell. 
By  me  Lyrtiefas  and  firong  Chryfe  fell : 
And  fioce  I  fent  the  man  who  HeAor  (km. 
To  me  the.noble  Hedor's  denth  ia  doe : 
Thofe  arass  I  pat  into  his  living  hand, 
Thofe  arms,  Pelides  dead,  1  now 

When  Greece  was  injorM   is  the  Spvl 

And  met  at  Aulia  to  reveqga  th'  ^Aaat* 
'Tvras  a  dead  calm,  or  advcifiB  UaJfcH  that  itici 
And  in  the  port  the  wind-bnmid  lewdcBHi'd 
Bad  figna  were  feea,  and  endea  fevera 
Were  daily  tbnadcr'd  in  onr  gtncnl'scart 


TRANSLATIOKd   9ROM    OVII). 


931, 


Ttet  Vy  hit  &ii{l)tcr*s  blood  we  muft  afrpeafc 
Piaoa's  khMlled  wrath,  aod  free  the  feas. 
AfieftioD,  intereft,  fune,  his  heart  affailM ; 
But  foon  the  father  o*er  the  king  prevail'd  ; 
fioJd,  on  himfclf  he  took  the  pious  crim^, 
Ai  angrj  with  the  Gods,  as  they  with  him. 
No  rabjeft  could  faftaxn  their  foTereign's  Ibolr, 
TiU  this  hard  enterprize  I  imderrook  : 
I  only  darit  th'  imperial  power  control; 
Afld  Qodcrrnin'd  the  parent  in  Kis  foul ; 
/orc'd  him  t'  exert  the  kine  fbr  common  good. 
And  pay  our  ranfom  with  his  daughter's  blood. 
Merer  was  ctufe  more  difficult  to  plead, 
Baa  what  the  judge  againft  himfelf  docreed  : 
Yet  this  I  woo  by  duit  of  argument ; 
The  wrongs  his  injur'd  brother  uoderwent, 
Aod  hifown  office,  flum'd  him  to  conlbnt. 

'Twas  harder  yet  to  move  the  mother's  mind, 
And  to  thii  heavy  talk  was  I  defig^'d : 
Reafocs  againll  her  lore  I  knew  were  vain  : 
Idrcamvented  whom  T  could  not  gain : 
Had  Ajar  been  employ*d,  our  flacken*d  fails 
!iad  ftUl  at  AoUs  waited  happy  gales. 

Arriv'd  at  Xroy,  your  dioise  was  fix'd  on  me. 
&  fearlcis  envoy,  fit  for  a  bold  embafiy  : 
ccttre,  f  entered  through  the  hoftile  court, 
Mittcnng  vrith  fteel  and  crowded  with  refort : 
^re  in  the  midft  of  arms,  I  plead  our  caufe, 
Ji{e  the  foul  rape,  and  violated  laws ; 
^ccufe  the  foes,  as  authon  of  the  ftrife, 
\epr(ach  the  ra^iflier,  demand  the  wife. 
^iam,  Antenor,  and  the  wifer  few, 
Bm*d  ;  but  Paris  and  his  lawiefs  crew 
:itce  held  their  hands,  and  lifted  fwords :  but 

flood 
t  ad  to  quench  their  impious  thirft  of  blood : 
ha  Mcnclaos  knows ;  ezpos'd  to  Ihare 
1th  me  the  rough  prelodinm  of  the  war. 
Ecdkfs  it  were  to  tell  what  I  have  done, 
arms,  or  counfel,  isnce  the  fiege  bepn  : 
k  firft  encoonccrs  pa(t,  the  foe  repeU'd, 
ky  Ikulk'd  within  the  town,  we  kept  the  field, 
ar  fecm'd  afleep  for  nine  long  years ;  at  length, 
di  fides  refolv'd  to  pufli,  we  try*d  our  ftrength. 
nr  what  did  Ajax  while  our  arms  took  breath, 
n'd  only  in  the  grofs  mechanic  trade  of  death  i 
f  OQ  require  my  deeds,  with  ambu(h*d  arms 
npp'd  the  f  oe«  or  tir*d  with  faUe  alarms  ; 
^'d  the  flupeydrew  lines  along  the  plain, 
le  fainting  cheer'd,  chaftis'd  the  rebel  train, 
mded  forugCp  our  f{>ent  arms  renew'd ; 
iploy'd  at  hoflne,  or  fent  abroad,  the  common 

caufe  purfu'd. 
rhe  kxn^,  deluded  in  a  dream  by  Jove, 
rpoir'd  to  Cake  the  town,  and  order 'd  to  remove, 
lat  fobjeA  daHl  arraign  the  power  fupreme, 
(ducing  Jove  to  joiUfy  his  dream  ? 
ix  might  vralh  the  Ibldiers  to  retain 
VQ  ihamef ul  flight,  but  wiibes  were  in  vain ; 
wanting  of  encd  had  been  his  words, 
h  as  of  eourfe  his  thundering  tongue  affords. 
:  did  this  boafter  threaten,  did  he  pray, 
by  his  owD  example  urge  their  flay  i 
ee,  nese  of  thefc,  bat  ran  hiqifeif  away. 


■  I  faw  him  run,  and  was  afham'd  to  fee ; 

'  Who  ply*d  his  feet  fo  fafl  to  get  aboard  as  he  ^ 

I  Then,  fpeediog  through  the  place,  I  made  a' 

fliuxd, 
'  And  loudly  cry*d,  O  bafe  degenerate  band. 
To  leave  a  town  already  in  your  hand, 
After  fo  long  czpence  of  blood,  for  fame. 
To  bring  home  nothing  but  perpetual  ihame ! 
Thefe  words,  or  what  f  have  forgotten  fince, 
(For  gnef  inlpir*d  me  then  with  eloquence) 
Reduc*d  their  mindak  they  leave.the  crowded  porcv 
And  to  their  late  fbrfaken  camp  refort ; 
1Difmay*d  rhe  council  met :  this  man  was  there, ' 
But  mute,  and  not  recovei^d  of  his  fear : 
Therlites  tax'd  the  king,  and  loudly  rail'd, 
But  his  wide  opening  mouth  with  blows  I  fealM. ' 
Then,  riling,  I  excite  their  fouls  to  fame,  * 

And  kindle  fleeping  virtue  into  ftame. 
From  thence,  whatever  he  performed  in  fight 
Is  juflly  mine  who  drew  him  back  from  flight. 
Which  of  the  Grecian  chiefs  cooforts  with"! 
thee? 
But  Diomedc  defires  my  company. 
And  ftill  commooicates  his  praife  with  me. 
As  guided  by  a  God,  fecure  he  goes, 
Arm'd  with  my  fellowlhip,  amid  the  foes : 
And  fure  no  little  merit  I  may  boaf(. 
Whom  fuch  a  man  feleAs  fnam  fuchan  hoft  ;- 
Unforced  by  lots,  I  went  without  affVight, 
To  dare  with  him  the  dangers  of 'the  night : 
On  the  fame  errand  fent,  w^  met  the  f^y 
Of  Hedtor,  double-tongued,  and  us*d  to  lie  ;         * 
Him  IdifpatchM,  but  not  tHlv  undernun'd, 
I  drew  him  firfl  to  tell  what  treacherous  IVoy 

defign*d : 
My  talk  performed,  with  praife  I  had  retir*d, 
But«   not  content  with  this,    to  gtviter  praife 

afpirM ; 
Invaded  Rhoefus,  aod  hia  Ttiraciaa  crew. 
And  hi 01,  and  his,  in  their  own  ftrengih,  I  flew ;' 
Return*d  a  vi^or,  all  my  vows  coroplete. 
With  the  king's  chariot,  in  his  roysl  feat : 
Refnfe  me  now  his  arms,  whofe  fiery  ftecds 
Were  promis'd  to  the  fpy  for  his  no&uraal  deeds : 
And  let  dull  Ajax  bear  away  my  right. 
When  all  his  days  out* balance  this  one  night. 
Nor  fought  1  darkling  fkill :  the  fun  beheld 
With  flaugnter'dLycians when  I  fh'ew'd  the  field: 
You  faw  and  counted  as  I  pafs*d  along, 
Alaftor,  Cromius,  Ceranos  the  fh'ong, 
Akaoder,  Pryunis,  and  Halins, 
Noemon«  Charopes,  aod  Ennomus, 
Choon,  Oherfidamus ;  and  five  bdide, 
Men  of  obfcure  defcent,  but  courage  try'd  : 
All  thefe  this  hand  laid  breathlefii  on  the  ground ; 
Nor  want  I  proofii  of  many  a  manly  wound : 
AU  honeft,  all  before  :  believe  not  mc; 
Words  may  deceive,  but  credk  what  yon  fee. 

At  this  he  bar'd  his  breaft,  and  fhow*d  his  fears. 
As  of  a  forrow*d  field,  well  plough'd  with  wars; 
Nor  is  this  part  unezercis'd,  fatd  he  s 
That  giant  bulk  of  hn  from  wounds  is  free  : 
Safe  in  his  fhield  be  fears  oo  foe  to  try, 
And  better  manages  his  blood  than  1 1 
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But  thi«  avails  me  not ;  our  boaftcr  flrove 
Not  with  our  foes  alone,  but  partial  Jove, 
To  fave  the  fleet :  this  I  confefs  is  true 
f  Nor  will  I  take  from  any  man  his  due)  : 
But  thus  afToming  all,  he  robs  from  you. 
Some  part  of  honour  to  your  (hare  will  fall. 
He  did  the  beft  indeed,  but  did  not  all. 
Patrocles  in  Achilles*  arms,  and  thought 
The  chief  he  feem*d,  with  equal  ardour  fought ; 
Preferv'd  the  fleet,  repelPd  the  raging  fir% 
And  forc*d  the  fearful  Trojans  to  retire. 

But  Ajax  boafts,  that  he  w,as  only  thought 
A  match  for  He«ftor,  who  the  combat  fought : 
Sure  he  forgets  the  king,  the  chiefs,  and  me ; 
All  were  as  eager  for  the  fight  as  he ; 
He,  but  the  ninth,  and,  not  by  public  voice, 
Or  ours  preferr*d,  was  only  fortune's  choice  : 
They  fought ;  nor  can  our  hero  boaft  th'  event, 
7or  Hedor  from  the  field  unwounded  went. 

Why  am  I  forc*d  to  name  that  fatal  day, 
That  ihatch*d  the  prop  and  pride  of  Greece  away  ? 
I  faw  Pclides  fink,  wirh  pious  grief. 
And  ran  in  vain,  alas!  to  hib relief ; 
For  the  brave  foul  was  fled :  full  of  my  friend, 
I  rufli*d  amid  the  war,  his  relics  to  defend  : 
Nor  ceasM  my  toil  till  I  redcemM  the  prey. 
And,  loaded  with  Achilles  marchM  away ; 
Thefe  armt,  which  on  tbefe  ihouldcrs  then  I  bore, 
*Tis  juft  you  to  thefe  (boulders  ihould  reflore. 
You  fee  I  want  not  nerve%  who  could  fuftain 
The  ponderous  ruins  of  fo  great  a  man : 
Or  if  in  others  equal  force  you  find. 
None  is  endued  with  a  more  grateful  mind. 
,    Did  Thetis  then,  ambitious  in  her  care, 
Thefe  arms  thus  labourM  for  her  fon  prepare ; 
That  Ajax  sfter  him  the  heavenly  gift  (horuld 

wear/ 
For  that  dull  foul  to  flare  with  flupideyes, 
On  the  Ieam*d  uninteHigible  prize ! 
"What  are  lo  him  the  fculpturcs  of  the  (hield. 
Heaven's  planets,  earth,  and  ocean's  watery  field? 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads  ;  Ut*  and  greater  Bear, 
Undipfi'd  in  feas ;  Orioi>*s  angry  flar  ; 
Two  difiering  citiet,  griv'd  on  cither  hand  ? 
Wonld  he  wear  arms  he  cannot  undcrHand  ? 

Bcfide,  vvhac  wife  nbjcdlioBs  he  prepares 
A  gain  ft  my  kte  acctrnion  to  the  wars '. 
Does  not  the  fool  perceive  his  argument 
I<  with  more  force  againfl  Achilles  bent  ? 
For  if  di(rembling  be  fo  great  a  crime. 
The  fault  is  comn^on,  and  the  fan^  in  him  s 
And  if  he  taxes.both  of  long  delay, 
My  guilt  is  lifs,  who  fooncr  came  away, 
His  piou«  mother,  anxious  for  his  life, 
JDetain'd  her  fon;  and  me,  my  pious  wife. 
I'o  them  the  bloflbms  of  our  youth  were  due  : 
Our  riper  manhood  we  referv'd  for  you. 
But  grant  me  guilty,  'tis  not  much  my  care, 
V/hea  with  fo  great  a  man  my  guilt  I  (hare  : 
My  wit  to  war  the  matchlefr  hero  brought. 
But  by  this  fpol  he  never  had  been  caught. 
Nor  need  1  wonder,  that  on  me  he  threw 
Such  foul  aiperfioDs,  when  he  fparcs  not  you : 
)f  Palamede  u»)u(Uy  fell  by  me, 
Vour  honour  fuffiir'd  in  th*  nnjuft  decree ; 


OF  DftVDEN. 

I  but  accus'd,  yon  doom  d :  and  ycf  Be  ij% 
Convinc'd  of  treafon,  and  waa  fairly  try'd : 
You  heard  not  he  was  falfe ;  your  eyei  beheld 
The  traitor  manifefl ;  the  bribe  reveal'd. 

That  Philodetes  is  on  Lenmot  left. 
Wounded,  forlorn,  of  human  aid  bereft. 
Is  not  my  crime,  or  not  my  crime  alone  3 
Defend  your  joflice,  for  the  file's  your  own : 
'Tis  tme,  th'  advice  was  nunc ;  that  iUyia{ 

there 
He  might  his  weary  Kmbe  with  reft  repair, 
From  a  long  voyage  free,  and  from  a  longer 
He  took  th'  counfel,  and  he  Uvea  at  leaft; 
Th'  event  dedarea  1  counfel'd  for  the  beft : 
Though  faith  is  all,  in  minifters  of  ftatc ; 
For  who  can  promife  to  be  fortunate  ? 
Now  fince  his  arrows  are  the  face  of  Troy, 
Do  not  roy  wit,  or  weak  addreia,  employ ; 
Send  Ajax  tliere,  with  his  perfuafive  feiic. 
To  mollify  the  man,  and  draw  him  thence: 
But  Xanthus  (hall  run  backward ;  Ida  (bod 
A  leafle(s  mountain ;  and  the  Grecian  band 
Shall  fight  for  Troy ;  if,  when  my  coanfelibfl, 
The  wit  of  heavy  Ajax  can  prevaiL 

Hard  Philo&etes,  exercife  thjfpleen 
Againfl  thy  fellows,  and  the  king  oCmen ; 
Curfe  my  devoted  head,  above  the  reft. 
And  wifli  in  arms  to  meet  me  breaft  to  breaft  3 
Yet  I  the  dangerous  talk  will  undertake. 
And  either  die  myfelf,  or  bring  thee  back. 

Nor  doubt  the  lame  fnc€e(s.  u  when  befete 
The  Phrygian  prophet  to  thcCe  tents  I  bore, 
Surpris'd  by  night,  and  forc'd  htm  to  dedare 
In  what  was  plac'd  the  fortune  of  the  war ; 
Heaven's  d^rk  decrees  and  anfwers  to  difpUy,  [hf 
And  how  to  take  the  toWo,  and  where  the  katM 
Yet  this  I  compaf&'d,  and  from  Troy  convey'd 
The  fatal  image  of  their  guardian  maid ; 
That  work  was  mine ;  lor  Pallas,  though  scr 

friend. 
Yet  while  flie  was  io  Troy,  did  Troy  defrad. 
Now  what  has  Ajax  done,  or  what  de(jgB*d .' 
A  noify  nothing,  and  an  empty  wind. 
If  he  be  what  he  promifes  in  fliow. 
Why  was  I  Cent,  and  why  fear'd  he  to  ga  ? 
Our  boafciog  champion  thought  the  talk  not  fi^ 
To  pafs  the  guards,  commit  himfclf  to  oigbt : 
Not  only  through  a  hoflile  town  to  pi(ii, 
But  fcale,  with  fleep  al'ccnt,  the  facred  place; 
With  wandering  fleps  to  fearch  the  citadel, 
And  from  tlie  priells  their  patrone(s  to  Aeal: 
Then  through  furrounding  foes  to  force  my  w^fr 
And  bear  in  triumph  hontc  the  heavenly  prey; 
Which  had  I  not,  Ajax  in  yain  had  held, 
Befure  that  moailruu»  bulk,  hia  fevenfolJ  (bi&il 
That  night  to  conquer  Troy  I  might  be  (aid, 
When  Troy  was  liable  to  conqucft  made. 

Why  point'fl  thou  to  my  partner  of  the  war  ? 
Tydides  had  indeed  a  worthy  (hare 
In  all  my  toll  and  praife  ;  but  when  thy  might 
Our  (hips  protcded,  did(i  thou  fingly  igiitf 
All  join*d,  and  chou  of  many  wcrt  but  ooe  ; 
I  aflc'd  ho  friend,  nor  had,  but  him  alone  : 
Who,  had  he  not  been  well  afTttr'd,  that  art" 
And  coAduiSl  were  of  war  the  better  part. 
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iod  more  vnSL'd  thtn  ftrength,  mj  faliant  friend 
iad  uri^'d  a  better  right»  than  Ajax  can  pretend : 
U  good  at  leaft  Eurypylut  may  claim, 
lod  the  more  moderate  Ajsz  of  the  name : 
le  Cretan  king,  and  his  braye  char iotcer» 
Lod  Menclaiu  bold  with  fword  and  fpear  : 
LH  thefe  had  been  my  riTalt  in  the  (hield» 
Lod  yet  all  thefe  to  my  pretenfions  yield. 
'bj  boifterons  hands  are  then  of  ufe,  when  I 
f ith  this  dire Aing  head  thofe  hands  apply, 
nwa  witbovt  brain  is  thine :  my  prudent  care 
ordeea,  provides,  adminifters  the  war : 
liy  province  is  to  fight,  but  when  (hall  be 
lie  time  to  fight,  the  king  confults  with  me  : 
b  dnm  of  judgment  with  thy  force  is  join*d ; 
If  body  is  of  profit,  and  my  mind. 
yhow  much  mofe  the  ibip^of  fiifcty  owes. 
0  hiffl  who  StgitxB^  than  hinv  that  only  rows  i 
f  how  much  more  the  captain  merits  praife 
lao  he  who  fights,  and  fighting  but  obeys  ; 
f  fo  much  greater  is  my  worth  than  thine, 
^  canft  but  eiecute  what  I  defign. 
Hut  gaxn^ft  thou,  bniul  man,  if  f  confefs 
Ity  ftrength  fuperior,  when  thy  wit  is  lefs  f 
God  ii  the  man :  I  claim  my  whole  defert 
mn  the  mind*8  vigour,  and  th*  immortal  part. 
But  you,  Q  Grecian  chieft,  reward  my  «arc, 
e  grateful  to  your  watchman  of  the  war : 
or  all  my  labours  in  fo  long  a  ipace, 
BR  I  may  plead  a  title  to  your  grace : 
Rcr  the  town ;  I  then  unbarr'd  the  gates, 
rhea  I  remov/d  their  tutelary  fetes. 
f  ill  our  common  hopes,  i£  hopes  they  be 
%idi  I  have  now  redvc'd  to  certainty ; 
f  fallmg  Troy,  by  ybnder  tottering  towers, 
od  by  their  uikcn  Gods,  which  now  are  ours  ; 
rif  there  yet  a  farther  tafit  remains, 
s  be  pftfotmM  by  prudence  or  by  puns  i 


If  yet  fome  defperate  adion  refts  behind,  ' 
That  afks  high  condud,  and  a  dauntlefs  mind ; 
If  ought  be  wanting  to  the  Trojan  doom, 
Whidi  none  but  I  can  manage  and  o*eFcome ; 
Award  thole  arms  I  aik,  by  your  decree : 
Or  give  to  this  what  you  refufe  to  me. 

He  ceas'd :  and  ceaflog  with  refped  he  bow*d» 
And  with  his  hand  at  once  the  fiital  fiatne  ihow'd. 
Heaven,  air,  and  ocean  rung,  vrith  loud  applaufe. 
And  by  the  general  vote  he  gainM  his  caufe. 
Thus  conduS  woo  the  prize,  when  courage  £ul*dy 
And  eloquence  o^er  brutal  force  prevail'd. 

THE  DEATH  OF  AJAX. 

He  who  could  often,  and  alone,  withftand 
The  foe,  the  fire,  and  Jove's  own  partial  han4 
Now  cannot  his  uimiafter*d  gtief  fuftain. 
But  yields  to  rage,  to  midnefs,  and  difdain ; 
Then  fnatching  out  his  fauchion.  Thou,  faid  he. 
Art  mine ;  Ulyfles  lays  no  claim  to  thee. 
O  often  try'd,  and  ever  trufty  fword. 
Now  do  thy  lad  kind  office  to  thy  lord : 
'Tis  Ajax  who  reqoefts  thy  aid,  to  fiiow 
None  but  himfelf,  himfelf  could  overthrow* 
He  faid,  and  with  fo  good  a  will  to  die 
Did  to  his  breafl  the  fatal  point  tpply. 
It  found  his  heart,  a  way  till  then  iftiknownK^ 
Where  never  weapon  enter'd  but  his  own  : 
No  hands  could  force  it  thence,  fo  fixt  it  ilood, 
Till  ont  it  ru&'d,  expeU'd  by  ftreams  of  fpoutxajg^ 

blood. 
The  fruitful  blood  prodnc'd  a  flower,  which' 

grew 
On  a  green  fiem ;  and  of  a  purple  hue  : 
Like  hif ,  whom  unaware  Apollo  flew : 
Infcrib*d  in  both,  the  letters  are  the  fame, 
But  thofe  exprefs  the  grief,  and  thefe  the 


*       f  • 


■•III!     I      U>. 


THE    STORY    OF 


JCIS,  POLTPHEMUS,  and  GALATEA. 


PROM  THE  THIRTEENTH  BOOK  OF 


OVID'S    METAMORPHOSES. 


i        'Hllf.iM.I     .1=^ 


■^ —rrrr^ 


Acis,  the  lovely  youtb,  whofe  loTs  I  mouro. 
From  Faunus  and  the  nymph  Symethis  born, 
>Vas  butb  his  parencb*  pleafore ;  but  to  me 
TVu  ■]!  that  love  could  make  a  lover  be. 
The  Gods  our  miods  in  mutual  bands  did  join : 
I  was  his  only  joy,  and  he  was  mine. 
Now  fixteen  fummcrs  the  fweet  youth  had  feeo, 
And  doubtful  down  began  to  fliade  his  chin ; 
When  Polyphemus  firft'difturb*d  our  jey, 
And  lov*d  me  fiercely,  as  I  lov*d  the  boy. 
AJk  not  which  paffion  in  my  foul  was  higher. 
My  laft  averfion,  or  my  firft  dcfire ; 
Nor  this  the  greater  was,  nor  that  the  lefs ; 
Both  were  alUce,  for  both  were  in  eiccfs. 
Thee,  Veoos,  thee  both  heaven  and  earth  obey ; 
Immenfe  thy  power,  and  boundlefs  is  thy  fway. 
The  Cyclops,  who  defy*d  th'  xtherial  throne, 
And  thought  no  thunder  louder  than  his  own. 
The  terror  of  the  woods,  and  wilder  far 
Than  wolves  in  plains,  or  bears  in  forefte,  are, 
Th*  inhuman  hoft,  who  made  his  bloody  feaftt 
On  mangled  members  of  his  butcher'd  gueftsi 
Yet  felt  the  force  of  love  and  fierce  defire, 
A^d  burnt  (gr  me  wiUi  w>re)c«ting  fire ; 


Forget  his  caverns  and  hit  woolly  care, 

Afliim'd  the  foftnefs  of  a  lover's  air. 

And  comb'd,  witE  teeth  of  nkcs,  hii  mgge 

hair  : 
Now  with  a  Oooked  fcythe  his  beard  kc  fie^l 
And  mows  the  ftubbom  Hubble  of  his  cheeks  i 
Now  in  the  cryftal  ftream  he  looks,  t»  try 
His  fimagres,  and  rowls  his  glaring  eye. 
His  cruelty  and  third  of  blood  are  loft. 
And  (hips  fccurely  fail  along  the  coaft. 

The  prophet  Telemvs  (anW*d  b^  dunce 
Where  Etna's  fununits  to  the  feas  advance. 
Who  mark'd  the  tracks  of  every  bird  that  ic« 
And  fiire  prelages  from  their  flyio^  drew) 
Foretold  the  Cyclops,  that  Ulyfles*  hand 
In  bis  broad  eye  (hould  thrnft  a  flaming  brssd^ 
The  giant,  with  a  fcomful  grin,  rcply*d« 
Vain  augur,  thon  haft  falfly  propbcfy'd  ; 
Already  Love  his  flaming  brand  has  toft ; 
Looking  on  two  fair  eyes,  my  figbt  I  loft« 
Thus  warn*d  in  vain,  witk  ftattunjg  pace  he  ftrl 
And  ftampM  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood 
With  heavy  fteps,  and,  weary,  foii|^t  again 
The  cool  retifCBicat  of  his  (loomy  dca^ 
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A  promontofy,  (harpeniog  by  degrees, 
todi  in  9  wedge,  and  overlooks  the  feat ; 
On  either  fide,  below,  the  water  flowt. 
This  airy  walk  the  giant  lover  chofe. 
Here  on  the  midft  be  fate :   hU  flocks,  unled, 
Tbeir  fliepherd  followed,  and  fecurely  fed. 
A  pine  fo  burly,  and  of  length  fo  faft. 
That  ^Uog  (hips  reopir'd  it  for  a  maft, 
He  wielded  for  a  ftaff,  hit  ftcps  to  guide ; 
But  laid  it  by,  his  whiftle  while  he  rry*d. 
A  hundred  reeds,  of  a  pmdigioui  growth t 
Scarce  made  a  pipe  proportion'd  to  his  mouth ; 
Whidi,  when  he  gave  it  wind,  the  rocks  around, 
And  watery  plains,  the  dreadful  hifs  refound. 
f  heard  the  ruffian  ihepherd  rudely  blow, 
Where,  in  a  hollow  cave,  t  fat  below : 
On  Acb*  bofom  I  my  head  reclin'd. 
And  ftill  prelerve  the  poem  in  my  mind. 

0  lovely  Galatea,  whiter  far 
Than  falling  fnows  and  rifing  lilies  are ; 
Mare  flowery  than  the  meads;  as  cryftal  bright ; 
EreA  as  alders,  and  of  equal  height ; 
More  wanroD  than  a  kid ;  more  fleek  thy  (kin 
Than  orient  (hells,  that  on  the  (bores  are  feen ; 
Than  apples  fairer,  when  the  boughs  they  lade ; 
Pleaiing  as  winter  funs  or  fummer  ihade^ 
More  grateful  to  the  fight  than  goodly  plains. 
And  (ofter  to  the  touch  than  down  of  fwans. 
Or  cords  new  tum'd,  and  fweeter  to  the  ufte 
Than  fwelling  grapes,  that  to  the  vintage  hafte ; 
More  clear  Uian  ice,  or  running  {beams,  that 
ftray  [they. 

Thrmigh  gar<fen  plots,  but  ah !  more  fwift  than 

Yet,  Oalatea,  harder  to  bo  broke 
Thtn  bullocks,  anreclaim'd  to  bear  the  yoke 
And  (ar  more  fiuhbom  than  the  knotted  oak 
Like  Aiding  fireams,  impoffible  to  hold; 
Like  them,  fallacious;  like  their  fountains,  cold  : 
More  vrarping  than  the  wiUow,  to  decline 
My  warm  embrace ;  more  brittle  than  the  vine ; 
Immoveable,  and  fix*d  in  thy  diidain ; 
Rough  as  thefe  rocks,  and  of  a  harder  grain  ; 
More  violent  than  is  the  rilbg  flood. 
And  the  praia*d  peacock  is  not  half  fo  proud ; 
Bierce  as  the  fire,  and  fliarp  as  thilUes  are ; 
And  more  cratrageoos  than  a  mother*bear; 
Deaf  as  the  billows  to  the  vows  I  make. 
And  more  revengeful  than  a  trpdden  fnake ; 
In  fwiftocJs  fleeter  than  the  flying  hind. 
Or  driven  tempefts,  or  the  driving  wind. 
AH  other  fiiults  with  patience  1  can  bear; 
But  fwiftoefs  is  the  vice  I  only  fear. 

Yet,  if  you  knew  me  well,  you  would  not  (bun 
My  love,  but  to  my  wifliM  embraces  run ; 
Would  laognUh  in  yeur  turn,  and  court  my  ftay. 
And  much  repent  of  your  unwife  dday. 
My  palace,  in  the  Uving  rock,  is  made 
Bjr  nature's  fcuuid ;  a  fpacious,  pleafing  fliade 
Which  neither  hcil  can  pierce,  nor  oold  in- 
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My  gar4eD»  fill'd  with  fruits,  yon  may  behold^ 
And  grapes  in  dnfters,  imitating  gold ; 
fane  blnflung  bancfaes  of  a  purple  hue : 
And  theCe  aioS  thoCb  are  all  r(ferv*d  for  yoiu 
Vol..  VI. 
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Red  ftrawberries  in  (hades  expeding  (land. 
Proud  to  be  gather'd  by  fo  white  a  hand : 
Autumnal  cornels  latter  fruit  provide; 
And  plumbs,  to  tempt  you,  turn  their  glolTf 

fide: 
Not  thofe  of  common  kinds ;  but  fuch  alone. 
As  in  Phaeacian  orchards  might  have  grown  : 
Nor  chefnuts  (hall  be  wanting  to  your  food, 
Nor  garden-fruits,  nor  wildings  of  the  wood. 
The  laden  boughs  for  yuu  alone  (hall  bear ; 
And  yours  (haU  be  the  produft  of  the  year. 

The  flocks,  you  fee,  are  all  my  own ;  befide 
The  reft  that  woods  and  winding  vallies  hide, 
And  thofe  that  folded  in  the  caves  abide. 
A(k  not  the  numbers  of  my  growing  ftore  : 
Who  knows  how  many,  knows  he  has  no  mote. 
Nor  will  I  praife  my  cattle :   truft  not  me; 
But  judge  yourfelf,  and  pafs  your  own  decree. 
Behold  their  fwelling  dugs,  the  fweepy  weight 
Of  ewes  that  fink  beneath  the  milky  freight : 
In  the  warm  folds  their  tender  Umbkins  lie. 
Apart  from  kids,  that  call  with  human  cry. 
New  milk,  in  nut-brown  bowls,-  is  duly  ferv*d. 
For  daily  drink;  the  reft  for  cheefe  referv'd. 
Nor  are  thefe  houfhold  dainties  all  my  ftore :    "1^ 
The  fields  and  forefls  will  aflbrd  us  more ;         C  '. 
The  deer,  the  hare,  the  goat,  the  favage  boar.  >  | 
All  forts  of  venifon,  and  of  birds  the  beft ; 
A  pair  of  turtles  taken  from  the  neft  : 
T  walk*d  the  mountains,  and  two  cubs  I  found, 
Whofe  dam  had  left  them  on  the  naked  ground  ; 
So  like,  that  no  diftindion  could  be  feen ; 
So  pretty,  they  were  prefents  for  a  queen ; 
And  fo  diey  (hall :    I  took  them  both  away,    * 
And  keep,  to  be  companions  of  your  play. 
Oh  raife,  fair  nymph,  your  beauteous  face  a-* 

hove 
The  waves;  nor  fcom  my  prefents  and  my  love. 
Come,  Qalatea,  come,  and  view  my  face ; 
I  late  beheld  it  in  the  watery  gU(s, 
And  found  it  lovelier  than  1  fear*d  it  was. 
Survey  my  towering  ftature,  and  my  fize  : 
Not  Jove,  the  Jove  you  dream,  that  rules  the 

(kict. 
Bears  fuch  a  balk,  or  is  fo  largely  fpread : 
My  locks  (the  plenteous  harveft  of  my  head) 

I  Hang  o*er  my  manly  face,  and  dangling  down, 
As  with  a  fhady  grove,  my  (boulders  crown. 
Nor  think,  becaufe  my  limbs  and  body  bear 
A  thick-fet  underwood  of  bridling  hair. 
My  (hape  defonn*d :  what  fouler  fight  can  be. 
Than  the  bald  branches  of  a  leafleis  tree  ? 
Foul  is  the  fteed  without  a  flowing  mane ; 
And  birds,  without  their  feathers  and  their  train. 
Wool  decks  the  (beep ;  and  man  receives  a  grace 
From  bufliy  limbs,  and  from  a  bearded  face. 
My  forehead  with  a  fingle  eye  is  fiU'd, 
Round  as  a  ball,  and  ample  as  a  (hield. 
The  glarions  lamp  of  heaven,  the  radiant  fun, 
Is  Nature's  eye ;  and  (he's  content  with  one. 
Add,  that  my  fiither  fways  your  feas,  and  I, 
Like  you,  am  of  the  watery  family. 
I  make'  you  his,  in  making  yon  my  own  f 
You  I  adore,  aod  kneel  to  you  alone : 

Y 
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Jove,  wit^  his  fade^  thunder,  I  defpife, 
And  only  fear  tlie  lig;htnipg  of  your  eyes. 
,Frown  not,  fair  nymph;  yet  I  cruld  bear  to  be 
DiOam*d,  if  ethers  ^erc  diOainM  with  nlc. 
But  to  repuire  the  Cyclops,  and  prefer 
The  love  of  Acis,  heavei.s !  I  ^annot  bear. 
Put  let  the  (tripling  jfJleafe  hi^fclf ;  hay  moi;e, 
Flcale.you,  (hough  that^s  the  thing  I  rnoft  ab* 

lipr. 
The  hoy  fhall  find,  If  e'cf  we  "cope  in  fight, 
'1  hefe  giknt  limbs  endu*d  with  giant  might. 
His  living  howels,  from  his  helly  torn, 
And  fcattei'd  limbs,  ^all  on  the  hood  he.  borne, 
Thy  .flood,  ung;ratcful  nymph ;  and  fate  fhall  find 
1  hat  way  for  thee  *»nd  Acis  to  be  join'd. 
For  oh  1  I  burn  with  love.;  and  thy  difdaia 
Augments  at  once  my  pafCon  and  my  pain. 
Tranflated  jl-tna  Bamen  within  my  heart ; 
And  thou,  inhuman,  wilt  not  cafe  my  fmart. 

Ladfiehting  thus  in  vain,  he  rofe,  and  ftrode 
With  furious  paces  to  (he  ncigh|)ouring  wood  ; 
Reftlefs  his  feet,  diHrn^cd  was  his  walk, 
^ad  were  his  hiotionc,  aud  eonfus*d  his  talk  : 
Mad  as  the  vanqpiih'd  buU,  when  forcM  to  yield 
His  lovely  nuilrefs,  and  forfake  the  field. 

Thu.-^  far  unfeen  I  law ;  when,  fatal  chance 
His  loo^H  direding.  with  a  fuddcn  glance, 
Acis  and  I  were,  ta  nU  fight  betray 'd ; 
Where,  nought  fufpcding,  wc  fecurely  play'd* 
From  his  wide  mouth  a  bellowing  cry  lie  caft  ; 
I  fee,  I  fee ;  hut  this  (k^W  be  your  laft. 
A  roar  fo  loud  made  JBcna  to  rebound; 
And  all  tbe  Cyclops  Ubour'd  in  the  found. 


OF   DkYbEN. 

AfTrighted  with  his  moofirous  roice,  1  fled. 
And   in  the  neighbouring  ocean  plui^' 
head. 

I 

Poor  Acis  turn*d  his  back,  and,  Help, 
Help,  Galatea,  nelp,  my  parent  G^kIs, 
And  take  me  dying  to  your  deep  abodes. 
The  Cyclops  follow  *d ;  but  he  fent  before 
A  rib,  wliich  from  the  living  rock  he  tore. 
Though  but  an  angle  reach*d  him  of  the  flone, 
The  niU[hty  fragment  was  enough  alone 
To  cruu  all  Acis :    'iwas  too  late  to  favc; 
£iut  what  the  fates  allowM  to  give,  I  gave : 
That  Acis  to  his  lineage  fliould  return; 
And  roll,  anaoog  the  river  Gods,  his  urn. 
Straight  iflued  from  the  llooe  a  ilieam  cf  bleed, 
Which  lofl  (be  purple,  mingling  with  the  flood. 
Then  like  a  troubled  torrent  it  appcarM ; 
The  torrent  too,  in  little  fpacc,  was  clear 'd. 
The  flone  was  deft;  and  through  the  yavrniB; 

chink 
NeV  reeds  aroie,  on  the  new  river^s  brink. 
The  rock,  from  out  its  hollow  womb,  difLk»'d 
A  found  like  water  in  its  courfe  opposM : 
When  (wondrous  to  ^ehold)  full  iu  the  fl  od, 
Up  ftarta  a  youth,  and  navel-high  he  flood : 
Horns  from  his  temples  rife ;  and  either  bom 
Thick  wreaths  of  reeds  (bis  native  Krowtk)  adcra* 
Were  not  his  flature  taller  than  before. 
His  Mdk  augmented,  and  his  beauty  more, 
^is  colour  blue,  for  Acis  he  might  pafs ; 
And  Acis  changM  into  a  flrcam  he  was ; 
But  mine  no  more,  he  rolls  along  the  pbias 
With  lapid  motion,  a^d  his  came  retains, 
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PTTHAGOREAN  PHILOSOPHT. 


FROM  THE  FIFTEENTH  BOOS  OF 


OVID'S   METAMORPHOSES. 


The  /onj'teenth  book  coiicludes  with  the  death  and  deification  of  Romulut :  the  fifteenth  be^in9 
with  die  eledioD  o£  Knoia  to  th«  crewa  of  Rome.  On  this  occafion,  Ovid,  foUowiog  the 
ojnnion  of  fome  auihon,  makes  Numa  the  fcholar  of  Pythagoras ;  and  to  hame  begun  his  ac<- 
qaaintance  with  that  phQofopher  at  Crotona,  a  town  in  Italy;  from  thence  he  makes  a  digref- 
iion  to  the  moral  aod  natural  philofophy  of  Pythagoras  :  on  both  which  our  aothor  enlarges; 
aiyl  wbicfa  are  the  moft  learned  aod  beautiful  paru  of  the  Metamorphofes. 


A  KING  U  fooght,  to  guide  the  growing  (late,  f 
One  able  io  ra|^>ort  the  public  weight,  > 

And  fill  the  throne  where  Romulus  had  fate.     J 
RenowDy  which  oft  be^aks  the  public  voice, 
Had  recommended  Numa  to  their  choice : 
A  peaceful,  pious  prince ;  who,  not  content 
To  know  the  Sabise  rites,  his  ftudy  bent 
To  coltivatc  hia  mind :  to  learn  the  laws 
Of  nature,  and  explore  their  hidden  caufe : 
t7rg'd  by  thia  care,  his  country  he  (prfook, 
And  to  Crotona  thence  his  journey  took. 
Arrived,  be  Brfi  inquij'd  the  founder^s  name 
Of  this  ne-vr  colony  :  and  whence  he  came. 
Then  thus  a  feoior  of  ^  e  place  replies, 
(Well  read,  and  curious  of  antiquities) 
Tts  iaid,  Alcides  hither  t04>k  his  way 
From  Spain,  and  drove  along  his  cooquerM  prey ; 
l^cn,  lea^ng  an  the  fields  his  grazing  cows ; 
He  fought  himfclf  fome  hofpitable  hoofe  : 
Cood  Cffoton  enteruin'd  his  godlike  gueft ; 
lff)uic  he  xcf  air'4  his  weary  limbs  wiih  relt. 


The  hero,  thence  departing,  blefsM  the  place  ; 
And  here,  he  faid,  in  Time*s  revolving  race, 
A  rifing  towa  Ihall  take  its  name  from  thee ; 
Revolving  Time  fuIfiU'd  the  prophecy  : 
For  Myfcelos,  the  judefl  man  on  earth, 
Alenion*s  fon,  at  Argos  had  his  birth  : 
Him  Hercules,  armM  with  his  club  of  oak, 
0*er(hadow*d  in  a  dream,  and  thus  befpoke ; 
Go,  leave  thy  native  foil,^and  make  abode 
Where  /Efaris  rolls  down  his  rapid  flood ; 
He  faid ;  and  flcep  forfook  him,  and  the  God. 
Trembling  he  waVd,  and  rofe  wirh  anxious  heart; 
His  country  laws  forbad  him  to  depart : 
What  fhould  he  do  ?  'Twas  death  to  go  away; 
And  the  God  menaced  if  he  dar*d  to  ftay : 
All  day  he  doubted ;  and  when  night  came  on. 
Sleep,  and  the  fame  forewarning  dream,  begun  ; 
Once  more  the  God  (lood  threatening  o'er  his 
With  added  curfes  if  he  difvbey'd.  [head ; 

Twice  warn'd,  he  {ludy*d  flight ;  but  would  convey. 
At  once,  his  perfon  and  his  wealth*  away : 


J 
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Thus  while  he  ]iager*d,  his  delign  wu  heard ; 
A  ipeedy  proceft  form'd,  and  death  dedar'd* 
Witneis  the^  needed  none  of  his  offence, 
Againft  himfelf  theivretcb  wai  evklcnce : 
Condemn'd,  and  deftirute  of  human  aid. 
To- him,  for  whom  iK^fuffer'd,  thus  lie  fnf*d  i 

O  Power,  who  haft  defenr'd  in  heaven  a  throne 
N6t  gi>f  n,  but  by  thy  labotin  made  thy  own. 
Pity  thy  fuppliant,  and  proted  hii  canfe, 
Whom  thou  haft  made  ohnoziout  to  the  lawf. 
A  cuftom  was  of  old,  and  ftitl  remains,    "' 
Vhich  life  or  death  by  fuffraget  ordains ; 
AVhite  ftones  and  black  within  an  nm  are  caft, 
*rhe  firft  ablblve,  but  fate  is  iti^the  laft : 
The  judges  to  the  common  urn  bequeath 
Their  votes,  aad  drop  the  fable  figus  of  death : 
The  box  receives  all  black;   but  pourM  from 
thence  [cence. 

The  ftones  came  candid  forth,  the  hue  of  iono* 
Thus  Alimonides  his  fafety  won^ 
Trcierv*d  from  death  by  Alcumena*8  fon : 
Then  to  his  kinftnan  Qod  his  vows  he  pays. 
And  cuts  with  profperons  gales  th*  Ionian  feas : 
lie  leaves  Tarcntum,  favoured  by  the  wind,  ' 
And  Thurinc  bays,  and  Temifes,  behind ; 
iSoft  Sibaris,  and  all  the  capes  that  ftand 
Along  the  ihore,  be  makes  in  fight  of  land ; 
Still  doubling,  and  ftill  coafting,  till  he  ftfuad 
The  mouth  of  .iEfaris,  and  promis*d  ground : 
Then  faw  where,  on  the  margin  of  the  fldod. 
The  tomb  that  held  the  bones  of  Croton  ftoud  : 
Here,  by  the  Go4*s  command,  he  built  and  wall*d 
The  place  predided ;  and  Crotona  calVd  : 
^Thus  fame;  from  time  to  thne,  delivers  down 
The  fure  tradition  of  th*  Italian  towm 

Here  dweh  the  man  divine  whom  Samoa  bore, 
But  now  felf-banifli'd  from  hys  native  (bore, 
Becaufe  he  hated  tyrants,  nor  could  bear 
The  chains  which  none  but  fervile -fouls  will  wear: 
He,  though  from  heaven  remote,  to  heaven  could 

move, 
"With  firength  of  mind,  and  tread  th'abyfs  above; 
And  penetrate,  with  his  mterior  light, 
Thofe  upper  depths,  which  nature  hid  from  fight : 
And  what  he  had  obfervM,and  Icamt  from  thenree, 
X.ov*d  in  familiar  language  to  difpenfe.     ' 
.   The  crowd  with  filrnt  admiration  ftand, 
And  heard  him,  a»  they  heard  their  GodV  com- 

mapd; 
VfhUt  he  difcours'd  of  heaven*»  myftenous  laws. 
The  world's  original,  apd  nature's  caufe ; 
And  what  was  God,  and  why  the  fleecy  fnows 
In  filence  fell,  and  ratdiog  winds  arofe ; 
What  ftiook  the  ftedfaft  earth,  and  whence  begun 
The  dance  .of  planets  round  the  radiant  fun ;  ' 
If  thttodcr  was  the  voice  of  angry  Jove, 
Or  clouds,  with  nitre  pregnant,  burft  above  : 
Of  thefe,  and  things  b^yopd  the  common  reach, 
He  fpoke,  and  charm'd  his  audience  with  his 
<  fpcech.  .  » 

He  fiHL  the  tafle  of  flefli  from  tables  drove. 
And  argued  wcU,  if  arguments  could  move. 
O  mortab !  from  your*fellows  blood  abftain, 
fiof  taint  your  bodie*  w^th  a  food  prafane : 
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*  • 

While  com  and  pulfe  by  nature  are  befiow'd, 
And  planted  orchar<}s  hcfkd  their  willfng  load ; 
;  While  labour'd  gardens  wholefome  herbs  prodoce, 
And  teeming  vines  afford  thdr  generous  joice; 
Nor  tardier  ^oits  of -cruder  kind  are  loft, 
But  .tam*4  with  fire,  or  mellow*/;!  by  tl^  lirdl ; 
While  kine  to  pails  diftended  udders  brtiig, 
And  bees  their  honey  redolent  of  fpring ; 
While  earth  not  opiy  can  your  neais  fupply. 
But,  laviih  of  her  ftore,  provides  for  lozniy; 
A  guittlefsfeaft  adminiftert  with  eale. 
And  without  blood  Is  prodigal  to  pleafe.        [fill, 
Wild  beafts  their  maws  with  their  flain  brelhica 
And  yet  not  all,  for  feme-refufe  to  kill : 
Sheep,  goats,- and  oxen,  an^  th4  noUer  fteed. 
On  brows, 'and  com,  the  |(bwery  meadows  feed. 
Beari,  tygers,  wolves  the  lion's  ingry  brood. 
Whom  heaven  endued  vrith  principles  of  Mood, 
He  wifely<funder*d  from  the  reft,  to  yell 
In  rpre^f,  and -in  lonely  caves  to  dwdl. 
Where  ftrohger  beafls  opprefs  the  weak  by  ni^, 
And  all  in  prey  and  purple  feafta  delight. 
'     O  impious  t>fe  I  ^o  Natmt's  laws  oppo^'d. 
Where  bowels  are  in  other  bowels  clos'd : 
Where,  &tten*d  by  their  fellows*  f«t,  they  thrive; 
Maintained  by  murder,  and  by  death  they  live. 
'Tis  then  for  nought  that  mother  earxh  ^covidt} 
The  ftores  of  all  (he  ftiews,  and  all  fhe  kidcs. 
If  men  with  fleflily  morfekmuft  be  fed. 
And  chaw  with  bloody  teeth  the  bremthingbitid; 
What  elfe  is  this  but  to  devour  ovr  guefts. 
And  barbaroufly  renew  Cyclopean  lieafts  I 
We,  by  deftroying  life;  diir  Ufe  fuftain  ; 
And  gorge  th^  ungodly  maw  witii  meatK  obfctDf. 

^Ot  fo  the  golden  age,  who  fed  qo  frqit. 
Nor  dvrft  with  bloody  meals  their  mooths  prUfitt. 
Then  birds  ip  airy  fpace  might  £afely  move, 
And  timorous  hares  on  heaths  fecurely  rove^ 
Nor  needed  fifli  the  guilefvl  hooka  ro'Semc^ 
For  all  was  peaceful,  and  that  pesce  fincerck 
Whoever  wis  the  wretch,  (and  cura'd  be  he) 
That  envy'd  firft  our  food*s  fim|4icity  ; 
Th*  eflay  of  bloody  feafts  on  brutes  began. 
And  after  forg*d  die  fword  to  murder  man. 
Had  he  the  (harpen'd  fteel  alone  einpkrr*d 
On  beafts  of  prey  that  othfcr  beafta  ^IbityM, 
Or  men  invaded  with  their  fangy  and  |mws. 
This  had  been  juftify*d  by  Nanire*»  la^r% 
And  Ittf-defence  :  but  who  did  feafts  begin 
Of  flefii,  he  ftrctch*d  neccflity  to  fin. 
To  kill  man-killers,  man  has  lawrfel  pawvr; 
But  not  th*  extended  licence,  to  devour. 

Ill  habits  gather  by  onfeen  degrees. 
As  brooks  make  rivers,  rivers  rua  to  ieaa^ 
The  fow,  with  her  bru«d  fiioot  for  r#6tlD^  ap 
Th*  intrufted  feed,  was  jad<«*d  to  fydd  the  crvp. 
And  intefoept  the  fweatinf  fisnner'e  hofc  r 
The  covetous  churl,  of  unforgiving^  fc^i^^ 
Th*  offender  to  the  bloody  pridk  rcfigaM  : 
Her  hunger  was  no  plea ;  for  that  flic  dy'd. 
The  goat  came  next  in  order,  to  be  tyy^tf : 
The  goat  had  crept  the  tendribs  of  >l^  vjoe : 
In  vengeance  laity  and  clerey  jous,  i 

Where  one  had  loft  his  profit,  one  h«  — ^-^       ^ 
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TTrre  Was  at  leaft,  fome  Ihadow  of  offen^ : 
Thf  (beep  wat  laorifie'd  on  no  preMoce, 
But  meek  aod  VDrefiftiog  iooocencc  ^ 
A  patient,  u&ful  crcitalv,  bora  to  bear* '  >  [derer> 
The  W9nn  and  woolly  fleece,  that  cWth'd  her  mur- 
i^od  daily  to  give  down. the  milk  ihe  bred, 
A  tribute  £vt  the  grafs  on  wlucb  ihe  fed. 
giving,  both  food  and  raiment  flie  fuppliei , 
And  is  of  leaft  advantage  when  file  dies. 
-  H<>w  did  rhe  toiling  oi  htit  death  defcnre, 
A  do4fnrigbt  fimple  drodge.  and  born  to  ferve  ? 
0  tyrant !  with  what  juHice  canft  thou  hope 
The  promiie  of  the  year^  a  plenteous  crop; 
When  thou  defiroy'ft  thy  labouring  fteer,  who 

tiird,  . 

And  plow'd,  with  pains,  thyelfe  ungrateful  field  ? 
fftnn  his  yet  reeking  neck  to  draw  the  yoke. 
That  netk  with  which  the  furly  cled^  he  broke  ; 
Mid  to  the  hatchet  yield  thy  hufbandman,    • 
Who  finiih'd  autumn,  and  the  fpring  began  ! 
Nor  this  alone !  but  heaven  itfelf  to  bribe. 
We  to  the  Gods  our  impioois  a^  afcribe  : 
Firft  recooipen/e  with  death  their  creature's  toif, 
then  call  the  blcfs'd  above  to  ihare  the  fpoil : 
The  faireft  yi^im  muft  the  powers  appeaie : 
(So  fatal  'tis  fonietiines  too  much  to  pleafe !) 
A  purple  fillet  his  broad  brows  adohis. 
With  flowery  garlahda  crown*d,  and  gilded  bornK : 
He  heart  the  murderous  prayer  the  pricil  pfefefs^ 
But  imdeHlan^  not,.*cis  his  doom  he  hears : 
fieholds  the  meal  betwixt  hi»  temples  caft    . 
(The  fruit  and  prodii^  of  his  laboun  paik.)  ;- 
And  in  the  water  views  perhsps  the  knife 
Uplifted,  to  deprive  him  of  his  life  |  . 
Th^  broken  up  aU^,  hi^  entrails  fees 
Tom  out,  for  priefts  t*  infpcd  th*  Gods  decrees.  . 
From  wbence,  O  mortal  men,  this  guft  of  blood 
Have  yon  deriv'd,  and  interdiAed  food  f. 
B«  taught  by  me  this  dire'  delight  to  fliun, 
Wam'd  by  my  pceeepts,  by  my  prance  woft  : 
AsMJ,  when  you  eat  the  wdl-deferving  beaft. 
Think,  on  the  labourer  of  your  field  you  feadtl ! 

Now.-fiiice  the  God  infpircs  me  to  proceed. 
Be  that,  whate'er  infpiripg  Power,  obey'd. 
For  I  will  fing  of  tnighty  niyfleries, 
Of  truths  conceal*d  before  from  human  eyes, 
Dsrk*<vacles  niiveilrand  ppen  all. the  ikies. 
Pltas'd  M I  am  to  walk  Along  the  fphcre 
Of  ikining  ftars,  and  travel  with  the  year^    ,   . 
To  leave  ilie.faaQry  earth,  and  fcale  the  height 
Of  Atks,  who  fopports  the  hta?enly  weight  i 
To  look  £tcM  upper  li^,  abd  thence  furvey 
Miibken  aiofftals  wandering  from  the  way^ 
Aod  Ksanting  wifdoin,  fearful  for  the  ilate 
Of  iuture  tbinjci,  and  trembling  at  theSr  bte ! 

Thole  1  would  teach ;  and  by  right  reafion  bring 
To  think  of  death,  as  btot  an  idle  thing. 
Why  thna  affrighted  at  an  empty  name* 
A  dream  of  darkiiUs,  and  fi^tious  flame  ? 
Vain  themes  of  wit,  which  but  in  poems  paTsy 
And  ^lea  of  a  world,  that  never  was  1 
What  fieels  the  body  vvhen  the  foul  expires. 
By  time  costnpted,  or  conftoi'd  by  fires  I 
Nor  diea  the  fptrit,  bnt  new  life  repeats 
h  other  fonasi  vd  only  changes  &ats. 


Ev*n  I,  who  thefe  myilerious  ttuths  declare, 
V/^  once  Euphorbuf  in  the  I'rojan  war ; 
My  name  and  lineage  1  remember  well. 
And  how  in  fight  by  Sparta's  king  I  fell. 
In*  Airgive  Juno's  face  I  l^te  beheld 
My  buckler  hung  on  high,  and  own*4  my  former 

:    fliield. 
;  Then  deaths foeallM,  is  but  old  matter  dre&*d 
In  ibme  new  figure,  and  ai  vary'd  veil : 
Thoy  all  things  are  but  ak^^|d,  nothing  dies ; 
And  here  and  there  th*  uobody'd  fpirtt  flies, 
^  time,  or  forqe,  or  ficknef^t  difpofleil. 
And  lodges,  where  it  lights,  in  man  or  beafl  3 
Or  hunts  .without,  'till  ready  limbs  it  find,  -  * 
And  adhuates  thofe  according  to  their  kind ; 
Froiti  tenemeiu  to  teuenient  is  toft'd ; 
Th0<fonl  is  fltJl  the  f«inie,  the  figure  only  loft: 
And  as  the  foftco'd  wax  new  feiils  receives. 
This  face  aifumcs,  aod  that  impreilion  leaves; 
Now  call'd  by  one,  now  by  apothcr  name ; 
The  form  is  only  chaog'd,  the  wax  is  i^ill  the 

iamc : 
So  death,  fo  call'd,  cin  but  the  form  deface, 
Th*  immortal  foul  flies  ou%  in  empty  fpace ; 
To  feek  her  fortune  in  fome  other  place* 

Then  let  npt  piety  be  put  to  ilight. 
To  pleaiie'the  tafte  of  glutton  appetite ; 
But  fuficr  inmate  fouls  fecure  to  dwell, 
I^eik  from  their  feats  your  parenu,  you  expel ; 
With  rabid  hunger  fee<^  upon  your  ^ind. 
Or  f/om  a  bead  diflodge.  a  brother's  niind. 
.-  And.fince^  like  Tiphys,  parting  from  the  ihore^ 
in  ample  fea«I  fail,  and  depths  untry'd  before. 
This  let  «ae  farther  add,  that  nature  knows 
No  fledfaft  ilation ;  but,  or  ebbs^  or  flows : 
Ever  in  motion  ;  ihe  deftroys  her  old, 
Aj^d  cafts  new  figures  in  another  mold.,  . 
£v*n  times  are  in  perpetual  flux  1^  and  run. 
Like  rivers  from  their  fotiotain,  rolling  on; 
For  time,  no  more  than  ftreams,  is  at  a  flay : 
1  Kcflying  houir  is  ^ver  9n  her  way ; 
Anjd  as  the  fopntain  (UU  firpp%ft  her  ftore« 
The  wave  behind  impels  t|)e  wave  before  i 
Thus  in  I'uccefiive  courf&the  minutes  run. 
And  urge  their  predcceitbr  minutes  on. 
Still  moving,  ever  new :  for  former  things  j 

Are  fet  aiide,  like  abdicated  king>  : 
And  every  moment  alters  what  is  done,' 
And  innovates  fome  a^  till  tlien  unknown* 
Darknois  we  |cc  emerges  into  light. 
And  ihining  funs  deiicend  to  fable  niekit ; 
Ev'^  heaven  itfeU  receives  another^ die. 
When  weary'd  animals  in  flumbcrs  lie 
Of  midnight  eafe }  anotaer,  prhen  the  gray 
Of  mom  preludes  the  fplendor  of  the  day. 
T^ipsdiflrof  PhaBhuj,.when  he  climbs  on  high,' 
Affpears  at  firft  but  as  a  (ibodihnt  eye ; 
Affd  wlien  his  chariot  downward  drives  to  bedg^ 
Hfs4>all  is  with  the  fame  fuflufion  red ; 
6ut  mounted  bfgh  nt  his  mericfian  race 
AM  bright  he  ihinos,  and  with  a  bettar  face  : 
For  there,  pure  parucles  of  ztfier  flow. 
Far  from  th*  rnfedton  of  thaL  world  below. 

l^or  e^at  light  th*  unequal  moon  adornsj^ 
Or  in  her  w^ing,  or  bet  waning  horns. 
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For  every  day  flie  wanes,  her  (ace  is  Ufa, 

But,  gathering  ioto  globe, (he  fatten*  at  increafe. 

PerceiT*ft  not  thou  the  procefs  of  the  year, 
How  the  four  feafons  in  four  forms  appear 
Rcfembling  human  life  in  every  fiiape 

wear? 
Spring  firft,  like  infanqr,  Ihoott  out  her  head, 
IVith  milky  juice  requiring  to  be  fed : 
HelplefA,  though  frefli,  and  wanting  to  be  led 
The  green  ftcm  grows  in  ftature  and  in  fizc. 
But  only  feeds  with  hope  the  farmer's  eyes; 
Then    laughs  the   childiih  year  with    flowrets 

croMrn'd, 
And  lavtihly  perfumes  the  fields  around. 
But  no  fubftantial  nouriihment  receives, 
Infirm  the  fialk«,  unfolid  are  the  leaves. 

Proceeding  onward  whence  the  year  began. 
The  fummer  grows  adult,  and  ripens  into  man. 
This  fealbn,  as  in  men,  is  nioft  repleat 
"With  kindly  moifture,  and  prolific  heat. 

Antumn  fucceeds,  a  fober  repid  age, 
Hot  froze  with  fear,  nor  bi  iling  into  rage ; 
More  than  mature,  and  tending  to  decay, 
When  our  brown  locks  repine  to  mix  with  odi- 
ous grey. 

Lad,  winter  creeps  along  whh  tardy  pace. 
Sour  is  his  front,  and  furrow'd  is  his  face. 
His  fcalp  if  not  diflionourM  quite  of  hair. 
The  ragged  fleece  is  thin,  and  thin  is  worfe  than 
bare. 

Ev'n  our  own  bodies  daily  change  receive. 
Some  part  of  what  was  theti's  before  they  leave; 
Nor  are  to-day  what  ycfterday  they  were ; 
Nr>r  the  whole  fame  to-morrow  will  appear. 

Time  was,  when  we  were  fow*d,  and  juft  be- 
gan, [man ; 
From  ff}me  few  fruitful  drops,  the  promife  of  a 
Then  Nature's  hand  (fermented  as  it  was) 
Moulded  to  (hape  the  fofit,  coagulated  mafs ; 
And  when  the  little  man  was  fully  form'd. 
The  breath Icfs  embryo  with  a  ipirit  warm*d ; 
Bi:t  when  the  mother's  throes hegin  to  come, 
'i'hc  creature,  pent  within  the  narrow  room, 
I3reaks  his  blind  prlfon,  pufhing  to  repair 
His  fiifled  breath,  and  draty  the  living  air  ; 
Call  on  the  margin  rf  the  world  he  lies, 
A  hclplcfs  babe,  bbt  by  inftindl  he  cries. 
He  next  eflays  to  walk,  but  downward  pref^'d 
On  frmr  feet  imitates  his  brother  beaft  : 
By  flow  degrees  he  gathers  from  the  ground 
His  legs,  and  to  the  rolling  chair  is  bound ; 
Then  walks  alone ;  a  horfeman  now  become, 
He  rides  a  flick,  and  trav;:ls  round  the  room : 
k)  time  he  vaunts  among  his  youthful  peer*. 
Strong  bon'd,  and  flruog  with  nerves,  in  pride  of 

years, 
ITc  runs  with  mettle  his  firll  merry  flage, 
Af  aintains  the  next,  abated  of  his  rage. 
But  maTiagcs  his  ftrengtb,  and  fpares  his  age 
Heavy  the  third,  and  ftiff*,  he  finks  apace. 
And  though  'tu  down  hill  all,  but  creeps  along 

the  race. 
Kow  faplefs  on  the  Verge  of  dea*h  he  fland% 
Contempbting  his  former  feet  and  hands ; 


.1 


And,  Milo-Bke,  hit  flaken'd  finews  fees. 
And  wither*d  arms,  once  fit  t*  cope  with  Her- 
cules, 
Unable  now  to  fliake,  much  lefs  to  tear,  the  trees.. 

So  Helen  wept,  when  her  too  faithful  gbfs 
Refle^ed  to  her  eyes  the  ruina  of  her  face  : 
Wondering  what  charms  her  raviflicrs  coold  fpy, 
To  furce  her  twice,  or  ev'n  but  once  enjoy  1 
Thy  teeth,  devouring  time,  thine,  envious  age. 
On  things  betow  ftiil  excrcifc  ycnir  rage : 
With  vcnom*d  grinders  yon  comipt  your  meat. 
And  theta,  at  lingering  meals,  the  morfdseat. 

Nor  thofe,  which  elements  we  call,  abide. 
Nor  to  this  figure,  nor  to  that,  are  ty*4  % 
For  this  eternal  world  in  faid  of  eld 
But  four  prolific  principles  to  hold» 
Four  different  bodies  ;  two  to  heaven  afccndi 
And  other  two  down  to  the  centre  tend : 
Fire  firft  with  wings  expanded  moantt  en  hifrh. 
Pure,  void  cf  weight,  and  dwells  in  ispptr  fity ; 
Then  air,  becaufe  unclog'd  in  empty  fpacc. 
Flies  after  fire,  and  claims  the  focoDd  place  : 
But  weighty  water,  as  her  nature  gnidas, 
IJes  on  the  lap  of  earth,  and  mother  earth  fbb- 
fides. 

All  things  are  mixt  with  thefe,  which  all  ctn- 
And  into  thefe  are  all  refolvM  again  :  [i*ia, 

Earth  rarifies  to  dew ;  expanded  more 
I'he  fobtil  dew  in  air  begins  to  foiar  s 
Spreads  as  flie  flies,  and  weary  of  her  name 
Extenuates  fltll,  and  changes  into'iaxne ; 
I'hus  having  by  degrees  pcrk^on  woo» 
Reftlefs  they  Toon  untwifl.  the  web  Uicy  fpun. 
And  fire  begins  to  lofe  her  radiant  hue»    • 
Mixt  with  grofb  air,  and  air  deicends  to  dew; 
And  d|ew,  condenfing,  does  her  form  forcgot 
And  finks,  a  heavy  lump  of  canh»  below. 

Thus  are  their  figures  never  at  a  fluids 
But  chang*d  by  Nature's  innovating  hand ; 
/All  things  are  alter*d,  nothing  is  deftroy*d, 
^  The  (hifted  fcene  for  fome  new  fliew  employ 'd. 

Then,  to  be  born,  is  to  begin  to  be     .     ' 
Some  other  thing  we  were  not  formerly : 
And  what  we  call  to  die,  is  not  I*  appear. 
Or  be  the  tliiug  that  formerly  we  were. 
Thofe  very  elements,  which  we  partake 
Alive,  when  dc2d  fome  other  bodies  make  : 
Tranflated  grow,  have  firnfc,  or  can  dUleurle ; 
But  death  on  deaihlefs  fvbftance  haa  no  forte. 

That  forms  are  chang'd  J  gram,  that  Botkiv; 
Cnntinne  in  the  figvre  it  began :  jcn 

1  he  golden  age  to  filver  was  debas'd : 
To  copper  that ;  our  metal  came  at  iafL 

The  face  of  places  snd  their  form*  deay; 
And  that  is  folid  earth,  that  once  was  fiea : 
Seas  in  their  turn,  retreating  fmmthc  Amt, 
Make  fo!id  land  what  ocean  was  before ; 
And  far  front  flrands  are  fliells  of  fifiies  fosnd. 
And  tufty  anchors  fixM  ou  moontaia  ground; 
And  what  were  fields  befisre,  now  vMfli'd  aaJ 

worn. 
By  falling  floods  from  high,  to  vallies  Cofn, 
Ajid  crumbling  flill  defcend  to  level  lands; 
And  lakca,  and  trembling  bogs,  arc  batits  iaadi ; 


TRANSLATION 

A&'i  the  puck'ddcftft  flq»t»in  fircains  unknown; 
Woudcrin^  u*.  drink  of  Yfaten  nvt  her  uwn. 
Here  nature  living  fouiitain&  npcn;  ^d  there 
Seals  op  the  wombs  where  living  fountains  were  ; 
Or  earth«]uakes  ftop  their  ancient  courfe,    and 
Diverted  llrcan:!  to  feed  a  difiant  fpring.  [bring 
So  Lycu«,  fwallnwM  up,  is  fccn  no  mere, 
But  Ur  fj^pm  thence  knocks  out  another  door, 
i  hu)  EraJInut  dives ;  and  blind  in  earth 
Runs  on,  an<^  gropes  his  way  to  fecund  birth, 
hart«  up  io  Aigos  mead«,  and  iliakes  his  locks 
Arourd  the  fiejds»  and  fattens  all  the  flocks. 
So  Myfus  by  another  way  is  led, 
And,  grown  a  river,  now  difdains  hi^  head  : 
Forgets  hi*  humble  birth,  his^nanie  forfakcs. 
And  the  proud  title  of  Calais  takes, 
iargc  Aipcnane,  impure  with  yellow  fands, 
Kuns  ra{>id  of(en,  and  as  often  (lands ; 
Ai.d  heie  he  threats  the  drunken  fields  to  drown. 
And  there  his  dugs  deny  to  give  their  liquor  down. 

Anigros  once  did  wholcfome  draughts  a£brd. 
But  row  his  deadly  watcrs.are  ^bhorr'd  : 
Mnce  hurt  by  Hercules,  as  fanic  ref.mnds, 
llic  Centaur  in  hi»  current  wa(h'd  their  wounds. 
The  dreams  of  Hjrpanis  are  fwcct  no  mare, 
But  brackiQi  lofc  their  taile  they  had  before 
Antxfla,  Pbaro«,  Tyre,  in  fcas  were  pent. 
Once  iflcs,  bui  now  iqcreafe  the  continenf ; 
While  the  Leucadian  coqft,  main-land  before, 
By  rufliipg  £eas  is  fever 'd  from  the  (hore. 
Sa  Zancle  to  th*  Italian  earth  was  ty*d, 
Ard  uicn  ooce  walk'd  where  (hips  at  anchor  ride ; 
Till  Neptuoe  ovcrlookM  the  narrow  way. 
And  in  dildain  pour'd  in  the  conijucring  Tea. 

Two  cities  that  adom*d  th*  Achaian  gt  ound,' 
Coris  and  Helice,  no  more  are  found, 
«^>it«  whehnM  beneath  a  lake,  are  fuck   and 

dro«VD*d ; 
Ami  bnatfnien  through  the  rryftal  water  (hew, 
To  wondering  palTengcrSjthc  walls  below. 

Near  l>«zen  (lands  a  hill,  ezpos'd  in  air 
To  winter  winds,  of  leafy  (hadows  bare  : 
Thii  once  was  level  ground:  but  (Arange  to  tell) 
'1  h'  included  vapours,  that  in  caverns  dwell, 
Ubouritig  with  eulie  pangs,  and  clofe  confin*d, 
h  Tiin  fought  iSnc  from  the  rumbling  wind  : 
Yt:  M\  they  heavM  for  ven:,  and  heaving  (Ull 
IoUrg*d  the  concave,  and  (hot  up  the  hill ; 
/it  breath  extends  a  bladder,  or  the  (kins 
Of  goats  are  blown  t'  inclofe  the  h<'ardrd  wines : 
'i  he  mountain  dill  retains  a  mountain's  face, 
Ard  gathered  rubbifh  heals  the  hollow  fpacc. 

Of  many  warders,  which  I  heard  or  knew, 
I^arenching  moO,  1  will  relate  but  few  : 
^^'">'zt,  are  not  fprlngs  with  qualities  opposed 
Kodued  at  feafons,  and  at  feafons  loft  ? 
'1  hrice  in  a  day  thine,  Ammon,  change  their  form. 
Cold  at  high  noon,  and  at  morn  and  even  warm  : 
Thine,  Athaman,  will  kindle  wood,  if  thrown 
Oo  the  pil'd  earth,  and  in  the  waning  moon. 
Ihe  Thracians  have  a  (Iream,  if  any  try 
The  ta(hr,  his  hardened  bowels  petrify; 
Whatever  it  touches  it  converts  to  ttoncBg 
Aod  makes  a  marble  pavement  vhefe  it  runs* 


prathis,  and  SIbaris  her  (lAer  flood* 
That  dide  through  (>ur  Calabrmn  neighbour  Wood» 
With  gold  and  amber  dye  the  ihlning  hair. 
And  thither  youth  refort;  (for  who  woidd  not 

be  fair  0 
But  ftranger  virtues  yet  in  ftreams  we  find, 
Some  change  not  only  bodies,  but  the  mind ; 
Who  has  i)ot  heard  of  Salmaci»  obfcene, 
Who(e.  waters  idto  women  foften  meu  ? 
Of  ^Ethiopian  Takes,  which  turn  the  brain 
To  madncls,  or  in  heavy  fleep  conftrain  ^ 
Clytorean  (Ireams  the  love  of  wine  expel, 
(Such  is  the  virtue  of  th'  abftemioiis  wei),) 
Whether  the  colder  nymph  that  rules  the  flood 
Eziinguilhes,  and  balks  the  drunken  God  ; 
Or  that  Melampns  (fo  have  fome  affurM) 
When  the  mad  Pratides  with  charm<t  he  curM, 
And  powerful   herbs,  both  charms  and  iGmplds 

cjft  -    •-    . 

Into  the  fober  fpring,  where  fliil  their  virtues  kft. 

Unlike  efFcdis  JLynceHis  will  produce  ; 
Who  drinks  his  wafers,  though  with  moderate  nfc. 
Reels  as  with  wine,  and  fees  with  double  iight : 
His  heels  too  heavy,  and  hi»  head  too  light. 
Ladon,  opce  Pheneos,  an  Arcadian  Ilrcam, 
(Ambiguous  in  th'efTc^s,  as  in  the  name) 
By  day  19  wholefome  beverage ;  but  is  thought 
By  night  infe^cd,  and  a  deadly  draught. 

Thus  running  rivers,  and  the  (landing  hkr. 
Now  of  thefc  virtues,  now  of  thofc  partake  ! 
Time  w%s  (and  all  thirgn  time  and  fate  obeyj^ 
When  firft  Ortygia  floated  on  the  (ca  j 
Such  were  Cyanean  iflcs  Vbcn  Typhis  fteer'd 
Betwixt  their  (Iraits  and  their  colUfion  fe^rM ; 
They  fwam  where  row  they  fit;  and  ^rmlyjoipM 
Secure  of  rooting  up,  redil  the  wind. 
Not  ^tna  vomiting  fulphureous  Are 
Will  ever  bckh ;  fgr  fulphur  will  expire 
(The  veins  exhaufted  of  the  lic^uid  flore) ; 
Time  was  (he  call  no  ilamef :  in  time  will  caft 
no  more. 

For  whether  earth's  an  anioial,  ^nd  air 
Imbibes,  her  lungs  wi^l*  coolnrfs  to  repair, 
And  what  (he  fucks  remits;  (he  ftill  requires 
Inlets  for  air,  and  ourlets  for  her  fires ; 
When  torturM  with  convulfivc  fits  (he  (hake^, 
That  motion  chokes  t}ie  vent,  till  other  vent  (be 

makes : 
Or  whcrt  the  winds  in  hollow  caves  are  clos*d» 
And  fuhtil  fpirits  And  that  way  oppp4*d, 
They  tofs  up  flints  in  air  ;  the  flints  that  hide 
The  feeds  of  lire,  thus  tof^'d  in  air,  collide,  * 
Kindling  the  fulphur,  rill  the  fuel  fpent 
The  cave  is  cool'd,  and  the  fierce  winds  relent. 
Or  whether  fuiphur,  catchit  g  fire,  feeds  on. 
Its  unduous  parts  till  all  the  matter  gone 
The  flames  no  more  afcend  ;  for  earth  furplies 
The  fat  that  feeds  them  ;  and  when  earth  d(  riieS 
That  food,  by  length  of  time  confumM,  the  fire 
Famiih'd  for  want  of  fuel  muft  expire. 

A  race  of  men  there  are,  as  fame  has  toM, 

Who  (hivering  fuller  Hyperbcrean  cold. 

Till,  nine  times  bathing  in  Minerva's  lake, 

Soft  fciith.er^  to  defend  their  naked  fides  tbrr  take. 

•        •      *       ^. ».»» 
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^Tis  fiud,  the  Scythian  wives  (belieTe  who  will)     . 
Tnnaform  chcnifelvet  to  birds  hj  maj^c  flcill ; 
Smear'd  over  with  ao  oil  of  wondrous  might, 
^hat  adds  new  pinions  to  their  airy  flight. 

But  this  by  Aire  experiment  we  know. 
That  living  creatures  from  corraptinn  grow : 
Hide  in  a  hollow  pit  a  flaught«r*d  fieer, 
Bees  from  his  putrid  bowels  will  appear ; 
Who  like  their  parents  haunt  the  neld,  and  bring 
Their  honey  harveft  home,  and  hope  another 

fpring. 
The  warlike  fteed  is  multiply'd,  we  find. 
To  waTps  and  homeu  of  the  warrior  kind. 
Cut  from  a  crab  his  crooked  claws,  and  hide 
llie  reft  in  earth,  a  fcorpion  thence  will  glide 
And  ihoot  his  fting,  his  tail  in  circles  tofs'd 
Refers  the  limbs  lus  backward  father  loft. 
And  worms,  that  ftretch  on  leaves  their  filthy 

loom. 
Crawl  from  their  bags  and  butterflies  become. 
£v*n  ilime  begets  the  frog's  loquacious  race  : 
^hort  of  their  feet  at  flrft,  in  little  fpace 
With  arms  and  legs  endued,  long  leaps  they  uke, 
Rais*d  on  their  hinder  part,  and  fwim  the  lake, 
And  waves  repel ;  for  nature  gives  ihear  kixid| 
To  that  intent,  a  length  of  legs  behind. 

The  cubs  of  bears  a  living  lump  appear. 
When  whelp*d,  and  no  dcterminM  figure  wear. 
The  mother  licks  them  into  fliape,  and  gives 
As  much  of  form  as  (he  herfelf  receives. 

The  grubs  from  their  fexangular  abode 
Crawl  out  unfini(h*d,  like  the  maggot*s  brood  : 
Trunks  without  limbs,  till  time  at  Ictfnre  brings 
The  thighs  they  wanted,  and  their  tardy  wings. 

The  bird  who  draws  the  car  of  Juno,  vain 
Of  her  crownM  head,  and  of  her  Harry  train  ; 
And  he  that  bears  th'  artillery  of  Jove, 
The  ftrong  poUnc*d  tagle,  and  the  billing  dove  : 
And  all  the  fcatherM  kind,  who  could  fuppofe 
(But  that  from  fight,  the  fur  eft  fenre,he  knowx) 
They  from  th*  included  yolk,  not  ajibient  white 
arofe? 

There  are  who  think  the  marrow  of  a  man, 
Which  in  the  fpine,  while  he  was  living,  ran  ; 
When  dead,  the  pitch  corrupted,  will  become 
A  fnake,  and  hifs  within  the  hollow  tomb. 

All  thefe  receive  their  binh  from  other  tfaifigs ; 
But  from  himfeif  the  phcenix  only  fprings : 
Self-born,  begotten  by  the  parent  flame 
In  which  he  bum*d,  another  and  the  fame  : 
Who  not  by  com  or  herbs  his  life  fuftains. 
But  the  fweet  clfcDce  Amomum  drains; 
And  watches  the  rich  gums  Arabia  bears, 
While  yet  in  tender  dew  they  drop  their  tears. 
He  (his  five  centuries  of  life  fulfiil'd) 
His  neft  on  oaken  boughs  begins  to  build. 
Or  trembling  tops  of  palm  :  and  firft  he  driws 
The  plan  with  his  broad  bill  and  crooked  claws, 
Nature's  artificers;  on  this  the  pile 
Is  form*d,  and  rifes  round ;  then  with  the  fpoil 
Of  Caffia,  Cynamon,  and  ftems  of  Nard, 
( For  foftnefs  ftrew*d  beneath)  his  funeral  bed  is 
funeral  and  bridal  both  ;  and  all  around  [rear*d  : 
The  borders  with  comiptlds  myrrh  arc  crowo'd  : 


On  this  incumbent ;  till  ctherial  flame 
Firft  catches,  then  confomes,  the  coftly  fnnc; 
Confunies  him  too,  as  on  the  pile  he  liei : 
He  liv*d  on  odours,  and  in  odours  dies. 

An  itifant  phcenix  from  the  foni>er  fpviugt, 
His  father's  heir,  and  from  his  tender  wingi 
Shakes  off  his  parent  dnft,  hit  method  he  pvrfiin. 
And  the  fame  leafc  of  life  on  the  iaoie  tcmu  tt- 

news: 
When  grown  to  manhood  he  begins  his  rdgn, 
And  with  fiiff  pinions  can  his  flight  fuftain, 
He  lightens  of  its  load  the  tree  that  bare 
His  fiither's  royal  fepulchre  before. 
And  h»  own  cradle  :  this  with  pioos  care 
Plac'd  on  his  back,  he  cuts  the  buxom  air. 
Seeks  the  fun's  city,  and  his  facred  church. 
And  decently  lays  down  his  burden  in  the  pordt« 

A  wonder  more  amazing  would  we  find  i 
The  Hyaena  fliews  it,  of  a  double  kind. 
Varying  the  fexes  in  alternate  years, 
in  one  begets,  and  in  another  bears. 
The  thin  cameleon,  fed  with  air,  receives 
The  colour  of  the  thing  to  which  he  cleave*. 

India,  when  conquer'd,  on  the  conquering  OoJ 
For  planted  vines  the  fliarp  ey'd  lynx  beftov*^^, 
Whofe  urine,  Ihed  before  it  touches  earth. 
Congeals  in  air,  and  gives  to  gems  their  birth. 
So  coral,  foft  and  white  in  ocean's  bed. 
Comes  harden 'd  up  in  air,  and  glows  with  red. 

All  changing  fpecies  fliould  my  fong  redte ; 
Before  I  ceas'd,  would  change  the  day  to  oigk. 
Nations  and  empires  flourifli  and  decay, 
By  turns  command,  and  in  their  tnm»  obey ; 
Time  foftens  hardy  people,  time  again 
Hardens  to  war  a  foft,  unwarlike  train. 
Thus  Troy,  for  ten  long  years,  her  foes  withftwW, 
And  daily  bleeding  bore  th'  cxpcnce  of  blood : 
Now  for  thick  ftrects  it  fliews  an  empty  fpac<,  1 
Or,  only  fiU'd  with  tombs  of  her  own  pertfh*<l( 
race,  f 

Herfelf  becomes  the  fepulchre  of  what  flie  w»  J 
Mycene,  Sparta,  Thebes  of  mighty  fame. 
Are  vanifli'd  out  of  fubftancc  into  name. 
And  Dardan  Rome,  that  joft  begins  to  rifr. 
On  Tiber's  banks,  in  time  (hall  mate  the  ikie< : 
Widening  her  bounds,  and  working  on  her  w;t; 
Ev'n  nnw  flie  meditates  imperial  fway  : 
Yet  this  is  change,  but  flie  hy  changing  tbrires 
Like  moons  new  born,  and  in  her  cradle  firivo 
To  fill  her  infant  horns ;  an  hour  ihal!  crane 
When   the   round  world  fiiaU  be  contaio'd  tr 
Rome, 

For  this  old  fsws  fore tet,  and  Helenus 
Anchifcs*  drooping  fon  enliven 'd  thus. 
When  Ilium  now  wa«  in  a  finking  flate. 
And  he  was  doubtful  of  hi«  future  fate  : 
O  Goddcfs-born,  with  thy  hard  fortune  flrive, 
Troy  never  can  be  loO,  and  thou  alive. 
Thy  paflage  thou  (halt  free  through  fire  and  f«ori« 
And  Troy  in  foreign  lands  fliall  he  rcftor'd. 
In  happier  fields  a  rifing  town  1  fee,  '^ 

Greaur  than  what  e'er  was,  or  is,or  e*er  flnDbe :  f 
And  heaven  yet  owes  the  world  a  iice  dcnT'dC 
froQi  thce«  J 
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ft|^  ao^  chief*,  of  other  lineage  horo. 

The  city  ihall  extend,  extended  (hall  adorn  : 

Bat  from  Inlus  he  muft  draw  his  birth. 

By  whom  thy  Rome  (hall  rule  the  cooquer'd  earth: 

U1iom  heaven  will  lend  mankind  on  earth  to 

reign. 
And  hoe  require  the  precioa«  pledge  again. 
This  HeledQi  to  great  ^neas  told. 
Which  I  retain,  e'er  (ince  in  other  mold 
My  foul  waaclothM ;  and  now  rejoice  to  view 
My  coantry'o  walla  rebuilt,  and  Troy  rcviv*d 

anew, 
ftais'd  by  the  foil ;  decreed  by  loft  to  gain ; 
£nfliv*d  hot  to  be  free,  and  conquer*d  but  to 

reign. 
Tu  time  my  hard  movrh'd  oonrfert  to  control. 
Apt  to  run  riot,  and  tranfgreTi  the  goal :    . 
And  therefore  I  conclude,  whatever  lies 
la  eanh,  or  flitt  in  earth,  or  fill*  the  (kies 
All  fuflfrr  change ;  and  we,  that  are  of  foul 
And  body  mix'd,  ire  members  of  the  whole. 
Then  when  our  fires,  or  grandfires  (hall  forfake 
Tk  femia  of  men,  and  bnital  figures  take. 
Thus  hous'd,  (ecurely  let  their  fplriu  reft. 
Nor  violate  thy  lather  in  the  beaft. 
Thy  friend,  thy  brother,  any  of  thy  kin ; 
If  none  of  thefi;,  yet  there*s  a  man  witbio  : 
0  fpare  to  make  a  ThyefteanSneal, 
r  indofeJiiabody,  and  his  foul  expel. 
Ill  cufiinroa  hj  degrees,  to  habits  rife, 
III  habits  foon  become  exalted  vice  : 
Whit  more  advance  can  mortals  make  in  fin 
So  near  perfedioo,  who  with  blood  begin  f 
Deaf  to  the  calf  that  lies  beneath  the  knife, 
leob  up,  aad  from  her  butcher  begs  her  life  : 


} 


Deaf  to  the  hamilefs  kid,  that  ere  he  dies, 

All  methods  to  procure  thy  mercy  tries. 

And  imitates  in  vain  thy  children's  cries. 

Where  will  he  ftop,  whp  feeds  with  honfehold 

bread. 
Then  eats  the  poultry  wMch  before  he  fed  f 
JLet  plough  thy  (leers ;  that  when  chey  fefe  their 
breath,  [de«th« 

To  Nature,  not  to  thee,  they  may  im]lQte  their 
Let  goau  for  fiHxl  their  loaded  udders  lend. 
And  (heep  from  winter  cold  thy  (Mes  defend  ; 
But  neither  fpringes,  nets,  nor  fnares  employ, 
And  be  90  more  iiigeoious  to  deftroy. 
Free  as  in  air,  let  birds  on  earth  remain. 
Nor  let  infidious  glue  their  wings  conftrain ; 
Nor  opening  hounds  the  trembling  fiagaffrighc; 
Nor  purple  f^^athers  intercept  his  flight : 
'  Nor  hooks  conccal'd  in  baits  for  ftlh  prepare. 
Nor  lines  to  hoave  them  twinkling  up  in  air. 

Take  not  away  the  life  you  cannot  give : 
For  all  things  have  an  equal  right  to  live. 
Kill  noxious  creatures,  where  *tjs  fin  to  iave; 
This  only  juft  prerogative  we  have  : 
But  nourilh  life  with  vegetable  food. 
And  (hun  the  facrilegious  tafte  of  blood. 

Thele  precepts  by  theSamian  fage  weretaaght; 
Which  godlike  Numa  to  the  Sabines  brought. 
And  thence  transferr'd  to  Rome,  by  gift  his  own : 
A  willing  people,  and  an  o(rer*d  throne. 
O  happy  monarch,  .fent  by  heaven  to  bkfs 
A  iavage  nation  with  foft  arts  of  pcace^ 
To  teach  rehgioo,  rapine  to  reftrain. 
Give  laws  to  luft,  and  facrifice  ordain  : 
Himfclf  a  f^int,  a  Goddefs  was  his  bride. 
And  all  the  Mufes  o*cr  his  adts  prcfid^ 


y 
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PREFACE  CONCERNING  OVID'S  EPISTLES. 


Tbe  life  of  Ovid  beinfi:  already  written  in  wk 
language  before  the  tranflation  of  hit  Meutnor- 
phofes,  I  wiU  not  prefume  fo  far  upon  myfelf,  to 
think  I  can  add  any  thing  to  Mr.  Sandy's  under- 
taking. The  Engliih  reader  may  there  be  iAti»- 
iied,  that  he  flourifiied  in  the  reign  of  Auguftus 
Cxfar;  that  he  was  extra^ed  from  an  ancient 
family  of  Roman  Knights ;  that  he  was  bom  to 
the  inheritance  of  a  fpiendid  fortune ;  that  he  was 
defigned  to  the  ftudy  of  the  law,  and  had  made 
conuderable  progrefs  in  it,  before  he  quitted  that 
profelBon,  for  wis  of  poetry,  to  which  he  was 
more  naturally  formed.  The  caufe  of  his  banilh- 
ment  is  unknown ;  becaufe  he  was  himfelf  unwil- 
ling further  to  provoke  the  emperor,  by  afcribing 
at  to  any  other  reafon  than  what  was  pretended 
by  Augnftus,  which  was,  the  laiHviouinels  of 
his  £legics,  and  his  Art  of  Love.  It  is  true, 
they  are  not  tn  be  excufed  in  the  feverity  of  man* 
aerBi  as  being  able  to  corrupt  a  larger  empire,  if 
there  were  any,  than  that  of  Rome :  yet  this 
may  be  iaid  in  behalf  of  Ovid,  that  no  man  has 
ever  treated  the  palfion  of  love  with  fo  much  de- 
licacy of  thought  and  of  exprefiion,  or  fearched 
into  the  nature  of  ti  more  philofophicaUy  than 
he.  And  the  emperor,  who  condemned  bim,  had 
as  little  reafon  as  another  man  to  puniih  that  lault 
with  fo  much  feverity,  if  at  Icaft  he  were  the  au- 
thor of  a  cgtaiA  jEpignuRi  ,^ich  ««  afsribcd  to 


him,  relating  to  the  6rft  civil  war  betwixt  himieff 
and  Marc  Anthony  tbe  triumvir,  which  is  mcrt 
fulfomethan  any  paifage  I  have  met  with  to  our 
Poet.  To  pafs  by  the  naked  fantiliarity  nf  hi« 
expreflfions  to  Horace,  which  are  cited  in  that  au- 
thor's life,  I  need  only  mention  one  notoriou«  aji 
of  his,  in  taking  Livia  to  his  bed,  when  fhe  «2* 
not  only  married,  but  with  child  by  her  hulbir ' 
then  living.  But  deeds,  it  feems,  may  be  \o^\t  * 
by  arbitrary  power,  when  wordia  are  qccilivi 
in  a  Poet.  There  is  another  grucfs  of  the  ^c  • 
marians,  as  far  from  truth  as  the  firft  frcm  tx.^- 
fon :  they  will  have  him  banilhed  for  fome  ^- 
▼ours,  which,  they  fay,  he  received  from  JnlU ''  - 
daughter  of  Auguftus,  whom  they  think  he  r.  i  • 
brates  under  the  name  of  Corinna  in  hit  L!f  c  '  • 
but  he  who  vriU  obferve  the  vcrfca,  which  r 
made  to  that  miftrefs,  may  gather  from  the  v;\ 
contexture  of  them,  that  Corinna  vras  not  i  ?  * 
man  of  the  highcft  qaaiity.  If  Julia  were  t^*^ 
married  to  Agrippa,  why  (hould  our  Port  n:  *, 
his  petition  to  llts,  for  her  fafe  delivery,  a*^  •  *| 
terwarda  condole  her  mifcarriage;  which,  if^\ 
aught  he  knew,  might  be  by  her  own  hufbsr. '  1 
Or,  indeed,  how  durft  he  be  ib  bold  to  tnsVe  ti  * 
leaft  difcovery  of  fuch  a  crime,  vrfaicfa  wa«  s-*  ir'>| 
than  capital, cfpecially  committed  agaisft  z  ^*rr.-| 
of  Agrippa's  rank  ?  Or,  if  it  were  before  h:*j 
marriage,  he  would  fort  hare  been  more  J  r:r;.'i| 

4'       -- 
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tbaa  to  haK  piibliflied  wa  KciiJeot  ^rhich  muft 
kTc  been  f»ul  to  th«m  boOu  £ut  vhat  moft 
coafinns  me  ag»inft  ihU  opinion,  ie,  thac  Ovid 
biinielf  ccmplaios,  that  the  true  perfon  of  Corinna 
vst  foimd  out  by^  the  fame  of  hb  vcr£et  to  her  ; 
vhichf  ii  it  had  Uien  Julia,  he  durft  not  have 
(kwoed;  and,  befides,  an  immediate  puciihment 
onft  have  fallowed.  He  feems  himiclf  mor<  trulf 
tdhive  touched  at  the  uttfe  of  his  ciile  iu  tho&t 
<*bf(ttre  verfei : 

"Curaliqiid  vidi,  cur  notia  luatinafeci?'*  ^cc 

Namely,  that  he  had  eithes  feco,  or  wa$  confciout 
lo  fi^ine what,  which  had  procured  him  hi&  dii'grace* 
Sut  neither  am  I  fati'ded,  that  thit  wa»  the  inceft 
cf  the  emperor  with  hu  own  daughter;  for  Ah- 
|i<r.u9  was  of  a^  nature  too  vlndi&ive  to  have  con- 
lentrd  himfclf  with  fo  fmall  ^'revenge,  or  fo  un- 
f^e  to  himfelf,  as  that  of  fimple  ^aciftmitni ;  but 
voukl  certainly  have  fccuretl  his  crime* fiom  pub- 
lic notice,  by  the  death  of  hiTn  who  wu  witnefs 
iothcm.  Neither  have  htfiorians  given  lis  any 
fight  icto  fuch  aiSlioQ  of  thi«  emperor ;  nor  woold 
fce  (the  jrreatcil  politician  of  the  time),  ia  all 
^o^biiif jr,  have  roaiia|;ed  hi«  crimes  with  fa  lit- 
ik  fccrccy,  as  not  to  fliun  the  okicrvatjon  of  any 
■*o.  It  feems  more  probahk*  that  Ovid  was  ei- 
^  tk«oafideDt  of  Utme  other  pafiion,  or  that 
kc  had  ftamUled  by  fonie  inadvertency  upon  the 
^acicsof  Livia,  andjeca  her  in  a  bath:  for 
ikirords 


"  Sine  Tcftc  Bianom 


f» 


rtc  better  wiih  Uvia,-  who  had  the-  -fame  of 
lttA»7,  ^i^an  with  either  ©f  the  Jtd)ii*i,  who 
%re  boih  o«tcd  of  incp9tinoncy«  The  firft  veHcf, 
Htich  were  aud«  by  him  in  hi«  youth,  and  re- 
iteJ  publicly  according;  to,  the  cuftom^  wena,  as 
e  Umfelf  ;>fl'urc9  us,  to  Corinna  :  hii  banl^.ment 
<;^ncd  not  till  the  age  of  fifry  s  fvom  which  it 
^^  he  deduced,  v.i:h  probability  enough,  that 
•t  love  nf  Corii.n;i  did  not  occaiion  it ;  nay,  he 
'Ik  tts  pkisly^.  that  his  oiienee  was  that  of  error 
^'^7*  f^^tof  wickednefs;  and  in  the  fame  paper 
f  verfes  aifn,  that  the  cabfe  was  notorionjly 
n&un  at  Rome,  though  it  be  left  fo  obfcurc  to 
^f '  sges. 

Bjt  to  kave  coz«jc&ure«  on  a  fot^jeA  fo  oacer- 
'^,  and  to  write  fomewhat  more  authentic  of 
>i*  Poet :  that .  bc  frequented  the  court,,  of  Au- 
i&t'v,  acd  was  well  received  in  ir,  is  moft  un- 
>ubtcd  :  all  hit .  Poems  bear  the  charaifter  of  a 
'Qrt,  snd  appear  to  be  written »  as  the  I'rench 
li  It,  Cc'vmiUr^meni  :  add  to  this,  that  the  titles 
'  inaoy  of  hia  Ekgiea,  and  nore  of  hia  letters  in 
^  bviifbment,are  aMidrtiTcd  to  pcrfons  well  known 
>  ^,  even  at  thU  diiUnce,  Co  have  been  cekfider- 
'•''  m  that  coMTU 

Kor  was  hia  ac^uaintaoce  lela  ivith  the  famous 
"(ts  of  hia  a^y  than  with  the  noblemen  and 
<^».  He  (ella  you  himfelf,  in  a  particular  ac- 
ant  if  hia  own  life,  that  Mnrer,  Horace,  Tibul- 
\  I'lui^a^iia^y  anU  tnany  others  of  tbeni|  vrre 


his  familiar  friandi,  and  thot  fume  of  theiH'  com" 
muiiicated  tlieir  writings  co  him  \  but  tlia^t  he  ha4 
only  fean  Virgil. 

Jf  the  imitation  of  nature  be  the  hufinefa  of  s 
Poet,  I  know  no  other  author,  who  can  >u(lly  be 
compared  with  ours,  efpecially  in  the  dcfcriptioaof 
the  paifions.    And,  to  prove  this,  I  {hall  need  no 
other  judge«  thau  tlie  generality  of  his  rcaderas 
for,  all  paflions  being  inborn  with  us,  we  are  al« 
moft  equally  judges,  when  we  are  coxirerned  in 
the  reprefentativo  of  them.     Now  1  will  appeal 
to  any  man,  who  has  redd  this  P<H:t,  whether  he 
finds  not  the  natural  emotion  of  the  fame  paflioia 
in  htmielfy  which  the  poet  deforibea  in  \\U  &igfk- 
ed  perfons  \  His  thought^,  which  are  the  pi<^urc» 
and  refults  of  thefc  paflions,  arc  generally  fuch  aa 
naturally  arife  from  thofo  difardcrly  niottona  of 
our  fpirits*     Yet,  not  to  fpe^k  too  p^trtially  iu  lua 
behalf,  I  will  confefa,  that  the  copioufuds  of  his 
wit  waa  fochi  tliat  he  often  writ  too  pointedly  for 
hia  fubjcd^,  and  made  hi»  perfans  fpeak  more  elo- 
quently than  the  viohnce  uf  their  paDiun  ^oaUl 
admit ;  ib  that  Im  is  freqaently  witty  out  of  fea- 
fon ;   leaving  the  iipitactioii  of  nature,  and  thr 
cuoler  dilates  otf  his  judgment,  for  tli^  falie  ap* 
plaufe  of  fancy*     Yet  he  fiiema  to  have  funad  oKit 
this  imperfedion  in  his  riper  age ;  for  why  die 
(bould  he  complain,  chat  has  Mctamorpfaoies  waa 
left  uoScifhed  /  Nothing  fure  can  be  added  to  the 
wit  of  that  Poem,  or  of  the  reA «  hut  many  thk^ 
ought  to  have  been  retrenched  ;  whidi,  I  fi»pp(4e» 
wonld  have  been  the  bufioefa  of  his  age«  if  bsp 
misfortunes  had  not  come  too  foft  Hpois  hjia. 
But  take  him  uncorre^cd,  as  he  is  tranfmitt<d  f« 
us,  and  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  in  ^ite  of  hia 
Dutch  friends  the  contnientators,  cvan  of  Jnlim 
Scaliger  himfelf,  that  Seoeca'a  cen^e  wiU  (laad 
good  againft  him : 


<« 


Nefcivit  quod  bene  ccfiit  rclinquere  -, 


He  never  knew  wlieo  to  give  oyer,  when  he  Iwi 
done  well ;  btit,  continualiy  varyii]^  the  fame  fienlip 
an  hundred  ways,  and  taking  up  in  another  place 
what  he  had  n-.ore  than  cuough  inculcated  hcfoer, 
he  fometimes  cloys  his  readers  inftead  <»f  facisfyin^ 
them;  and  gives  occadon  to  his  tranHators,  who 
dart  not  covu-  him,  to  blufli  at  the  nakcdnefa  of 
their  father.  This  then  is  the  allay  ^nf  Ovid^a 
writings,  ^hich  is  fufficiently  recompeiu:<:d  by  Uis 
Other  eact'llencies :  nay,  this  very  fault  is  net 
without  its  beauties;  fur  the  moft  fevcrc.confor 
cannot  but  be  pWafed  with  tiie  prodtgaUty  of  his 
wit,  though  at  the  fame  time  he  could  have  wiflaed 
that  tlie  a^aftcr.  of  it  had  been  a  better  manager. 
Every  thii;g,  which  he  docs,  becomea  him  (  and,  if 
fometiroea  he  appvr«rs  too  gay,  yet  tVrc  ia  a  (e- 
a«£  graccfuinefs  of  youth,  which  occompatuea  hi» 
writings,  though  the  ftaidoeia and fobtimy  of  age 
be  wattcing.  In  the  moft  material  fart,  which  ia 
the  conduct,  it  is  certain  (hat  he  lieldorn  l>aa  mii^ 
carried ;  for  if  his  JCiegies  be  compared  with  thofis 
of  TibullHS  and  Pri)))ertiu«,  his  cootcnnporarici, 
it  will  be  foqnd,  that  thofe  poets  fcldom^  dofigsed 
befure  they  «ri:^  4ad  though  the  UnsM»i&9  ti 
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Tibiilltis  be  more  poliAed,  and  the  levntfig  of 
IVopertias,  efp^dallf  in  hit  fourth  book,  more  fet 
oot  to  oftentation;  yet  their  common  pradtce 
4v«t  to  look  no  funher  before  them  than  the  next 
line ;  whence  it  will  inevitably  follow,  that  they 
can  driTe  to  no  certain  point,  but  ramble  from 
one  fubje^  to  another,  and  conddde  with  fome- 
^hat  which  Is  not  of  a  piece  with  their  begin- 

f  Parpnreus  latd  qui  fplend^  nnus  &  alter 
<<  AiTuitnr  pAnnui,'* 

^M  Horace  fafs:  though  tKe  Yerfes  arej|oldefi/ 
they  are  but  patched  into  the  garment.  But  onr 
Poet  has  always  the  goal  in  his  eye,  which  direfts 
him  in  his' race ;'  fome  beamifcil  deiign,  which  he 
firft  eftabEQies,'  and  then  contrives  the  means 
which  will'  nattfrally  conduct  him  to  his  end. 
This  will  be  evident  to  judicious  readeiH  ip  his 
Epiftks,  of  whSch  fom^hat,  af  leaft  in  general, 
will  be  expeAedL 

.  The  title  of  them'  2h  otr  late  editions  is  Epi- 
fiulz  Heroidum,  The  letteifs  of  the  Heroines. 
But  Heinfiuf  has  judged  more  trvly^  that  the  in« 
iniption  of  onr  author  was  bi^ely,  Epiftles ;  which 
he  concludes  from  his  cited  teHes,  where  Ovid 
«ficrt8  this  work  n  his  oi^  invendon,  and  not 
borrowed  from  the  Greeks,  whom  (as  tkt  mailers 
•f  their  learning)  the  Romans  ufually  did  imitare; 
But  it  appears  not  from  the i^  writings,  that  any 
4f  the  Grecians  ^vcr  touched  vfpoh  ihU  way,  which 
«ur  poet  therefore  juftly  has  vindicated  to  himfclf. 
I  quarrel  not  at  the  word  Heroidunii  becasfe  it  lii 
uTed  by  Ovid  in  his  Art  of  Love  : 

**  Jupiter  ad  terteres  fupplex  Heroidas  ibaL" 

But,  fnre,  he  could  not  be  guilty  of  fuch  an  over^ 
fight,  to  call  his  work  by  the  name  of  Heroines, 
when  there  are  divers  men,  or  heroes,  as,  namely, 
Paris,  JLeander,  and  Acontius,  joined  in  it.  Ex- 
cept Sabtnusi  who  writ  foroe  arJWers  to  Qvid*s 
JLettcrSy 

*>  (Quam  celere  i  toto  rediit  mens  orbe  Sabimis)'* 

I  remember  not  any  of  the  Romans,  who  have 
treated  on  this  fubjeA ;  lave  only  Propeitius,  and 
that  but  once,  in  his  Epiftle  of  Arethulk  to  Ly- 
cotat,  which  is  written  fo  near  the  ftyle  of  Ovid, 
that  it  feems  to  be  but  an  imitation ;  and  there- 
fore  ought  Qot  to  defraud  onr  Poet  of  the  glory 
of  his  invention. 

Concerning  the  Epiftles,  I  (hall  content  myfelf 
toobfcrve  thefe  few  particulars;  firft,  that  they 
are  generally  granted  to  be  the  moft  perfe A.  pieces 
of  Ovid,  and  that  the  ftyle  of  them  is  tenderly 
paifionate  and  courtly  $  two  properties  well  agree- 
ing with  the  perfons,'  which  were  the  heroines 
and  lovers.  Yet,  where  the  charaAers  were 
lower,  as  in  Oenone  and  Hero,  he  has  kept  dofe 
to  nature,  in  drawing  his  images  after  a  country 
life  (  though  perhaps  he  has  Romanised  bis  Ore- 
diaa  dapam  coo  iauch|  and  made  tliea  fpcak, 


fometimes,  as  if  ihtf  had  been  hat  in  t^  6tj  iJ 
Rome,  and  under  the  empire  of  Augdfau.  That 
leems  to  be  no  great  variety  in  the  particiihr  («V 
jeds  which  he  has  cholen ;  moft  of  tbc  Epillki 
being  v^rittea  from  ladies  who  were  (orfilea  b« 
their  loters :  Which  is  the  reafon  that  mun]  ii 
the  fame-  thoughts  come  back  upon  oi  in dhm 
l4;teer8 :  but  of  ihe  general  chaiader  of  wosks, 
which  is  modefty,  he  has  taken  a  moft  bec(au&^ 
care ;  fur  his  amorous  expraffions  go  no  furJkf 
thui  virtue  may  allow,  and  therefore  may  be  m£, 
as  He  intended  them,  by  matrons  without  aVbo^ 

Thus  much  concerning  the  Poet :  it  remain 
that  I  ihoald  Af  foihafrhat  of  poetical  trao/lauQa 
in  genera],  and  gite  my  opinioo  (widi  fob|ni&«s 
to  better  judgmenu)  which  way  of  vetiioo  fconi 
to  be  the  moft  pfopcr. 

All  tranftatioo,  f  fnppofe^  a&ay  be  reduced » 
thefe  thtec  heads, '  . . 

FItft,  thpt  of  Metajphrtfe,  or  tniniog  an  »tbi 
word  bf  word,  aqd  line  by  line,  from  ooe  Us 
gnage  into  atfOther.  Thas,  qr  near  this  maona 
was  Hofaee*s  Airt  ^  Po^ff  traflated  bj  Bd 
Jonfoo.  The  fecond  way  is  that  of  Parsphn^ 
or  tcanflatioik  widi  htitnde,  where  the  mhet  { 
kept  in  view  by  the  tr^flator,  fo  as  ncvtr  lot 
Ijoft,  but  his  words  are  not  |b  llri^y  followed  | 
his  fenfe ;  and  that  too  is  admitted  to  be  ispl 
lied,  hot  not  altered.  a«ch  is  Mr.  WaUer*«  tni 
fiatiod»of.  Yifgil's  fom  th  A^nei^.  The  tlii/4  «1 
is  that  of  imitation,  where  the  tranflator  (if  o^ 
he  has  not  loft  that  name)  aiTumcs  the  Ubex^ 
not  only  to  vary  from  the  worda  and  lafe,  b 
to  forfake  them  6oCh  »  ht  feca  occaSoa ;  so 
taking  only  fame  general  hints  from  the  orififl 
Co  rdih  diviuoii  on  the  gMmnd-vvork,  as  he  p!o4 
Such  is  Mr.  Cowley*s  praAicr  in  tamiag  t« 
Odes  of  Pindar,  and  one  of  Horace,  into  £op^.i^ 

Concerning  the  firft  of  thefe  methods,  our  ti 
fter  Horace  has  given  us  this  caution  : 

•  » 

^  Nee  verbam  verbo  cuMiis  redderc  fi<i^ 
*  Interpres"— 

If  or  word  lor  word  too  fiudif uUy  traofzt^ 

as  the  Earl  of  Jlofcomnoo  haa  exceliesdy  r^ 
dered  it.  Too  tohfttUy  as»  indeed,  pcduaka^ 
it  is  a  faith  like  that  which  pruceeda  &md  (sf< 
ftition,  blifid  and  icaloas^  Talce  it  in  the  ad 
fion  of  Sir  JohnDenham  to  Sir  Rkhtfd  P»m 
on  hh  veifioa  of  the  Paftor  Pido :  I 

That  fervile  path  thdu  Boblj  doft  decline, 
Of  tracilii^  word  by  word,'  atnd  line  by  U(te» 
A  new  and  nobler  way  thou  doA  poriae. 
To  make  t^anflatitos  and  crmiUUtots  too : 
They  bot  prefieive  the  dhc^  thoo  the  ftaaie,i 
True  to  his  leafe^  bot  truer  to  hu  fame. 

It  is  afanoft  hspoffible  to  tnudUte  verbally,  i 
well,  at  the  fitmo  time :  for  the  latio  (a  m*A\ 
vere  and  compendaoDs  Ungoage)  often  cxpc^ 
that  in  one  wotd,  which  the  haxharky,  or  I 
narrowacfs|  of  modcn  tongoca  cwaoc  fi^ff -.1 
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H^ 


mote,  Jf  is  frf  ^eitt  alfo  that  the  conceit  is 
cottebfid  ia  feme  expre0ioii,  which  wU)  be  loft  ip 
£ogliih« 

"  At^e  iidem  fenti  yela  fidernqve  fe;«Dt.*' 

Vbt  peet  of  our  nation  is  fe  happy  as  to  czprcfs 
tltt$  thought  literally  in  Engjilh,  and  to  (Uihe  wit, 
or  almoft  fenfe,  out  of  it  ? 

is  (hort,  the  verbal  copier  }m  iiiciiin]^ed  with 
fo  msny  difficulties  at  onc^,  that  he  can  never 
<ii(u)tanjrle  himCetf  firom  alL  He  is  to  confider, 
at  the  fame  time,  the  thought  of  his  author  and 
iif  words,  and  tp  find  QUt  the  counterpart  to  each 
in  another  language :  and,  be^f^s  this,  he  is  to 
cosfioe  himfelf  to  the  compafs  of  numbers,  aiid 
the  flsTcry  of  rhyipe*  )t  is  much  Ipte  dancing  on 
ropes  with  fettered  legs :  a  man  can  ihun  a  fall, 
^  aiing  caution ;  but  the  graeefulne^  of  motfon 
is  Bot  to  be  ezpeifted ;  and  when  ws  have  iald 
die  beil  of  it,  it  is  but  a  foolifli  talk ;  for  no  fober 
nun  would  pot  himfelf  iptp  a  danger  for  the  ap»> 
pbttfe  of  eicapiag  without  breaking  his  neck* 
We  fee  Ben  Jonfon  could  not  avoid  obfcurity  in 
ki«  literal  tranflatioo  of  Horace,  attempted  in  the 
fame  conpafs  uf  lines :  nay  Horace  hi|ii|elf  9fiM 
kucc  have  done  it  to  a  Greek  Poet  t 


Brcvis  efie  labore^  obfcnms  fio : 


» 


liUver  perfpicuity  or  gracefiilnefs  will  frequently 
be  wanting.  Horace  has,  indeed,  avoided  both 
.thclie  rocks  in  hia  tranflation  of  the  three  firft 
lines  of  Homer's  Odyfley,  which  he  has  copua^ 
id  mto  two : 

'^  Die  mihi,  Mufa,  yirnm,  captx  poft  ttmpora 

"  Trojae, 
*  Qui  mores  hominnm  multorum  vidit  &  urbes." 


Mufic  fpeak  the  man,  who,  iince  the  fiege  of 

Troy, 
So  asny  towns,  fuch  change  of  manners  faw. 

R0SC9MMQN. 

Bat  then  the  fuiSrrings  of  UlyfTes,  which  are  a 
coofiderable  part  of  that  fentence,  are  omitted  ; 

['Of  ft^tXm.  mkXjk  rXi/^Af.] 

The  oeoiideration  of  thefe  difficulties,  10  a  fer- 
tile, literal  tranflation,  not  long  fince  made  two 
of  our  famous  wits.  Sir  John  Denham  and  Mr, 
Cowley,  to  contrive  another  way  of  turping  au- 
thon  into  our  tongue,  called,  by  the  latter  of 
them,  Imitation^  As  they  were  friends,  I  fup- 
Ke  they  commonicaied  their  thonghu  on  this 
fobjed  to  each  other;  and,  therefore,  their  rea- 
f'M  for  it  are  Uttle  different ;  though  the  praAice 
^  ooe  is  much  more  moderate.  I  take  imitation 
*f  an  asthor,  in  their  fenfe,  to  be  an  endeavour 
of  a  later  poet  to  write  like  one  who  has  written 
V^  him  on  the  lame  fubjed ;  that  u^  not  to 
tnofl^e  his  wordi,  or  to  be  confined  to  his  fcnfe, 


'  but  only  to  fet  htm  as  a  patt^ni,  and  to  write  u 
he  fuppofes  that  author  would  have  done,  had  he 
lived  in  our  age,  and  in  our  country.     Yet  I  dare 
not  fay,  that  either  of  them  have  carried  this  li- 
bertine way  of  rendering  authors  (as  Mr»  Cowley 
qiUs  it)  (b  far  as  my  definition  reMhes :   for,  in 
the  Pindaric  pdes,  the  cuA^ois  and  ceremonies  of 
ancient  Greece  are  ilill  preferred.    But  I  know 
not  what  mifchief  may  arife  hereafter  from  the 
example  of  fuch  an  innovation,  when  writers  of 
unequal  part^  to  htm  fliall  imitatci  fo  bold  an'  un- 
dertaking.    To  add  and  to  dimtnilh  what  we 
pleafe,  which  is  the  way  avowed  by  him,  ought 
only  to  be  granted  to  Mr.  Cowley,  and  that  too 
only  in  his  tranflation  of  Pindar;  becaufe  he  alone 
was  able  to  make  him  amends,  by  giving  him 
better  of  his  own,  whenever  he  refufed  his  au- 
thor's thoughts.    Pindar  is  generally  known  to 
be  a  dark  writer,  to  want  connexion  (l  mean  as 
to  our  onderAanding),  to  foar  out  of  fight,  and 
leave  his  reader  at  a  gaze.    So  wild  and  ungo-r 
vemable  a  poet  cannot  be  tranflated  literally:  hia 
genius  is  too  ftrong  to  bear  a  chain  ;  and,  Sam« 
fon-like,  he  fliakes  it  off.    A  genius  fo  elevated 
and  unconfioed  as  Mr.  Coi^ley*s  was  but  neceffii- 
ry  to  make  Pindar  fpeak  JSnglifli ;  and  that  waa 
to  be  performed  by  no  other  way  than  imitation* 
But  if  Virgil,  or  Ovid,  or  any  regular,  intelligible 
authors,  be  thus  ufed|  it  is  no  longer  to  be  called 
their  work,  when  neither  the  thoughts  nor  words 
are  drawn  from  the  original;  but  inftead  of  them 
there  is  Ibmethiog  new  produced,  which  is  almoft 
the  creation  of  another  hand.    By  this  way,  it  is 
true,  fomewhat  that  is  excellent  may  be  invented, 
perhaps   more  excellent   than   the  firft  defign; 
though  Virgil  muft  be  ftill  excepted,  when  tha( 
p9rbaps  take»  place.    Yet  he  who  is  inqitifitive  to 
know  an  author's  thoughts,  will  be  difappointed 
ip  his  expedlatton  :    and  it  is  not  always  that  a 
man  will  be  contented  to  have  a  prefeat  made 
him,  when  he  expels  the  payment  of  a  debt* 
To  ftate  it  fairly :    imitation  of  an  author  is  the 
moft  advantagaous  way  for  a  tranflator  to  fliew 
himfelf,  but  the  greaceft  wrong  which  can  be 
done  to  the  memory  and  reputation  of  the  dead* 
Sir  John  Denham  (who  advifed  more  liberty  than 
he  took  himfelf)  gives  his  reafon  for  his  iimova»> 
tion,  in  his  admirable  preface  before  the  tranfla- 
tion of  the  Second  ^neid.    **  Poetry  is  of  fo  fub- 
tie  a  fpirit,  that,  in  pouring  out  of  one  lan- 
guage into  another^  it  will  all  evaporate ;  and« 
if  a  new  fpirit  be  not  added  in  the  transfofion* 
there  will  remain  nothing  but  a  Caput  Mof^ 
tuum."     I  coofefs  this  argument  holds  good 
againft  a  literal  tranflation ;  but  who  defends  it  f 
Imiution  and  verbal  verfion  are  ip  my  opiniol} 
the  two  extremes,  which  ought  to  be  avoided  t 
and  therefore,  when  1  have  propofed  the  meap 
betwixt  them,  it  will  be  feen  how  hx  his  argp* 
ment  will  reach. 

No  man  is  capable  of  tranflating  poetry,  who, 
befides  a  genius  to  that  art,  is  not  a  maflar  both 
of  his  author's  language  and  of  his  own:  nor 
muft  we  underfland  die  lap]j;ttage  only  of  t^ 
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|)oct,  but  Ms  partictjlar  turn  of  thoughts  and  (x- 
prefiion,  ^hich  aire  the  char^tfters  that  diftingtii&. 
and  as  it  were  individuate^  him  from  all  other 
writers.  When  we  are  come  thtts  far,  it  is  time 
to  look  into  ourfelvcs,  td  conform  our  genius  to 
bis,  to  give  his  thought  either  the  fame  turn,  if 
6ur  ton^gue  will  bear  it,  or,  if  not,  to  vary  but  the 
drefi,  not  to  alter  or  dcftroy  the  fubftancc.  The 
like  care  rouft  be  taken  of  the  more  outward  orna- 
ments, the  words.  When  th^  appear  (which  is 
But  feldom)  literally  graceful,  it  were  an  injury 
ttj  the  author,  that  they  Ihoold  be  changed  :  but 
fincc  every  language  is  fo  full  of  its  own  proprie- 
ties, that  whbt  is  beautiful  in  one,  is  olcen  bar- 
barous,  nay  fometimes  nonfenfe,  in  another,  it 
would  be  iioreafonable  to  limit  a  translator  to  the 
narrow  compafs  o^  his  author's  words.  It  is 
ei>ongh,  if  he  choofe  out  fome  expreflion  which 
cToes  not  vitiate  the  fenfe.  I  fuppofe  he  may 
flretch  hi«  diain  to  fuch  a  latitude ;  W,  by  inno- 
vation of  thoughts,  mcthinks,  he  breaks  it.  By 
this  means,  the  fpirit  of  an  authbr  may  be  tranf- 
fufed,  and  yet  nut  loA  :  and  thus  it  is  plain,  that 
the  teafoii  alleged  \>y  Sir  John  Denham  lias  no 
farther  force  than  to  expremon;  for  thought,  if  it 
be  tran/luted  truly,  cannot  be  loll  hi  another  lan- 
guage ;  biu  the  words  that  convey  it  to  onr  ap- 
|.rchtr  lion  (which  are  the  image  and  ornament  of 
that  thought)  may  be  fo  ill  chofen,  as  to  make  it 
aippear  in  an  unhandfume  drels,  and  rob  it  of  its 
native  luftre.  There  h,  therefore,  a  liberty  to 
be  allriwed  for  the  cxpreffion :  neither  is  it  necef- 
fary  that  words  and  lines  (hould  be  confined  to 
the  meafure  of  their  original.  The  fenfe  of  an 
nuthor,  generally  fpeaklng,  is  to  be  facred  and  in- 
vi^Uble.    if  the  Idiicy  of  Ovid  be  bxunant,  it  is 


Ms  efiar«dler  to  be  fo ;  and  if  I  retrench  it,  he  ii 
no  longer  Ovid,  ft  vriH  be  replied,  ckat  be  re- 
ceives advantage  by  this  lopping  of  his  foperfaess 
branches;  but  I  rejoin,  that  a  tranllator  hii  09 
fuch  right.  Wtken  a  painter  copies  from  the  K£r, 
I  fuppofe  he  has  no  privilege  to  alter  feanirei  and 
lineaments,  under  preteaee  tint  Ikis  ^6kire  win 
look  better ;  perbapa  the  face  which  he.  hai 
drawn  would  be  more  exad,  if  the  eyes  or  asfc 
were  tkered ;  bat  it  is  hb  beliiic&  to  make  it  re- 
femblfe  the  orifrioal.  In  twd  ctiet  only  there  au^ 
a  feemiog  difficulty  arSfe ;  that  is,  if  the  theo^t 
be  notoriottfly  trivial  or  diflioneft :  hot  the  (mc 
anfwer  will  ferve  for  both,  that  then  they  oa|bt 
not  to  be  tranflateil : 

«  ...  Et  qiua 

**  Defpcres  tradata  nitefcere  pofle,  rdinqoas.  ** 

Thu«  1  have  ventured  to  give  tny  opision  oa 
thin  fubje<5(,  againft  the  authori'y  of  two  great 
men;  but  t  hope  without  otfence  tn  either  of 
their  memories;  for  1  both  loTcd  them  Imrie, 
and  revercUee  them  now  they  are  dead.  Bet  if, 
after  vrhat  1  have  urged,  it  be  thought  by  bctta 
fudges,  that  the  praife  of  a  trsnfbtion  onfififlt  ia 
adding  new  heauties  to  the  piece,  tberrbj  to  re- 
compenfe  the  lofs  which  it  fuftains  by  change  cf 
language,  I  fhall  be  willing  to  be  taught  better, 
and  to  recant.  In  the  mean  time,  it  leans  to  m  -, 
that  the  true  reafon,  why  we  have  fo  few  ▼eribri 
which  are  tolerable,  is  not  from  the  too  ckfe  pur- 
fning  flf  the  author's  fenfe ;  bat  becaufe  there  are 
fo  few  who  have  all  the  tatenta  which  are  reqsi* 
fite  for  tranflation,  and  that  there  is  fo  littie 
praife,  and  fo  fmall  encouragement,  far  io  coaC« 
derable  a  part  of  learning. 
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CANACE  TO  MACAR£US, 


^PlStLE    XI. 


Ti&tf  ^Argument. 


Macareu*  and  Canace,  fitn  and  daughter  to  ^olus,  God  of  the  Winds,  loved  each  oAer  xncefio* 
ouflf  •  Caaboe  waa  delivered  of  a  fon,  and  <k>mmitted  him  to  her  nurfe,  to  be  fecretly  oonveyejl 
away.  The  infettr,  erying  out,  by  fhat^yAeBn•'«^u  difcovei^  to  JBolvt  {  who,  emaudd  ke  €tit 
wicke(foeft  of  his  children,  commanded  the  babe  to  be  e^fed  to  trrM  beitfta  on  the  ttMbtftibs; 
and  witbal,  fent  a  fword  to  Canace,  with  this  mciTage,  That  her  crimes  would  inftru^  her  ho^ 
to  ufe  it.  With  this  fword  ihe  flew  -herfeif :  but  before  ihe  died,  ihe  wrk  the  foMoiiiqg  letter 
to  hcT  broiiicr  Maeareus,  who  hod  tiksn  Jad&uary  In  the  temple  of  Apollo. 


If  ftreatnin^  blood  my 'fatal  IdftW-ftaJti, 

loMgioe,  ere  yon  read,  the  writer  (lain : 

One  hand  the  TWord,  and  one  the  pen  etnplo^, 

And  in  my  lap  tfic  ready  p^-^ftr  lies. 

1  ^\vik  in  this  poftorc  thou  bchoId*ft  me  write  ; 

In  this  my  cruel  father  would  delight. 

0 !  Were  he  prefctit,  that  his  eyes  and  hands 

Might  fee  and  urge  the  death  which  he  edfn* 

mands : 
llun  all  the  raging  winds  mof e  dreadftil,  he, 
Ucniov*d,  wittioot  a  tear,  my  wotftids  wotrld  fde, 
jove  jtiftly  plac*d  him  on  a  ftormy  throne, 
Hn  people's  temper  is  fo  Ifte  his  own. 
Ihe  Noith  and  South,  and  each  contetrding  blafiy 
Are  underneath  his  wide  dominion  eaft : 
Thofe  he  can  role  :   but  his  eempeftuoos  Mind 
K  like  his  airy  kingdom,  uoconnn*d. 
Ah !  what  avail  my  kindred  Gods  above, 
I'hat  in  their  number  I  can  reckon  Jove  \ 
^lut  help  will  all  my  heavenly  friends  afford, 
^'Hcn  to  my  breaft  1  lift  the  pointed  fword  ? 
I'hat  hour    which   joih'd   us   came   before   its 

time  : 
(a  dath  wc  ha^d  been  one  without  a  crime. 


Why  did  thy  Hames  beyMid  «  brdther^s  tntf^t  ? 
Why  lov'd  I  thee  with  tndtt  than  fitter's  love  ? 
For  1  tov*d  too ;  «1^,  imowlng  Hot  toy  Wdtind, 
A  fecnet  pleafure  In  tby  kiifes  foMfd : 
My  cheeks  no  long^  did  their  colour  'boaft ; 
My  food  grew  loothfome,  and  tny  ^AreBgih  t  loft ; 
Still,  ttt  1  fpoke,  a  (igh  would  ftop  my  taague ; 
Shtrt  weiv  my  Humben,  aind  my  taiglits  w«re 

long. 
I  fofewnot  frotti  ftiy  idve'tbdfe-gt^ft  did  grvir  } 
Yet  was,  alas,  the  tMog  I  did  not  know. 
My  wily  nurfe  by  long  ezperiencv  foond. 
And  firft  difcover*d  to  tty  fotd  iu  woond. 
Tis  Idve,  faid  file;  «nd  theti  nsy  down-caft \eytt. 
And  guilty  domhnels,  wItrtefsM  my  fitrpiife. 
ForcMat  the  laft,  tnyihaattefdl  pahi  I  tell : 
And,  oh,  what  followed  #e  botfi  know  too  Weill 
"  When,  half  denying,  more  than  half  content, 
<*  Embraces  warm*d  me  to  a  full  confent. 
*'  Then  with  tumultuous  joys  my  heart  did  beat; 
**  And  guilt,  that  made  them  anxious,  made  them 

•*  great." 
But  now  my  fwelling  womb  heav*d  up  my  breaft| 
And  riling  weight  my  (inking  limbs  op prcil*^ 
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.What  herbn,  what  plantr,  did  not  my  nurfe  pro> 

ducc. 
To  mako  alK>ruon  hj  their  powerful  juke  ? 
What  medicines  try*d  we  not,  to  thee  unknown  ? 
Oar  iirft  crime  common ;  this  waa  mcne  ak»ne. 
Bat  the  fironj;  child,  fecore  in  h»  dark  cell. 
With  Nature's  vigour  did  our  arts  repcL 
'^fi^  now  the  pa]e-lac*d  cmpreft  of  the  nig^t 
nine  timet  had  fil!*d  her  orb  with  borrow  *d  light: 
Not  knowing  'twas  my  labour^  1  complain 
.Of  Sadden  fliootings,  and  of  giinding  pain  7 
My  throes  came^hkkar,  md  my  eric*  increased. 
Which  with  her  hand  the  confcious  nurie  fup- 

* preft'd. 

7o  that  titfhippy  fortune  was  I  come : 
Pain  iirg*d  my  clamours,  but  fear  kept  me  dumb. 
With  inward  ftruggling  I  reftrain V  my  cries. 
And  drunk'tlic  tears  that  trickled  ^rom  my  eyes. 
Death  wai  iii  fight ;  ^cina  gave  no  aid ; 
>^nd  et*n  niy  ^dyin^  had  my  gailt  betray'd. 
Thou  cam'ft,  and  in' thy  countenance  fate  defpair; 
Kent  were  thy  garments  alf,  and  torn  thy  hair  « 
Vet.  fciffning  comfort,  which  thou  couldft  nojt 

g1«.-  "    ■"'  ■ 

(Preft  in  thy  arms,  and  whiiperipg  me  to  live)  : 
For  both  our  ilakes,  (fiildft  thou)  preftm  thy 

life:  ' 

Itive,  my  dear  filler,  and  my  dearer  wife. 
Rais'd  by  that  name,  with  my  lift  paQgs  1  l^royc; 
Such  powei'  have  words,  when  fpoke  by  thofe'we 

love. 
The  babe,  as  if  he  heard  what  thou  hadft  fworn, 
ytfth  hafty  joy  fpmng  forward  to  be  bom. 
^Vbat  helps  it  to  have  weatberM  out  one  ftorm  ? 
Fear  of  oui*  father  does  another  form. 
High  in  his  hall,  rock'd  in  a  chair  of  ftate. 
The  king,  with  his  tempeftuous  council,  fare. 
Through  th»  large  room'  our  only  paflagc  lay, 
By  which  we  could  the  new-bom  babe  convey. 
Swath*d  in  her  Up,  the  bold  nurfe  bore  him  out* 
With  olive-branches  coverM  round  about  $ 
iind  muttering  prayers,  as  holy  rites  fte  meant. 
Through  the  divided  crowd  unqueiUouM  went.* 
Juft  at  the  door,  th*  unhappy  infant  cry*d ; 
The  grandfire  heard  him,  and  the  theft  he  fpy.*d. 
Swilt  as  a  whirlwind  to  the  nurfe  he  flies. 
And  deafs  his  ftormy  fubjeds  with  his  cries. 
With  one  fierce  puff  he  blows  the  leaves  away : 
£xpos*d  ihe  felf-difcover*d  infant  lay. 
The  noife  reach'd  me ;  and  my  prefaging  mind 
Too  fbon  its  owh  approaching  woes  dtvin*d. 
Not  (hips  at  fea  with  winds  are  Ihaken  more. 
Nor  fess  themfelves,  when  angry  tempers  roar. 
Than  I,  when  my  loud  father's  voice  I  hear : 
The  bed  beneath  me  trembled  with  my  fear. 
He  rufli'd  upon  me,  and  divulg'd  my  ftain  : 
;|cai^c  lirom  my  murder  could  his  hands  refrain. 


I  only  anfwer'd  him  with  filent  tein : 

They  flow*d :    my  tongue  was  frasea  op  vlik 

feirs. 
His  little  graud-child  he  commandu  away, 
To  mountain  wolves  and  every  bird  of  prey. 
The  babe  ery*d  out,  as  if  he  underftood ; 
And   begg*d   his  pardon   with   what  Toice  le 

could. 
By  what  ezprellions  can  my  grief  be  fiiowa? 
(Yet  you  may  guefs  my  anguifh  by  your  own :) 
To  fee  my  bowels,  and,  wliust  yet  was  worlc. 
Your  bowels  too,  condemn'd  to  foch  a  curie! 
Out   went   the   king:     my   voice  Its  (rteion 

found. 
My  breafts  i  belt,  my  blobber'd  cheeks  !  woosi 
And  now  appear'd  the  meflenger  of  death ; 
Sad  were  his  looks,  and  fcarce  he  drew  hb  \atv\^ 
To  fay,  **  Your  father  lenda  you*' — (with dm 

word. 
His  trembling  hands  prefented  mc  u  fvrord) : 
**  Your  £ither  fi»ds  you  this;  and  lets  you  koei^ 
**  That  your  own  crimes  the  ufe  of  it  will  ftov.* 
Too  well  I  know  the  fenfe  thofe  words  impsn. 
His  prefent  Ihall  be  treafur'd  in  my  heart. 
Are  thefe  the  nuptial  gifts  a  bride  receives  ? 
And  this  the  fatal  dower  a  father  gives  ? 
Thou  God  of  Marriage,  (hun  thy  own  dl^gracf^ 
And  take  tliy  torch  from  this  detcfled  phce  : 
Inftcad  of  that,  let  furies  light  their  brands 
And  fire  my  pile  with  their  infemal  hands. 
With  happier  fonune  may  mv  fiilers  wtd, 
Wam'd  b^  the  dire  eiajpple  of  the  dead. 
For  thee,  poor  babe,  what  crime  conld  they  M 

tend  ?  '    '  I 

How  could  thy  infant  intioccncc  oflend  f 
A  guHt  there  was ;  but,  oh«  that  g iiilt  was  mia^ 
Thou  fuffn-'ft  A^  a  fin  that  ynv  n>nt  iIudc 
Thy  mother's  griei  and  crime  !  but  ja&  eujey*^ 
Shevm  to  my  fight,  and  bora  to  be  dcilroy*d ! ' 
Unhappy  ofl&pring  of  my  teeaaing  womb  I       | 
Dngg'd  ^leadiloiig  from  thy  oradle  t»  thy  teaik 
Thy  unoffending  life  I  could  not  fave  ; 
Nor  weeping  could  1  follow  to  tbr  grave ;      I 
Nor  on  thy  tomb  cnuld  offer  my  uom  hair ; 
Nor  ^ew  the  griei*Vhtch  tender  mothen  b^ 
Yet  long  thou  (halt  not  from  my  anna  be  U^  j 
For  foon  I  will  o'ertake  thy  ia£aot  gbofi. 
Bot  thou,  my  love,  ancf  ncvw  aiy  lov«*s  dclpair, 
Perform  his  funerals  with  paternal  care. 
His  iicatter'd  limbs  with  my  dead  body  bon. 
And  once  more  join  us  in  the  paona  vro. 
If  on  my  wounded  breaH  thou  drapp'H  a  inr, 
Think  for  whole  fake  my  hreaft  that  woud 

bear; 
And  faithfully  my  laft  defirea  falfil. 
As  I  perform  my  cruel  fathcT*a  wiU» 
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HELEN   TO   PARIS, 


*  ■         "^"^ 
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B  P  I  S  T  L  E     XVtL 


7%e  ArgumeHi* 

Helm,  liaTing  receiTed  tn  qslftle  from  Paris,  returos- the  following^  ahfwer  t  wherein  (he  fcemt  at 
firil  to  chide  him  for  his  prefumption  in  writing  as  he  had  done,  which  could  only  proceed  from 
his  low  opinion  uf  her  virtue ;  then  owns  hcrfelf  to  be  fenfible  of  the  paflion,  which  he  had  ct^ 
prcfled  for  her,  though  flie  much  fufpeded  his  confl^ncy ;  and  at  laft  difcover^  her  incliaatioa 
to  be  favourable  to  him :  the  whole  letter  (hewing  the  ejctremc  artifice  of  wooiankind* 


When  loofe  epiftlfs  violate  cha(^e  eyes, 

Bhf  halt' coniVnt*,  who  filentiy  dcnic«. 

now  dares  a  llrangcr,  with  deiigns  (o  vain, 

MiTTi^^c  and  hofpitable  rights  prnphane  ? 

fras  It  for  thi»,  your  fleet  did  (belter  find 

ht>m  fwelling  feas,  and  every  fthhlefs  wind  ? 

[For  chough  a  diflant  country  brought  you  forth, 

i<mr  ofage  here  was  equal  to  your  worth). 

Dvi  this  defirrve  to  be  rewarded  fo  f 

Did  TuQ  come  here  a  ilrangcr  or  a  foe  f 

^ViT  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complain, 

^  think  me  barbaroub.for  my  juft  difdain, 

U-bred  then  Jet  tnc  be,  but  not  unchafte, 

Ifc'  my  clear  fame  with  any  fpot  defac'd. 

fbou^h  in  my  face  there's  no  aJTe^ed  frown, 

'^T  in  my  carriage  a  fcign'd  niccnefs  (hown, 

'1^  my  honour  dill  without  a  (lain, 

^•^  has  my  love  made  any  coxcomb  vain. 

r^ur  boldi:efs  I  with  admiration  fee.  « 

t\^  hope  had  yuu  to  gain  a  queen  like  me  ? 

fea'.fe  a  hero  f-»rcM  me  once  away, 

i»t  I  thought  fit  to  be  a  fee  nd  prey  ? 

fUj  (  been  won,  I  had  dcfervM  ycur  blame; 

651  fure  my  part  was  nothing  but  the  (hame. 

tet  the  bafe  theft  to  him  no  fruit  did  bear : 

i*i:£pM  unhurt  by  any  thing  but  fear. 

^  force  might  fome  unwilling  kifles  gain ; 

he  that  was  all  he  ever  could  obtain. 

f<n  on  fuch  temu  would  ne'er  have  let  me  go : 

^oc  he  like  you.  We  had  not  parted  fo. 

IWouchM  the  youth  reftorM  me  to  my  friends ; 

M  mgdcd  nCkgc  made  me  fome  uncndi. 

Vol.  VI- 


I  *Tis  virtue  to  repent  a  vicions  deed. 
Did  he  repent,  that  Paris  might  fucreed  ? 
Sure  *ti4  fume  fate  that  iiet«  me  above  wrongs, 
Yet  ftill  eapofes  me  to  bufy  tongues, 
ril  not  complain  ;  for  who's  difpleas'd  with  lovc» 
If  it  (incere,  diicrect,  and  conftant  prove  f 
But  that  1  fear ;  not  that  I  thmk  you  bafe, 
Or  doubt  the  blooming  beauties  of  my  face  t 
But  all  your  fex  is  fuhjecd  to  deceive ; 
And  ours^  alas,  too  wilUocif  to  believe. 
Yet  others  yield  ;  and  love  o'ercomes  the  beft  : 
Bat  why  (bould  I  not  (bine  above  the  reft  ? 
Fair  Leda's  ftory  feems  at  iirft  to  be 
A  fit  example  ready  form*d  for  me. 
But  (he  wa<i  ci«en*d  I»y  a  borrowed  (hape. 
And  under  harmlefs  feathers  felt  a  rape. 
If  I  ihould  yield,  what  reafon  ebuld  I  ufe  ? 
By  what  miAake  the  lovii^g  crime  excnfc  I 
Her  fault  was  in  her  powerful  lover  loft ; 
But  of  what  Jupiter  have  1  to  bnaft  ? 
Though  you  to  lieroes  and  tn  kings  fucceed. 
Our  famous  race  does  no  addirion  need; 
And  groat  aliiancrs  but  ufejefs  prove 
To  one  that  comt  s  herf^.  If  from  mighty  Jove. 
Go  then,  and  boail  in  fome  le(s  haughty  place 
Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam*B  ancient  race  ; 
Which  I  would  (hew  I  valued,  if  1  durft : 
You  are  the  fifth  from  Jove,  but  1  the  firft. 
The  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  1  confcla; 
But  I  have  reafon  to  think  ours  no  lefs. 
Your  letter,  fill'd  vith  promifes  of  all 

I  That  men  can  good,  or  women  plcaiaat,  callg 
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Civet  ezpe<^'tjon  fuch  an  ample  £eld, 
As  would  moYe  Goddefles  therofelves  to  yield. 
Bat  if  I  c*er  offend  great  Juno*s  laws, 
Yourfelf  <hall  be  the  dear,  the  only  caufe : 
£ither  my  honour  I'll  to  death  maintain, 
Or  follow  you,  without  mean  thoughts  of  gain. 
Not  that  fo  fair  a  prefeut  I  defpile  : 
We  like  the  gift,  when  we  the  giver  prize- 
But  *tis  your  love  moves  me,  which  made  yoti 

take 
Sitch  pains,  and  rtin  fuch  hazards  for  my  fake. 
I  have  perceivM  (though  I  difiembled  too) 
A  tlioufand  things  that  love  has  made  you  do. 
Your  eager  eyes  would  almoft  dazzle  mine ; 
In  which  (wiU  nikjm)  your  wanton  thoughts  would 

(bine. 
Sometimes  y6u*d  figh,  fumctimes  diforder*d  ftand, 
And  with  unuTual  ardor  prefs  my  hand; 
Contrive  juft  after  me  to  take  the  glafs. 
Nor  would  you  let  the  leail  Occafion  paCi; 
When  oft  I  fear*d  I  ^d  not  mind  alone, 
And  bluihing  fate  for  things  which  you  have 

done ; , 
Than  murmurM  \o  myielf.  He'll  for  my  fak^     . 
Do  any  thing ;  I  hope  *twa$  no  roiftake. 
Oft  I  have  read  Within  this  pleafmg  grove. 
Under  my  name,  t^ofe  charming  words,  /  love. 
I,  ffowning,  feeniM  fiot  to  believe  jaut  flame  j 
But  now,  alas,  am  coikie  to  write  the  fame. 
If  I  were  capable  to  do  amifs, 
I  could  not  but  be  fcnfiblc  of  this  : 
For  oh  !  your  face  has  fuch  peculiar  charms, 
That  who  can  hold  from  flying  to  your  arms ) 
But  what  I  ne*er  can  have  without  offence. 
May  fome  bleft  maid  poiTcfs  with  innocence. 
Pleafore   may   tempt,   but   virtue   more   flionld 

move  : 
O  learn  of  me  to  want  the  thing  you  love^ 
What  you  defire  is  ibught  by  all  mankind  : 
As  you  have  eyes,  fo  others  are  not  blind-. 
lake  yon  they  fee,  like  you  my  charms  adore ; 
They  wiih  not  lefs,  but  you  dare  venture  more. 
Oh  1  had  you  then  upon  our  coafts  been  broUghtf 
My  virgin-love  when  thoufand  rivals  fought. 
You  had  I  feen,  you  ihould  haVe  had  my  voice ; 
Nor  could  my  hufband  juiUy  blame  my  choice  S 
For  both  our  hopes,  alas !  yoil  come  too  late ; 
Another  now  is  mafter  of  my  fate. 
More  to  tnj  wifh  t  could  have  liv*d  with  you^ 
And  yet  my  prelcnt  lot  can  nodergo. 
Ceafe  to  folicit  a  weak  woman's  will. 
And  urge  not  her  you  love  to  fo  much  ill ; 
But  let  me  live  contented  as  I  may. 
And  make  not  my  nnfpotted  fame  your  prey. 
Some  right   you   claim,   fince,  naked   to  your 

eyes. 
Three  Goddcffes  difputed  beauty's  prize  : 
One  offer'd  valour ;  t*  other  crowns ;  but  flie 
Obtain'd  her  caufe,  who  imiling  promls'd  me. 
But  firft  I  am  not  of  belief  fo  light. 
To  think  foch  nympht  would  (hew  yoo  ftacha 

iigfat: 
Yet  granting  this,  the  other  part  is  feign'd ; 
A  brUM  fo  mean  your  featcncc  had  pot  gain'd. 


With  partial  eyes  I  (bould  rayfelf  regard, 
To  think  that  Venus  made  roe  her  reward } 
I  humbly  am  content  with  human  praife; 
A  Gr>ddcfs's  applaufe  would  envy  raife. 
But  be  it  as  you  fay ;  for,  'tis  cnnfeft. 
The  men  who  flatter  highefi,  pleafe  us  bed : 
That  I  fofped  it,  ought  not  to  difplafe ; 
For  miracles  are  not  believ'd  with  cafe. 
One  joy  I  have,  that  1  had  Tenus'  voice ; 
A  greater  yet,  that  you  confirm'd  her  choice; 
That  proffer*d  laurels,  promis'd  fovereignty, 
Juno  and  Pallas,  you  contemn'd  for  me. 
Am  I  your  empire  then,  and  your  renown  ? 
What  heart  of  rock,  but  muft  by  this  be  won! 
And  yet  bear  witnefs,  O  you  Powers  above, 
How  rude  I  am  in  all  the  arts  of  love ! 
My  hand  is  yet  untaught  to  write  t»  men  : 
This  is  th*  effay  of  my  uopraAis'd  pen* 
Happy   thofe    nymphs  whom  ufie   has  petf^* 

made ! 
I  think  all  crime,  and  tremble  at  a  (hade. 
Ev'n  while  I  write,  my  fearful,  confdoas  eyei 
Look  often  back,  mifdoubting  a  furprifc : 
Foi  now  the  rumor  fpreadu  among  the  oowd, 
Ac  court  in  whifpers,  but  in  town  aloud. 
Diffemble  you,  whate'er  you  hear  them  fay. 
To  leave  off  loving  were  your  better  way : 
Yet  if  you  will  diffemble  it,  you  may. 
JUove  fecretly :    the  abfence  of  mj  lord 
More  freedom  gives,  but  does  not  all  afford: 
Long  is  his  Journey,  long  will  be  his  IUy» 
Call*d  by  affairs  of  confequence  away. 
To  go,  or  not,  when  unreiolvM  he  ftood, 
I  bid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could : 
Then  kifling  me,  he  iaid,  I  recommend 
All  to  thy  care,  but  moft  my  Trojan  friend. 
1  fniil'd  at  what  he  innocently  faid. 
And  only  anfwer  u.  You  fliall  be  obry'd. 
Propitious  winds  have  borne  him  far  from  hence  ( 
But  let  not  this  fecure  your  confidence. 
Abfent  he  is ;  yet  abfent  he  commands : 
Vou  Jcnow   the   proverb,   *'  Priucea  have  lor; 

•*  hands." 
M>'  fame's  my  burden ;  for  the  more  I'm  prai»'ti« 
A  jufter  ground  of  jealouly  is  raiii'd. 
Were  I  lefs  fair»  I  might  have  been  more  Mcft : 
Great  beauty,  through  great  danger,  is  poffcfs'd* 
To  leave  me  here,  his  venture  wa*  not  hard, 
Bccaufc  he  thought  my  virtue  was  my  guard. 
He  fcar'd  my  face,  but  truRcd  tu  my  iSc ; 
The  b^uty  doubted,  but  bcUev'd  the  wife. 
You  bid  me  ufe  th*  occafion  while  I  can,  i 

Put  in  our  hands  by  the  good,  eafy  man. 
1  would,  and  yet  I  doubt  'twixt  love  and  fear; 
One  draws  me  from  yoo,  and  one  brings  dc  oc^'. 
Our  flames^are  mutual,  and  my  hcfband's  %sdc  : 
The  nights  are  long ;  1  fear  to  lie  alone. 
One  houfe  cuntaios  us,  and  weak  walls  divide; 
And  you're  toe  prci&ng  to  be  long  deny*d. 
Let  me  not  live,  but  every  thing  coofpires 
To  join  our  loves,  and  yet  mjJeax  rerires. 
You  court  with  words,  when  you  Ihottld  ftf<* 

employ : 
A  rape  it  re^oifito  to  fliaae-fac'd  joy. 
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incluIjceDt  to  the  wronfrs  which  we  receive. 
Our  fex  can  faffer  what  we  ^are  not  give. 
What  have  I  faid  ?   For  both  of  us  'twere  beft^ 
Onr  kindKng:  fire  if  rach  otm  fuppreft. 
The  faith  of  ftranf^ert  it  too  prone  to  change ;., 
And,  like  thcmrdvesj  thehr  wandering  paffions 

range.  »  ,i 

Hjrpfipile,  and  the  fond  Minoinian  mam, 
Were  both,  by  ^ruftifig  of  their  gueiU,  be^rd^y'd. 
How  can  I  doubt  tbut  other  men  deceive. 
When  jou  yourfelf  did  fair  Oenone  leave  f 
But  left  I  ihottld  upbraid  your  treachery, 
Yon  make  a  merit  of  that  crime  t6  me. 
Vet  gram  you  were  to  faithful  lov6  in'cHnM, 
Your  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wmd. 
Should  you  prevail;  while  I  ailign  the  night,. 
Your  fails  are  hoiiled,  and  you  take  y(»ur  flight. 
Some  bawling  mariner  our  loveMeflroys, 
And  breaks  afunder  our  unfiniih'd  joys. 
But  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  court. 
To  view  the  Trojan  wealth,  and  Priam's  court : 
Shown  while  I  fee,  I  fliall  ezpofe  my  fame. 
And  fill  a  foi^ign  country  with  my  ihame. 
In  Afia  what  reception  (hall  I  find  ? 
And  what  difhonour  leave  in  Greece  behind  f 
What  will  your  brothers,  Priam,  Hecuba, 
And  what  vrill  all  your  modeft  matrons  fay  ? 
£▼'0  you,  when  on  this  adion  you  reflc6fc, 
My  future  condu<d  juftly  may  fufp^fdfc ; 
And  whate*er  (Iraoger  lands  upon  your  coaft. 
Conclude  me,  by  your  own  example,  luft. 
I  from  your  rage  a  ftrumpet*«  name  (halihear. 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear. 
Vou,  my  crime's  author,  will  my  crime  upbraid: 
I^cp  under  ground,  oh,  let  me  firft  be  laid ! 
You  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  .land. 
And  promife  all  fliall  be  at  my  command. 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believe  me,  I  dcfpifc ; 
My  own  poor  native  land  ha«  dearer  ties.  , 
Should  I  be  injnr'd  on  y^ur  Phrygian  (hore. 
What  help  of  kindred  could  I  there  implnrc  ? 


Medea  was  by  Jafon's  flattery,  xfrm  : 

1  may,  like  her,  believe,  and  be  undone. 

Plain,  hontft  hcarts,,like  mine,  furpe<^  ho  cheat; 

And  love  contributes  to  its  own  deceit. 

The  fliips,  about  whofe  fides  loud  rempefts  roar. 

With  gentle  winds  were  wafted  from  the  ftiore. 

Your  teeming  mother  dream'd  a  flaming  brand. 

Sprung  from  her  womb,  confum*d  the  Trojan 

land. 
To  fecond  this,  old  prop^iecics  confpire. 
That' Ilium  (hall  be  burnt  with  Grecian  fire. 
Both  give  me  fear;  nor  is  it  much  allay'd. 
That  Venus  is  oblig*d  our  loves  ro  aid  : 
For  they  who  loik   their  caufe,  revenge  will 

take; 
And  for  one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 
Nor  cau  I  doubt,  bur,  (bould  I  follow  you. 
The  fword  would  Toon  our  faral  crime  purfue. 
A   wrong    fo   great   my  huiband*s  rage  would. 

rouze  5 
And  my  relations  would  his  caufe  efpoufe. 
You  boaft  your  flrength  and  courage ;  but,  alas  l 
Your  words  receive  fmall  credit  from  your  face. 
Let  hemes  in  the  dufty  field  delight : 
Thofe  limbs  were  fa(hion*d  for  another  fight. 
Bid  Hedior  fally  from  the  walls  of  Troy  : 
A  fwecter  quarrel  (hould  your  arms  employ. 
Yet  fears  like  thefe  (bould  not  my  mind  pe(pkz, 
Were  I  as  wife  a»  many  nf  my  fex. 
But  time  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infpirc  ; 
And  I  perhaps  may  yield  to  your  dcfirc. 
You  Uft  demand  a  private  conference  : 
Thefe   are   your  words;    but  1  can  gaefs  your 

fenfe. 
Your  unripe  hopes  their  harveft  mud  attend  : 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  time  may  lie  your  friend. 
This  is  enough  to  let  you  undeifland ; 
For  now  my  pen  has  tir*d  my  tenddr  hand  : 
My  woman  knows  the  fccret  of  my  heart. 
And  may  hcreafcr  better  n^'ws  impart. 


DIDO  TO   jENE^S. 
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itie  Argumentm 

iEneas,  the  Ton  of  Vcnu  and  AochlTes,  having,  at  the  dcftnidlion  of  Troy,  fived  his  Gods  ^>s  ^^ 
thcr,  and  Ton  Afcanius,  from  the  fire,  put  to  fea  with  twenty  fall  of  ihips ;  and,  hariog  bem 
long  toft  with  tempefts,  was  at  laft  caft  upon  the  (hore  of  Libya,  where  Qnecn  Dido  (fl^icg; 
from  the  cruelty  of  Pygmalion  her  brother,  who  had  killed  her  hufband  Sichzus)  had  lately  boilt 
Carthage.  She  entertained  jSneas  and  his  fleet  with  great  civility,  fell  pafltonately  is  love  with 
him,  and  in  the  end  denied  him  not  the  laft  favours.  Bat  Mercury  admonifbing  JBaeas  to  ^ 
vn  fearch  of  Italy,  (ft  kingdom  promifed  him  by  the  Gods)  he  readily  prepared  to  obey  him. 
Dido  foon  perceived  it,  and  having  in  vain  tried  all  other  mean»  to  engage  him  to  ftay,  at  lail  in 
defpair  writes  to  him  as  follows  :  • 


So,  on  Mxander's  banks,  when  death  is  nigh. 

The  mournful  fwan  fiogs  her  own  elegy. 

Kot  that  I  hope  (for,  oh,  that  hope  were  vain!) 

By  words  you^  loft  afTcAion  to  regain : 

But,  having  loft  whatever  was  worth  my  care, 

Vhy  (hould  I  fear  to  lolb  a  dying  prayer  ? 

'Tis  then  refolv'd  poor  Dido  muft  be  left, 

Of  life,  of  honour,  and  of  love  bereft  \ 

"While  you,  with  loofen'd  fails  and  vows,  prepare 

To  fcek  a  land  that  flies  the  (barcher*s  care. 

Kor  can  my  riling  towers  your  flight  reftrain, 

Nor  my  new  empire,  offcrM  yo»  in  vain. 

Built  walls  you  mun,  tmbnilt  you  feck :  that  land 

Is  yet  to  conquer ;  but  you  this  command. 

Suppofc  you  landed  where  your  wiOi  defign'd, 

Think  what  rtception  foreigners  would  find« 

What  people  is  fo  void  of  common  feufe, 

To  vote  fttcceflion  from  a  native  prince  ? 

Yet  there  new  fceptret  and  new  loves  yon  feek  { 

New  vows  to  plight,  and  plighted  vows  to  break. 

"When  will  your  towers  the  height  of  Carthage 

know? 
Or  when  your  eyes  difcem  fuch  crowds  below  ? 
If  fuch  a  town  and  fubjeds  yon  could  fee. 
Still  wovld  yoa  want  a  wife  who  Iov*d  lika  me :    } 


For,  oh,  t  burn,  like  fires  with  incenfc  bright; 
Not  holy  tapers  flame  with  purer  light : 
iEneas  is  ray  thoughts*  perpetual  theme ; 
Their  daily  longing,  and  their  nightly  dream. 
Yet  he*s  ungrateful  and  obdurate  ftilL 
Fool  that  I  am  to  place  my  heart  fo  ill ! 
Myfelf  I  cannot  to  myfelf  reftore : 
Still  I  complain,  and  fiill  1  love  him  moft. 
Have  pity,  Cupid,  on  my  bleeding  heart. 
And  pierce  thy  brether*s  with  an  equal  dart. 
I  rave  :    nor  canft  thou  Venus*  ofTipring  be : 
Love's  mother  could  not  bear  a  fon  like  thee. 
From  harden*d  oak,  or  from  a  rock's  cold  womV, 
At  leaft  thou  art  from  fome  fierce  tigreis  ccme ; 
Or  on  rough  fea^,  from  their  foundation  torn, 
Got  by  the  winds,  and  in  a  tempeft  bom: 
Like  that  which  now  thy  trembling  fallors  fear : 
Like  that  whofe  rage  fliould  ftiU  detain  thee  here. 
Behold  how  high  the  foamy  btUowt  ride  ! 
The  winds  and  waves  are  on  the  jnfter  fide. 
To  winter  weather  and  a  ftormy  fea 
rU  owe,  ^hat  rather  I  would  owe  to  thee. 
Death  thou  deferv*ft  from   heaven's  aro^g 

laws; 
Bat  Tm  ttDTrilling  to  bcccme  kh«  caufe. 
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To  Ihun  my  love,  if  tTiou  wilt  feeV  thy  fate, 
*  rii  a  dear  purchafe,  and  a  codly  hate. 
Stay  but  a  little,  till  the  temped  ceaTe, 
And  the  loud  winds  are  luliM  into  a  peace. 
May  all  thy  rage,  like  theirs,  ur.condant  prove  ! 
And  S6  it  will,  if  there,  be  power  in  love. 
Know 'ft  thou  not  yet  what  danger^  Ihips  fuftain  ? 
So  often   wreck*d,  how  dar*il  thou  tempt  the 

mainf 
Mliich,  were  it  fmooih,  were  every  wave  aflecp, 
Tea  thoofand  forms  of  death  are  in  the  deep. 
In  that  abyfs  the  Gods  their  vengeance  (lure. 
For  broken  vows  of  thofe  who  faffcly  iwore. 
Their  winged  fiorms  on  fea-born  Venus  waiti 
To  Tindicate  the  juftice  of  her  {late. 
Thus  I  to  thee  the  means  of  fafety  ihow ; 
And,  loft  myfelf,  woukl  ilill  prtferve  my  foe. 
Falfc  as  thou  art,  t  not  thy  death  defign  : 

0  rather  live,  to  be  the  caufe  of  mine  ! 
Should  ibme  avenging  ftorm  thy  vcfffcl  tear, 

( But  heaven  forbid  my  words  ihould  omen  bear) 
'Ihen  in  thy  face  thy  perjured  vows  would  fly, 
And  my  wrong*d  ghoft  be  prefcnt  to  thy  eye. 
With  threatening  looks  think  thou  behold*Il  mc 

flare, 
Gafping  my  mouth,  and  clotted  all  my  hair. 
Then,  ihould  fork'd  h'ghtning  and  red  thunder 

faU, 
What  could'ft  thou  fay,  but,  I  defcrvM  'cm  all  f 
lx&  this  Oioald  happen,  make  not  haftc  away ; 
To  ihuD  the  danger  will  be  worth  thy  ftay. 
Ha?e  pity  on  thy  fun,  if  not  on  me  : 
My  death  alone  is  guilt  enough  for  thee. 
What  has  his  youth,  what  have  thy  Gods  de» 

fervM, 
To  fink  in  feas,  who  were  from  fires  preferv'd  ? 
But  neither  Oods  nor  parent  didd  thou  bear ; 
Smooth  (lories  &11  to  pleafe  a  woman^ear, 
FaUie  as  the  talc  of  thy  romantic  life. 
Nor  yet  am  I  thy  firft-deluded  wife: 
Left  to  puriiiing  foes  Creufa  ftay*d, 
By  thee,  bafe  man,  forfaken  and  betray *d. 
This,  when  thou  told'ft  mt^  flruck  my  tender 

heart. 
That  foch  requital  followed  fuch  defert. 
Nor  doubt  I  but  the  Gods,  for  crimes  like  thefe, 
Seven  winters  kept  thee  wandering  en  the  feas. 
Thy  ftarv'd  companions,  cad  afhore,  T  fed, 
Thyfdf  admitted  to  my  crown  and  bed. 
To  harbour  grangers,  fuccour  the  diflreft, 
Was  kind  enough  ;  but,  oh,  too  kind  the  reft ! 
Cttrft  be  the  cave  which  firft  my  ruin  brought, 
A^liere,   from   the   ftorm,  we   common   ihelter 

fought ! 
A  dreadful  howling  echo*d  round  the  placa : 
The  mount^n  nymphs,  thought  I,  niy  nuptials 

grace. 

1  thought  fo  then ;  hut  now  too  late  T  know 
The  furies  yellM  my  funerals  from  below. 

0  chafttty  and  violated  fame, 

£xad  your  dues  to  my  dead  huiband's  name  I 

By  death  redeem  my  reputation  loft, 

AihI  to  his  arau  reftore  my  guilty  ghoft. 

Oofe  hv  my  palace,  in  a  gloomy  grove, 

U  nus*d  a  chapel  to  my  murder'd  Icve ; 


There,  wreath'd  with  boughs  and  wool,  his  ftatue 

ftands. 
The  pious  monument  of  artful  hands. 
Laft  night,  methought,  he  call*d  me  from  the 

dome; 
And  thrice,  with  hollow  voice,  cry*d,  Dido,  come. 
She  comes;  thy  wife  thy  lawful  iummons  hears; 
But  come  more  flowly,  clogged  with  confcioua 

fears,  , 

Forgive  the  wrong  I  offer'd  to  thy  bed ; 
Strong  were  his  charms,  who  my  weaV  faith  Quf* 

led. 
His  Goddefs  mother,  and  his  sged  fire 
Born  on  his  back,  did  to  my  fall  coni^ire. 
Oh !  fudi  he  was,  and  is,  that,  were  he  truci 
Without  a  blufti  I  might  his  love  purfue. 
But  cruel  ftars  my  birth-day  did  attend; 
And  as  my  fortune  open*d,  it  muft  end. 
My  plighred  lord  was  at  the  altar  flain, 
Whofe   wealth   was  made  my  bloody  brother's 

gain. 
Friendlefs,  and  follAwM  by  the  murderer's  hate. 
To  foreign  countries  I  removed  my  fate  ; 
And  here,  a  fuppliant,  from  ihe  natives  hands 
I  bought  the  ground  on  which  my  city  ftands. 
With  all  the  coaft  that  ftretches  to  the  fea, 
£v*n  to  the  friendly  port  that  ftielterM  thee  ; 
Then  raisM  thcTe  walls,  which  mount  into  the 

air. 
At  once  my  neighbours  wonder,  and  their  fear : 
For  now  they  arm ;   and  round  me  leagues  are 

made. 
My  fcarce-eftablUh'd  empire  to  invade. 
To  man  my  new-built  walls  I  muft  prepare ; 
An  hclplefs  woman,  and  unficiird  in  war. 
Yet  thoufand  rivals  to  my  love  pretend. 
And  for  my  perfon  would  my  crown  defend ; 
Whofe  jarring  votes  in  one  complaint  agreeg 
That  each  unjuftly  is  difdainM  for  thee. 
To  proud  Hyarbas  give  me  up  a  prey, 
(For  that  muft  follow,  if  thou  goeft  away)  c 
Qr  to  my  huiband's  murderer  leave  my  life. 
That  to  the  huft)and  he  may  add  the  wife. 
Go   then,   fince  no  complaints  can  move   thy 

mind; 
Go,  perjur'd  man,  but  leave  thy  Gods  behind. 
Touch  not  thofe  Oods,  by  whom  thou  arc  for* 

♦fwom. 
Who  will  in  impious  hands  no  more  be  borne : 
Thy  facrilegious  worfhip  they  difdain, 
And  rather  would  the  Grecian  fires  fuftain. 
Perhaps  my  greateft  ftiame  is  ftill  to  come. 
And  part  of  thee  lies  hid  withiu  my  womb. 
The  babe  unborn  muft  periih  by  thy  hate. 
And  perifti  guiltlcfs  in  his  mother's  fate. 
Some  God,  thou  fay'ft,  thy  voyage  does  com. 

mand :  [Und ! 

Would  the  fame  God  had  tarr'd  thee  from  my 
The  fame,  I  doubt  not,  thy  departure  fteers, 
Who  kept  thee  out  at  fea  fo  many  years ; 
While  thy  long  labours  were  a  price  fo  grear. 
As  thou  to  purchafe  Troy  would*ft  not  repeat. 
But  Tyber  now  thou  fcek'ft,  to  be  at  heft. 
When  there  arri?*d,  a  poor,  precarious  gueft. 

uj 
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Yet  it  deludes  thy  tearch ;  perhaps  it  will 
Ttf  thy  old  a^e  lie  undifcoTer'd  nill. 
A  ready  crown  and  wealth  in  dower  I  bring ; 
And,  without  conquering,  here  thou  art  a  ^g : 
Here    thou    to    Carthiige'  may*il    transfer    thy 

Troy; 
Here  young  Afcanius  may  his  arms  employ, 
And,  while  we  live  fecure  in  foft  repofe, 
Bring  many  laurels  home  from  conquer *d  foes. 
3By  ,Cupid*8  arrows,  I  adjure  thee,  ftay. 
By  all  the  Gods,  companions  of  thy  way. 
So  may  thy  Trojins,  who  are  yet  alire, 
X.ive  flill,  and  with  no  future  fortune  firive ; 
So  may  thy  youthful  fon  old  age  attain. 
And  thy  dead  father's  bones  in  peace  remain  : 
As  thou  haft  pity  on  unhappy  me. 
Who   knew   no   crime,   but  too  much  love  of 

thee. 
I  am  not  born  from  fierce  Achilles*  line, 
Nor  did  my  parents  againft  Troy  combine. 
To  be  thy  wife  if  I  unworthy  prove, 
By  fome  inferior  name  admit  my  love. 
To  be  fecur*d  of  ftilj  poiTcfTing  thee, 
"What  would  1  do,  and  what  would  I  not  be  I 
Our  Libyan  coafts  their  certmn  fcafons  know. 
When  free  from  temped s  paflcngers  may  go  i 
But  DOW  with  northern  blails  the  billow^  n>ar, 
And  drive  the  floating  fea-wccd  to  the  (korc.  ' 


Leave  to  my  care  the  time  to  fail  twaf ; 
When  fafe,  1  will  not  fufier  thee  to  fiay. 
Thy  weary  men  would  be  with  eafe  content : 
Th.eir  fails  are  tatter*d,  and  their  mafts  are  fpent. 
If  by  no  merit  I  thy  mind  can  move. 
What  thou  deny'ft  my  merit,  give  my  k>fc. 
Stay,  till  I  learn  my  k>fs  to  undergo, 
And  give  iiie  time  to  ftniggle  vpth  my  woe. 
If  not,  know  this,  1  will  not  fuffer  loog; 
My  life's  too  loathf(>me,  and  my  love  too  Dioog. 
Death  holds  my  pen,  and  didates  what  I  lay. 
While  crofs  my  tap  the  Trojan  fwurd  I  lay. 
My  tears  flow  down ;  the  (harp  edge  cuts  their 

flood. 
And  drinks  my  forrows  that  muft  drink  my  blood. 
How  well  thy  gift  does  with  my  fate  agree ! 
My  funeral  pomp  is  cheaply  made  by  thee. 
To  no  new  wounds  my  bofom  I  difplay  : 
The  fword  but  enters  where  love  made  the  way. 
But  thou,  dear  After,  and  yet  dearer  irienil, 
Shalt  my  cold  aihes  to  their  urn  attend. 
Sichxus*  wife  let  not  the  marble  boaft  : 
I  loft  that  title  when  my  fame  I  loft. 
This  ihort  infcription  only  let  it  bear : 
**  Unhappy  Pido  lies  in  quiet  here. 
**  The  caufe  of  death,  and  fword  by  which  (he 

'*  dy'd, 
**  ^ncas  gave;  the  reft  her  arm  fupply'd.  ** 


\ 
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TRANSLATIONS    FROM 


or  ID'S    ART    OF    LOVE. 


THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF  OVID'S  ART  OF  LOVE. 


In  Capid*»  fcbool  whoe'er  would  take  degree, 

Maft  learD  hit  rudiments  by  reading  me. 

i^camen  with  failing  arts  their  veiTels  move ; 

Art  guides  the  chariot,  sut  inftruds  to  love. 

Of  (hips  and  chariots  others  know  the  rule ; 

But  I  am  mafter  in  Love's  mighty  fchool. 

Copid  indeed  is  obftinate  and  wild, 

A  flobbom  God  ;  but  yet  the  Qod'<  a  child, 

Hafy  to  govern  in  his  tender  age. 

Like  fierce  Achilles  in  his  pupillage. 

That  h^ro,  bom  for  conqueft,  trembling  ftood 

Before  the  Centaur,  and  receivM  the  rod. 

As  Chiron  mollify*d  ki^  cruel  mind 

With  art,  and  taught  his  warlike  hands  to  wind 

The  filver  firings  of  his  melodious  lyre : 

So  Love's  fair  Goddefs  does  my  foul  infpire. 

To  teach  her  fofter  arts ;  to  foothe  the  mind, 

And  fmooth  the  rugged  breafts  of  human-kind. 

Yet  Cupid  and  Achilles  each  with  fcorn 
Aad  rage  were  fiU'd,  and  both  were  godd^fs- 

bom. 
The  hull,  redaim'd  and  yok'd,  the  burden  d^awa ; 
The  horfe  receives  the  bit  within  his  jaws ; 
And  ftubbom  Love  ihall  bend  beneath  my  fway, 
Though  fboggling  oft  he  ftrivea  to  difobey. 
He  fhakei  his  torch,  he  wounds  ne  with  his 

darts; 
But  vain  his  forcei  and  vaii^er  are  his  aitii 


The  more  he  hums  my  foul,  or  wounds  my 

fight. 
The  more  he  teaches  to  revenge  the  fpite. 

I  boaft  no  aid  the  Delphian  God  affords, 
Nor  aufpice  from  the  flight  of  chattering  birds  ^ 
Nor  Clio,  nor  her  fifters,  have  I  (een, 
As  Hcljod  faw  them  on  the  ihady  green  : 
Experience  makes  my  work ;  a  truth  fo  try'd 
You  may  believe;  and  Venus  be  my  guide. 

Far   hence,   ye   veftals,   be,   who  hind  your 
hair; 
And  wives,  who  gowns  below  your  ancles  wear. 
I  ijng  the  brothels  loofe  and  unconfin*d, 
Th'  unpuniihable  pleafures  of  the  kind. 
Which  all  alike,  for  love  or  money,  find. 

You,    who    in    Cupid's   rolls   infcribe    your 
name, 
Firft  feek  an  obje^l  worthy  of  your  flame ; 
Then  ftrive  with  ^rt  your  lady's  mind  to  gain  ; 
And  laft,  provitle  your  love  may  long  remain. 
On  thefe  three  precepts  all  my  work  fliall  move ; 
Thefe  are  the  rules  and  principles  of  love. 

Before  your  youth  with  marriage  is  oppreft. 
Make   choice  of  one   who  fuits  your  humour 

heft: 
And  fuch  a  damfel  drops  not  from  the  flcy : 
She  muft  be  fought  for  with  a  curious  ete. 


3*0 


THE   WORKS   OF   DRYDEN. 


The  wary  anglf r,  in  the  ^winding  brrtok. 
Knows  what  the  6ih,  and  where  to  bait  his  hook. 
The  fowler  and  the  huntfman  know  by  name 
The  certain  hauntt  and  harbour  of  their  pame. 
So  mud  the  lover  beat  the  likelteft  grounds; 
Th*  afTembly  where  his  quarry  moil  abounds. 
Nor  (hall  my  novice  wander  far  aftray ; 
Thcfe  rules  (hail  put  him  in  the  ready  way. 
Thou  ihalt  n't  fail  around  the  cuntinenty 
^s  far  as  Pcrfeus  or  as  Paris  went ; 
For  Rome  alone  affords  thee  fuch  a  (lore, 
>Vs  all  the  world  can  hardty  fliew  thee  more. 
The  face  of  heaven  with  fewer  ftars  is  crown'd, 
Than  beauties  in  th;  Roman  fphpre  are  found, 

Whether  thy  love  is  befit  on  blooming  youth. 
On  dawning  fwertnefs  in  unartful  troth ; 
Or  courts  the  juicy  joys  of  riper  growth ; 
Here  mayft  thoii  find  thy  full  delires  in  both. 
Or  if  autumnal  beauties  plcaCe  thy  fight 
(An  age  that  knows  to  give,  and  take  delight)  i 
Millions  of  matrons  of  the  graver  fort, 
In  com-ron  prudence,  will  not  balk  the  fport. 

la  lummer  heats  thou  need'ft  but  only  go 
To  Pompey's  cool  and  ihady  portico ; 
Or  Concord**  fane ;  or  that  proud  edifice, 
Whofe  turrets  near  the  baudy  fuburb  rife : 
Or  to  that  other  portico,  where  Hands 
The  cruel  fiither  urging  hiii  commands, 
ilnd  fifty  daughters  wait  the  time  of  reft,  [breaft : 
To  plunge   their    poniards  in   the  bridegrooms 
Or  Venos'  temple ;  where,  on  annua'  nights. 
They  moum  Adonb  with  Affyrian  rites. 
Nor'ihufi  the  Jewiih  ^alk,  where  the  foul  drove, 
On  fabbaths,  reft  from  every  thing  but  love  : 
Nor  Ifis*  temple ;  for  that  facred  whore 
Makes  others,  what  to  Jove  (he  was  beforp. 
And  if  the  hall  irfelf  be  not  bely'd, 
Ev'n  there  the  caufe  of  love  ijcfteii  try'd ; 
Near  it  at  leaft,  or  in  the  palace-yard, 
From  whence  th^  noify  combatants  are  heard. 
The  crafty  counfcllors,  in  formal  gouft. 
There  gain  anot|ier*»  caufe,  but  lofc  their  own. 
There  eloquence  is  nonpluft  in  the  fnit ; 
And  lawyers,  who  had  words  at  will,  arc  mote. 
Veiais,  from  her  adjoinit.g  temple,  fniiles. 
To  fee  them  caught  in  their  litigious  wiles. 
Crave  fenators  lead  home  the  youthful  dame, 
Returning  clients,  when  they  patrons  came. 
But,  above  i\\,  the  play-houfe  Is  the  place ; 
There's  choice  of  quarry  in  that  narrow  chace. 
There  t^kc  thyftaftd,  and  ftiarply  I  oking  out, 
60^  n  may'ft  thou  find  a  miftrcis  in  the  rout, 
For  length  of  time,  or  f^r  a  fingle  bout. 
Th?  theatre*  arc  berries  for  the  fair  i 
Like  ants  oii  mole-hilU  thither  they  repair ; 
Like  bees  to  Wvcs,  fo  numernufly  they  throng ; 
It  may  be  faid,  they  to  that  place  belong. 
Thither  they  fwarm,  who  have  the  public  voice  : 
There  choofc,  if  plenty  not  diftradls  thy  choice  x 
To  fee,  and  to  he  fcen,  in  heaps  they  run  j 
Some  to  undo,  and  fome  to  be  undone. 

Frt  m  Romulus  the  rife  of  plays  began. 
To  his  new  lubjcds  a  commodious  man  ; 
Who,  his  unmarried  fi.Wicrs  t"  fupply, 
1  ook  care  the  conmonwcalth  (hould  moltiply : 


tiy  tne  dames, 
one  face  of  fear;    *} 
of  their  hair ;         ( 
ftruck  with  dninbr 

un;      y 
maio.  J 


Providing  Sabine  women  for  hit  bravirtg 
Like  a  true  king,  to  get  a  race  cf  flavcs . 
His  play-houfe  not  of  Parian  marble  nude. 
Nor  was  it  fpread  with  purple  fails  for  ibade. 
The  ftage  with  mfhcs  or  with  leaves  they  Aiew'd : 
No  fcenes  in  profpe^,  no  raachiuing  God. 
On  rows  of  homely  turf  they  fat  to  fee, 
Crown*d  with  the  wreaths  of  evcty  comiinoa  tree. 
There,  w'hile  they  fat  in  ruftic  majetty. 
Each  lover  had  his  miftref^  in  his  eye  ; 
And  whom  he  faw  moft  fuiting  to  his  miiid. 
For  joys  of  matrimonial  rai>e  defign'd. 
Scarce  could  they  wait  the  plaudit  in  their  haflc; 
Bot,  e*cr  the  dances  and  (he  fong  were  paft. 
The  monarch  gave  the  fignal  from  his  thn*ne ; 
And,  rifing,  bade  his  merry  men  fadi  on. 
The  martial  crew,  like  foldiers  ready  preft, 
Joft  at  the  word  (the  word  too  was,  The  Befi) 
With  jo/ful  cries  each  other  animate  ; 
Some  chonfe,  and  fome  at  hazard  feizc  their  mat'. 
As  doves  from  eagles,  or  frt'm  wolvc*  the  Uml», 
S-  •  from  their  lawlefs  lovera  fiy  the  dames. 
Their  fear  was  one,  hut  nr>t  one  face  of  fear; 
Some  rend  the  lovely  trclTcs 
Some  fliriek,  and  fome  are 

defpair. 
Her  abfent  mother  one  invokes  io  vain  ; 
One  ftands  amae'd,  not  daring  to  coir.plain 
The  nimbler  truft  their  feet,  the  flow  rexnaio. 
3ut  nought  availing,  all  are  captives  led. 
Trembling  and  blulhing,  to  the  genial  bed. 
5he  who  too  long  rrfiiUd,  or4ieny*d,  ") 

The  lufty  lover  made  by  force  a  bride ;  [hi«  fide.  > 
And  with  fuperior  ftreogth,  compcUM  her  t*) ) 
Then  footh*d  her  thus  : — My  foul's fav  better  pa::, 
Ceafe  weeping,  nor  aQid  thy  tender  heaitt : 
For  what  thy  father  to  rhy  mother  was. 
That  fsifh  t«  thee,  that  folomn  vow  I  pafs. 

Thus  Romulus  became  Co  popular  ; 
This  was  the  way  to  thrive  in  peace  and  war; 
To  pay  his  army,  and  frtfti  whores  to  bring : 
Who  would  not  fight  for  fuch  a  gracioot  kuDg? 

Thu«  love  in  theatres  did  firft  imyrove ; 
And  theatres  are  ftill  the  fee?  es  of  love  : 
Nor  ftiun  the  chariot's  and  the  coorfer^s  race ; 
The  Circus  is  no  inconveijient  place. 
No  need  is  there  of  talking  on  the  hand  ; 
Nor  nods,  nor  figna,  which  lovers  underitaad. 
But  boldly  next  the  fair  y<  ur  feat  provide; 
Clofe  as  you  can  to  hers,  .R:d  fide  by  fide- 
Pleas*d  or  unplcas'd,  no  matter ;  croudiog  fit : 
For  fo  the  laws  of  public  ihows  permit. 
Then  find  <^ccafion  to  bfgtn  diiccurfe ; 
Fnquire,  whofe  chariot  this,  and  vshofc  thatbcrfc^ 
To  whatfoevcr  fide  (he  is  inclinM, 
Suit  all  your  inclinations  to  her  mind;      [brjr^p; 
Like  whut  ftie   like*;    from    thence   yoar  cv&\ 
And  whom  (he  favours,  wi(h  that  he  may  win. 
But  when  the  ftututes  of  the  Deities,  1 

In  chariots  rcllM,  appear  before  the  prise;        > 
When  Venu^  comes,  with  dt-ep  devoctou  rife,    j 
If  duft  be  on  her  lap,  orgraii  s  of  faod, 
Bnifh  both  away  with  your  officicu  hand. 
If  none  be  there,  yet  brulh  that  nothing  thaJCfi 
And  fiiU  CO  touch  her  kp  make  fome  prttciiu. 


TRANSLATIONS    FROM    OVID. 
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rain  ^ 
in  vain;  > 
m;  i 


Touch  any  thmg  of  ber'i;  and  if  her  train 
Sweep  on  the  frround,  let  it  not  fweep 
Bui  gently  take  it  up,  and  wipe  it  clean 
And  while  you  wipe  it,  with  obfervtng  eyes, 
Wno  knows  but  you  may  fee  her  naked  thighs ! 
OSfcrve,  who  fits  behind  her ,  and  beware, 
Lcil  his  incroachini;  knee  ihould  prefs  the  fair. 
Li^ht  fervice  takes  tight  minds ;  for  feme  can  tell 
Of  favours  won.  by  layinfr  culhioni  well : 
By  fanning  faces  fome  their  fortune  meet ; 
And  fome  by  laying  footilools  for  their  feet. 
Tbere  overtures  of  love  the  Circus  gives; 
N' r  at  the  fwDrd-pIay  lefs  the  lover  thrives ; 
lor  there  the  fttn  of  Venu«  fights  his  prize ; 
AnJ  deepeft  wounds  are  oft  receivM  from  ryes. 
Oi}r,  while  the  crowd  their  acclamations  make. 
Or  while  he  bets,  and  puts  his  ring  to  (lake. 
Is  jlruck  from  far,  and  feels  the  flying  dart ; 
And  of  the  fp<^5iacle  is  made  a  part. 

Ca?far  would  reprefent'a  naval  fight. 
For  his  own  honour,  and  for  Rome's  delight. 
pDm  either  Tea  the  youths  and  maiden's  come ; 
And  all  the  world  was  then  contain *d  in  Rome. 
In  this  vaft  concourfe,  in  this  choice  of  game. 
What  Rontan  heari  but  felt  a  foreign  flame  ? 
Ouce  mere  our  prince  prepares  to  make  us  glad; 
And  the  remaining  call  to  Rome  will  add. 
Rcjuice,  ye  Roman  foUiers,  in  your  urn  ;  ") 

Yoar  enfigns  from  the  Parthtans  fliall  return ;    > 
And  the  ilain  Crafli  fliall  no  longer  mourn.        j 
A  ynuth  is  fent  thofe  trophies  to  demand  ; 
And  bcirs  his  father's  thunder  in  his  hand  : 
I^»Qbt  not  th*  imperial  boy  in  war«  unfcen ; 
h  childhood  all  oif  Caefar's  race  are  men. 
CtlcUial  feeds  (hoot  out  before  their  day; 
l^rcvtnt  their  years,  and  brook  no  dull  delay. 
Tiiu*  infant  Hercule*  the  fnakes  did  prefs, 
Aad  ill  his  cradle  did  his  fire  confcfs. 
£*c<.hijf.  a  b«»y,  yet  like  a  hero  fought, 
And  early  fpoil^  from  conquer'd  India  brought. 
Thus  you  your  father's  tro.ops  ihall  lead  to  fight, 
And  tbu<  (hall  vanquiOi  in  your  father's  right. 
Ihcfc  rudiment^  to  y«u  your  lineage  owe ; 
Born  to  mcreafc  your  titles,  a*  you  grow, 
Brethren  you  had,  revenge  your  brethren  flain  ; 
V»:>  hive  a  father,  and  his  rights  <maintain. 
Arm'd  by  your  country's  parent  and  your  own, 
^tdccm  your  country,  and  rdlore  his  throne. 
Your  enemies  afTert  an  impious  caufe ; 
You  fi^hr  both  for  divine  and  human  laws. 
Aires  iy  in  their  caufe  they  are  o'erconie  : 
•^'t.bjcei  them  too,  by  force  of  arms,  to  Rome. 
<'rcac  lather  Mars  with  greater  Cxf:ir  join. 
To  ^ive  a  prufpcrous  omen  to  your  line : 
^>&e  of  you  is,  and  one  ihall  be  divine. 
I  fTuphcrfy  you  ihall,  you  ihail  overcome  : 
My  vcrfe  fhall  bring  you  back  in  triumph  home. 
Speak  in  my  verfe,  exhort  to  loud  alarms  : 
0  were  my  numbers  equal  to  your  arms  ! 
Then  would  I  iing  the  Parthians  overthrow ; 
Thirir  (hoc  averfe  £ent  from  a  flying  how  : 
The  Parthians,  who  already  flyit^g  fight, 
Alicady  give  an  omen  of  their  flight. 
0  when  wUl  come  the  day,  by  heaven  defign'd, 
.V'kn  thou  I  i\u:  bc(l  aod  faircit  of  miinkindi 


J 


Drawn  by  white  horfes  ihalt  in  triumph  ride. 
With  conqner'd  flaves  attending  on  thy  fide} 
Slaves,  that  no  longer  can  be  Ciklt  in  flight; 
O  glorious  objeift,  O  fnrprifing  fight, 
O  day  of  public  joy,  too  good  to  end  in  night! 
On  fuch  a  day,  if  thou,  Mid,  neu  to  thee. 
Some  beauty  fits,  the  fpedacle  to  fi;e : 
If  ihe  inquire  the  names  of  conquered  kings. 
Of  mountains,  rivers,  and  their  hidden  fpringi, 
Anfwer  to  all  thou  know'fl ;  and  if  need  be. 
Of  things  unknown  feem  to  fpeak  knowingly : 
This  is  Euphrates,  crown'd  with  reeds;  and  thctq 
Flows  the  fwift  Tigris,  with  his  fea^reen  hair. 
Invent  new  names  of  things  unknown  before; 
Call  this  Armenia,  that  the  Cafpian  ihore; 
Call  this  a  Mede,  and  that  a  Parthian  youth  $ 
Talk  probably  :  no  matter  for  the  uuth« 

in  feafts,  as  at  our  ihows,  new  mean*  abound  ; 
More  pleafure  there,  than  that  of  wine,  is  fo«nd« 
The  Paphian  Goddeifs  there  her  ambiiih  lays ; 
And  love  betwixt  the  horns  of  Bacchus  plays  ; 
Dcfires  increafc  at  every  fwelling  draught ; 
Briik  vapours  add  new  vigour  to  the  thought. 
There  Cupid's  purple  wings  no  flight  afford ; 
But,  wet  with  wine,  he  flutters  on  the  board. 
He  ihakes  his  pinions,  bat  he  cannot  move  ; 
Fix'd  he  remains,  and  turns  a  maudlin  I«ove. 
Wine  warn^  the  b|^od,  and  makes  the  ^piri^ 

flow; 
Care  flies,  and  wrinkles  from  the  forehead  go :  • 
Exalts  the  poor,  invigorates  the  weak ; 
Gives  mirth  and  laughter,  and  a  roi^y  cheek* 
Bold  truths  it  fpeaks ;  and  fpoken,  dares  maintaint 
And  brings  our  old  fimplicity  again. 
Love  fparkles  in  the  cup,  and  fills  it  higher ; 
Wine  feeds  the  flames,  and  fuel  adds  to  fire. 
But  choofe  no  miflrefs  in  thy  drunken  fit ; 
Wine  gilds  too  inuch  their  beauties  a(ul  their  wit« 
Nor  truil  thy  judgment  when  the  tapers  dance  ; 
But  fober,  and  by  day,  thy  fuit  advance. 
By  day-light  Paris  judg'd  the  beauteous  three  ; 
And  for  the  faired  did  the  piize  decree. 
Night  is  a  cheat,  and  all  deformities 
Are  hid  or  leiTen'd  in  her  dark  difguife. 
The  fun's  fair  light  each  error  will  coofufs. 
In  face,  in  (hapc,  in  jewels,  and  in  drefs. 

Why  name  I  every  place  where  youths  abound^ 
*Tis  loft  of  time,  and  a  ton  fruitful  ground. 
The  Baian  baihii,  where  ihips  at  anchor  ride. 
And  wholcfome  dreams  ^om  fulphur  fountains 

glide ; 
Where  wounded  youths  are  by  experience  taught. 
The  waters  are  lefs  healthful  than  they  thought. 
Or  Dian's  fane,  which  near  the  fubiub  lies. 
Where  priefb,  for  their  promotion,  fight  a  prize* 
That  maiden  Goddefs  is  Love's  mortal  foe. 
And  n;>uch  from  her  his  fuhjeds  undergo. 

Thus  far  the  fportful  Mufe  with  myrtle  bound. 
Has  fung  where  lovely  laffcs  may  be  found. 
Now  let  me  fing,  hc^w  ihe  who  wounds  your  mindf 
With  art,  may  be  to  cure  your  wounds  indi^'d. 
Young  nobles,  to  my  laws  attention  lend  : 
And  all  you  vulgar  of  my  fchool  attend. 

Fitfl  then  believe,  all  women  may  be  won ; 
Attempt  \yith  cocfidencc,  the  wofk  ^  d9nc^ 
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The  gnfidiofyper  ihall  firft  farbe^  to  fing 
In  fuxnmer  i'cafon,  or  the  birds  in  fpring ; 
Than  women  can  refift  your  flattering  (kill : 
£T*n  (he  will  yield,  who  fwears  (he  never  w^ 
To  fecret  pleaiure  both  the  fezes  move ; 
But  women  moft,  who  moft  diifemble  love. 
^Twere  bed  for  us,  if  they  would  firft  declare. 
Avow  their  paiHon,  and  fubmic  to  prayer. 
The  cow,  by  lowing,  tells  the  hull  her  flame : 
The  neighing  mare  invites  her  flalUon  to  the  game. 
Man  is  more  temperate  in  his  luil  than  they. 
And,  more  than  women,  can  his  pofiion  fway. 
Biblit,  we  know,  did  firft  her  love  declare, 
And  had  recourfe  to  death  in  her  def^>air. 
Her  brother  (he,  her  father  Myrrha  fought. 
And  lov'd,  but  lovM  not  as  a  daughter  ought. 
Now  from  a  tree  (be  ftills  her  oderotis  tears, 
IVhich  yet  the  name  of  her  who  flied  them  bears. 

In  Ida**  (hady  vale  a  bull  appear'd, 
V^hite  as  the  fnow,  the  &iTe(k  of  the  herd  \ 
A  bcauty-fpot  of  black  there  only  rofe. 
Betwixt  his  equal  horns  and  ample  brows : 
The  love  and  wifli  of  all  the  Cretan  cows. 
The  queen  beheld  him  as  his  head  be  rear*d; 
And  envy*d  every  leap  he  gave  the  herd. 
A  fecret  fire  (he  noori(hM  in  her  bread, 
And  hated  every  heifer  he  carpfs*d. 
A  flpry  known,  and  known  for  true,  I  tell  { 
Kor  Crete,  though  lying,  can  the  truth  conceal. 
She  cut  him  grals  (fo  much  can  love  command)  ; 
She  ftrok'd,  (he  fed  him  with  her  royal  hand  : 
"Was  pleas'd  in  paftnres  with  the  herd  to  roam  : 
And  Minos  by  the  bull  was  overcome. 

Ceafe,  Queen,  with  gems  t*  adorn  thy  beau- 
teous brows ; 
The  monarth  of  thy  heart  no  jewel  knows. 
Nor  in  thy  glafs  compofe  thy  looks  and  eyes  : 
Secure  from  all  thy  charms  thy  lover  lies : 
Yet  truft  thy  mirror,  when  it  tells  thee  true ; 
Thou  art  oo  heifer  to  allure  bis  view. 
Soon  wouldit  thou  quit  thy  royal  diadem 
To  thy  lair  rivals,  to  be  homed  like  them. 
If  Minos  pleafe,  no  lover  feek  to  (ind : 
If  not,  at  leaft  feek  one  of  human  kind. 

The  wretched  queen  the  Cretan  couh  forfakes ; 
In  woods  and  wilds  her  habitation  makes : 
She  curfes  every  beauteous  cow  (he  fees; 
Ah,  why  A<i9i  thou  my  lord  and  mafter  pleafe ! 
And  think'(^,  ungrateful  creature  as  thou  art, 
With  (Hiking  aukwardly,  to  gain  his  heart ! 
She  laid,  and  ftraight  commands,  with  frown- 
ing look. 
To  pot  her,  undelerving,  to  the  yoke ; 
Or  feigns  fnme  holy  rites  of  fachfice. 
And  fees  her  rival's  death  with  joyful  eyes ; 
Then,  when  the  bloody  prieft  has  done  his  part, 
pleas'd  in  her  hand  (he  holds  the  beating  heart ; 
Nor  from  a  fcomful  taont  can  fcarce  renrain ; 
Go,  fool,  and  try  to  pleafe  my  love  again. 
Now  (he  would  be  £oropa,  lo  now 
(One  bore  a  bull,  nd  one  was  made  a  cow). 
Yet  flie  at  laft  her  bmul  blifs  obtain*d. 
And  in  a  wooden  cow  the  bull  fuflain'd ; 
Vili*d  with  his  feed,  accomplifh'd  her  defire; 
Till  by  hb  fona  the  ion  bcvay*d  the  fir^ 


If  Atreus*  wife  to  inceft  had  not  nw, 
(But,  ah !  how  hard  it  is  to  love  bat  one  1) 
His  courfers  Phcebus  had  not  driven  away, 
To  (hun  that  light,  and  intermpt  the  day. 
Thy  daughter,  Nifus,  pull*d  thy  purple  hair. 
And  barking  fea>dog8  yet  her  bowels  tear. 
At  fea  and  land  Atrides  fav'd  his  life, 
Yet  fell  a  fvey  to  his  adulterous  wife. 
Who  knows  not  what  revenge  Medea  fought, 
When  the  flain  off&pring  bore  the  fsther's  (auh  \ 
Thus  Phaoiz  did  a  woman's  Wve  bewail; 
And  thus  Hippolytus  by  Ph^dra  fell. 
I'hefe  crimes  revengeful  matrons  did  comintt : 
Hotter  their  Uift,  and  (harper  is  their  wit. 
Doubt  not  frdkn  them  an  cafy  vi<ftory : 
Scarce  of  a  thoufand  dames  lyill  one  deny. 
All  women  are  content  that  men  (hovld  woo : 
She  who  complains,  and  (he  who  will  not  do. 
Red  then  fecure,  whate'er  thy  luck  may  frovc, 
Not  to  be  hated  for  declaring  love. 
And  yet*  how  canft  thou  mifs,  fince  womankind 
Is  frail  and  vain,  and  ftill  to  change  incUn'i^^ 
Old  huibands  and  flale  galbnu  they  defpife ; 
And  more  another's,  than  their  own,  they  prize. 
A  larger  crop  adorns  our  neighbour's  field; 
Store  milk  his  kind  from  fweUing  udders  yicM. 
Firfl  gain  the  maid  :  by  her  thou  (halt  bclcrc 
A  free  accefs  and  eafy  to  procure : 
Who  knows  what  to  her  office  does  belong, 
Is  in  the  fecret,  and  can  hold  her  tongue. 
Bribe  her  with  gifts,  with  promifes,  sisd  praytRi 
For  her  good  word  goes  ^r  in  love  affiirs. 
The  time  and  fit  occafion  leave  to  her, 
When  (he  moft  aptly  can  thy  fait  prefer. 
The  time  for  maid's  to  fire  their  lady's  blood, 
Is,  when  they  find  her  in  a  merry  nuwd : 
When  all  things  at  her  wi(h  am  plcafiire  mofc  • 
Her  heart  is  open  then,  and  free  to  love. 
Then  mirth  and  wantonneOi  to  lu(k  betray. 
And  fmooth  the  palfage  to  the  lover's  way. 
Troy  flood  the  fiege,  when  fill'd  with  aosou 

care: 
One  merry  fit  concluded  all  the  war. 

If  fonie  fair  rival  vex  her  jcaloua  mind. 
Offer  thy  fervice  to  revenge  in  kind. 
InflruiS  the  damfel  while  (he  combs  her  har, 
To  raife  the  cholcr  of  that  injur'd  fair; 
And,  fighiiig,  make  her  miflrefa  underftand. 
She  has  the  means  of  vengeance  tn  her  hand : 
Than,  naming  thee,  thy  humble  fuit  prefer  *, 
And  fwear  thou  languijQiefl  and  dy*fl  i^  her. 
Then  let  her  lofe  no  time,  b^t  pafii  at  all : 
For  women  foon  are  rais'd,  and  fooa  they  (iU* 
Give  their  firft  fury  leifure  to  reicnty 
They  melt  Uke  ice,  and  fuddenly  repent. 

T'  enjoy  the  maid,  will  that  tliy  fmt  advise: 
'Tis  a  hard  queftion,  and  a  doubtful  chance. 
One  maid,  corrupted,  bauds  the  better  for  *t ; 
Another  for  herfelf  would  keep  the  fpost. 
Thy  bttfinefs  may  be  furthcr'd  oc  delay *d : 
But  by  my  counlcl,  let  alone  tiic  maid : 
£f 'n  though  file  (hould  confeat  fo  do  the  lieat ; 
The  profit's  little,  and  the  danger  gjiot. 
I  will  not4aad  thee  through  a  rugged  nad; 
Bat  wbcffc  ttic  way  1>m  ^pOf  ^^t  vid  bvnL 
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kt,  if  thou  Ba6*tL  htr  very  much  thy  fnend» 
ioA  her  good  face  l?cr  diligence  commend  : 
n  the  fair  miftrefs  bave  t^y  firil  embrace, 
lod  let  the  maid  come  after  in  her  place. 
But  this  I  will  advife,  and  ipark  mv  words; 
or  'tis  the  hcSk  advice  Qiy  ikill  affords : 
;  Deeds  thoa  with  the  damfel  wilt  begin, 
eforc  th*  attempt  is  made,  make  fure  t(>  win  ; 
or  then  the  fecrec  better  will  be  kept ; 
od  ibe  can  tell  no  tales  ivhen  once  ft^e'%  dip(. 
Til  for  the  fowler's  intereft  to  beware, 
he  bird  entangled  Ihould  not  *fcape  the  fnare. 
he  fi/h,  ooce  prick*d,  avoids  the  bearded  hook, 
od  fpoilt  the  fport  of   all   the  neighhopring 

brook. 
It,  if  the  wench  be  thine,  (he  makes  thy  w^f, 
od,  for  thy  fake,  her  miftrefs  will  betray ; 
dl  all  flif  Vnow9,  and  all  ihe  hears  her  fay, 
tep  well  the  counlel  of  thy  faithful  ^7  : 
laak  thou  learn  whene'er  ihe  treads  awry. 
AU  things  the  iUtions  of  their  feafons  keep ; 
od  cenain  times  there  are  to  fow  ai)d  reap. 
BBghmen  and  failort  for  the  feafon  ftay. 
Be  to  plough  land,  and  one  to  plough  the  fea 
•ihould  the  lover  wait  the  lucky  day. 
bra  ftop  thjr  fuit,  it  huru  not  thy  defign  : 
it  think,  another  hour  (be  may  be  thine. 
ad  when  ihe  celebrates  her  birth  at  home, 
r  wbeo  ihe  views  the  public  ihows  of  RomCj 
Mw,  ail  thy  vifits  then  are  troublefome. 
tfcr  thy  work,  and  pot  not  then  to  fea, 
k  that 's  a  boding  and  a  ilormy  day. 
k  take  thy  time,  and,  when  thou  caoft,  begin : 
» break  a  Jewiih  fabbath,  think  no  iin  : 
t  ev'o  fuper^itious  days  abftain  ; 
K  when  the  Romans  were  at  A  Ilia  flain. 
unens  in  her  frown^  are  underftood  ; 
ben  ihe's  in  humour,  every  day  is  good. 
t  than  her  birth-day  feldom  comes  a  worfis ; 
beo  bribes  and   prefents  muil   be   fent  of 

ci'urfe ; 
td  that's  a  bloody  day,  that  coils  thy  purfe. 
l^nch ;  yet  parfimony  will  be  vain  : 
^  craviog  fex  will  ibill  the  lover  drain. 

>  &ill  can  ibift  them  off,  nor  art  remove ; 

^  will  he  begging,  when  they  know  we  love. 
K  merchant  comes  upon  th'  appointed  day, 
bo  ihall  before  thy  face  his  wares  difplay. 

>  choofe  for  her  fhe  craves  thy  kind  advice ;       * 
vo  begs  again,  to  bargain  for  the  price  : 

t  when  (he  has  her  purchafe  i|i  her  eye, 

e  bujri  thee  clofe,  and  kiffes  thee  to  buy. 

is  what  I  want,  and  'tis  a  pen'worth  too ; 

nusy  years  I  will  not  trouble  you. 

70a  complain  you  have  no  ready  coifi ; 

}  aiatter,  'tis  bnt  writing  of  a  line, 

^  bill,  not  to  be  paid  at  iight ; 

<>»  curfe  the  time  when  thoa  weit  tanght  to 

write. 
K  beeps  her  birth-day ;  yon  mudt  fend  the  cheer; 
^  ibe'll  be  born  a  hundred  times  a  year. 
'ith  daily  Ues  Ihe  dribs  th|!  into  coik ; 
bv  car^riiig  dnypK  a  ilone,  that  ring  is  loft. 
bey  often  £mtow  what  they  never  pay ; 
^'cr  JOB  knd  her,  tluak  U  thrown  awaft 


Had  I  ten  months  and  toagnes  In  tell  et^  art. 
All  would  be  wearied  e'er  I  told  ^  part. 

By  letters,  not  by  ^orda,  they  love  begin ; 
And  ford  the  dangerous  paffage  with  thy  pen. 
If  to  her  heart  thou  atm'ft  to  find  the  way. 
Extremely  flatter,  and  extremely  pray. 
Priam  by  prayers  did  Hedor's  body  gain; 
Nor  is  an  angry  God  invok'din  vain. 
With  promis'd  gifts  her  eafy  mind  bewitch ; 
For  ev'n  the  poor  in  promife  may  be  rich. 
Yain  hopes  awhile  her  appetite  will  (lay  ; 
*Tis  a  deceitful,  but  commodious  way. 
Who  gives  is  mad ;  but  make  her  ftiil  beJiere 
'Twill  come,  and  that  'a  the  chcapeil  way  to 

Ev'n  barren  lands  fair  promifes  afford  1 
But  the  lean  harvcft  cheats  the  ilarving  lord. 
Buy  not  thy  firil  enjoyment,  leil  it  prove 
Of  bad  example  to  thy  future  love  .• 
But  get  it  gratis ;  and  ibe*ll  give  thee  more. 
For  fear  of  loiing  what  ihe  gave  before. 
The  loiing  gamcfter  ibakes  the  box  in  vain. 
And  bleeds,  and  lofoa  on,  in  hopes  to  gain. 

Write  then,  and  in  thy  letter,  as  I  faid. 
Let  her  with  mighty  prpmifes  be  fed. 
Cydippe  by  a  letter  was  betray'd. 
Writ  on  an  apple  to  th'  unwary  maid. 
She  read  hcrfelf  into  a  marriage-vow 
(And  every  cheat  in  loye  the  Gods  allow). 
Le^n  eloquence,  ye  Aobk  youth  of  Rome ; 
It  will  not  only  at  the  bar  o'ercome : 
Sweet  word^  the  people  and  the  fenate  move; 
But  the  chief  end  of  eloouence  is  love. 
But  in  thy  letter  hide  thy  moving  ans ; 
Affc6t  not  to  be  thought  a  man  of  parts. 
None  but  vain  fools  to  iimple  women  preach  r 
A  learned  letter  oft  has  made  a  breach. 
In  a  familiar  ilyle  your  thoughts  convey, 
And  write  fuch  things  as  prefept  you  would  iky; 
Such  ^'ords  as  from  the  heart  may  feera  to  move  t 
'Tis  wjt  enough,  to  make  her  think  yon  love. 
If  feal'd  ihe  fends  it  hack,  and  will  not  read. 
Yet  hope,  in  time,  the  buiinefs  may  fucceed* 
In  time  the  ileer  will  to  the  yoke  fubmit ; 
In  time  the  reftiff  horfe  will  bev  the  bit. 
Ev'n  the  hard  ploogh-ihare  ufc  will  wear  awagrt 
An^  Hubbom  fteel  in  lengtS  of  time  decay. 
Water  is  foft,  and  marble  hard;  atid  yet 
We  fee  foft  water  throogh  hard  marble  eat. 
Though  late,  yet  Troy  at  length  in  flaausexpir'dt 
And  ten  years  more  Penelope  had  tir'd. 
Perhaps  thy  lines  unanfwer'd  ihe  retain'd ; 
No  matter ;  there's  a  point  already  giio'd  : 
For  ibe,  who  reads,  in  time  wall  anfwer  too; 
Things  muil  be  \ek  by  juH  degrees  to  grow. 
Perhaps  ihe  writes,  but  adfwcrs  with  difdain. 
And  iharply  bids  yon  not  to  write  again : 
What,  ihe  requires,  ihe  fears  yoo  ihould  accoid; 
The  jilt  would  not  be  taken  at  her  word. 

Meantime,  if  ibe  be  carried  in  her  chair. 
Approach,  but  do  not  leem  to  know  ihe'a  there* 
Speak  foftly  to  delude  the  ilanders-by  ; 
Or,  if  aJoud,  then  fpeak  ambignoofly. 
If  fauntering  in  the  portico  (&  walk. 
Move  fl9wly  too :  lor  tfaat*f  a  time  for  talk  1       > 
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And  fometlmes  fcno\T|  fometimes  b«  her  ^uulc : 
Kut,  when  the  crowd  permits,  go  fide  by  tide. 
Nor  in  the  pUy*hoQfe  Ice  her  fit  alone : 
For  ihe*<  the  play-houfe  and  the  ptay  in  one. 
*rhcre  thoD  may'ft  ogle,  or  by  fijrns  advance 
Thy  fuit,  and  fecm  to  tonch  her  hand  by  chance. 
Admire  the  dancer  who  her  liking  gains, 
And  pity  in  the  play  the  lover's  pains ; 
For  her  fweet  fake  the  Infs  of  time  defpife ; 
Sit  while  (he  fits,  ard  when  fhc  rifes  rife. 
But  drcfe  not  like  a  fop,  nor  curl  yotir  hair, 
Kor  with  a  pumice  make  your  body  bare. 
JLcave  thofe  eifeminatc  and  dfdefs  toys 
To  eunuchs,  who  can  give  no  folid  joys. 
KcgleA  becomes  a  man  :  this  Thcfcus  found  : 
UocBrl*d,Uncomb*d,the  nymph  his  wiihes  crown*d. 
The  rough  Hlppolytus  was  Pha^lra's  care : 
And  Venus  thought  the  rude  Adonis  fair. 
Be  not  too  finical ;  but  yet  be  clean  : 
And  wear  weU-fafhion*d  clothe»,  like  other  men, 
I^et  not  yotir  teeth  be  yellow,  or  be  fuul ; 
Nor  in  wide  (hoes  your  feet  too  loofcly  roll.    • 
Of  a  black  mvzsle,  and  long  beard,  beware; 
And  let «  ikilful  barber  cut  your  hair. 
Your  nails  be  pick'd  from  filth,  and  even  parM ; 
Kor  let  your  nafiy  ooffrils  bud  with  beard. 
Cure  your  unlavory  breath,  gargle  your  throat ; 
And  free  your  armpits  from  the  ram  and  goat, 
Drefs  not,  in  fiiort,  too  little  or  too  much; 
And  be  not  wholly  French,  not  wholly  Dutch. 

Now  Bacchus  calls  me  to  his  jolly  rites . 
"Who  would  not  follow,  when  a  God  invites  I 
He  helps  the  poet,  and  his  pen  infpires, 
Kind  and  indulgent  to  his  former  fires. 

Fair  Ariadne  wandcr'd  on  the  fliore, 
For&ken  now ;  and  Thefeus  lov'd  no  more: 
Ixofe  was  her  gown,  diihcvcl'd  was  her  hair ; 
Her  bofom  naked,  and  her  feet  were  bare  : 
Bxclaiming,  on  the  water's  brink  ihc  fiood; 
Her  briny  tears  ^gment  the  briny  flood ; 
£he  fliriek'd,  and  wept,  and  both  became  lier  face : 
No  pofiure  could  that  htavenly  form  difgrace. 
She  beat  her  brealk  :  The  traitor's  gone,  faidfhc  i 
What  ihall  become  of  poor  forfaken  me  i 
"What  (ball  become^ihe  had  not  time  fur  more, 
'1^  Amnding  cymbals  rattled  on  the  ihore. 
She  fwoons  for  fejr,  ibe  falls  upon  the  ground ; 
No  vital  heat  was  jn  her  body  found. 
The  Mimalionian  domes  about  her  fiond ; 
And  fcuddtng  Satyrs  ran  before  their  God. 
&ilcnus  on  his  afs  did  next  appear, 
And  held  upon  the  mane  (the  God  was  clear); 
The  drunken  fire  porCucs,  the  dames  retire ; 
Sometimes  the  drunken  dames  purfue  the  dnu- 

ken  fire. 
At  laCb  be  topples  over  on  the  plain ;  • 
1'he  Satyrs  laugh,  and  bid  him  rife  again. 
And  now  the  God  of  wine  came  driving  on, 
High  on  his  chariot  by  fwift  tigers  drawn. 
Her  colour,  voice,  and  fenfe,  forfaok  the  fair; 
'i'hrice  did  her  trembling  feet  for  flight  pre 

pare. 
And  thrice  afiirighted  did  her  flight  forbear.      ^ 
bhc  (hook,  like  leaves  of  corn  when  tempeilsblow, 
Pr  iUjidcr  reeds  that  in  the  marijict  grow. 


To  whom  the  God  :  Compofe  thy  fearful  minii", 
In  me  a  truer  hulband  thou  fliah  find. 
With  heaven  1  will  endow  thee,  and  thy  ftar  T 
Shall  with  propitious  light  be  fecn  afar,  ^ 

And  guide  on  Teas  the  doubtful  mariner,         j 
He  faid,  and,  from  hi^  chariot  leaping  lighr, 
Left  the  grim  tigers  flioutd  the  nympb  iSx^;\% 
His  brawny  arms  around  her  waift  he  thrrw 
(For  Gods,  whate*er  they  will,  with  cafe  ca:.  ^  : 
And  fwtftly  bore  her  thence,  th*  attending  tl-ru^ 
Shout  at  the  fight,  and  fing  the  nuptial  (bc;;. 
Now  in  full  bowls  her  forrows  Ibe  may  ftccp : 
The  bridegroom's  liquor  lays  the  bride  afltcp. 

But  thou,  when  flowing  cups  ia  triumph  riir, 
And  the  lov*d  nymph  is  fcatcd  by  thy  fide ; 
Invoke  the  God,  and  all  the  mighty  Power*, 
That  wine  may  not  defraud  thy  genial  hoarv 
Then  in  ambiguous  words  thy  fuit  prefer, 
Which  flie  may  know  were  all  addrcft  x  b:r. 
In  liquid  purple  letters  write  her  name, 
Which  Ihe  may  read,  and  reading  fir.d  the  Sare. 
Then  may  your  eyes  confefs  your  rootujl  £"•> 
(For  eyes  have  tongues,  and  glances  tell  CL::-  ■ 
Whene'er  flie  drinks,  the  firft  to  take  the  c ,) ; 
And,  where  flie  laid  her  lips,  the  blc£5ng  f^p. 
When  flie  to  carving  does  her  hand  advaacc, 
Put  out  thy  own,  and  touch  it  as  by  chaoct.     ' 
Thy  fervice  ev'n  her  hufband  muft  attend       ' 
(A  huiband  is  a  moft  convenient  friend).        , 
Seat  the  fool  cuckold  in  the  highsA  place: 
And  ^ith  thy  garland  his  dull  temples  grace. 
Whether  below  or  cqiial  in  degree. 
Let  him  be  lord  of  all  the  company, 
And  what  he  fays,  be  fcconded  by  rhee. 
*ris  common  to  deceive    through    IHenifiJf'i 

name: 
But,  common  though  it  be,  'tis  ftill  to  blame: 
Thus  fadtors  frequently  their  tnift  betray. 
And  to  themfelves  their  mafter»'  gains  cinr.-r.  ' 
brink  to  a  certain  pitch,  and  then  giyeoVr; 
Thy  tongue  and  feet  may  ftumble,  drioki:^;  r.*.^ 
Of  drunken  quarrels  in  her  fight  beware ; 
Pot 'Valour  only  ferves  to  fright  the  fiir. 
hurytion  juftly  fell,  by  wine  opprtft. 
For  his  rude  riot  at  a  wedding-feaft. 
Sing,  if  you  have  a  voice ;  and  fliew  yoor  p;rt 
In  dancing,  if  indued  with  dancing  arts. 
Do  any  thing  within  your  power  to  plesir; 
*hlay,  ev'n  afle^  a  feemingdrunkeimcA; 
Clip  every  word ;  and  if  by  chance  yoa  fptak 
Too  home,  or  if  too  broad  a  jeft  yeu  break, 
In  your  excufe  the  company  will  join. 
And  lay  the  fault  upon  the  force  of  wine. 
True  drunkennefs  is  fubjedk  to  ofTend ; 
But  when  'tis  feigii'd,  'tis  oft  a  lover*s  fricr^. 
Then  fafely  may  you  praifc  her  beaotroas  {iHi 
And  call  him  happy,  who  is  in  her  grace. 
Her  hnflMind  thinks  kimfelf  the  man  dcfigoM; 
But  curfe  the  cuckold  in  your  fecret  nuai» 
When  all  are  rifen,  and  prepare  to  go. 
Mix  with  the  crowd,  and  tread  upon  her  toe. 
This  is  the  proper  time  to  make  thy  coon ; 
Fur  now  flie's  in  the  vein,  and  fit  lor  fpt^ 
Lay  baflifulnefs,  that  ruftic  virtvr,  by; 
To  m^y  confidence  thy  thoi«gb»  apphr% 
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Oq  foJlnne^  forstop  timely  fix  thy  hold  ; 
Kow  fpcak  aod  fpced ;  for  Venui  love«  the  bold. 
Ko  rules  of  rhetoric  here  1  need  afford  : 
Only  bcgio,  aod  truft  the  SoWovf  ing  word ; 
]t  will  be  witty  of  its  own  accord. 

ASt  well  the  lover ;  let  thy  f}^eech  abound 
h  dying  words,  that  reprcfcot  thy  wound  : 
Diftniil  not  her  belief ;  (he  will  be  mov'd  ; 
All  women  think  they  merit  to  be  lov^d. 

Sometimeft  a  man  bc^nt  to  love  in  yciJt^ 
Afld,  Jter,  feels  the  torment  he  profe(L 
For  your  own  fakes  be  pitiful,  ye  fair ; 
For  a  fe:gn*d  palfion  may  a  true  prepare. 
B/  ^jtrerics  ve  prevail  on  womankind ; 
A»  hollow  bankft  hy  ftreams  are  undermin*d. 
Tell  her,  her  face  is  fair,  her  eyes  are  fweet : 
Her  raper  /ingers  praifc,  and  little  feet. 
^xh  praifes  ev*n  the  chaOe  are  pleased  to  hear ; 
Both  maids  and  matrons  hold  their  beauty  dear. 

Ooce  naked  Pallas  with  Jove's  queen  appeax'd ; 
Ind  ftill  they  g.ieve  that  Venus  was  preferred. 
^tife  the  proud  peacock,  and  he  fpreads  his  train : 
^  fiknt,  and  he  pulls  it  in  again, 
^'d  is  the  courfer  in  his  rapid  race ; 
upland  his  ninniog,  and  he  mends  his  pace. 
fat  largely  promife,  and  devoutly  fwear ; 
Vod,  if  need  be,  call  every  God  to  hear. 
'"fc  fits  above,  forgiving  with  a  fmile 
^  perjuries  that  eafy  maids  beguile. 
i<  r^cre  to  Jtmo  by  the  Stygian  lake  : 
wfufofD,  he  darc9  not  ap  example  make. 
If  runifh  falfchood  for  his  own  dear  fake. 
Hs  for  our  incercft  that  the  Gods  (hould  be ; 
tt  trs  believe  them  :  1  believe,  they  fee, 
ad  both  reward  and  puriih  equally, 
"ft  thai  they  live  above,  like  lazy  drones, 
rkhfTi  beiow,  fupine  upon  their  thrones, 
nd  then  yonr  lives  as  prefent  in  their  ilght ; 
-]^i^  in  dealings  and  defend  the  right ; 
r  i'liid  betray  not,  nor  opprcfs  by  might. 
It  'cis  a  venial  fin  to  cheat  the  fair ; 
H  men  have  liberty  of  confcicnce  there. 
J  cheating  njrniphs  a  cheat  i^  well  deljgn*d; 
"^^  a  ;-rofaQe  and  a  deceitful  kind. 

ri«  faid,  that  Egypt  for  nine  years  was  dry, 
»  N'iie  did  floods,  nor  heaven  did  rain  fupply. 
foreigner  at  length  inform'd  the  king, 
^  Il3ughier*d    gueds  would  kindly  moiflure 

bring. 
^  king  reply 'd  :  On  thee  the  lot  fhall  fall ; 
'  thou,  my  gueft,  the  facrifice  for  all. 
•Qs  Phalaris  Perillus  taught  to  low, 
id  made  him  feaibn  firft  the  brazen  cow. 
fight/ui  doom,  the  laws  of  nature  cry, 
>'»  the  artificers  of  death  ifaould  die., 
'99  juHIy  -women  fufier  by  deceit ; 
idt  pra^lce  authorifcs  us  to  cheat. 
g  lier,  with  teant,  thy  warm  defires  to  grant ; 
ft  tears  will  pierce  a  heart  of  adamant, 
^cars  will  not  be  iqueez'd,  then  rub  your  eye, 
f  *Boint  the  lidt  and  feem  at  leaft  to  cry. 
^  if  yoQ  can  :  rciiftince  if  Ihe  make, 
3d  will  not  give  yon  kifiTei,  let  her  take. 
'f  fy.  yon  naughty  man !  arc  words  of  courfe ; 
c  iixo^glcs  Init  to  be  fubdued  by  force. 
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Kifs  only  foft,  I  charge  you,  and  bew»re. 
With  your  hard  briiUes  not  to  brufh  the  fair. 
He  who  has  gain*d  a  kif-,  and  gains  no  more, 
Defcrves  to  lufe  the  blifs  he  got  befwe. 
If  once  (he  kifs,  her  meaning  is  expreft  ; 
There  wants  but  little  pufhing  for  (he  reft  : 
Which  if  thou  doft  not  gain,  by  ftrength  or  art,' 
The  name  of  clown  then  fiiits  with  thy  deferc ; 
'  f  is  downright  dulnefs,  and  a  fliameful  part. 
Perhapii,  (he  calls  it  force ;  bur,  if  ihe  fcape. 
She  will  not  thank  you  far  tli*  omitted  rape. 
The  fex  is  cunning  to  conceal  their  fires ; 
They  would  be  (orc'd  ev*R  tn  their  own  defirei* 
They  feem  t'accufe  you,  with  a  dowocaft  fight  ^ 
But  in  their  fouls  confeOi  you  did  them  right* 
Who  might  be  forc*d,  and  yet  uatoiich*d  depart. 
Thank  with  their  tongues,  but  curfe  yoa  wkb 

their  heart. 
Fair  Phcsbe  and  her  fider  did  prefer 
To  their  dull  mates  the  noble  ravifher. 
What  Deidamao  did  in  days  of  yore. 
The  tale  is  old,  but  worth  the  reading  o*er« 
When  Venus  had  the  golden  apple  gaio*d. 
And  the  juft  }udge  fair  Helen  had  obcain'd  : 
When  fhe  with  triumph  was  at  Troy  eecciv'd, 
The  Trojans  joyful,  while  the  Grecians  grieved  t 
They  -wow'd  revenge  of  violated  laws, 
And  Greece  was  arming  in  the  cuckold's  caufe  : 
Achilles,  by  his  mother  wam*d  from  war, 
Difguis'd  his  fez,  and  lurk*d  among  the  fair. 
What !  means  iBacides  ro  fpin  and  few  f 
With  fpear  and  fword  in  field  thy  valour  fliew ; 
And,  leaving  this,  the  nobler  Pallas  know. 
Why  doft  thou  in  that  hand  the  diftaff  wiUd, 
Which  is  more  worthy  to  fuflain  the  ftield  i 
Or  with  that  other  draw  the  woolly  twine. 
The  fame  the  Fates  for  He^or's  thread  aflign  ? 
Brahdiih  thy  falchion  in  thy  powerful  hand. 
Which  can  alone  thy  pon«fcrcut  lance  command. 
In  the  fame  room  by  chance  the  royal  maid 
Was  lodg*d,  and,  by  his  fceming  fez  bctrayVl, 
Clofe  to  her  fide  the  youthful  hero  laid. 
I  know  not  how  his  coiirtfhip  he  began  ; 
But,  to  hvr  coil  fhe  found  it  was  a  man. 
*'l'is    thought    ihe    Ibuggled ;     but   withal   *tia 

thought. 
Her  wifh  was  to  be  conquerM,  when  fiie  fought. 
For  when,  difclo6*d,  and  haftening  to  the  field, 
tie  laid  his  diftaff  down,  and  took  the  iliield. 
With  tears  her  humble  fuit  ihe  did  prefer, 
And  thought  to  ftay  the' grateful  ravifher, 
She.fighs,  file  fobs,  fhe  begv  him  not  to  part  : 
And  now  *tts  nature  what  before  was  art. 
She  flrivcs  by  force  her  lover  to  detain. 
And  wilhes  to  be  ravifhM  once  again. 
This  is  the  fez ;  they  will  not  firfl  begin. 
But,  when  compelled,  are  pleasM  to  fufier  fin. 
Is  there,  who  thinks  that  women  firfl  fhould  woo? 
Lay  b/  thy  felf-conceir,  thou  foolifh  beau. 
Begin,  and  five  their  modefly  the  ihame  ; 
•  ris  well,  for  thee,  if  they  receive  thy  flame. 
*Tis  decent Xor  a  man  tofpeak  his  mind; 
They  but  ezpedl  th'  occafioo  to  be  kind. 
Afk,  that  thou  may*fl  enjoy ;  fhe  waits  for  this ; 
And  OD  thy  fiffl  advajice  depends  thy  bUfi. 
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EVn  Jove  himfelf  wa»  forcM  to  fae  for  love ; 
None  of  the  nymphs  did-firft  foHcit  Jote. 
But  if  you  find  your  prayers  increase  her  pride. 
Strike  fail  awhile,  and  watt  another  tide. 
They  fly  when  we  purfue  ;  but  make  delay, 
And,  when  they  fee  you  flacken,  they  will  ftay. 
Sometimes  it  profits  to  conceal  your  end ; 
Name  not  yt^urfelf  her  lover,  but  her  friend. 
How  many  ikittifli  girls  have  thus  been  caught ! 
He  prov*d  a  lover,  who  a  friend  was  thought. 
Sailors  by  fun  and  wind  are  fwarthy  made ; 
A  tann*d  complexion  beft  becomes  their  trade. 
*Ti6  a  difgrace  for  ploughmen  to  be  fair : 
Bluff  cheeks  they  have,  and  weather-beaten  hair. 
Th*  ambitious  youth,  who  feeks  an  olive  crown. 
Is  fun-burnt  with  his  daily  toil,  and  brown. 
But  if  the  lover  hopes  to  be  in  grace, 
Wan  be  his  looks,  and  meagre  be  his  face. 
That  colour  from  the  fair  compaflion  draws  : 
She  thinks  you  fick,  and  thinks  herfelf  the  caufe. 
Orion  wanderM  in  the  woods  for  love  : 
His  palenefs  did  the  nymphs  to  pity  move ; 
His  ghaftly  vifage  argued  hidden  love. 
Nor  foil  a  night-cap  in  full  health,  to  wear ; 
NegleA  thy  drefs,  and  difcompofe  thy  hair. 
All  things  are  decent,  that  in  love  avail : 
Read  long  by  night,  and  ftady  to  be  pale  : 
Forfake  your  food,  refufe  your  needful  reft ; 
Be  miferable,  that  you  may  be  bteft. 

Shall  I  complain,  or  (hall  I  warn  you  moft  ? 
Faith,  truth,  and  friendfhip,  in  the  world  are 

loft; 
A  little  and  an  empty  name  rhey  boaft  • 
Truft  not  thy  friend,  muchlefs  thymiftrefspraife; 
If  he  believe,  thou  may'ft  a  rival  raife, 
'Tis  true,  Patroclus,  by  no  luft  mifled, 
Sought  not  to  ftain  his  dear  compaoion*s  bed. 
Nor  Pylades  Hermione  embracM; 
Ev*n  Phxdra  to  Pirith-nis  ftill  was  chafle. 


But  hope  not  thou,  tn  this  vile  age,  to  find 
Thole  rare  examples  of  a  faithfol  mind. 
The  fea  (halt  fooner  with  fweet  hf >ncy  flow ; 
Or  from  the  furzes  pears  and  apples  grow. 
We  fin  with  guft,  we  love  by  Iraud  to  gain ; 
And  find  a  pleafure  in  our  fellow's  pain. 
From  rival  foes  you  may  the  fair  defend ; 
But,  would  you  ward  the  blow,   beware  yojt 

friend : 
Beware  your  brother,  and  your  next  of  kin : 
But  from'  your  bofom-friend  your  cares  btgin. 

Here  I  had  endied,  but  experience  finds. 
That  fundry  women  are  of  fundry  mind«  ; 
With  various  crotchets  filPd,  and  hard  to  plcsf? : 
They  therefore  mnft  be  caught  by  various  W2j&. 
All  things  are  not  producM  in  any  foil ; 
This  ground  for  wine  is  proper,  that  for  oiL 
So  'tis  in  men,  but  more  in  womankind  : 
Different  in  face,  in  manners,  and  in  mind : 
But  wife  men  fliift  their  fdils  with  every  wind  : 
As  changeful  Proteus  vary'd  oft  hU  fliape. 
And  did  in  fundry  forms  and  figures  Tcapc  ; 
A  running  ft  ream,  a  Handing  tree  became, 
A  roaring  lion,  or  a  bleating  lamb.  ' 

Some  fifli  with  harpoons,  fome  with  dani  orl 

ftruck. 
Some  drawn  with  nets,  fome  hang  upon  the  h€ok| 
So  turn  thyfelf ;  and,  imitating  them. 
Try  feverai  tricks,  and  chani^e  thy  flrata^tn. 
One  rule  will  not  for  different  ages  hr:ld , 
The  jades  grow  cunning,  as  thcr  grew  more  t'  I 
Then  talk  not  bawdy  to  the  bajhful  maid ; 
Broad  w^rds  will  make  her  innocence  afraid. 
Nor  to  an  ignorant  gitl  of  learning  fpeak  ; 
She  thinks  you  conjure,  when  you  taik  in  Gr:  '^ 
And  hence  'tis  often  feeo,  the  fimple  fhun  ! 

The  learn'd,  and  into  vile  cmbrac«*rua. 

Part  of  my  taik  is  done,  and  pait  to  do  : 
But  here  *(is  time  to  reft  uiyfcir  :.ud  you.  j 


Ill         I  ■■ 
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TRANSLATIONS  FROM  HOMER, 


THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF  HOMER'S  ILIAS, 


7if  Argument. 

Chryfcf,  pricft  of  Apollo,  brin^  prefents  to  the  Grecian  princes,  to  nnfom  his  daughter  Chi7fei9, 
who  was  prifoncr  in  the  fleet.  AgamcmnoD,  the  general,  whofe  captive  and  miftreis  the  young 
lady  was,  refofes  to  deliver,  threatens  the  venerable  old  man,  and  dKxniires  him  with  coDtamcly. 
The  prieft  craves  vengeance  of  his  God ;  who  fends  a  plague  among  the  Greeks  :  which  occa- 
fioos  Achilles,  their  great  champion,  to  fummon  a  council  of  the  chief  officers  :  he  encourages 
Calchas,  the  high  prieft  and  prophet,  to  tell  the  reafon,  why  the  Gods  were  fo  much  inccnfed 
againft  them.  Calchaa  is  fearful  of  provoking  Agamemnon,  till  Achilles  engages  to  prote&  him : 
thco,  emboldened  by  the  hero,  he  accufes  the  general  as  the  caufc  of  all,  by  detaining  the  fair 
taprive,  and  refufing  the  prefents  offered  for  her  nnfom.  By  this  proceeding,  Agamemnon  is 
obliged,  againft  his  will,  to  reftore  Chryfeis,  with  gifts,  that  he  might  appeafe  the  wrath  oC 
Phccbn*;  but,  at  the  fame  time,  to  revenge  himfelf  on  Acbille»,  fends  to  ieixe  his  flave  Brifeii. 
Achilles,  thus  affronted,  complains  to  hit  mother  Thetis ;  and  begs  her  to  revenge  his  injury, 
not  only  on  the  general,  but  on  all  the  army,  by  giving  vidlory  to  the  Trojans,  till  the  ungrate* 
fal  king  became  fenfible  of  his  injuftice.  At  the  fame  time,  he  retires  from  the  camp  imo  his 
fliips,  and  withdraws  his  aid  iiom,  his  countrymen.  I'hetis  prefers  her  fon's  petition  to  Jupiter, 
^ho  grants  her  fuit.  Juno  fufpeds  her  errand,  and  quarrels  with  her  huibaud  for  his  grant ;, 
till  Vulcan  reconciles  his  parents  with  a  bowel  of  Neiflar,  and  fends  them  peaceably  to  bed. 


Tbc  wrath  of  Peleus*  fon,  O  Mnfe,  refound ; 
^ofe  dire  effcds  the  Grecian  army  found, 
Ao<l  many  a  hero,  king,  and  hardy  knight, 
^cre  fent,  in  early  youth,  to  (hades  of  night  : 
^^r  limbs  a  prey  to  dogs  and  vultures  made : 
5o  wa»  die  fovereign  will  of  Jove  obey'd  : 
1^  that  ill-omen*d  hour  when  ftrife  begun, 
^ttwixt  Atrides*  great,  and  Thetis'  godlike  fon. 
^'Hiat  Power  provok'd,  and  for  what  caufe 
relate, 
Wd,  in  thetr  breafts,  the  feeds  of  ftem  debate  : 
Jove'tand  Latooa*s  fon  his  wrath  expreft'd, 
la  Hogcanoe  of  his  violated  prieft, 
^giinft  the  king  of  men  ;  who,  fwoln  with  pride, 
'^QsM  his  prefents,  and  his  prayers  deny*d. 


For  this  the  God  a  Iwift  contagion  iiptti^ 
Amid  the  camp,  where  heaps  on  heap*  lay  dead. 

For  venerable  Chryfes  came  to  buy. 
With  gold  and  gifts  of  price,  his  daughter's  liberty. 
Suppliant  before  the  Grecian  chiefs  he  ftood ; 
Awful,  and  arm'd  with  enfigns  of  his  God : 
Bare  was  his  hoary  head  ;  one  holy  hand 
Held  forth  his  laurel  crown,  and  one  bis  fceptre  of 

comnund. 
His  fuit  was  common  ;  but  above  the  reft. 
To  both  the  brother  princes  thus  addre&'d  £ 

Ye  fons  of  Atreus ,  and  ye  Grecian  powers. 
So  may  the  Gods  who  dwell  in  heavenly  bowera 
Succeed  your  liege,  aceord  the  vows  you  make. 
And  give  you  Troy's  imperial  town  to  take ; 
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So,  by  their  htppy  e^ndaft^  may  yon  come 
With  conqueft  back  to  your  fweet  native  home ; 
As  you  receive  the  ranfom  which  I  bring 
(Refpeding  Juve  and  the  far^ihooting  king), 
And  break  my  daughter's  bonds,  at  my  defire ; 
And  glad  with  her  return  her  grieving  fire. 

With  (houts  of  loud  acclaim  the  Greeks  decree 
To  take  the  gifts,  to  fet  the  damfel  free. 
The  king  of  men  alone  with  fury  burn*d ; 
And,  haughty,  thefe  opprobrious  words  retum*d : 
Hence,  holy  dotard,  and  avoid  my  fight, 
Ere  evil  intercept  thy  tardy  flight : 
Nor  dare  to  tread  this  interdi^ed  firand,  "^ 

JaA  not  that  idle  fceptre  in  thy  hand,     [ftand.  ( 
Nor  thy  God*s  crown,  my  vow'd  revenge  with-j 
Hence,  on  thy  life  :  the  captive  maid  is  mine ; 
Whom  not  for  price  or  prayers  1  will  refign  : 
Mine  (he  (hall  be,  till  creeping  age  and  rime 
Her  bloom  have  withered,  and  confum'd  her  prime. 
Till  then  my  royal  bed  (he  (hall  artcnd  ; 
And,  having  firft  adom*d  it|  late  afcend  : 
This,  for  the  night ;  by  day,  the  web  and  loom,"! 
And  homely  hou(hold-ta(k,  (hall  be  her  doom,  f 
Par  from  thy  iov*d  embrace,  and  her  fweet  na-  T 

tive  home.  j 

He  fald  :  the  helplefs  pried  rcply'd  no  more. 
But  fped  his  fleps  along  the  hoarfe  refoundlng 

ihorc : 
Silent  he  fled ;  fecure  at  length  he  flood, 
X>evontly  curs*d  his  foes, and  thus  invok'd  his  God : 

O  fource  of  facred  light,  attend  my  prayer, 
God  with  the  filver  bow  and  golden  hair ; 
Whom  Chr  jfa.  Cilia,  Tenedos  obeys. 
And  whofc  broad  eye  their  happy  foil  furveys ; 
If,  SmintheuB,  I  have  pour*d  before  thy  (hrine 
The  blood  of  oxen,  goats,  and  ruddy  wine. 
And  larded  thighs  on  loaded  altars  laid. 
Hear,  and  my  ju(^  revenge  propitious  aid. 
Pierce  the  proud  Greeks,  and  with  thy  (hafts  atteft 
How  much  thy  power  is  injurM  in  thy  pried. 

'  He  pray *d,  and  PhGcbus,hearing,urg*d  his  flight. 
With  fury  kindled,  from  Olympus'  bright ; 
Hii  quiver  o*er  his  ample  (houldcrs  threw ;  [flew. 
His  bow  twang*d,  and  his  arrows  rattled  as  they 
Black  as  a  ftormy  night,  he  rang'd  around 
The  tents,  and  compafs*d  the  devoted  ground. 
Then  with  full  force  his  deadly  bow  he  bent. 
And  fcather'd  fates  among  the  mules  and  fump- 

ters  fent : 
Th'  efTay  of  rage,  on  £uthful  dogs  the  next ; 
And  Ia(i,  in  human  hearts  hit  arrows  fix'd. 
The  God  nine  days  the  Greeks  at  rovers  killM, 
Nine  days  the  camp  with  funeral  (ires  was  fiU'd ; 
The  tenth,  Achallei,  by  the  Queen's  command. 
Who  bears  heavens  awful  fceptre  in  her  hand, 
A  council  fummoo'd :  for  the  Goddefs  griev'd 
Her  favoor'd  ho£t  (hould  pert(h  unreiicv'd. 

The  kings  a(rembled,  foon  their  chief  inclofe ; 
Then  from  his  feat  the  Goddefs  born  arofe, 
And  thus  undaunted  fpoke :  What  now  remains, 
Bot  that  once  more  we  tempt  the  watery  plains. 
And,  wandering  homeward,  feek  our  Cafety  hence, 
In  flight  at  lead,  if  we  can  find  defence  f 
Ruch  woet  at  once  eocompafs  us  about. 
The  plague  within  the  camp,  the  fvrord  without. 


;] 


Confult,  O  king,  the  prophets  of  th'  event : 
And  whence  thefe  ills,  and  what  the  Gods  iotenr.l 
Let  them  by  dreams  explore ;  for  dreams  iroxt  < 

Jove  are  fent.  J 

What  want  of  ofi*er*d  Ti  Aims,  what  oflTence 
In  fadl  committed  could  the  Sun  incenle. 
To  deal  his  deadly  (bafts  ?  What  may  remove 
His  fettled  hate,  and  reconcile  his  love  ? 
That  he  may  l«ok  propitious  on  our  toils ;  [fpoili. 
And  hungry  graves  no  more  be  glutted  wixb  our 

Thus  to  the  king  of  men  the  hero  fpoke. 
Then  Calchas  the  defir'd  nccalion  took : 
Calchas  the  facred  feer,  who  had  in  view 
Things  prefent  and  the  pad ;  and  things  to  come 

foreknew. 
Supreme  of  augurs,  who  by  Phoebot  taught. 
The  Grecian  powers  to  Troy's  de(hiidion  broagbt. 
Skiird  in  the  fecret  cauOes  of  their  woe*, 
The  reverend  prieft  in  graceful  a«£t  aroTeT 
And  thus  befpoke  Pelides;  Care  of  Jove, 
Favour'd  of  all  th'  immortal  Powers  above ; 
Wouldd  thou  the  feeds  deep-fbwn  of  mifchlcf 

know. 
And  why,  provok'd  Apollo  bends  his  bow  f 
Plight  fird  thy  faith,  inviolably  true. 
To  fave  me  from  thofe  ills,  that  may  eofne. 
For  I  (hall  tell  ungrateful  truths,  to  thefe 
Whofe  boundlcfs  powers  of  life  and  death  difpofr. 
And  fovereigns,  ever  jealous  of  their  date. 
Forgive  not  tiiofe  whom  once  they  mark  for  hot ; 
Ev'n  though  th'  offence  they  fcemin^ly  digrft. 
Revenge,  like  embers  rak'd,  within  thrir  brc^i^, 
Burds  forth  in  flames;  whofe  unrefiflcd  p^wcr 
Will  fcize  th'  unwary  wretch,  and  foon  devour. 
Such,  and  no  lefs  is  he,  on  whom  depends 
The  fum  of  things;   and  whom  my  (onguc  •-/ 

force  o(rends. 
Secure  me  then  from  hb  forefeen  imeot* 
That  what  his  wrath  may  doom,  thy  valour  nar 

prevent. 
To  this  the  flfrn  Achilles  made  rcpTy  : 
Be  bold  ;  and  on  my  plighted  faith  rely, 
To  fpeak  what  Phoebus  has  inlpir'd  thy  foul 
For  common  good ;  and  fpeak  without  ccn:rs!. 
His  Godhead  I  invoke,  by  him  I  fwear, 
That  while  my  nodrils  draw  thi«  vital  air. 
None  (hall  prefume  to  violate  thofe  band*  ;        ") 
Or  touch  thy  perfon  with  unhallow'd  hant!s .     - 
Ev'n  not  the  king  of  men  that  all  comman<is.    j 

At  this,  rduming  heart,  the  prophet  faid ; 
Nor  hetacomb  unflain,  nor  vows  unpaii. 
On  Greeks,  accurs'd,  this  dire  cootagiun  Srir^, 
Or  call  for  vengeance  from  the  bowyer  K>ii^  j 
But  he  the  tyrant,  whom  none  dares  teUli, 
Aflronts  the  Godhead  in  his  iojur'd  piiirlL  ; 
He  keeps  the  damfels  captive  in  hi*  cbain,    [vai*. 
And  prefents  are  refus'd,  and  praycit  pnefcn  >.  ^- 
For  this  th'  avenging  Power  employs  his  tLs'^t 
And  empties  all  his  quiver  in  our  hear;* . 
Thus  will  perfift,  relentlefs  in  his  ire. 
Till  the  fair  flave  I>e  tcnder'd  to  her  fire  : 
And  ranfom-frec  redor'd  to  his  abode. 
With  facrifice  lo  reconcile  the  God : 
Then  he,  perhaps,  aton'd  by  prayer,  may  cesfc 
Hit  Ycogeancc  juIUy  vow*d|  and  give  the  f  cacc. 


TRANSLATION 

'  Tbu*  hz^nz  faad,  he  fa^e  :  thys  anfvirer'd  theu, 
iJplhniog  from  hU.  throqe,  the  king  of  inen, 
hii  hreaft  .with  fuiy  fiU'd*  his  ^yes  ,wttl)  fire ;  ;  ^ 
Which roUiog  ronud,  he  IhoLin  fparkles.on  the  fire : 
Augur  of  ill«  whofe  todguc;  wa«  never  found 
Withrat  a.  jirieilly  curfe,  or  boding  found  i 
For  DOC  one  ble£«*d  event  foi^old  to  me. .       ,    >. 
M'd  tbroogh  that  mooth,  or  p^t>*d  unwilliogfy. 
And  DOW  thou  doCL  with  lies  the  throne  invade^ 
By  praitice  harden*d  in  thy  llanderiog  trade. 
Obtending  heaven,.  Cor  whatever  ii\\  bcfal ; 
/Ifldfpattering  under  fpecious  names  thy  galL 
Now  Phoebo*  is  provok*d,  his  rites  and  laws 
Are  in  his  prieft  profan'd,  and  I  the  caufe : 
Siore  I  detain  ».  flave,  my  fovereign  priie  ( 
And  lacrcd  gold,  your  idol-god,  defplfei    . 
I  love  her  well :  and  well  her  merits  claim,    . 
To  ftaad  preferrM  hefore  my  Grecian  dame  : 
Kot  Clytemneftra's  Telf  io  beauty's  bloom 
Morecharm'd,  or  beuer  ply*d  th^  various  loom  : 
Mine  is  the  maid ;  and  brought  in  happy  hour, 
Widi  every  houfliold  grace  adorn*d,  to  bleis  my 

•     uuptial  bower. 
Yet(liallihebereftor*dsfincepvbiicgood    .     "J 
For  private  intereft  ought  not  to  be  withftoodj  > 
To  fave  th*  dTuTion  of  niy  people's  blood.  3 

l«t  right  rci|ulret,  if  1  r^fign  my  own, 
I  Jhoold  not  fuffer  for  your  .fakes  alone ; 
Alooe  excluded  tram  the  prize  I  gaip'd, 
And  by  yonr  common  fuffrage  have  obtained. 
The  flave  without  a  rainfom  ihall  be  fent  t 
hrt&i  for  you  to  inake  th*  equivalent. 

To  this  the  fierce  Theftatian  prince  reply 'd  : 
0  firil  in  power,  but  pifling  all  in  pride, 
^Ping.  and  ftill  tcpicious  of  thy  hold,      [fpul'd. 
Wouldtt  thou  the  Grecian,  chiefs,  thoujrh  largely 
5hDul4  gWe  the  priaes  they  had  gainM  before, 
W  witii  their  lob  thy  lacrilcgc  rcftore  ? 
what?*cr  by  force  of  arms  the  foldier  got, 
[J  ach  his  own;  by  dividend  o^  Io*  : 
JJich  to  refomc,  were  both  uiijiift  and  bate; 
Jot  to  be  borne  bat  by  a  fci-vile  race. 
Bm  this  we  can  :  if  Saturn's  ion  heft9W^  . 
J0€  fack  of  Troy,  which  he  by  promilie  ow« ;  . 
fncn  fhall  the  conquering  Greeks  thy  jofs  r^ftorc, 
And wiih  large  intcreft  malce  th'advantage  more. 

To  this  Atrides  anfwer'd  :  Though  thy  boail 
AlTamc*  the  foremcft  narne  of  all  our  ht»(l..  . 
Pwcnd  not,  mighty  man,  that  what  m  mfne, 
Uotrpld  by  thee,  1  tamclj  fliould  refign. 
M  1  telcafc  the  prize  I  gaiii'd.ty  righf , 
0  rfkcD  towns,  and  many  a  bloody  fight, 
while  thou  detain'a  firifeis  in  tky  bands      . 
Irprieaiy  gloffing  on  the  God's  commands  ? 
Rcfolvc  on  this,  n  Ihbrt  altemativcjf 
W  nunc,  or,  in  exchange,  another  give ; 
Hfc  I,  afiire  thy  Ibul,  by  fovereign  right 
f^.fctee  thy  tfaptiYe  id  ihy  own  dcfwght: 
^r  from  fioot  Ajax,  or  Ulyffei,  bear 
J^t  other  pruM  my  faiicy  fiiall  prefer  : 
J»<n  fofdy  mnrmur,  or  aloud  complain, 
W  a»  you  pleafie,  you  (hall  refift  in  vain. 
B;4  more  of  this,  in  proper  time  and  place  5 
'  *!  |h«n)r«  of  greater  momcntlct  us  paTs. 


i 
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A  Oiip  to  fall  the  (acred  fea^  prepare ; 

Proud  in  her  trim  :.  and  put  oo  board  the  fair, 

With  facrifice  and  gifts,  and  all  the  pomp  uf 

.   piayer. 
The  crvw  well  chofen,  the  command  fliall  be 

•  ^  s 

In  .Ajax.;.  Ar  if  other  I  decree,      » 

)p*CretaMung^orlthacufl,or  if  I  pteaH;  in  thee: 
Mod  fit  thy(elf  CO  fee  periorm'd  rh'  intent 
For  which  my  pVifuiur  from  tny  light  is  fcnt ; 
(Thanks  ^o  thy  pious  care)  that  Phoebus  may 
relent 
-At  this. Achillea  n>ird  his  furious  eyes, 
Fiz*d  on  the  kin^  aOcant ;  and  thus  leplies : 
O,  impudent,  regardful  of  thy  own,     . 
Whofe  thoughts  arc  center *d  on  tbyfelf  alone. 
Advanced  to  fovereign  fway,  for  better  ends 
Than  thus  like  abjed  flaves  to  treat  thy  fricndi. 
What  Greek  is  he,  that,  urg'd  by  thy  command,* 
Againft  the  Trnjan  troops  will  lift  his  hand  ? 
Not  I :  nor  fuch  eaforc'd  refpe^l  I  owe  ; 
Nor  Pergamus  t  hate,  nor  Priam  is  my  foe. 
Wlut  wronjr  from  Troy  remote  could  1  fu((ain,' 
To  leave  my  fruitful  ibii  and  happy  reign. 
And  plough  the  furges  of  the  (lortny  main  f 
Thee, frontlefi  man,  we  ^llow*d  /foni  afar; 
Thyinlirumehts  of  death,  and  tools  of  war. 
Thine  ^  the  triumph  •  ^jurs  the  roil  alone  :  .^       ^ 
We  bear  xhee  on  o{(r  badu,  aidd  naiount  thee  oti 

the  throne.   . 
For  thee  we  fall  in  fight;  for  thee  rearrfs 
Thy  baffled  brotKer ;  not  the  wrongs  of  Greece,   . 
Aqd  now  thou  tbreaten*ll  wich  unjuft  decree. 
To  puniih  thy  affronting  htavcn,  on  n\c. 
To  feise^the  prize  which  1  lo  deafly  bought ; 
By  commoii  faffra?jc  given,  confirm'^  by  lot- 
Mean  niatch  to  thine :  p^r  ftill  above  the  rcflk 
Thy  hook'd  rapacious  ?Cands  ufurp  the  beft. 
Though  mine  are>'4  in  li^ht,  to  force  the  prey; 
And  lall  fuftaiii  tlie  labours  of  the  day. 
Nqr  grudge  1  thee  the  muc;h  the  Gr^dahs  give  » 
Nor  murmuring  take  the  littlji  I  receive. 
Yet  cv'n  this  little,  thou,  >vbo  wouldlt  engrofs 
Thf  whofe,  infatiatc,  chvy|ft  a«  tfiy  lofs. 
Know,  tfien,  fiir  I*hthia  fixM  iv  my  return 
Betted  at  home  my  ill-paid  pains  to  nvmrn. 
Than  from  an  equal  here  fuifaih  the  ptibllc  fco 
The  king,  whi.ilc  brows  with  fhining  gold 
,^      bound j   .     ^  ^ 

\Vlio  faw  his  thr«>rtc  with  fccpterd  flaves  encom- 

pifs'd  round, 
Thus^fwr«rM  fltfn  :^  Go,  at  thy  pleafure,  Jo : 
We  need  not  fucK  a  friend,  nor  fear  we  fuch  a  foc« 
There  will  rtot  wanf  to  follow  me  in  fj^t : 
Jove  wil^  affi/l,  and  Jove  affcrt  my  right. 
But  thou  of  all  the  i:ing<  (his  care  be  low  J 
Art  leaft  at  my  command,  and  rnoft  tny  foe. 
Dctate^,  diitenfions,  uproars  are  thy  }oy;    ... 
Provoked  without  offence,  and  pra^isM  to  deffrojJ 
Strength  is  of  brutes,  and  not  thy  boaft  atone  ; 
At  leati  'tis  lent  from  heaven ;  and  not  thy  own. 
Fly  then^  illimanner'd,  to  rhy  native  land. 
And  .there  thy  ant-born  ^iyrmid'ns  conimanV^. 
But  hiark  this  menace  ;  fiuc^^l  muft  refign 
My  black-ey'd  maid,  to  plesjbthc  Powers  ^vlne  f 

A  a 
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(A  well  riggM  TeiTel  in  the  port  attesidty 
MannM  at  my  charge,  commaoded  hy  my  friends,) 
The  ihip  (hall  waft  her  to  her  wiihM  abode,   [God. 
Full  fraught  with  holy  bribes  to  the  far-fliouting 
This  thus  difntch'd,  I  owe  tnyfelf  the  care. 
My  fame  and  injur*d  honour  to  repair : 
From  thy  own  tent,  proud  man,  in  thy  defptght, 
This  hand  ihall  raTiin  thy  pretended  right. 
Brifeis  ihall  be  mine,  and  thou  ihaJt  fee,  "x 

What  odds  of  awful  power  I  have  on  thee ;        / 
That  others  at  thy  coil  may  leam  the  difference  f 
of  degree.  j 

At  this  th*  impatient  hero  fourly  fmil'd : 
His  heart  impetuous  in  his  bofom  boU'd. 
And,  juftlcd  ny  two  tides  of  equal  fway, 
Stood,  for  a  while,  fufpended  in  hit  way. 
Betwixt  his  reafon,  and  his  rage  untain'd ; 
One  whifper'd  fofc,  and  one  aloud  reclaim*d : 
That  onlv  connfel'd  to  the  fafer  fide ; 
This  to  the  fword,  his  ready  hand  apply'd. 
tJnpunilh'd  to  fupport  th*  affront  was  hard  : 
^or  eafy  was  th*  attempt  to  force  the  guard. 
But  foon  the  thirft  of  vengeance  fir*d  his  blood : 
Half  (hone  his  faulchxon,  and  half  (heath'd  it  ftood. 

In  that  nice  moment,  Pallas,  from  ahove, 
Commiflion'd  by  th'  imperial  wife  of  Jove, 
Dcfcended  fwift  (the  white  arm'd  Queen  was  loath 
The  fight  fliould  follow;  for  flie  favour'd  both)  : 
Tuft  as  in  zA  he  ftood,  in  clouds  enihrin'd, 
Her  hand  fiie  faften'd  on  his  hair  behind ; 
Then  backward  by  his  yellow  curls  flie  drew ; 
To  him,  and  him  alone,  confefsM  in  view. 
Tam*d  by  foperior  force,  he  turn'd  hit  eyes 
Aghaft  at  firft,  and  ftupid  with  furprife  : 
But  by  her  fparUtng  ey^s,  and  ardent  look. 
The  virgin-warrior  known,  he  thusbefpoke  : 

Com*ft  thou,  Celeftial,  Wbehold  my  wrongs  ? 
To  view  the  vengeance  wmbb  to  crimes  helongs 

Thus  he.  The  blue-ey'd  Godri^s  thus  rejoin'd : 
1  come  to  calm  thy  turbulence  of  mind, 
If  reafon  will  rcfume  her  fovercign  fway. 
And,  fent  by  Juno,  her  commands  obey. 
Equal  file  loves  you  both,  and  I  prote^  : 
Then  give  thy  guardian  Gods  their  due  refpef^ ; 
And  ceafe  contention ;  he  thy  words  fevere, 
Sharp  as  he  merits :  but  the  fword  forbear. 
An  hour  unhop'd  already  wings  her  way, 
When  he  his  dire  affront  fhall  dearly  pay : 
When  the  proud  king  fliall  fue,  with  treble  gaiDi 
To  quit  thy  loft,  and  conquer  thy  difdain. 
But  thou,  fecure  of  my  unfailing  word, 
Compofe  thy  fwelling  foul,  and  fiieath  the  fword. 

The  youth  thus  anfwcr'd  mild ;  Aufpicious 
Maid, 
Heaven*s  will  be  inine,  and  your  commands  obey'd. 
The  Gods  are  juft,  and  when,  fubduing  fiuife. 
We  ferve  their  Powers,  provide  the  rccompence. 
He  laid  \  with  ^urly  faith  bcUev*d  her^word. 
And  in  the  ihcath,  relaxant,  p1ung*d  the  fword. 
Her  mciTage  done,  ihe  mounts  the  hlcfs'd  abodes, 
And  mix'd  among  the  ienate  of  the  Gods.    , 

At  her  departure  his^ifdain  reiurn'd. 
The  fire  ihe  fanned,  with  greater  fury  bomM ; 
Kumbling  within,  tUl  thus  it  fot  nd  a  vent  f 
Daftard^  and  dii^ikard,'  mean  aLd  inloknt : 


Tongue-valiant  hero,  vaunter  of  thy  mlgkt, 
In  threats  the  foremoft,  but  the  lag  in  fight; 
When  didft  thou  thruft  amid  the  mingled  preale^ 
Content  to  bid  the  vrar  aloof  in  peace  \ 
Arms  are  the  trade  of  each  plebeian  fool ; 
Tis  death  to  fight ;  but  kingly  to  control 
I<ord*Iike  at  cafe,  with  arbitrary  power, 
To  peel  the  chiefs,  the  people  to  devour. 
Thcfe,  traitor,  are  thy  talents  \  fafer  hr 
Than  to  contend  in  fields,  and  toUs  of  war. 
Nor  couldft  thou  thus  have  dar*d  the  commoD  hate, 
Were  not  theh-  fouls  as  abjeA  as  their  fiate. 
But,' by  this  fceptre,  folemoly  I  fwear, 
(Which  never  more  green  leaf  or  growing braBC& 

Ihall  bear, 
Tom  from  the  tree,  and  given  by  Jove  to  thofc 
Who  laws  difpenfe,  and  mighty  wrongs  oppoie) 
That  when  the  Grecians  want  my  wonud  ai4, 
No  gift  fliail  bribe  it,  and  no  prayer  perfuade. 
When  Hedlor  comes,  the  homicide  to  wield 
His  conquering  arms,  with  corps  to  ftrow  the  fid'. 
Then  flialt  thou  mourn  thy  pride;  and  late  c«.ku 
My  wrong  repented,  when  'tis  paft  redrcfi. 
He  faid :  and  with  difdain.  In  open  view, 
Againft  the  ground  his  golden  fceptre  threw; 
Then  late  :  with  boiling  rage  Atrides  bnro*d, 
And  foam  betwixt  his  gnaflung  grinders  churnX 

But  from  his  feat  the  PyUaa  prance  ar^ 
With  reafening  mild,  their  madneis  to  covpoCe : 
Words,  fweet  at  honey,  from  his  month  diiiiflMi 
Two  centuries  already  he  fulfills ; 
And  now  began  the  third ;  unbroken  yet : 
Once  fam'd  for  courage,  ftill  io  council  great. 

What  worfe,  he  faid,  can  Argos  undergo, 
What  can  more  gratify  the  Phryeian  foe, 
Than  thefe  diftemper*d  hcau  ?  ^f  both  the  li^htt 
Of  Greece  their  private  iotercft  difunites ! 
Believe  a  friend,  with  thrice  yonr  yean  increas'Ji 
And  let  thcfe  youthful  paffions  be  reprefs'd : 
1  floorifli'd  long  before  your  birth ;  and  then 
Itiv*d  equal  with  a  race  of  braver  men 
Than  thefe  dim  eyes  (hall  e*er  behold  again. 
Ceneos  and  nr)'as,  and,  excelling  them. 
Great  Thcfcus,  and  the  force  of  greater  Polyjhc»« 
With  thcfe  I  went,  a  brother  of  the  war. 
Their  dangers  to  divide ;  their  fame  to  fiure. 
Nor  idle  ftood  with  unafllfting  hands,        [li^^* 
When  falvage  beafts,  and  men's  more  ii"^? 
Their  virtuous  toil  fubdu'd  :  yet  thofe  I  fway  V 
With  powerful  fpeech  :  I  fpoke,  and  they  ciS)q'i- 
If  fuch  as  thofe  my  counfels  could  redalni, 
Thipk  not,  young  Warriors,  yonr  diniioiih*d  caac 
Shall  iofe  of  luftre,  bj  fobjeding  rage 
To  tl^e  cool  difUtcs  of  expcricnc'd  age. 
Thou,  king  of  men,  ftretch  not  thy  fovercign  (•t 
Beyond  the  bounds  free  fubjeds  can  obey : 
But  let  Pelidcs  in  his  prixe  rejoice, 
Atchiev'd  in  arms,  allow'd  by  public  voice. 
Nor  thAu,  brave  champion,  with  hit  power  center.. 
Before  whole  throne,  ev*n  kings  their  Uif>^'^ 

fctptres  bend. 
The  head  of  action  he,  and  thou  the  band,        ^ 
Matchlefi  thy  force ;  but  mightier  bis  cmunc^  S 
Thou  firft.  O  king,  xeleafe  the  rights  of  ftny  ; 
Powcri  (cU^rcilraia'd,  the  people  bcft  obcj. 
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hnSioAt  of  U#  from  thee  deriYe  their  fource ; 

Command  thyfelf,  whom  no  commailds  can  force. 

The  Too  of  Thctb,  rampire  of  our  hoft,  [loft. 

b  worth  our  care  to  keep ;  nor  (hall  mj  prayers  be 
Thus  Neftor  faid,  aod  ceas*d  :  Atridel  broke 

His  filcDce  next ;  biit  ponder*d  eVr  he  fpoke* 

Vf'tk  tre  thy  words,  and  glad  I  would  obey, 

hut  this  proud  man  afifcc^  imperial  fway. 

Cantroling  kings,  abd  trampling  on  our  ftate» 

His  will  it  law ;  and  what  he  willi  U  fate. 

The  Gods  have  given  him  ftrength :  but  whence 
the  ftile 

Of  lawHt  power  afluihM,  or  licence  to  revile  ? 
AchilJei  cut  him  Ihort ;  and  thus  reply*d : 

My  worth,  allowM  in  words,  is  in  cffeQ.  deoy'd. 

(or  who  but  a  poUron,  poflefs'd  with  fear, 

Socft  haughty  infoboce  can  tamely  bear  ? 

CoDunuid  thy  ilaves :  my  freeborn  fuul  difdailit 

A  t]rnuit*ft  ctirb ;  arid  reftiff  breaks  the  reins. 
Take  this  along ;  that  no  diTpute  ihall  rife 
(Though  mine  the  woman^  for  my  raviih*d  prite : 

But  (he  excepted,  aA  unworthy  firife. 
Dare  not,  I  charge  thee  dare  not,  on  thy  life. 
Touch  aught  of  mine  befide,  by  lot  my  due. 
But  ftand  aloof,  and  think  profane  to  view : 
This  fauchion,  elfe,  not  hitherto  withftood, 
Thcfc  Loftile  fields  fliall  fatten  with  thy  blood. 

He  faid ;  and  rofe  the  firft :  the  council  broke  } 
And  all  their  grave  confults  difiblv^d  in  (moke* 

The  royal  youth  retir'd^  on  vengeance  bent, 
P^trodos  follow'd  filest  -to  jus  tent. 

Meantime,  the  king  with  gifts  a  veflcl  ftores  i 
STip^Iics  the  banks  with  twenty  chofen  oars : 
Aild  neir,  to  reconcile  the  (hooter  Ood, 
Within  her  hollow  fides  the  facrifice  he  ftow*d  t 
Oirj^eu  laft  was  fet  on  board ;  whofe  hand 
Wjie$  took,  intmiled  with  command  : 
They  plow  the  liquid  feas,  and  leave  the  lefleniAg 

land. 
'  Atrides  then,  his  outward  zeal  to  boafii 
tladc  puTify  the  fun-polluted  hoft; 
With  pcrfed  hecatombs  the  God  they  gracM  i 
Whofe  ofier'd  entrails  in  the  main  were  caft. 
BUck  bulls  aod  bearded  goats  on  altars  lie ; 
And  clouds  of  favory  ftench  involve  the  (ky. 
rhcfe  poinps  the  royal  hypocrite  defign'd 
^ct  (hew ;  but  harbour*d  vengeance  in  his  mind  : 
rui  holy  malice,  loogtog  for  a  vent, 
^t  length  difcoverM  his  concealed  intent* 
falthybtus,  and  Eurybates  the  juft, 
ilsralds  of  arms,  and  minifters  of  truft, 
ie  caU*d,  and  thus  befpoke  :  Haike  hen^  your 

way  : 
Knd  from  th«  Goddefs-bom  demand  his  prey. 
f  yielded,  bring  the  captive  :  if  deny^d, 
the  king  (fo  tell  him)  ihall  cha(Ufe  his  pride  t 
Vod  wun  ann'd  mnltitDdes  in  perfon  come, 
^0  nndieate  hit  power,  and  juftify  his  doom. 

This  hard  command  unwilling  they  obey, 
M  o'er  tbe  barren  ih<»re  purfue  their  tvay, 
^fhat  quarter'd  in  their  camp  the  fierce  Thef- 

(alians  lay. 
Hieir  fovereigo  leated  on  his  chair,  they  find; 
^»  penfive  cne^  upon  his  hand  reclined, 
liid  anxifwa  thoughts  revotviog  in  his  mmd« 


With  gloomy  looks  he  (aw  thetti  entering  io 
Without  falute  :  nor  duril  they  firft  begin, 
fearful  of  ra(h  offence  and  death  forefeen. 
He  foon,  the  caiife  divining,  clearM  his  brow  } 
And  thus  did  liberty  of  fpeech  allow. 

Interpreters  of  Gods  and  Men,  be  bold : 
Awful  your  charaAer,  and  uncontrol'd, 
Howe'er  onpleafing  be  the  news  you  brings 
I  blame  not  you«  but  your  imperious  king. 
Vou  come,  1  know,  my  taptive  to  demand ; 
Patroclus,  give  her  to  the  herald's  hand. 
But  you,  authentic  witnefies  1  brings 
Before  the  Gods,  and  youc  ung^rateful  kiDg, 
Of  this  my  manifeft  :  that  never  more 
This  hand  (hall  combat  on  the  cruoked  (hore  i 
Ko^  let  the  Grecian  powers,  opprefs*d  in  fighti 
Unpity'd  perilh  in  their  tyrant's  (ight. 
JSlind  of  th^  future,  atid  by  rage  mifled. 
He  pulls  his  crimes  upon  his  people*s  head. 
ForcM  from  the  field  in  trenches  to  contend^ 
And  his  infulted  camp  from  foes  defend* 
He  faid  j  ami  foon  obeying  his  Intent, 
Patroclus  brought  Brifcie  from  her  tent ; 
Then  to  th*  intrufted  mefTengef  s  refign*d : 
She  wept,  and  often  caft  her  eyes  behind :  [thence# 
ForcM  from  the  man   (he  lov'd:   they  led  bar 
Along  the  (hore,  a  prifoncr  to  their  prince. 

Sole  on  the  barren  fands  the  fufTcring  chief 
Roar*d  out  for  angui(h,  and  indulg'd  his  gticf* 
Caft  on  his  kindred  feas  a  ftormy  look. 
And  his  upbraided  mother  thus  befpoke :      ^ 

Unhappy  parent  of  a  (hort-liv'd  fon. 
Since  Jove  in  pity  by  thy  prayers  wai  won 
To  grace  my  (luall  remains  of  breath  with  famCi 
Why  loads  he  this  imbitter*d  life  with  (hame  i 
Suffering  his  king  of  men  to  force  my  flaVe, 
Whom,  well  defer v*d  in  war,  the  Grecians  gav€4 

Set  by  old  Ocean^s  fide  the  Ooddefs  heard ; 
Then  from  the  facred  deep  her  bead  (he  reared : 
kofe  like  a  morning-mift ;  and  thtis  begun 
To  footh  the  furrows  of  her  plaintive  fon. 
Why  cries  my  Gare,  and  why  conceals  his  (nlart  t 
Let  thy  afflided  parent  (hare  her  part. 

Then,  fighing  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
To  the  Sea-Godde(s  thus  the  Oodde(si>borft  ad^ 

drcfs'd : 
Thou  know 'ft  my  pain,  which  telling  but  recals  i 
By  force  of  arms  we  raz'd  the  Theban  walls; 
The  ranfack'd  city,  taken  by  our  toils| 
We  left,  and  hither  brought  the  golden  fpoilsi 
Equal  we  (harM  them ;  but  before  the  reft. 
The  proud  Prerogative  had  feiz'd  the  beft. 
Ohryfeis  was  the  greedy  tyrant's  prize, 
Chryfcis  rofy-cheek'd,  with  charming  eyes. 
Her  fire,  Apollo's  prieft,  arriv'd  to  buy. 
With  profTcr'd  gifts  of  price,  his  daughters  libertft 
Suppliant  before  the  Grecian  chiefs  he  Sood, 
Awful,  and  arm'd  with  enfigns  of  his  God : 
Bare  was  his  hoary  head,  one  holy  hand 
Held  forth  his  laurel  crown,  and  one,  hit  fteptrt 

of  commands 
His  fuit  was  common  I  but  above  the  reft 
To  both  the  brother  princes  was  addrefs'd. 
With  (houts  of  loud  acclaim  the  Greeks  agrc#      J 
To  take  the  gifts,  to  fist  the  prifoncr  im • 
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Kot  fo  thf  tyrant,  who  with  frorn  the  prieft 
lleceivM,  and  with  opprohrious  wordt  difuuTsM. 
*rht  frood  old  man,  forlorn  of  haman  aid, 
For  Tcngeancc  to  his  hcavenlf  patron  pray*d  : 
The  Godhead  gave  a  favourahle  ear. 
And  granted  all  to  him  he  held  fo'dear ; 
In  an  ill  hour  his  piercing  ihafcs  he  fped; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  of  flaughter'd  Greeks  lay  dead, 
While  round  the  camp  he  rang'd:   at  length 

arofe 
A  feer  who  well  diTtn*d ;  and  durft  difdofe 
The  foorce  of  all  our  ills  :  I  took  the  word; 
And  urg*d  the  facred  flave  to  be  reftorM, 
The  God  appea&*d :  the  fwelling  monarch  ftormM : 
Ami  then  the  vengeance  vow*d,he  fince  perform'd : 
The  Greeks,  'tis  true,  their  ruin  to  prevent. 
Have  to  the  royal  prieCk  his  daughter  fent; 
But  from  their  haughty  king  his  heralds  came, 
And  feiz*d,  by  his  command,  my  captive  dune, 
^y  common  fuffrage  given ;  bat,  thoti,  be  woo. 
If  in  thy  power,  t*  avenge  thy  injur*d  fon : 
Afcend  the  Ikies ;  and  fupplicating  mov^ 
Thy  juft  complaints,  to  (;loud»compeUiog  Jove, 
If  thou  by  either  word  di.deed  haft  wrought 
A  kind  remembrance  in  hife  grateful  thouj^ht. 
Urge  him  by  that :  for  often  hsft  thou  (aid 
Thy  power  was  once  not  ufelefs  in  his  aid. 
When  he,  who  high  above  the  higheft  reigns, 
Surpris'd  by  traicor  Gods,  was  bound  in  chains. 
When  Judo,  Pallas,  with  ambition  fir'd. 
And  hit  blue  brother  of  the  feas  confpirM, 
Thou  freed'ft  the  fovereign  of  unworthy  bands. 
Thou  brought'ft  Briairas  with  his  hundred  hands, 
(So  caird  in  heaven, but  mortal  men  below 
By  his  terreifrlal  name  ^geon  know  : 
Twice  ftronger  than  his  fire,  who  iat  above 
Aff.'flor  to  the  tlirone  of  thundering  Jove.) 
The  Gods,  difmay'd  at  his  approach,  withdrew, 
Mor  durfb  their  unaccompli(h*d  crime  purfae. 
That  aAinn  to  his  grateful  mind  recal ; 
Embrace  his  knees,  and  at  his  footftool  fall : 
That  now,  if  ever,  he  will  aid  our  foes ; 
X<et  Troy's  triumphant  troops  the  camp  enclofe : 
Ours  beaten  to  the  fliore,  the  fiegc  forfake ; 
'  And  what  their  king  deferws,  with  hin\  paruke. 
That  the  proud  tyrant,  at  his  proper  coft. 
May  learn  the  value  of  the  man  he  loft. 

To  whom  the  Mother-goddefs  thus  reply *d, 
Sigh'd  e'er  (he  fpoke,  and  while  (be  fp«ke  (he 

try'd : 
Ah,  wretched  me  !  by  Fates  averfe,  decreed, 
1*0  brmg  thee  forth  with  pain,  with  care  to  breed ! 
Bid  envious  heaven  not  othcrwife  ordain,  "j 

Safe  in  thy  hollow  (hips  thou  (houldft  remain ;  v 
Ivior  ever  tempt  the  faul  field  again.  ^ 

3ut  now  thy  planet  (beds  his  poifonous  rays 
And'(hoit,  and  full  of  forrow  are  thy  days. 
For  what  remains,  to  heaven  I  will  afcend. 
And  at  the  Thvi|derer*s  throne  thy  fuit  oommend. 
Till  then,  fecure  in  (hips,  abftain  from  fight; 
Indulge  thy  grief  in  tears,  and  vent  thy  ipight. 
For  yefterday  the  court  of  heaven  with  Jove 
Remov'd  ;  'tis  dsad  vacation  now  above. 
'TWdve  days  the  Gods  their  folemn  reve!s  keep. 
And  iji^ff  iK-hk  blancleis  £thiops  is  ths  deep. 


Return'd  from  thence,  to  heaven  my  flight  T  ts^r, 
Knock  at  the  brazen  gates,  and  ProviduiceaviU. 
Embrace  his  knees,  and  fuppliant  to  the  lire. 
Doubt  not  I  will  obtain  the  grant  ef  thy  defire. 

She  faid  :  and  parting  left  him  on  the  pUct, 
Swoln  with  difdam,  relenting  his  difgiace : 
Revengeful  thoughts  revolving  in  his  miod, 
He  wept  for  anger,  and  for  love  he  piu'd. 
Meantime  with  profperous  galea  Uiyfles  broeglit 
The  flave,  and  (hip  with  facrifices  fraught. 
To  Chryfa's  port ;  where,  entering  with  the  u^ 
He  dropp'd  his  anchors,  and  his  oan  be  ply'd ; 
Furl'd  every  fail,  and  drawing  down  the  maft, 
F^s  veffel  moor'd,  and  made  with  hanlfen  faft. 
Defending  on  the  plain,  alhore  they  bring 
The  hecatomb,  to  pteafe  the  (hooter  king. 
The  dame  before  an  altar's  holy  fire 
UlyfTes  led,  and  thus  befpoke  her  fire : 

Reverenc'd  be  thou,  and  be  thy  God  sdor'd; 
The  king  of  men  thy  daughter  ^  reftor'd, 
And  fent  by  me  with  prefents  and  with  prajer; 
He  recommennds  hitn  to  thy  pious  care. 
That  Phoebus  at  thy  fuit  his  wrath  may  ceafe, 
And  give  the  penitent  olTendert  peace. 

He  faid,  and  gave  her  to  her  father's  hands. 
Who  glad  receiv'd  her,  free  from  (ervile  baods. 
This  done,  in  order  they,  with  fober  grace. 
Their  gifts  around  the  well-built  altar  place ; 
Then  wa(h'd,  and  took  the  cakea;  wlule  Chryib 

ftood 
With  hands  upheld,  and  thus  tnvoVd  his  Gcd: 

God  of  the  filver  bow,  whofc  eyes  fimrey 
The  facred  Cilia,  thou  whofe  awful  fway 
Chryfii  the  blefs'd,  and  Tenedoa,  obey. 
Now  hear,  as  thou  before  my  prayer  haft  hesrd. 
Againft  the  Grecians  and  their  prioce  preferred : 
Once  thou  haft  honour'd,  booovr  once  again 
Thy  prieft ;  nor  let  his  fecond  vows  be  vain ; 
But  from  th'  afflidcd  hoft,  and  humbled  priotf, 
Avert  thy  wrath,  and  ceaie  thy  peftileoce. 
Apollo  heard,  and,  conquering  his  difdain. 
Unbent  his  bow,  and  Greece  refpir'd  agaio. 

Now  when  the  folenui  ritet  of  prayer  «sl 

Their  fa) ted  cakes  on  crackling  flames  thrt  av. 
Then  turning  back,  the  facrifice  they  fped, 
The  fatted  oxen  flew,  and  flci*d  the  dead; 
Chopp*d  off  their  nervous  thighs,  end  oci:  f» 

par'd 
T*  involve  the  lean  in  cauls,  and  mend  wirb  Ivi 
Sweet-breads    and    coOops    were   with  ftcv^i 

prick'd 
About  the  fides,  imbibing  what  they  deck'd. 
The  prieft  with  hoIy*hand»  was  fccn  ro  ttre 
The  cloven  wood,  and  pour  the  ruddy  wir.e. 
The  youth  approach'd  the  fire ;  aod  a&  it  bLr^f\ 
On  £ve  (barp  broachcrs  rank'd,  the  roai^  tt^ 

tumM. 
Thefe  morfcls  (by'd  their  flomachs;  then  the  id 
They  cut  in  legs  and  fiUeU  for  the  ftidl ; 
Which  drawn  and  ferv'dy  their  hunger  they  s^ 

peafc 
With  favory  meat,  and  fet  their  mlsds  at  eafc 
Now  when  the  rage  of  earing  was  repeird. 
The  boyi  with  generous  wioo^the  p^za  fiiiM. 
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Tbc  firft  libttioBs  ta  tbe  Gods  they  pour ; 
And  then  With  fongt  iodul^  the  genuj  hour. 
Half  debanch  !   Till  diy  to  aight  they  bring, 
Whh  hymos  aod  p«ani  to  the  bowyer  king. 
At  fuQ-fet  to  their  fhip  they  make  return. 
And  faore  fecurc  on  decks  till  rofy  morn. 
The  fkica  with  dawning  day  were  purpled  o*or* 
Awak'd,  with  labouring  oara  they  leave  the  ihore. 
The  Power  appeas'd,  with  winds  fuffic'd  the  fail ; 
The  bell;  iog  canvas  ftrutted  with  the  gale : 
The  waves  indignant  rear  with  furly  pride, 
And  prefs  agaiiiftthc  iidcs,  and  beaten  off,  divide. 
Thej  cut  the  foamy  way,  with  force  impeii'd 
Superior,  rill  the  Trojan  port  they  held  ; 
Thea  hauling  on  the  ftnmd,  their  galley  moor. 
And  pitch  their  tents  along  the  crooked  fhore. 
Meantime  the  GoddeTs-born  in  fecret  pin'd. 
Nor  rifited  the  camp,  nor  in  the  council  jotn*d ; 
But  keeping  clofe,  his  gnawing  heart  he  fed 
^iA  hopes  of  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  head, 
And  wiih'd  for  bloody  wars  aqd  mortal  woundSf 
And  of  the  Greeks  oppreTs'd  in  fight  to  hear  the 
dying  founds. 
Now  when  twelve  diyi  complete  had  nm  their 
race, 
Tlic  God»  bethought  them  of  the  cares  belonging 

to  their  place. 
V<  u  their  head  afcending  from  the  fea  : 
A  fiioal  of  puny  Powers  attend  his  way. 
'Hien  Thetis,  Dot  unmindful  of  her  fon,  ^ 
Emerging  from  the  deep,  to  beg  her  boon, 
Mbed  their  track ;  and  waken'd  from  his  reft, 
B<fore  the  fovercign  Hood  a  morning  guefL 
Him  in  the  circle,  but  apart,  flie  found : 
The  reft  at  awful  diftance  ftood  arr>und. 
She  bow*d ;  and  ere  ihe  dnrft  her  fuit  begin, 
Oae  hand  embraced  hit  knees,  one  prop*d  his 

chin. 
Then  thus :    If  I,  celeftial  Grt,  in  ought 
Hsve  ferv'd  thy  will,  or  gratify *d  thy  thought. 
One  glimpilB  of  gkiry  to  my  iflue  give, 
Grac*d  for  the  little  time  he  has  to  live. 
Diihoaoor'd  by  the  king  of  men  he  (lands : 
Hii  rightful  prise  it  ravilh'd  from  his  hands. 
Bat  thou,  O  father,  in  my  fon*B  defence, 
AiTume  thy  power,  alfert  thy  providence. 
Let  Troy  prevail,  till  Greece  th*  affront  has  paid 
With  doubled  honours,  and  redeem'd  his  aid. 

She  ceas*d;  but  the  confidering  God  was  mute; 
l*in  (he,  refolv'd  to  vrin,  reocw'd  her  fuit. 
Nor  loosM  her  hold,  but  forc'd  him  to  reply ; 
^  grant  me  my  petition,  or  deny : 
|ovc  cannot  fear  :   then  tell  me  to  my  fecc, 
rhat  I,  of  all  the  Gods,  am  leaft  in  grace. 
tlus  I  can  bear.     The  Cloud-compeller  moom*d; 
^d  figliing  firft,  this  anfwer  he  retum*d  : 
Koow*il  thoK  what  clamours  will  dlfturb  my 
reign, 
what  my  ftuim*d  ears  from  Juno  muft  fnftain  F 
to  council  ihe  gives  licence  to  her  tongue, 
L'Otpucious,  brawling,  ever  in  the  wrong  : 
^  DOW  flie  will  my  partial  power  upbraid, 
f(  alienate  from  Greece,  I  give  the  Trmans  aid. 
Bat  thou  depart,  and  Ihun  her  jealous  fight : 
^  Oft  be  ffiine,  to  do  Pclidcs  aigi)f* 


Go  thcOf  snd  oa  the  faith  of  Jove  fvly  \ 
When,  nodding  to  thy  fuit,  he  bows  theiky« 
This  ratifies  th*  irrevocable  doom  : 
The  fign  ordain*d,  that  what  I  will  ihall  come  ; 
The  (lamp  of  heaven,  and  fcil  of  fate.    He  faidi^ 
And  (hook  the  facred  honours  of  his  head. 
With  terror  trembled  heaven's  i'ubfiding  hill } 
And  from  his  (haken  curU  ambrofial  dews  diflil* 
The  Goddefs  goes  exulting  from  his  fight. 
And  feeks  the  feas  profound,  and  leaves  the  realoM 
of  light. 
He  n&oves  into  his  hall :   the  Powers  rcfort. 
Each  from  his  hou£B,  to  fill  the  fovereign*s  court; 
Nor  waiting  fummons,  nor  expeding  flood ; 
But  onet  with  reverence,  and  receiv'd  the  God. 
He   mounts  tho  throne;    and  Juno  took  her 

place; 
But  fullen  difcontent  fate  lowering  on  her  face. 
With  jealous  eyes,  at  diflance  (he  had  feen, 
Whifpcring  with  Jove,  the  (ilver-^ted  Queen  i 
Then,  impotent  of  tongue  (her  filence  broke) 
Thus  turbulent  in  rattling  tone  (he  fpoke. 
Author  of  ills,  and  clofe  contriver  Jove» 
Which  of  thy  dames,  what  proftitute  of  love. 
Has  held  thy  ear  ib  long,  and  begg*d  fo  hard. 
For  foiine  old  fervice  done,  fome  new  reward  i 
Apart  you  talk*d,  for  tluu's  your  fpeciai  care. 
The  concert  never  mufl  the  council  (hare. 
One  gracious  word  is  for  a  wife  too  much : 
Such  is  a  marriage-vow;  and  Jove*s  own  faith  it. 
fueh. 
Then  thus  the  Sire  of  Gods,  and  men  below. 
What  I  have  hidden,  hope  not  thoo  to  know. 
£v*n  GoddefTes  are  women ;  and  no  wife 
Has  power  to  regulate  her  hufband's  life  : 
Counfel  (he  ouy ;  and  I  will  give  thy  ear 
The  knowledge  firft,  of  what  is  fit  CD  hear. 
What  1  tranfaA  with  others,  or  alone. 
Beware  to  learn,  nor  prefii  too  near  the  throne. 

To  whom  the  Goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes: 
What  haft  thou  (aid,  O  tyrant  of  the  fkies  1 
When  did  I  fearch  the  fecrets  of  thy  reign. 
Though  privileg'd  to  kaoWy  but  privileged  ia 

vain? 
But  well  thou  do*ft,  to  hide  from  common  figh^ 
Thy  clofe  intrigues,  too  bad  to  bear  the  light. 
Nor  doubt  1,  but  the  filver-footed  dame, 
Tripping  from  fea,  on  fuch  an  errand  came. 
To  grace  her  ilToe,  at  the  Grecians*  coft. 
And  for  ooe  peevifh  man  deftroy  an  ho(l. 
To  whom  the  Thunderer  made  this  dern  re-' 
ply: 
My  houfchnld  curfe,  my  lawful  plague,  the  fpy* 
Of  Jove's  defigns  his  other  fquinting  eye ! 
Why  this  vain  prying,  and  for  what  avail  ? 
Jove  will  be  mafter  Sill,  and  Juno  fail. 
Should  thy  fufptcious  thoughts  divine  aright. 
Thou  but  becom*(l  more  odious  to  my  fight. 
For  this  attempt :   uneafy  life  to  me. 
Still  watch*d  and  importuned,  but  worfe  for  Uice 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  before  too  late 
I  he  Gods  behold,  and  tremble  at  thy  fat< 
Pitying,  but  daring  not,  in  thy  defence. 
To  lift  a  hapd  agaLiil  Omnipotence. 

A  a  u  j^ 


./ 


^ 


%f4 


THQ    WORKS   OF  1)RYDKK. 


Thi9  heard,  tV  imperious  Qveen  fate  mute 
trith  fear, 
^lor  further  durft  incehfe  the  gloomy  Thunderer. 
Silence  wa*  in  the  court  at  this  rebuke ; 
>lor  could  the  Gods,  abaHi'd,  fuftain  their  fove- 
reign*8  loi>k, 

The  limping  Smith  obfcnrM  the  fudden  feaft, 
And  hopping  here  and  there,  (himfelf  a  jeft) 
Pat  in  his  word,  that  neither  might  offend; 
To  JoTe  obfequious,  yet  hi$  mother's  friend. 
What  end  in  heaven  will  be  of  civil  war. 
If  Gods  of  pleafure  will  for  mortals  jar  ? 
6uch  difconi  but  difturbs  our  jorial  feaft ; 
One  grain  of  bad  embitters  all  the  heft. 
Mother,  though  wife  yourfelf,  my  counfel  weigh ; 
^Ti&  much  uufafe  my  fire  to  difobey. 
Vet  only  you  provoke  bim  to  your  coft, 
But  mirth  is  marr*d,  and  the  good  cheer  is  Toft. 
Tempt  not  his  heavy  hand ;  tor  he  has  pow^r 
To  throw  you  headlong,  from  his  heavenly  tower, 
iput  one  fubmifiive  wurd,  which  you  let  fall. 
Will  make  him  in  good  humour  with  us  all. 

He  (aid  no  more ;  but  crown'd  a  bowl,  unhid : 
The  laughing  ncOzr  overlooked  the  lid  : 
Then  put  it  to  her  hand,  and  thus  purfa*d,  ' 
This  curfed  quarrel  be  no  more  renew  *d. 
Ipe,  as  becomes  a  wifp,  obedient  ftill ; 
^h^Hg^  griey'd^yet  fubjcdt  to  her  hulband't  wU). 
4 


I  would  not  fee  you  beaten,  yat,  afraid 
Of  Jove*8  fuperior  force,  I  dare  not  aid. 
Too  well  I  know  him,  iince  that  haplefa  hour 
When  I  and  all  the  Gods  employ'd  our  power 
To  break  your  bonds :  me  by  the  heel  be  drewt 
And  o*er  heaven's  battlements  with  fury  threw. 
All  day  I  fell :  my  flight  at  mom  begun. 
And  coded  not  but  with  the  fetting  fun  : 
Pitch'd  on  my  head,  at  length  the  Lemman  groond 
Received  my  batter'd  ikuU,  the  Sinthiim  beal'd 

my  wound. 
At  Vulcan's  homely  mirth  his  moiUier  Imfl'd, 
And  fmiling  took  the  cup  the  clown  had  fill'd. 
The  reconciler -bowl  went  round  the  board. 
Which  empty*d,  the  rode  ikinkef  ftill  icftor'd. 
Loud  fits  of  laughter  feix*d  the  guefts,  to  fee 
The  limping  G(^  fo  deft  at  his  new  miniftry. 
The  feaft  continued  till  declining  light : 
They  drank,  they  laugh'd,  they  k^'d»  and  thca 

*twas  night. 
Nor  wanted  tuneful  harp,  nor  ^ocal  quire  i 
The  Mufes  fung ;  ApoUo  touch'd  the  lyre. 
Drun^Len  at  laft,  and  drowfy  they  depart. 
Each  to  his  hoofc ;  adom*d  vritfa  laboor'd  art 
Of  the  lame  archiud :  the  thundering  God 
Ev'n  withdrew  to  reft,  and  had  hb  load. 
His  fwiomung  head  to  needful  ileep  applT^d| 
And  Juno  )ay  unheeded  by  his  (|de« 
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Tie  Argument. 

Heftor,  retimiifig  from  the  field  of  liittle,  to  ▼idt  Helen  hii  fifter-in-lawy  and  his  brother  Paris, 
who  had  fonght  unfocceftfiilly  hand  in  hand  with  Mcnelaus,  from  thence  goes  to  his  oiip  palace 
to  fee  his  wife  Andromache,  and  his  infant  fon  AHyanax.*  ThedeXcriptioa  of  that  intenriev 
is  the  fabjeAof  this  uanilation. 


Frus  having  £&Sd,  brave  Hedor  went  to  fee 

^ta  Tirtnoas  wrife,  the  fair  Andromache. 

%  found  her  not  at  home ;  for  (he  was  gone, 

Attended  by  her  maid  and  infant  fon, 

Po  climb  the  fteepy  to#er  of  Ilion : 

^rom  whence,  with  heavy  heart,  ihe  might  furvcy 

rhe  Uoody  bofineis  of  the  dreadful  day. 

^r  moamfiil  eyes  (he  caft  around  the  plain, 

^nd  fooght  the  lord  of  het  delires  hi  vain. 

Bat  he,  vrho  thought  hh  peopled  palace  bare, 
WImi  ihe,  hU  only  comfort,  was  not  there, 
>tood  in  the  eat^,  and  aik*d  of  every  one, 
^^Thicb  way  me  took,  and  whither  flie  was  gone; 
[f  to  the  ccmtt,  or,  with  his  mother's  train, 
in  long  procef&on,  to  Minerva's  fane  ? 
rht  fetvaflTs  arnfiver'd.  Neither  to  the  court,    ' 
Klicre  IYiam'9  fos9  and  dao^htcrs  did  rcfort. 


Nor  to  the  temple  was  (he  gone,  to  move 
with  prayers  the  blue-ey*d  progeny  of  Jove; 
But,  more  folicitous  for  him  alone. 
Than  all  their  fafety,  to  the  tower  was  gone^ 
There  to  furvey  the  labours  of  the  field,    - 
Where  the  Greeks  conquer  and  the  Trojans  yield; 
Swiftly  (he  pafs*d,  with  fear  and  fury  wild ; 
The  nurfe  went  iaggine  after  with  the  child. 

This  heard,  the  nobk  He<%or  made  no  (bay ; 
Th'  admiring  throng  divide,  to  give  him  way; 
He  pafs'd  through  every  ftrect,  by  which  lie 

came,  . 
And  at  the  gate  he  met  the  mournful  dame* 

His  wife  beheld  him,  and  with  eager  pace 
Flew  to  his  arms,  to  meet  a  dear  embrace : 
His  wife,  who  brought  in  dower  Celicia's  croWDf 
And|  in  hcrfclf^  a  greater  dower  alone : 

A  a  ii'j 
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^etion*^  ficir,  who  on  the  woody  plain 
OC  HippopUcus  did  in  The^  reign, 
breathlefs  ihe  flew,  with  joy  and  pkffion  wild ; 
The  Durfe  came  lajifging  ifier  with  the  child. 

The  royal  babe  upon  her  breaft  was  laid  ; 
Who,  like  the  mornitog  ftar,  his  beam*  difplay*d. 
Scamandriui  was  hit  name,  which  He^or  gave, 
yrttrnthat  fair  flood  which  i)iofa*i  wall  did  lave : 
But  him  Aftyanax  the  Trojans  call. 
From  his  great  father,  who  defends  the  walL 

Hc(ftor  beheld  |iitn  with  a  (ilcnt  fmile :' 
His  tender  wife  ftodd  weeping  by  the  while  : 
^refs*d  in  her  own,  his  warlilce  hand  (hie  look, 
.Then  (igh*d»  and  thus  prophetically  fpoke  : 
> '  l*hy  dauntlefs  heart  (which  I  forefee  too  late) 
Too  daring  man,  will  urge  thee  to  thy  fate : 
Kor  doll  thoo  pity,  with  a  parent's  mind,  **' 
This  belplefs  orflhan,  Whfinrthou  leaV*fl  behind; 
Kor  me,  th*  unhappy  partner  of  thy  bed ;" 
Who  mud  iu  trfumph  by  ^e  OrecJLs  be  led : 
They  fcek  thy  life,  and,  in  nneqaal  fight 
With  many,  will  opprefs  thy  Angle  mighc  ; 
better  it  were  inr  ikiiferable  roe  ' 

To  die,  before  the  fate  which  1  forefee. 
For  ah !  wfiat  comfort  can  the  world  bequeath 
To  Hedor*s  widow,  after  Hedor's  death  i 
.     Eternal  forrow  aod'perpeturiteafi^ 
Began  my  youth,  and  will  conclude  my  years : 
1  have  no  parents,  friends,  nor  brothers  left ; 
By  ftem  Achilles  all  of  life  bereft. 
Then  when  the  walls  of  Thebes  he  ovenhrew^ 
ntl  fatal  hand  n\y  Yoyal  fkCh^r  lleW ;  ' 
He  flew  Action,  but  defpoilM  him  not ; 
Kor  in  his  hate  iht  funeral  rites  forgot ; 
Arm*d  as  he  was' he  fent  him  whole  below. 
And  reverenc'M  thus  the  manel  of  his  foe : 
A  tomb  he  rau*d ;  the  mouiitatn  nymphs  around 
£nclo6*d  with  planted  elms  the  holy  ground. 

My  feven  brave  brothers  in  one  fatal  day 
Tp  death's  dark  manfionf  took  their  mounifiil 

way;  ^ 

8!ain  by  the  fame  Arhilles,  while  they  keep 
Ttie  beilowiifg  oxen  and  the  bleating  fteep* 
^y  mother,  who  the  royal  fceptre  fway'dy 
Was  captive  to  the' cruel  vidor  made, 
And  hither  led ;  but,  henco  redeem'd  wilfa  gold. 
Her  native  country  did  again  behold, 
And  but  beheld ;  for  foon  Dianals  dart 
In  an  unhapipy  cha'ce  trans^i^'d  her  heart. 

But  thcu.'fhy  Hedor,  art  tbyfelf  alone 
My  parents,  brothci'«'j  and  my  lord  in  one  : 
O  kiHnot  a)l  mfl^iodred  o'er  again, 
Kor  tempt  the  oaAf^ers  of  the  dufty  plain ; 
But  in  this  tdwer,  for  our  defence,  remain. 
Thy  wife  and  fon  ire  in  thy  ruin  loft  : 
This  iR  a  hu(band*s  and  a  father's  pdll. 
The  Scxzh  frate  cdmmand^  the  plains  below;     ^ 
)^cre  marlhal  all  thy  foldiers  as  they  go.;       ,     i 
And  hentfc  with  other  hands  repel  the  foe.    •    j 
By  yon  wild  fig-tree  lies  their  chief  afcent,         ., 
And  thither  all  their  powers  are  daily  bent : 
'ihe  two  Ajac^s  haVe  I  often  feen, 
And  the  wrong'd  hvlband  of  the  Spartan  queen : 
With  him  hi»  grtater  brother;  and  WAth  thcfe 
Fierce  Diomcdc  and  bcld  Merioo^: 


OF  D|!LYP^N. 

Uncertain  if  by  augury  or  chance, 
Bi!t  by  thifl  eafy  rife  they  all  advaiiee ; 
Guard  well  that  pais,  fecure  of  all  befetle^ 
To  whom  the  dobje  Hedor  thna  reply'd : 

That  and  the  reft  areio  my  daily  or; 
But  Diould  I  (hun  the  dangers  of  the  war, 
With  fcorn  the  Trojans  wonld  rewaid  my  psiot. 
And  their  proud  ladies  with  their  Sweeping  trsini. 
The  Grecian  fwoids  and  lances  I 
But  lofs  of  booow  ia  my  only  fear. 
5hal]  He&or,  bom  to  war,  his  ~ 
BeKe  hit  courage,  add  foriake  the  BMf 
Eaifly  tii  rugged  arms  I  took  ddigfat. 
And  ftill  have  been  the  feremoft  in  the  fight: 
With  dangers  dearly  have  1  bowht  reiwwtt. 
And  am  the  champion  of  my  fauicr*a  crawn. 
Ahd  yet  my  mind  forebodes,'  with  fore  pfcface, 
That  "Troy  fliall  perilE  by'thc'Gredan  rage. 
The  fatal  day  draws  od,  when  1  nvft  fsU; 
And  univerfal  rain  cover  alL 
Not  Troy  itfelf,  though  hoik  by  baadaditioe, 
Kor  ftiam,  nor  his  pteople,  nor  bb  line. 
My  mother,  noT  my  brothers  of  rctown. 
Whole  vakmr  yiet  defehds  th'  imhap|iy<o«B( 
Not  thefe,  iior  all  their  btes  which  1  Ibrelcc, 
Are  half  of  that  concern  I  hoe  for  thee. 
I  lee,  I  fee  thee,  in  that  fatal  hour, 
Subjeded  to  the  vidoc's  cruel  power; 
Led  hence  a  ilave  to  Ibme  infnlting  fworJ, 
Forlorn,  and  trembling  at  a  foreign  Itrd ; 
A  fpedade  in  Argos,  at  the  loom. 
Gracing  with  Trojan  fights  ft  Grecian  room; 
Oi  from  deep  wells  the  living  ftrcam  to  tske. 
And  on  thy  weary  flunildera  bring  it  back. 
While,  groaning  under  this  labonoas  Uk^ 
They  infolently  call  thee  Hednr*a  wife ; 
Upbraid  thy  bondage  with  thy  bolband's  aaae; 
And  from  my  glory  propagate  thy  IhaflMb 
This  when  they  lay,  thy  forrowa  wall  incRile  ") 
VTitfa  afkziontf  thoa^ta  of  fonner  happiads;     V 
Thar  he  is  dead  who  coold  thy  wmaga  nitAj 
But  I,  opprds'd  with  iron  fleep  before. 
Shall  hear  thy  unavailing  cries  no  morci 

Hefaid 

Then,  holding  forth  his  arms,  he  took  his  htff. 
The  pledge  of  love  and  othir  heme  of  Troy. 
The  fearfttl  infant  tnm*d  his  head  away. 
And  OB  his  nnrfe's  neck  reclining  lay. 
His  unknown  lather  Ihanniog  with  afKghc* 
And  looking  back  on  fo  unceiith  a  fight ; 
Daunted  to  fee  a  lace  with  fteel  o'cr^fcad. 
And  his  high  plume  that  nodded  o*cr  hiahcai 
His  fire  and  mother  finird  with  fileot  joy ; 
And  Hedor  haften'd  to  relieve  hia  boy ; 
Dilmifa'd  his  burnilh*d  helm,  and  IkoDc  a£ff. 
The  pride  of  warriors,  and  the  poms  of  war: 
Th'  illaftrious  babe,  thus  reconcil*d,  betook : 
H4gg*d  in  hia  arms  •^  ^uU*6^  and  tk»  W 

fpoke : 
Parent  of  Gods  and  men,  propitiooB  Jose, 
And  you  bright  fynod  of  the  Powers  above; 
On  thi^  my  fon  your  gracious  gifts  beftow; 
Olant  him  to  live,  and  great  in  arms  to  grow. 
To  reign  in  Troy,  to  govern  with  mown. 
To  ihicld  the  pcoptci  and  affcrt  the  crows ; 
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Jhditf  yhtn  Jiereafcer  he  from  war  ihaU  come, 
j^ni  Wing  hit  Trojans  peace  and  triumph  home* 
Some  aged  m^,  who  livei  this  aift  to  fee* 
And  who  in  fonncr  timet  rememher'd  me. 
May  lay,  the  fan  in  fortitude  and  lame 
Oatgoes^e  mark,  and  drownt  hit  father's  name : 
jTiat  at  thefe  wo^t  hit  mothCT  may  rejoice, 
And  idd  her  foffnge  to  the  public  voice. 

Thut  having  iaid. 
He  firft  with  fuppliant  handt  the  Godt  ador*d : 
Then  to  the  mother's  armt  the  child  reftor'd; 
With  tean  and  finiles  ihe  took  her  fon,  and  pidt'd 
Th'  Iliuibiout  infant  to  her  fragrant  bteaft. 
He,  wiping  her  fair  eyet,  indulg'd  her  grief, 
Aod  eas'd  her  ibrrowt  with  this  l^ft  relief. 

My  wife  and  mifircit,  drive  thy  feart  awaj, 
)(or  gif e  io  hid  an  omeo  (o  the  daj ; 


Think  not  it  lies  in  any  Grecian*t  power, 
To  take  my  life  before  the  fatal  hour. 
When  that  arrives,  nor  good  nor  bad  can  fly 
Th'  irrevocable  doom  of  deftiny. 
Return,  and,  to  divert  thy  thonghtt  at  home,  1 
There  taik  thy  maids,  and  ezercife  the  lo<mi, 
Employ'd  in  works  that  womankind  become. 
The  toils  of  war  and  feats  of  chivalry 
Belong  to  men,  and  moft  of  aU  to  me. 

At  this,  for  new  replies  he  did  not  ftay. 
But  lac'd  hb  crefted  helm,  and  firode  away. 
Hit  lovely  confort  to  her  houfe  returo'd. 
And  looking  often  back  in  filcoce  moom'd  i 
Home  when  flie  came,  her  fecret  woe  flie  vents^ 
And  fillt  the  palace  with  her  loud  lamentt; 
Thofe  loud  famentt  her  echoing  Biaidt  rcAore, 
Afid  I^edor,  yet  alive,  at  dead  deplore. 
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For  thb  kft  half  year  I  have  been  tronUed  with 
the  difeafe  (at  I  may  call  it)  of  tnnilatioos :  the 
cold  {irofe  fits  of  it»  whidi  are  always  the  moft 
tedious  with  me,  were  fpcnt  in  the  hiftory  of  the 
Ijeagne;  the  hoc,  which  fucceeded  than,  hi  verfe 
mifceUaniet.  The  tinth  is,  I  fancied  to  myfelf  a 
lund  of  cafe  in  the  change  of  the  paroxy(m ;  ne- 
ver fufpeding  but  the  humour  wodd  have  wafted 
itfidf  In  two  or  three  pafiorals  of  Theocritus,  and 
as  many  odes  of  Hotko.  But  finding,  or  at  leaft 
thinking  1  found,  fomething  that  was  more  pleaf- 
ing  in  them  than  my  ordinary  prodoAions,  I  en- 
couraged mylclf  to  renew  my  old  acquaintance 
with  Lucretius  and  Virgil,  and  immediately  fixed 
upon  fome  parts  of  them  which  had  moft  affefted 
Bce  in  the  reading.  Thcfe  were  my  natural  im- 
pttUSn  for  the  undertaking.  But  there  was  an  ac- 
cidental motive,  which  was  fall  as  forcible.  It 
wu  my  Lord  Rofconmion's  Etby  on  Tranflated 
Verie ;  which  made  me  uneafy,  till  I  tried  whe- 
ther or  no  I  was  capable  of  following  his  rules, 
nod  of  reducing  the  fpeculation  into  pradicc: 
For  many  a  fair  precept  jn  poetry  is,  like  a  feem- 
ing  demooftration  in  the  mithematics,  very  fpe- 
cioiis  in  the  diagram,  but  failing  in  the  mechanic 
operation.  I  think  I  have  generally  obferved  his 
inftru^ons :  I  am  fore  my  reafon  is  fufficiently 
convinced  both  of  their  truth  and  ulefaloefs; 

whkh|  ia  other  wordsi  ii  to  coofcfi  ao  left  t  va« 


nity,  than  to  pretend  that  I  have  at  leaft  So  loat 
places  made  examples  to  his  rules.  Tct,  wiihalt 
I  muft  acknowledge,  that  I  have  many  times  a- 
ceeded  my  commDfion;  for  1  have  both  added 
and  omittedt  and  even  fometimes  very  boUly 
made  fuch  expofitions  of  my  authors  as  no  Dat^ 
commentator  will  forgive  me.  Perhaps,  in  fuck 
particular  paflages,  I  have  thought  that  I  dilco- 
vered  fome  beauty  yet  undifcovered  by  thole  p^ 
dants,  which  none  but  a  poet  could  have  foaad. 
Where  I  have  taken  away  fome  of  their  cxprd^ 
fions,  and  cut  them  fliorter,  it  may  poflibly  be  oa 
this  confidention,  that  what  was  beautiful  in  the 
Greek  or  Latin,  would  not  appear  fo  Ikiniag  ia 
the  £ngUih  :  and  where  I  have  enlarged  thea,  I 
defire  the  falfe  critics  would  not  always  thiak, 
that'  thofe  thought^  are  wholly  mine;  hot  that 
either  they  are  fecretly  in  the  poet,  or  may  be 
fairly  deduced  from  him ;  or  at  Idaft,  if  bock 
thofe  coofiderations  fliould  &il,  that  my  own  b  of 
a  piece  with  bis ;  and  that,  if  be  were  living  sod 
an  £ngli(hman,  they  are  fuch  as  he  would  proba- 
bly have  written. 

For,  after  all,  a  tranflator  is  to  make  his  author 
appear  as  charming  as  poflibly  he  can,  provided 
he  maintains  his  chara^cr,  and  makes  him  cot 
unKke  himfclf.  Tranflation  is  a  kind  of  drawmg 
after  the  life ;  where  every  one  wiU  acknowlc«'f>;: 
there  is  a  double  fort  of  hkc&clsi  a  good  one  acd 
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i  bad.   It  IS  oAe  thla^  to  draw  the  out-Unes  enif , 
the  features  like,  the  proportions  exaA,  the  co- 
looriog  itfelf  perhaps  tolerable;    and   another 
thiDff  to  make  all  thefe  graceful,  by  the  pofture, 
the  ihadowingi,  and  chiefly  by  the  fpirit  which 
animates  the  whole.    I  cannot,  without  ibnie  in- 
dignation, look  on  an  iU  copy  of  an  excellent  ori- 
ginal    Much  lefs  can  1  behold  with  patience  Vi^ 
eil.  Homer,  and  fome  others,  whole  beauties  1 
hate  been  endetvouring^  all  my  life  to  imitate,  fo 
a^oi^d,  as  I  may  fay,  to  their  faces,  by  a  botching 
interpreter.    What  Englifh  readers,  nnacqiiainted 
with  Greek  or  Latin,  will  believe  n^,  or  any 
otAer  man;   when  we  commend  thofe  authors, 
and  confefs  we  derive  all  that  is  pardonable  in  us 
from  their  foantaSns,  if  they  uke  thofe  to  be  the 
iame  poets  whotn  our  OgUby's  have  tranflated  ? 
Bnt  I  dare  aflure  them,  that  a  good  poet  is  no 
more  tike  hinofelf,  in  a  dull  tranflation,  than  his 
Gtfcafe  would  be  to  his  living  body.    There  are 
OBoy  who  nnderftand  Greek  and  Latin,  and  yet 
are  ignorant  of  their  mother  tongue.    The  pro- 
prieties and  delicacies  of  the  EogUAi  are  known  to 
few:   It  M  impoflible  even  for  a  good  wit  to  un- 
derftand  and  praiftife  them,  without  the  help  of  a 
Cbeial  education,  lott^  reading,  and  digefting  of 
tluife  few  good  authors  we  have  amongft  us,  the 
kaoirleiifge  of  men  and  manners,  the  freedom  of 
habitudes  and  converfittion  with  the  beft  of  com- 
ptny  of  boch  fezes ;  and,  in  ihort,  without  wear- 
iag  oiTthe  mft  which  he  contraAed  while  he  was 
laying  in  a  Hock  of  learning.    Thus  ^fficult  it  is 
to  oi^crllaad  the  purity  of  Englifh,  and  critically 
io  difcem  not  only  good  writers  from  bad,  and  a 
mtper  ftyle  ^ottt  a  corrupt,  but  alfo  to  diflin- 
^Ih  that  vrhich  is  pure  in  a  good  author,  from 
hit  whach  as  ▼icious  and  corrupt  in  him.    And 
or  want  of  ^  thefe  reqnifites,  or  the  greateft 
nrt  of  cheitiy  moik  of  our  ingenious  young  men 
ake  up  fome  cry *d«ttp  Englifii  poet  for  their  mo- 
ld, adofc  him*  and  imitate  him,  as  they  think, 
ridiout  kno-vring  wherein  he  is  defeAive,  where 
t  is   boyifli    aild   trifling,    wherein   either  his 
boughts  are  improper  to  his  fubjeft,  or  his  ez- 
reflioos  tmtrorthy  of  his  thoughts,  or  the  turn  of 
odi  it  unharmofiiottS.    Thus  it  appears  neceflary, 
bat  a  oian  fhonld  be  a  nice  critic  in  his  mother- 
3figue,  before  he  attempts  to  tranflate  a  foreign 
tugoage.     Neither  is  it  fofficient,  that  he  be  able 
>  judge  of  words  and  ftyle ;  but  he  muft  be  a 
tatlcT  of  tbem  coo  :  he  muft  perfe&ly  underftand 
is  author's  tongue,  and  abfolutely  command  his 
itn.    ^o  that,   te  be  a  thorough  tranflator,  he 
laft  be  '^  thorough  poet.    Neither  is  it  enough 
i  give  his  aiithor*s  foife  in  good  Englifli,  in  po- 
ical  ckpreffiods,  and  in  mufical  numbers :   for, 
tough  ^I  thefe   are  exceeding  difficult  to  per- 
tnn,  t&efe  yet  remains  an  harder  talk ;  and  it  is 
fecrtt  of  %vhich  few  tranflators  haye  fufiSciently 
nought.     I  have  already  hinted  a  word  or  two 
HicemiDg  St  i  that  is,  the  maintaining  the  char 
i&a  of  an  Mthor,  which  diftinguilhes  him  from 
il  othera,  ^aad  nftdkes  him  appear  that  individual 
set  whom  yon  ^ould  interpret.    For  eiample, 
bt  ofJr  ibc  thoogtics,  ba(  the  ftyle  i^ld  vcrflfica- 


tion,  of  Virgil  and  Ovtd  are  very  diflerent.    Yet 
I  fee,  even  in  our  beft  poets,  who  have  cranflated 
fstne  parts  of  them,  that  diey  have  confounded 
their  feveral  talents;  and,  by  endeavouring  only 
at  the  fweetnefs  and  harmony  of  numbers,  hav« 
made  them  both  fo  much  alike,  that,  if  1  did  not 
know  the  originals,  I  fliould  never  be  able  to 
judge  by  the  copies,  which  was  Virgil,  and  which 
was  Ovid.    It  was  objeifted  againft  a  late  noble 
painter  (Sir  P.  Lely),  that  he  drew  many  grace- 
ful  pidures,  but  few  of  theni  were  like  :    and  thii 
happened  to  him,  becaufe  he  always  ^udied  him« 
lelf  more  than  thofe  who  fat  to  him.    In  fuck 
tranflators  I  can  eaflly  diftingnifli  the  hand  which 
performed  the  work,   but   I   cannot  diftinguifli 
their  poet  from  another.    Suppofe  two  authors 
are  equally  fweet,  yet  there  is  a  great  diftinftion 
to  be  made  in  fweetnefs ;  as  in  that  of  fugar,  and 
that  of  honey.    I  can  make  the  dlflercnce  more 
plain,  by  giving  you  (if  it  be  worth  knowing) 
my  own  method  of  proceeding,  in  my  tranflations 
out  of  four  feveral  poets ;  Virgil,  Theocritus,  Lu- 
cretius, and  Horace.    In  each  of  thefe,  before  I 
undertook  them,  I  confidered  the  genius  and  dil^- 
tinguifliing  charatSer  of  my  author.    I  looked  oQ 
VirgU  as  a  fnccindt,  grave,  and  majeftic  writer  ; 
one  who  weighed  not  only  every  thought,  but 
every  word  and  fyllable ;  who  was  ftill  aiming  to 
crowd  his  fenfd  into  as  narrow  a  compafs  as  polli* 
biy  he  could ;  fur  which  reafon  he  is  fo  very  figu* 
rative,  that  he  requires  (I  may  almoft  fay)  a 
gramnur  apart  to  conftrue  him.     His  verfe  is 
every  where  founding  the  very  thing  in  your  ears 
whole  fcnfe  it  bears :   yet  the  numbers  are  perpe- 
tually varied,  to  increafe  the  delight  of  the  read- 
er ;   fo  that  the  fame  founds  are  never  repeated 
twice  together.    On  the  contrary,  Ovid  and  Clau- 
dian,  though  they  write  in  ftyles  diflering  from 
each  other,  yet  have  each  of  them  but  one  fort  of 
mufic  in  their  verles.    All  the  verfification  and 
little  variety  of  Ciaudian  is  included  within  the 
compafs  of  four  or  five  lines ;  and  then  he  begins 
again  in  the  fame  tenour;  perpetually  clofing  his 
fenfe  at  the  epd  of  a  verfe,  and  that  vcrle  com- 
monly which  they  call  golden,  or  two  fubftan- 
tives  and  two  adje<^ves,  with  a  verb  betwixt 
them  to  keep  the  peace.    Ovid,  with  all  his  fweet- 
nefs, has  as  little  variety  of  numbers  and  fofind  as 
he :    he  is  always,  as  it  were,  upon  the  hand- 
gallop,  and  his  verfe  runs  upon  carpet-ground.' 
He  avoids,  like  the  other,  all  Synakepha's,  or  cut- 
ting off  one  vowel  when  it  comes  before  another, 
in  the  following  word.    But  to  return  to  Virgil ; 
though  he  is  finooth  where  ftnoothnels  is  required, 
yet  he  is  fo  far  from  alTeding  it,  that  he  feems 
rather  to  difdain  it,  frequently  makes  ufe  sf  Svna- 
Uepha's,  and  concludes  his  fenfe  in  the  middle  of 
his  verfe.    He  is  every  where  above  conceits  of 
epigrammatic  wit,   and  girols  hyperboles:    he 
maintains  majefty  in  the  midft  of  plainnefs :    he 
Ihines,  but  glares  not ;  and  is  ftately  without  am- 
bition, which  is  the  vice  of  Lucan.    I  drew  my 
definition  of  poeticj^  .wit  from  my  particular  con- 
fideration  of  him;  for  propriety  of  thoughts  and 
wordt  are  only  to  be  fo^nd  ip  him ;  aod  where 
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they  are  iiroper,  they  will  be  delightful.    Plet- 
fure  follow!  of  neccflify,  as  the  cfTcA  does  the 
caufe ;  and  therefore  is  not  to  be  put  into  the  de- 
iiaition.    This  ezadt  propriety  of  Virgil  I  particu- 
larly regarded,  as  a  great  part  of  his  charader ; 
^ut  miift  confefs,  to  my  (hame,  that  I  have  not 
[been  able  to  tranflate  any  part  of  him  fo  well,  as 
to  make  him  appear  wholly  like  himfclf ;  for 
'where  the  original  is  dofe,  no  verfion  can  reach 
}t  in  the  fame  compafs.    Hannibal  Caro's,  in  the 
Italian,  is  the  neareil,  the  moft  poetical,  and  the 
'moft  fonqrous,  of  any  tranilation  of  the  ^neid ; 
pret,    though  he  takes  the  advantage  of  blank 
vcrfe,  he  commonly  allows  two  lines  for  one  of 
Tirgil,  and  does  not  always  hit  his  fenfe.    TaiTo 
tells  us,  in  his  letters,  that  Sperone  Speroni,  a 
great  Italian  wit,  who  was  his  contemporary,  ob- 
ferved  of  Virgil  and  Tully,  that  the  Latin  orator 
endeavoured  to  imitate  the  copiottinefs  of  Homer, 
the  Greek  poet ;  and  that  the  Latin  poet  made  it 
Ills  bufinefs  to  reach  the  concifenefs  of  Dcmoft- 
henet ,  the  Greek  orator.    Virgil  therefore,  being 
fo  very  fparing  of  his  words,  and  leaving  fo  much 
to  be  imagined  by  the  reader,  can  never  be  tranf- 
)ated  as  he  ought,  in  any  modem  tongue.    To 
make  him  copious,  is  to  alter  his  charaSer ;  and 
\o  tranflate  him  line  for  liiv,  is  impofiible,  becaufe 
the  Latin  is  naturally  a  more  fucciod  language 
than  either  the  Italian,  Spanish,  French,  or  even 
than  the  Englilh,  which,  by  reafon  of  it*  mon<^ 
Syllables,  is  far  the  moft  compendious  of  them. 
"Virgil  is  much  the  dofeft  of  any  Roman  poet; 
and  the  Latin  iKiameter  haa  more  feet  than  the 
Englifh  heroic 

Befides  all  this,  an  author  has  the  choice  of  his 
own  thoughts  and  words,  which  a  tranflator  has 
not ;  he  is  confined  by  the  fenfe  of  the  inventor 
to  diofe  exprcflions  which  are  the  neareft  to  it : 
fo  that  Virgil,  ftudying  brevity,  and  having  the 
command  of  his  own  Jangnage,  could  bring  thofe 
words  into  a  narrow  compafs,  which  a  tranflator 
cannot  render  without  circumlocutions.  In  fliort, 
they  who  have  called  him  the  torture  of  gramma- 
rians,  might  alfo  have  called  him  the  pbgue  of 
tranflators ;  for  he  feems  to  have  ftudicd  not  to 
"be  tranflatcd.  I  own  that,  endeavouring  to  turn 
'his  Nifus  and  Euryalus  as  dofe  as  I  was  able,  I 
))ave  performed  that  Epifode  too  literally ;  that, 
giving  more  fcope  to  Mesentiut  and  Laufus,  that 
verfion,  which  has  mofe  of  the  majefty  of  Virgil, 
1)as  left  of  his  concifenefs ;  and  all  that  I  can  pro- 
xnife  for  myfelf,  is  only,  that  I  have  done  both 
%etter  than  Ogilbv,  and  perhaps  as  well  as  Caro. 
By  confidering  him  fo  carefully  as  I  did  before 
^y  attempt,  I  have  made  fome  faint  refemUance 
•f  him ;  and,  had  I  taken  more  time,  might  pof- 
iibly  have  fuccecded  better ;  but  never  fo  well  as 
to  have  fatisfied  mylelf. 

He  who  excels  all  other  Poets  in  his  own  lan- 
guage, were  it  poflible  to  do  him  right,  moA  ap- 
pear above  them  in  our  tongue,  which,  as  my 
Xord  Rofcommon  juftly  obferves,  approaches 
neareft  to  the  Roman  in  its  jfiajefly  :  neareft  in- 
deed, but  with  a  vaft  interval  betwixt  them. 
There  it  an  ioimitable  grace  in  Virgtl^s  words, 
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and  in  them  prindMlly  coofiftithat  beauty,  iMch 
givea  fo  inexpreffible  a  pleafnre  to  bin  who  bcft 
underftanda  their  force.  This  didaon  of  hii  (1 
moft  once  again  fay)  is  never  to  be  copied ;  aad, 
fince  it  cannott  he  will  i^pear  but  lane  in  dw 
beft  tranflation.  The  tnrps  of  hia  verfe,  his  bicak- 
tngs,  his  propriety,  his  numbers,  and  his  gnvitf, 
1  have  as  far  imiuted,  as  the  poverty  of  ow  isn- 
guage,  and  the  haftinefs  of  my  performance,  would 
allow.  1  may  feem  fometimca  ^  have  varied 
from  his  fenfe :  but  I  think  the  greateft  vuistigBi 
may  be  fairly  deduced  from  him;  and  where  I 
leav»  his  cooamentators,  it  may  be,  I  ndcrtisd 
him  better:  at  leaft  I  writ  whbott  cinfikiBC 
them  in  many  places.  But  two  paiticiilar  boa 
in  Mexentius  and  Laufoa  1  caimot  fo  eafily  txtdt: 
they  are  indeed  remotely  allied  to  Virgil*s  ftflfe; 
but  they  are  too  like  the  tendeinda  of  Ovid,  sai 
were  printed  before  I  had  oonfidertd  chmcangb 
to  alter  them.  The  firft  of  them  I  hawiprgK* 
ten,  and  cannot  eafily  retrieve,  becnie  the  «fj 
is  at  the  prels ;  the  fooood  is  this  : 

<*  When  Lanfni  died,  I  wm  nbady  flaia.* ' 

This  appears  pretty  cnongh  at  firft  fight;  in 
I  am  convinced,  for  many  rcafoosi  that  the  ev 
preflion  is  too  boM ;  that  Virgil  woald  not  bin 
faid  it,  though  Ovid  woold.  The  reader  tuj 
pardon  it,  if  be  pleafe,  for  the  IreaneA  of  ^<sa- 
feflion ;  and  inftead  of  that,  and  the  fotvMr,  ad- 
mit thefe  two  lincii  which  are  smcc  acoordim  » 
the  author : 

*■  Nor  aflc  llife,  nor  fought  with  that  defiga; 
■•  As  1  had  us'd  my  fortune  «fe  thou  thiac,'*    i 

Having  with  moch  ado  got  cleir  of  ^''Ip'' Ji 
have  in  the  next  place  to  coofidcr  the  geaiw*! 
Lucretius,  whom  I  have  tnallMcd  more  hs^ 
in  thofe  parts  of  him  which  I  nndenook.  Hi* 
vras  not  of  the  beft  age  of  Roman  Peetry,  he 
at  leaft  of  that  which  preceded  it ;  and  he 
refined  it  to  that  degree  of  perfo^ioob  both  ii 
language  and  the  thooghtib  that  he  left  a 
talk  to  Virgil ;  who  aa  foe  fqcoeeded  hia  ia 
fo  he  copied  bis  exceUenciea :  for  iheaxtb^d 
the  Georgics  is  plainlv  derived  frem  hi^ 
cretins  hid  chofen  a  fnbjedt  namnOv  crahhed 
therefore  adorned  it  with  pocrinil 
and  precepts  of  morahty,  in  the  begioaiBg 
ending  of  his  books,  vrhich  yon  fee  Virpl 
imitated  with  great  focccCa  in  thefofov' 
which  in  my  opinion  are  more  yakA  ia 
kind  than  even  his  divine  n»*i^«<*-  The  tvit 
his  veifes  he  has  likewifc  foUowed  in  thafe 
which  Lucretius  haa  moft  lahenred;  ad  toe 
his  very  lines  he  has  tranfphnted  into  bi 
works,  without  much  vanatioo.  If  1  *> 
miftaken,  the  diftingniftiing  duondbref  L 
tins  (I  mean  of  his  fool  and  genies)  si  a  oe 
kind  of  noble  pride,  and  pefitive  aftttiMi  «f 
opinions.  He  is  every  where  confidcm  cf  a* 
reafon,  and  affbming  an  abfnhifr  ceaaMnd, 
only  over  hU  Tulgar  readcni  hm  ffOlh^ 
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Men^nim.    For  he  U  always  bidding  him  atten»t» 
as  if  be  bod  the  rod  over  him ;  and  uilog  a  ma- 
gifterial  authority  while  he  inftruds  him.     From 
bii  cime  to  ours,  I  know  none  fo  like  him,  as  our 
Poet  and  Philofopher  of  Malmefbury.    This  is 
that  perpetilal  didatorihip,  which  is  ezercifed  by 
Lucretius ;  who,  though  often  in  the  wrong,  yet 
kant  to  deal  kiiu  Jide  with  his  reader,  and  tells 
him  oothtDg  but  what  he  thinks :  in  which  plain 
fiocerity,  1  beliere,  he  differs  from  our  Hobbes, 
who  could  not  but  be  convinced,  or  at  leaft  doubt ; 
6f  feme  eternal  truths,  which  he  has  oppofed. 
Bat  for  Lucretius,  he  feems  to  difdain  all  manner 
of  replies,  and  Is  fo  confident  of  his  caufe,  that  he 
is  beiforehand  with  his  antagonifts ;   urging  for 
them  whatever  he  imagined  th^y  could  fay,  and 
karing  them,  aa  he  fuppofes,  witnout  an  objedion 
fer  the  future :  aU  this  too  with  fo  much  fcom 
and  indignation,  as  if  he  were  afiured  of  the  tri- 
umph before  he  entered  into  the  lifts.    From  this 
fabliffle  and  daring  genius  of  his  it  muft  of  necef- 
fity  come  to  pafa,  that  hit  thoughts  mull  be  maf- 
cnlineyfull  of  argumentatioD',  and  that  fufficiently 
warm.    From  the  iame  fiery  temper  proceeds  the 
kiftioefs  of  his  ezpreflions,  and  the  perpetual  tor- 
rent of  his  verfe,  where  the  barrennefs  of  bii  fub- 
ic^  does  not  too  much  conftrain  the  quicknefs  of 
his  fancy.    For  there  is  no  doubt  to  be  made,  but 
that  he  could  have  been  every  where  as  poetical 
as  he  is  in  hia  deicriptions,  and  in  the  moral  part 
of  his  Philofopfay,  if  he  had  not  aimed  more  to 
iofkrad,  in  hiia  fyftem  of  nature,  than  to  delight. 
But  he  waa  bent  npon  making  Memmius  a  ma- 
terialift,  and  t^ching  him  to  defy  an  invifible 
power.    In  lluirt,  he  waa  fb  much  an  atheift,  that 
he  forgot  fometames  to  be  a  Poet.    Thefe  are  the 
cooiidcratioiu  which  1  had  of  that  author  before 
1  attempted  to  tranilate  fame  parts  of  him.    And 
accofdin^y  I  laid  by  my  natural  diffidence  and 
fceptidlm  for  a  while,  to  take  up  that  dogmatical 
way  of  boa,  which,  as  I  faid,  is  fo  much  his  cha- 
nSttr,  as  to  make  him  that  individual  Poet.    As 
for  bii  opinions  concerning  the  mortality  of  the 
fool,  they  are  fo  abfurd,  that  I  camiot,  if  I  would, 
believe  thcna.    I  think  a  future  ftate  dcmonftrable 
efen  by  natural  arguments ;  at  leaft,  to  take  away 
rewards  and  puniihments  is  only  a  pleafing  prof« 
peft  to  a  man,  who  refolves  before-hand  not  to 
live  noorally.     But,  on  the  other  fide,  the  thought 
of  being  nothing  after  dfiath,  is  a  burthen  infup- 
portabk  to  a  virtuous  man,  even  though  a  hea- 
then.   We  naturally  aim  at  happioefs,  and  caunot 
bear  to  have  it  confined  to  the  ftiortnefs  of  our 
pre&nt  being,  efpcciaUy  when  we  confider,  t^at 
virtue  is  generally  unhappy  in  this  world,  and  vice 
fortioate.    So  that  it  ia  hope  of  futurity  alone 
that  maket  this  life  tolerable.  In  ezjpe«^tion  of  a 
better.    Who  would  not  cotnmit  all  the  ezcelTes, 
to  which  he  ia  prompted  by  his  natural  inclina- 
tions, if  he  may  do  them  with  fecurity  while  he  is 
alive,  and  be  incapable  of  punifiimcnt  after  he  is 
^eadf  If  he  be  cunning  and  fecret  enough  to 
avoid  the  laws,  and  there  is  no  band  of  morality 
to  rcftrain  him :  for  fame  and  reputation  arc  weak 
cia :  maigf  naeii  hgvc  aot  the  kaft  IcaJTe  ot  them ; 


powerful  men  are  only  awed  by.  them,  as  they 
conduce  to  their  intereft,  and  diat  not  always, 
when  a  pafllon  is  predominant :  and  no  man  will 
be  contained  within  the  bounds  of  duty,  when  he 
may  fafely  tranfgrefs  them.  Thefe  are  my  thoughts 
abftra&edly,  and  without  entering  into  the  do<* 
tions  of  our  Chriftian  &ith,  which  is  the  proper 
bufineCi  of  divines. 

But  there  are  other  argunents  in  this  pocia 
(which  I  have  turned  into  BoffUih)  not  belonging 
to  the  mortality  of  the  foul,  which  are  ftrbog 
enough  to  a  reafonable  man,  to  make  him  lefs  in 
love  with  life,  and  coniequently  in  lefs  apprehep- 
fions  of  death.  Such  aa  are  the  natural  fatiety 
proceedioff  from  a  perpetual  enjoyment  of  the 
(ame  things ;  the  inconveoiencies  of  old  age,  which, 
make  him  incapable  of  corporeal  pleafures ;  tho 
decay  of  uhderftaoding  and  memory,  which  render 
hini  contemptible,  and  ufelefs  to  others.  Thefe, 
and  many  other  reafona,  fo  pathetically  urged,  fo 
beautifully  ezpreffed,  fo  adorned  with  examples, 
and  fo  admirably  raifed  by  the  Protbpopeia  of  na« 
turo,  who  is  brought  in  fpeaking  to  her  children, 
with/o  much  authority  and  vigour,  deferve  the 
pains  I  have  taken  with  them,  which  1  hope  have 
not  been  unfucccfsful,  or  unworthy  of  my  author. 
At  leaft  1  muft  take  the  liberty  to  own,  that  f 
was  pleafed  with  my  own  endeavours,  which  but 
rarely  happens  to  me ;  and  that  I  am  not  difta- 
tisfied  upon  the  review  of  any  thing  I  have  done 
in  this  author. 

I  have  not  here  defignM  to  rob  the  ingeniout 
and  learned  tranflator  of  Lucretius  of  any  part  of 
that  commendation  which  he  has  fo  juftly  acquir- 
ed by  the  whole  author,  whofe  fragments  only 
fall  to  my  portion.  What  I  have  now  performed 
is  more  thian  1  intended  above  twenty  years  ago. 
The  ways  of  our  tranflatioos  are  very  different. 
He  follows  him  more  clofely  than  I  have  done, 
which  became  an  interpreter  of  the  whole  Poem  : 
I  take  more  liberty,  becaufe  it  beft  fuited  with  my 
defigB,  whi<^  was  to  make  him  as  pleafing  as  t 
could.  He  had  been  too  voluminous  had  he  ufed 
my  method  in  fo  long  a  work ;  and  I  had  cer- 
uinly  taken  his,  had  I  made  it  my  bufinefs  to 
tranflate  the  whole.  The  preference  then  is  juftly 
his ;  and  I  join  with  Mr.  Evelyn  in  the  coofcffioa 
of  it,  with  thi^  additional  advantage  to  him,  that 
his  reputation  is  already  eftablilhed  in  this  Poet, 
mine  is  to  make  its  fonune  in  the  world.  If  I 
have  been  any  where  obfcure  in  following  our 
common  author,  or  if  Lucretius  hirofclf  is  to  be 
condemned,  I  refer  myfelf  to  his  excellent  anno- 
tations, which  1  have  often  read,  and  always  wiik 
fome  new  pleafure. 

My  preface  begins  already  to  fwell  apon  me, 
and  looks  as  if  i  were  afraid  6f  my  reader,  by 
fo  tedious  a  bcfpeaking  of  him  ;  and  yet  I  have 
Horace  and  Theocritus  upon  my  hands ;  but  the 
Greek  gentleman  ftiall  quickly  be  difpatched,  be- 
caufe I  have  more  bufinefs  with  the  Roman. 

That  which  difiingnifties  Theocritus  from  «U 
other  Poets,  both  Greek  and  L^tin,  and  whi^ 
raifes  him  even  above  Virgil  in  his  Eclogues,  ia 
the  isimit^le  tcndcrnefs  ^  hiy  paffiont|  and  the 
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natural  expttiTioji  of  them  in  wordi  fo  becoming 
a  paftoral.  A  fimplicity  (bines  through  all  he 
writes.  He  flicws  his  art  and  learning,  by  dif- 
guifing  both.  Hit  (bepherds  never  rife  above 
their  ccmntry  education  in  their  complaints  of  love. 
Thert  is  the  fame  diiTerence  betwixt  him  and 
Virgil,  as  there  is  between  TafTo's  Amiota  and 
the  Pafior  Fido  of  Guarini.  Virgirg  fliepherd*s 
ire  too  .well  read  in  the  philofophy  of  Epicurus 
;ad  Plato,  and  Guarini*s  fecm  to  have  been  bred 
In  courts.  Bnt  Theocritus  and  Taflb  have  taken 
tfaeir's  from  cottages  and  plains.  It  was  faid  of 
Taflb,  in  relation  to  his  fimilitudes,  that  he  never 
departed  from  the  woods,  that  is,  all  his  compa- 
lifons  were  taken  from  die  country.  The  fame 
nay  be  faid  of  our  Theocritus*  He  is  fofter  than 
Ovid :  he  touches  the  paffions  more  delicately, 
and  performs  all  this  out  of  his  own  fund,  with- 
out diving  into  the  arts  and  fciences  for  a  fupply. 
]Even  his  Doric  dialed  has  an  incomparable  fweet- 
ne&  in  its  clowni(hnefs,  like  a  fair  Ihepherdefs  in 
tier  country  nilTet,  talking  in  a  Yorkihire  tone. 
This  was  impoffible  for  Virgil  to  imitate,  becaufe 
the  fe verity  of  the  Roman  language  denied  him 
that  advantage.  Spcnfcr  has  endeavoured  it 
in  bis  Shepherd's  Kalendar;  but  neither' will  it 
fucceed  in  Englifh  :  for  which  reafon  I  have  for- 
bore to  attempt  it.  For  Theocritus  writ  to  Sici- 
lians, who  fpoke  that  dialed ;  and  I  dired  this 
]>art  of  my  traLflations  to  our  ladies,  who  neither 
nnderftand,  nor  will  take  pleafure  in  fuch  home- 
ly ezpreffioos.    I  proceed  to, Horace. 

Take  him  in  parts,  and  he  is  chiefly  to  be  con- 
iidcred  in  his  three  different  talents,  as  he  was  a 
Critic,  a  Satyrift,  and  a  Writer  of  Odes.  His 
morals  are  uniform,  and  run  through  all  of  them  i 
for,  let  his  Dutch  commentators  fay  what  they 
will,  his  philofophy  is  Epicurean ;  and  he  made 
ttfe  of  Gods  and  Providence  only  to  fcrve  a  turn 
in  Poetry.  But  (incc  neither  his  Ciiticifms, 
which  are  the  mod  inftrudive  of  any  that  are 

,  written  in  this  art,  nor  his  Satires,  which  arc  in- 
comparably beyond  Juvenars,  if  to  laugh  and 
Vally  is  to  be  preferred  to  railing  and  declaiming, 
are  no  part  of  my  prefent  undertaking,  I  confine 
tnyfelf  wholly  to  his  Odes.  Thefe  arc  alfo  c>f  fe- 
deral forts :  fome  of  them  are  panegyrical,  others 
moral,  the  reft  jovial,  or  (if  I  may  fo  call  them) 
Bacchanalian.  As  difficult  as  he  makes  it,  and  as 
indeed  it  i^,  to  imitate  Pindar,  yet,  in  his  moft 
elevated  flights,  and  in  the  fuddcn  changes  of  his 
fubjed,  with  almoft  imperceptible  connexions, 
that  Thcban  Poet  is  his  mafter.  But  Horace  is 
of  the  more  bounded  fancy,  and  confines  himfelf 

'  firiAly  to  one  fort  of  verfe,  or  ftanza,  in  every 
Ode.  That. which  will  diftioguifli  his  fiyle 
from  all  other  Poets,  is  the  elegance  of  his  words, 
and  the  numeroufnefs  of  his  verfe.  There  is  no- 
thing fo  delicately  turned  in  all  the  Roman  lan- 
guage. There  appears  in  every  part  of  his  dic- 
tion, or  (to  fpeak  Englifb)  in  all  his  exprefllonk, 
a  kind  of  nrble  and  bold  purity.  His  words  are 
chofen  with  as  much  eraAnefs  as  VirgiVs;  but 
there  fecms  to  be  a  greater  fpirit  in  them.  There 
is  a  fccrct  happlncfs  attends  his  chciCe,  which  in 
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Pefronius  is  called,  *<  Cuiiofa  Felicitas,".  and  wblir 
I  fuppofe  he  had  6rom  the  "  Felictter  auderc*'  gf 
Horace  himfelf.  But  the  moft  difUnguiflung  part 
of  all  his  chancer  feems  to  me  to  bie  his  bnik- 
ncfs,  his  jollity,  and  his  good  humour :  and  thole 
I  have  chiefly  endeavoured  to  copy.  Hii^oths 
excellencies,  t  confeis)  are  above  my  imitatioo. 
One  Ode,  which  infinitely  pleafed  me  in  the  read- 
ing, I  have  attempted  to  tranflate  in  Pindaric 
verfe ;  it  is  that  which  is  infcribed  to  the  prefiat 
Earl  of  Rochefter,  to  whom  t  have  particular  ob< 
ligations,  which  this  fmall  teftimony  of  j&y  gra* 
titude  can  never  pay.  It  is  his  darling  in  the  La- 
tin, and  I  have  taken  fome  pains  to  make  it  of 
matter-piece  in  Englifli ;  for  which  reafon  1  toci 
this  kind  of  verfe,  which  allow!  more  latito^e 
than  any  other.  Every  one  knows  it  was  incro- 
duced  into  our  language  in  this  age,  by  the  happj 
genius  of  Mr.  Cowley.  The  teeming  eafiacb 
of  it  has  made  it  fpread :  but  it  has  not  been  ctm- 
fidered  enough,  to  be  fo  Well  cultivated.  *  It  La- 
guiflies  in  almoft  every  hand  but  his,  and  foose 
very  few,  whom  (to  keep  the  reft  in  coante- 
nance)  I  do  not  name.  He,  indeed,  has  broDgbt 
it  as  near  perfedion  as  was  polCble  in  fo  fbort  s 
time.  But  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  fpeak  my 
mind  modeftly,  and  without  injury  to  his  faaed 
aflies,  fomewhat  of  the  purity  oi  the  £flgli£>t 
fomewhat  of  more  equal  thoughts,  folnewhat  U 
fweetnels  in  the  numbers,  In  one  word,  fooe- 
what  of  a  finer  turn,  and  more  Lyrical  Verie,  >t 
yet  wanting.  As  for  the  foul  of  it,  which  coc- 
fifts  in  the  warmth  and  vigour  of  fancy,  the  p*^ 
tterly  figures,  and  the  copiouihels  of  imaginatioot 
he  has  excelled  all  others  in  thia  kind.  Yet,  if  the 
kind  itfelf  be  capable  of  more  perfeAioo,  thoofti 
rather  in  the  ornamental  parts  of  it  than  the  d- 
fential,  what  rules  of  morality  or  refped  hare  ( 
broken,  in  naming  the  defcds,  that  they  iMf 
hereafter  be  amended  ?  Imitation  is  a  nice  pcin*. 
and  there  are' few  poets  who  deferve  to  be  laocej 
in  all  they  write.  Milton*s  Paradife  Loft  ii  admi- 
rable; but  am  I  therefore  bound  to  maintaffl,that 
there  are  no  flats  againft  his  elevations,  when  t 
ia  evident  he  creeps  along  fomctimes  for  above  aa 
hundred  yards  together?  Canoot  I  admire  \h 
height  of  his  invention,  and  the  firength  of  iJs 
'  expreffion,withuut  defending  his  antiquated  words 
and  the  perpetual  harihnefs  of  their  found  ?  1: 
is  as  much  commendation  as  a  man.  can  bear,  to 
own  him  excellent ;  all  beyond  it  is  idoU'rr. 
Since  Pindar  wa4  the  Prince  of  Lyric  Poets  V. 
me  have  leave  to  fay,  that,  in  imitating  hioi,  <^* 
numbers  fliould,  for  the  moft  part  be  LyriaL 
For  variety,  or  rather  where  the  majefiy  cf 
thought  requires  it,  they  may  be  firetchcd  to  t^: 
EngliOi  Heroic  of  five  feet*  aad  to  the  FreSwh 
Alexandrine  of  fix.  But  the  car  muft  vrc^t 
and  diredt  the  judgment  to  the  choice  of  obis* 
hers.  Without  the  nicety  cf  this,  the  hannocj  c( 
Pindaric  Verfe  can  never  be  complete :  the  a- 
dency  of  one  line  muft  be  a  rule  to  that  of  the 
next;  and  the  found  of  the  former  mtft  fli«2s 
gently  into  that  which  follows,  wiihont  kajirf 
from  bne  extreme  ioto  another.    1(  muft  be  doM 
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like  the  (kadowbg  of  i  pidnre,  ^ich  fallt  hf 
degrees  into  s  darker  €oloiir.  I  flull  be  glad,  if  I 
hvn  fo  espkined  myfelf  «•  to  be  uoderfiood ; 
but  if  I  have  not,  "  quod  netjaeo  dxcere  &  feotio 
«  tincnm"  muft  be  my  ezcufe.  There  remains 
mach  more  to  be  faid  on  this  fvbjeA;  bnt,  to 
aToid  cDTf  ,  I  wiU  be  fileat.  What  I  ha^e  iaid  ia 
the  general  opinion  of  the  heft  judges,  and  in  a 
muiaer  has  ocen  forced  from  me,  by  feeing  m 
Bobler  fori  of  Poetry  lb  happily  rcftor€d  by  ono 
man,  and  to  groialy  copied  by  almoft  all  the  reft. 
A  mnfical  ear»  and  a  great  genius^  if  another  Mr. 
Cowley  could  arife  in  another  age,  and  bring  it 
to  perfeftion.    In  the  mean  time. 

"  — •  Fnngar  rice  cotis,  acutmn 
*<  Reddere  quat  fiermm  vikt,  ezfors  ipfa  fe- 
••candi." 


To  conclnde,  I  am  fenfible  that  t  have  written 
this  too  haftily  and  too  loofely:  I  fear  1  have 
been  tedious,  and,  which  is  wmfe,  it  cornea  out 
from  the  firft  draught,  and  nncorreAed.  This,  I 
grant,  is  no  ezctife ;  for  it  may  be  reafonably 
nrged,  why  did  he  not  write  with  more  ieifuref 
or,  if  he  had  it  not  (which  waa  ceMkinly  a»  cal^, 
why  did  he  attempt  to  write  on  fo  nice  a  iubjed  f 
This  ohjeAion  it  WMmfwerahla}  but,  in  pvt  ^ 
recommence,  let  me  affiue  the  reader,'  that*  ia 
haily  produ^ons,  he  is  fore  to  meet  with  an  an- 
thor's  pcefent  fenfe,  which  cooler  thonghta  wo^Ul 
poffibly  have  difguifed.  There  is  undoubtedly 
more  of  fpirit,  though  not  of  judgment,  in  thefe 
incorrefi  Elfays,  and  confeqnently,  though  my  ha<^ 
sard  be  the  greater,  yet  the  reader's  pkafure  if 
not  the  Ulf. 

I  JOHN  D  RTDEN. 


TRANSLATIONS  FROM  THEOCRITUS. 


AMARYLLIS; 


OR. 


THE  THIRD  IBILIUM  OF  THEOCRITUS^ 


I   PARAPHRASED. 


To  Amaryllit  Love  compels  my  way. 

My  browcuig  goici  npen  the  mooiitaiiii  firay  i 

0  TityitM,  tend  them  well,  and  lee  them  fed 
In  paftuRt  freih,  and  to  their  waterinfif  led 
And  'ware  the  ridgUog  with  Us  bod&ig  head, 
Ah,  beauteous  nymph !  can  you  forget  your  love, 
'ti»  cottfctous  grottiis,  and  the  (hady  grove ; 
Whece  ^nch*d  at  ede  your  tender  limbs  were 

Your  nameiefs  beauties  nakedly  difplay'd  I 
Then  I  was  call'd  your  darling,  your  defire. 
With  kiflcs  fuch  as  fet  my  foul  on  fire  : 
But  yon  are  cfaang'd,  yet  I  am  ftiU  the  fame ; 
My  heart  maintains  for  both  a  double  flame ; 
Giiev*d,  but  nnmov*d,  and  patient  of  your  fcctrn  i 
Bo  foithful  I,  and  yon  fo  much  forfwom ! 

1  die,  and  dath  will  finilh  all  my  pain ; 
Yet,  e*er  I  die,  behold  me  once  again : 
And  I  fe  much  deform*d,  fo  chang'd  of  late  I 
IVhat  partial  judges  are  our  love  and  hate ! 
Ten  wildings  have  I  gather*d  for  my  dear; 
How  ruddy,  like  your  lips,  their  ftreaks  appear  I 
7ar  off  you  view'd  them  vrith  a  longing  eye 
Upon  the  topmoft  branch  (the  tree  vras  high) : 
Yet  nimbly  up,  firom  bough  to  bough  I  fweiVdi 
Asid  for  to-morrow  have  ten  more  referv'd. 
JLook  on  me  kindly,  and  fome  pity  ihew, 

Or  give  me  leave  at  Icaft  \»  look  od  yo% 


Some  Ood  tramform  me  by  his  hesvcAly  power 
£v*n  to  a  bee  lo  buss  witUn  your  bofsw. 
The  winding  ivy  chafAet  to  invade,: 
And  folded  fern  that  your  fare  forehead  Ibade. 
Now  to  my  coft  the  force  of  Love  1  find ; 
The  heavy  hand  it  bears  oil  human-kind. 
The  milk  of  tigers  was  his  infant  food. 
Taught  from  lus  tender  years  the  taAe  vl  Ueod 
His  brother  whelps  and  he  ran  wild  aboot  thel 

wood. 

Ah,  nymph,  train'd  up  in  his  tyrumuc  court. 
To  make  the  fufferings  of  your  flaTcs  your  igixt  • 
Unheeded  ruin  i  treacherous  deUght ! 

0  poUih*d  hardnefs  foften'd  to  the  fight ! 
Whofe  radiaqt  eyes  your  ebon  brovra  adorn, 
JLike  midnight  thofo,  and  thefo  Kke  bfcakof  meri  \ 
Smile  once  again,  revive  me  with  yoeor  cfaaimy; 
And  let  me  die  contented  in  your  ama. 

1  would  not  aik  to  live  another  day. 
Might  I  but  fweetly  kils  my  fmtl  away« 
Ah,  why  am  I  from  empty  joya  deborr'd  ? 
For  kiifes  are  but  empty  when  coiiipar'd. 
I  rave,  and  in  my  raging  fit  fliaU  tear 

The  garland^  wmch  1  wove  for  yo«  to  wear. 
Of  parfly,  with  a  wreath  of  ivy  bomid* 
And  border*d  with  a  rofy  edging  roond. 
What  pangs  I  feel,  UDpity*d  and  onhear'd ! 
Since  I  muit  die,  why  is  my  £atc  defox'd'! 


trAhsLatioks  ^koM  TiiiocRf'r'us. 
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I  ftrip  017  body  of  my  fliq>hcrd*i  frock : 
^hoM  that  dreadful  dowofall  of  a  rock, 
"Where  yoo  old  fiflier  views  the  waves  from  high  I 
*ns  that  coDvenient  leap  1  mean  to  try. 
y<m  woald  be  pleas*d  to  (ee  me  ]^uoge  to  fliore, 
Sat  better  pleas'd  if  I  fiiould  rife  no  more. 
1  might  have  read  my  fortune  long  ago, 
'When,  feekiiig  my  fnccels  in  love  to  know, 
1  try*d  th*  infillibie. prophetic  way, 
A  poppy-leaf  upon  my  palm  to  lay  : 
]  &iick,  and  yet  no  lucky  crack  did  follow : 
Yet  I  firnck  hard,  and  yet  the  leaf  lay  hoHow : 
And  whidi  was  worfe,  if  any  worfe  could  prove. 
The  witliering  leaf  loreihew'd   your  withering 
bve. 

Tet  &ithef  (ah,  bow  fi|r  a  hrA  dares!) 

2Aj  kll  recottxfe  I  had  to  fieve  and  iheers  $ 
And  told  the  witch  Agreo  my  difeaie : 
Agreo,  that  in  harveft  us'd  to  leafe  i 

But  harveil  done»  to  chare-work  did  afptre ; 

Meat,  drink,  and  two-pence,  was  her  da^y  hire*. 

To  work  flie  went,  hd* charms  (be  mutter'd  o*er. 

And  yet  the  refty  fieve  wagg*d  ne'er  the  more  ; 

)  wept  for  woe,  the  tefty  beldame  fwore, 

And,  forming  With  her  God,  foretold  my  fate ; 

That  I  was  doom'd  to  love,  and  you  to  bate. 

A  Bailk-white  goat  for  yoti  I  did  provide ; 

Two  milk-white  kids  ran  friikiog  by  her  fide, 

For  which  the  nut-brown  lafs,  Erithkcis, 

fall  often  offu'd  many  a  favoury  kifs. 

Hers  cficy  fliail  bci  fince  yoa  refafe  the  price  r 

What    madmin    wotild    o'erftand   his   market 
twice! 

My  ri^ht  eye  itches^  fbrae  good  luck  is  near, 

Perhaps  my  Amaryllis  may  appear ; 

I'll  fet  up  fttch  a  note  as  &e  ihall  hear. 

What  nynipK  bat  my  melodioas  voice  wonU  move  ? 
£he  mnft  be  iint,  if  (he  refofe  my  love. 


rife!> 


Hipporoenes,  who  ran  with  noble  ft^ife 

To  win  his  lady,  or  to  lofe  his  life, 

(What  (hift  fome  men  will  make  to  get  a  wife 

Threw  down  a  golden  apple  in  her  way  ; 

For  all  her  hafie  {he  could  not  choofe  but  ftay : 

Renown  faid,  Run;    the  glittering  bribe  cry'd^ 

Hold ; 
The  man  might  have  been  hang'd,  bdt  for  his  gold^ 
Yet  fome  fuppofe  *twas  i^ve  (fome  few  indeed^ 
That  fiopt  the  fatal  fury  ti  her  fpeed : 
She  faw,  (he  (tgh'd ;  her  nimble  feet  refufe 
Their  wonted  fpeed,  and  ihe  took  pains  to  lofct^ 
A  Pfop^et  fome.  and  fome  a  Poet  cry, 
(Nd  matter  which,  (b  neither  of  them  lie) 
From  (^eepy  Othrys*  top  to  Pylus  dirovc 
)Kis  herd ;  atid  for  his  pains  enjoy*d  his  love  t 
If  furb  another  wager  ihould  be  laid, 
ril  find  the  aian,  if  you  can  find  the  tbaid. 
Why  name  I  men,  when  Love  extended  finda 
His  power  on  high,  and  on  celefiial  minds ; 
Venus  the  lhephetd*s  homely  ^abit  took. 
And  manag'd  fomething  elfe  befides  the  crook  ^ 
Nay,  when  Adonis  died,  was  heard  to  roar. 
And  never  from  her  heart  forgave  the  boar. 
HoV  bleft  was  fair  Endymion  with  his  Mood» 
Who  fleras  on  Latmos*  ^p  from  night  to  nooat  | 
What  Jaion  from  Medea's  love  poiTeil, 
You  inall  not  hear,  but  know  'tis  Itke  the  reft* 
My  aking  head  can  fcarce  fupport  the  pain  ; 
Tliis  curfed  love  will  furely  turn  my  brain  : 
Feel  how  it  (hoots,  and  yet  you  take  no  pity  t 
Kay  then  'tis  time  to  end  my  doleful  ditty. 
A  dammy^weat  does  o*er  my  temples  creep  | 
My  heavy  eyes  are  urg*d  with  iron  fleep  : 
I  Uy  me  down  to  gafp  my  lateft  breath. 
The  wolves  will  get  a  breakfiift  by  my  death  | 
Yet  fcarce  enough  thdr  hunger  to  liipply» 
For  liOve  has  made  me  carrion  e'er  1  die» 


«  »  I 
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THE  EPITHALAMIUM  OF 


HELEN  AND  MENELAUS. 


FROM  THE 


EIGHTEENTH  IDYLLIUM  OF  THEOCRITUS. 


TtrjiLTE  Spartan  ^rgins,  noble,  yoiing«  and  fair, 
With  viokc  wreatbt  adom*d  their  flowing  hair ; 
And  to  the  pompout  palace  did  refort. 
Where  Menelaus  kept  bis  royal  courf. 
There  hand  in  hand  a  comely  didr  tliey  led";    *! 
Yo  iing  a  blefling  to  hit  nuptial  bed,  / 

With  curious  needles  wrought,  and  painted  f 

flowers  befpread.  3 

JoTe*s  beauteous  daughter  now  hit  bride  muft  be, 
And  Jove  himfelf  was  left  a  God  than  he : 
For  this  their  artful  hands  tnfimd  the  lute  to  found. 
Their  feet  aflift  their  hands,  and  juCbly  beat  the 

ground. 
This  was  their  fong :  Why,  happy  bridegroom, 

why,. 
Hre  yet  the  ftars  are  kindled  in  the  iky, 
Ere  twilight  (hades,  or  evening  dews  are  Ihed, 
Why  doft  thou  ileal  fo  foon  away  to  bed  ? 
Has  Somnus  bruih'd  thy  eye-lids  with  his  rod. 
Or  do  thy  legs  refufe  to  bear  their  'load, 
With  flowing  bowls  of  a  more  generous  God 
If  gentle  flumber  on  thy  temples  creep, 
(But,  naughty  man,  thou  doft  not  mean  to  fleep) 
Betake  thee  to  thy  bed,  thou  drowzy  drone, 
Sleep  by  thyfelf,  and  Jeave  thy  bride  alone  : 
Go,  leave  her  wirh  her  maiden  mates  to  play. 
At  fpons  more  hdrn;lcfs  till  the  break  of  day  : 


W 


i 


Give  us  this  evening ;  thou  haCb  mora  and  aight. 
And  all  the  year  before  thee,  for  dcligfal. 
O  happy  youth  1  to  thee,  among  the  crawd» 
Of  rival  princes,  Cupid  fneezM  alood; 
And  every  lucky-omen  fent  belorf , 
To  meet  thee  laniling  on  the  Spartan  ihore. 
Of  all  our  heroes  thou  canft  boaft  alone. 
That  Jove,  whene*er  he  thunders,  calls  thee  foe  - 
Betwixt  two  iheets  thou  ihalt  enjoy  her  bare,    ^ 
With  whom  no  Grecian  virgin  ptn  eompare  ;     > 
So  foft,  fo  fweet,  fo  bdmy,  and  fo  £ur. 
A  boy,  like  thee,  would  make  a 
But  oh,  a  girl  like  her  muft  be  divine. 
Her  equals,  we,  in  years,  bnc  not  in  iaee, 
Twelvcfeore  viragoes  of  the  Spartan  race. 
While  nailed  to  £arota*s  btnks  we  bend. 
And  there  in  manly  exercife  csntcnd, 
When  ihe  appears,  are  all  edips'd  and  loff^, 
And  hide  the  beauties  that  we  made  oor  beafi. 
So,  when  the  night  and  winter  difappcar. 
The  purple  moniing,  riling  wi>h  the  year. 
Salutes  the  fpring,  as  her  celeftial  eyes 
Adorn  the  world,  and  brighten  all  the  fties : 
So  beauteous  Helen  Ihines  among  the  reSt^ 
Tall,  flenUer,  ftraight,  with  all  the  Graces  blr£ 
As  pines  the  mountains,  or  as  fields  the  corn. 
Or  as  Theflaiian  (jLecds  the  race  adorn  j 


r* 


TRAttSL-A'riONS    FROM   'f'HEodRITUS. 


hi? 


J5o  mfjr-coloiirM  Helen  4t  the  pride 
6r  Lacedzmoo,  and  of  Greece  beiide.       » * 
Uke-htr  no  nynph  can  wiUing  ofier*  bend  * 
In  baikeNworks,  wbich  -painted  (kreaks  com- 


.i  >.  » 


With  ^iba  in  the  loom  Ihe  nay  contend. 
ButflaBCt  ah'!  aogvaaa  afihnais  flie  lyre, 
And  the  mute  firings  with  vocal  fouU  iafpire ; 
Whether  the  leam*d  Minei^  bb  her  theme, 
^r  chafte  Diana  baching  in  the  ftream  -:     • 
Kane  can  record- their  heavenly  praife  fo  welh 


As  Helen,  in  whofe  eyes  €eh  choufand  Cupid/  Givft^niuch  to  you,  and  to  his  graodfons  more. 


dwell,  •  I 

0  UtT,  O  gracefnl  I  yet  with  msicb  inroll*d,  < 
But  whom  to-morrow's  fun  a  macron  (hall  behold 
Yet  ere  ^rapETOW**  fu<i.&mU  (hew  his  head. 
The  dev/pai^$  ol  meadows  we  will  treaid. 
For  crowns  «nd  chaplets  to  adorn  thy  head.  • 
Where  all  (hall  weep  and^(h  for  thy  retom^ 
Jli  bieaciog  lamha  their. abfent  mother  naoarn. 
Oar  DohieS  maids  ihall  to  thy  name  bequeath 
The  bonghs  of  Lotos,  formM  into  a  wreath. 
This  mooument,  thy  maiden  beauty's  4ue, . 
High  OB  a  plane-tree  (hall  be  hung  to  view  : 


On  thefmooth  rind  the  pafTenger  (hall  fee 
Thy  name  engravM,  and  worfhip  Helen's  tree  c 
Balm,  from  a  HWer  box  dJ^jll'd  around,   [ground. 
Shall  all*  bedew  the' roqt^  »nd  fcent  the  facred 
The  balm,  'tis  true,  dn/zgtd  plants  prolong, 
But  Helen's  name  will  keep  it  ever  young.   ' 
Hail-bridos' hail-bridegroom ,  fan»tOrtaw  to  Joivel 
Wkh-'fruitful  joys  Latona  blefs  your  love  ; 
Lee  Venus  furoilh  you  with  full  defircs. 
Add  vigour  to  your  wills,  and  ^nc\  to  your  fires : 
Almighty  Jove  augment  your  wealthy  ilore. 


From  generous  loins  a  generous  race  will  /priog, . 
Bach  ^irl,*  like  her,  a  qoeen ;  each  boy^  like  you,' 

a  kinj?. 
Naw  Oe^p,  if  deep  you  can ;  but  while  you  reft,  . 
fleep  cktfe,  with  folded  artAs,  arid  bi^\ft  (otreaft  : 
Rife  in  the  morn  ;  but  oh  1  before  you  rif(|. 
Forget  not  to  perform  four  morning  facrilice. 
We  will  be  with  yop  ere  the  crowing  cock 
Salutes  the  light,  and  ftruts  before  his;  feather'd 

'  1    flock. 
HymeA,  oh  Hymen,  t«  thy  triumphs  run. 
And  view  the  might^  fpoib  thou  haft  in  battle  won. 
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THE   EfESPAIRING  LOVER. 


FROM   THE 


1     '^■^ 


-twt^irirt-Titncii  mnuvM  of  Theocritus, 


'  ♦ 
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ViTu  inaofpicioas  love,  a  wretched  fwain 
vrfoed  the  faireft  nymph  of  all  the  plain  ; 
nreft  iodeed,  bat  prt)udcr  far  than  fair, 
ic  plung*d  him  hppeleff  in  a  deep  defpair ; 
:er  heavcnij  foro^^.too  haughtily  (he  pria'd, 
ii  pcrion  bated,  smd  his  gifts  delpis'd  i 
or  knew  the  force  of  Cupid*s  cruel  darts,  . 
or  fcar*d  hia  avvfol  power  on  hus&an  hearts  i 
!ic  etther  from  her  hopelefs  lover  fled, 
r  with  difduoful  ^i^ea  (hot  him  dead. 
0  kifs,  naiook,  tor  cl>«er  t)ie  drooping  boy  j 
0  word  iiie  (poke,  (hf  fc^rn'd  ev'n  to  deny. 
It,  as  a  bunted  panther  calls  about  [feout, 

cr  glaring.  e)fe5,  and  pricks  h'<r  lifteniuK  ears  to 
>  fhe,  to  Ihun  hi*  toils,  her  cares  cniploy'd, 
od  fiercely  in  ber  fawig^  freedom  joy'd. 
er  s^ut^  ihe  wriih*d,  her  forehead  taught  to 

frown, 
er  eyca  to  Cpurhle  fires  to  love  unknown ; 


Her  fallow  checks  her  cpviou^,  mi^d  did  (hew, . 
And  every  feature  fpoke  aloud  the  cufftacfs.orai 

Yet  could  not  he  his  obvious  fate  rfcape  ; 
ff is  loyc  ftill  drefstd  her  in  a  fjeafing  (ha^  ;  ^ 
And  every  fuUen  frown,  and  bitter  (com. 
But  fann'd  the  fuel  that  t^o  /aft  did  burn. 
Long^time,  unequal  to  his  mighty  pain. 
He  (irovc  to  curb.it,  tut  he  drove  in  vain  : 
At  laft  hit  woes  broke  out,  and  bcgg'd  relief 
With  tears,  the  dumb  petitioners  of  grief : 
With  tears  fo  tender  as  adorn'd  his  love^ 
And  any  heart,  but  only  hers,  would  move. 
Trembling  before  h^r  bolted  door*  he  (Ux>d, 
And  there  pour'd  out  th*  unprofitable  flood  : 
Staring  his  eyes,  and  haggard  t^as  his  lo<^ ; 
Then,  kifliDg  fjrft  the  thrc(hold,  thus  he  fpoke  : 
Ah  nymph,  more  crucj  than  of  human  race  '. 
Thy  tigrcf*  hear:  bclic%  thy  angel  Uct:  : 

Bb  j 
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Too  wen  thou  (hewMft  ihj  pedigree  from  ftooe : 
Th]r  grandanie*s  was  the  firft  hy  Pjrrha  thrown : 
tJn  worthy  thou  to  be  fo  long  defir'd ; 
But  fo  my  love,  and  fo  my  fate  requlr'd. 
I  beg  Dot  now  (for  *tit  in  vain)  to  live; 
But  take  this  gift,  the  laft  that  I  can  give* 
Thit  friendly  cord  (hall  foon  decide  the  ftrife 
Betwixt  my  lingeriog  love  and  loathfome  life  : 
This  moment  puts  an  end  to  all  my  pain ; 
1  (haU  no  more  defpair,  nor  thou  difdain. 
Farewell,  ungrateful  and  unkind  !  1  go 
Condemn  *d  by  thee  to  thofe  fad  ihadei  Wlaw* 
I  go  th*  extrrtoeft  .remedy  to  prove, 
To  drink  oblivion,  and  to  drench  my  love  : 
There  happily  to  lofe  my  long  defires : 
But  ah !  what  draught  fodeep  to  quench  my  fixes? 
Farewell,  ye  never  opening  gates,  ye  ftoaes. 
And  threihold  guilty  of  my  midnight  moads. 
What  I  have  fi^er*d  here,  ye  know  toe  well; 
What  I  (hall  do,  the  Gods  and  I  can  teU. 
The  rofe  i%  fragrant,  but  it  fades  in  time ; 
The  violet  fweet,  but  quickly  paft  the  prime ; 
White  lilies  hang  their  beads,  and  foon  decay. 
And  whiter  fnow  in  minutes  meltR  away ; 
Such  is  your  blooming  yonfh,  and  withering  fo : 
The  time  will  come,  it  will,  when  you  ihall 

know 
The  rage  of  kive ;  your  haughty  heart  (hall  burn 
In  flames  like  mine,  and  meet  a  like  retuni. 
Obdurate  as  you  are,  oh  !  hear  at  leaft 
My  dying  prayers,  and  gfant  my  laft  requeft. 
When  firft  you  ope  your  doors,  and  pafling  by 
The  &d  iH  cmen*d  abjeft  meets  your  eye. 
Think  it  not  loft,  a  moment  if  you  ftay; 
The  breathlefs  wvetch,  fe  made  by  yoo,  furvey : 
Some  crtiel  plei^^ure  will  from  thence  arife, 
To  view  the  mij^hty  ravage  of  your  eyes. 
I  wifli  (but  oh  f  my  wifti  is  vain,  I  fear) 
The  kmd  obhtioq  of  a  falling  tear  : 
Then  locfe  the  knot,  and  take  me  from  the  pbce, 
And  fpread  your  mantle  o'er  my  grizly  face  i 


Upon  my  livid  tipt  beftffW  t  ki6 ! 
O  envy  not  the  dead;  they  fisdootUiftl 
Nor  feir  yoof  kiffes  oa  leftore  my  ktttk; 
EVa  yon  aie  not  nan  piCfMa  tkn  doth. 
Then  for  my  corpfe  a  homdy  gnvie  pmid^ 
Which  love  nd  me  from  pnblk  Icon  mylHk* 
Thrice  call  npon  my  naaie,  thtice  bat  pit 

breaft. 
And  hail  me  thrice  to  everlafting  icft : 
Laft,  let  my  tomb  this  lad  inlcr^cioa  bev:     ) 
A  wretch,  whom  love  ^  kil&'d^  te  Wrii^ 
O  paflengen,  Amintall  cyee  bcwsc*      (kAeiJ 

Thus  having  iiud,  and  furious  with  his  lose, 
He  heav'd  widi  more  than  buiiiali  fiHce  to  Bsve 
A  weighty  ikme  (ike  lahonr  of  m  tem). 
And  rais'd  from  thence  he  lesch'd  the  ndgUsff- 

ing  beam : 
Around  its  bnlk  a  Aiding  knot  he  thnnrs, 
And  fitted  to  his  neck  dbe  fistal  noofe; 
Then  fpiiniin|»  backward,  took  m  f^wnVi  ^  ^ 
Crept  up,  and  ft»pt  the  psi&ge  el  his  bieitiL 
The  bounce  burft  ope  the  door :   the  fesfBlal  Ur 
Relentlefs  kx>k'd,  and  law  him  bett  Us  qsifcriB( 

feet  in  air ; 
Nor  wept  his  fiite,  nor  eaft  st  pitying  eye. 
Nor  took  him  down,  bat  hromM  regiriyb^ : 
And,  as  Ihe  paft,  her  diance  or  fate  was  fadi, 
lia:  gmrmenu  tonch*d  thedeadi  poUutedbjth^ 

toQch; 
Next  to  the  dance,  thence  to  the  haA  6A  more; 
The  bath  was  facred  to  the  Ooil  of  Lofe ; 
Whofe  injnr'd  image,  vrith  a  wntfaftil  eye, 
Stood  threatening  from  a  pedeftal  on  high : 
Nodding  a  ^hile,  and  vratchfbl  of  fah  bw, 
He  fell,  and  falling,  crafli'd  th'  nagraftfal  djie^ 

below  : 
Her  gulhing  Mood  (he  pavement  all  befineuM : 
And  this  her  laft  expiring  vmce  wis  herad : 
Lovers,  farewell;    revenge   has  reach'd  vf 

fcorn :  [*«"• 

Thns  wam'd,.  be  wife,  md  kve  for  loKit> 


ntJNSLATIONS  FROM  LUCRETIUS. 


rHE  BEOINNINO  OF  THE  FIUT  QOO^ 
OF  LUCRETIUS. 

)tiiOBT  of  hcmyn  kiad*  and  Godt  abort, " 
tat  of  MiMQc,  propitiont  Qoecn  of  Lore, 
^t  Tital  ppifcr»  aiTj^cifth,  «od  lea^  foppUes  ; 
Jid  btcfidt  wfaate'er  it  born  beneath  the  foUiog 

ftiei: 
rcfcry  bind,  by  thjiptelifisnugliti 
prio^  and  bsMda  Ae  f«giona  oC  the  Kgbft. 
ke,  Goddd%  tliee  the  cloBds  and  tempcilb  fjear, 
od  at  thy  pleaims  prefenct  difiipprar : 
k  thee  .the  land  in  iragiaot  flowers  wdrdi;   " 
F  tbee  the  oobul  fmikt.  and  faffnirfht  her 

wavy  braau  $ 
w  heavcA  iiCelf  .ivvth  meio^'iiBreficaBd  pwer 

Bghtiahleft. 
r^atai  the  rifiiqp  |jpnng«donit  the  aiead, 
Bd  a  new  foene  of  nature  Aandt  difphy*d$ 
hen  terming  bods  and  cheerfei  gMm  ap|icart 
ltd  wcftem  galea  vnhich  the  laay  year, 
^  joyooa  fairda  cfay  welcome  Ml  espreft, 
w  native  iboga  thy  geoiai  fire  confela : 
iQ  fiinmge  beafta  ^Kiand  o^er  their  flighted  faod, 
lack  «£h  diy  dar%  and  tempc  the 

flood. 
Inatareitthygilt;  earth,  air,  and  fee; 
all  that  breatbea,  the  Tarions  progeny^ 
■og  with  delight,  is  goaded  on  by  thee, 
er  bancD  moontains,  o'er  the  flowery  plain,   'S 
le  leafy  foreft,  and  the  liquid  main,  > 

tends  thy  nneootrord  and  boondleis  reign :    j 
innigh  aU  the  living  regions  deft  thou  move, 
id  fcatter'ft,  where  thou  go*ft,  the  kindly  feeds 

of  love. 
Ke  then  the  race  of  every  living  thing 
Ky«  thy  power  ;  fince  nothing  new  can  fpnng 
hhoat  thy  warmth,  without  thy  influence  bear, 
'  beaatifttl  or  lovcfome  can  appear ; 
'  thoQ  my  aid,  my  tuneful  fong  infpire, 
ui  kindle  with  thy  own  produdive  fire  : 
bile  all  thy  province.  Nature,  1  furvey, 
id  fing  to  Memmaus 
>  heaven  amd  earth 

woodrooa  power 


y  own  produmve  fire  : 

ace.  Nature,  1  furvey,  "1 

laus  an  immortal  by,  f 

rth,  and  every  whera  thyf 

>wer  difplay ;  J 


To  Menavtts,  under  thy  fweet  ioAoenee  hern. 
Whom  thou  with  all  thy  gifts  mid  gncesdaft 

adera. 
The  rather  then  aflift  my  Male  and  me* 
Inliifing  reries  worthy  Um  and  thee^         {ceaCSt 
Meantime  on  land  and  lea  let  barbaroos  difcefd 
And  lull  the  liftening  world  in  univer&i  paaee* 
To  thee  mankind  their  f^ft  repoie  mnft  owav 
For  thou  alone  that  blcifing  canft  bcftow  % 
Becauie  the  brutal  bufinefs  of  the  war 
Is  manag*d  by  thy  dreadful  fervant's  care ;. 
Who  oft  retires  from  flghting  fields,  to  pnwe 
The  .pleafiog  pains  of  thy  eternal  love ; 
And,{NM|tiog  op  thy  Insft,  fapineiy  lies, 
.While  with  thy  hei^venly  form  he  leeds  his  fi^ 

miib'd  eyes, 
Sucks  in  vrith  open  Upa  thy  balmy  breath,*  [death. 
By  tuiBs  reftor'd  to  Hie,  and  plung*d  in  pkafing^ 
There  while  thy  eurling  limbs  about  him  move^ 
Involv*d  and  fetter'd  in  the  Imka  of  love» 
When,  wifliing  all,  he  nothing  can  deny. 
Thy  charms  in  that  aufpicious  moment  tq^. 
With  vrioniag  eloquence  enr  peace  implore. 
And  qniet  tp  the  weary  world  reftore. 


^:& 


THE  BEGINNINO  OF  THE  SEOONU 
BOOK  OF  l^UCRETIUS. 

'Txs  pleafant,  fafely  to  behold  from  fliore 
The  rolling  fliip,  and  hear  the  tempeft  roar: 
Not  that  another's  pain  is  our  delight ; 
But  pains  unfelt  produce  the  pleafing  fight. 
*Tis  pleafant  aifo  to  behold  from  far 
The  moving  legions  mingled  in  the  war : 
But  much  more  fweet  thy  labonriag  fteps  toT 
guid^  ( 

To  virtue's  heights,  with  wifdom  welj  fupply*d,,( 
And  all  the  magazines  of  learning  fortily'd  : 
From  thence  to  luok  below  on  human  kind, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  ma2c  of  life,  and  blind  \ 

fib  iij 
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THE    WORKS    OF   DRYDEN. 


k  ., 


To  ice  vua  fooU  ambitioufly  contend 

For  wit  and^po^er;  their  laft  endeayoors  bend 

T'  outihtde  each  other,  wafte  their  time  and 

hcftkh 
In  fearch  of  hoooar,  and  porfnit  of  wealth. 
O  wretched  man !  in  what  a  mill  of  life*- 
IncWd  with  dangers  aiid  with  noiCf  (Mt, 
Hri^nda  hiti  little  fpan,  and  ovofeeds 
His  cnmmM  deilrca  with  more  than  Aatare  aeeds! 
for  oatore  wifcljr  fiints  our  ap^etite^ 
Ahd  craves  no  oiore  than  undiflurb'd  delight ; 
Whicli  miods,  uAmlx*d  witE  cam  aSd  fears,'  oVr 

tain;  <    . 

/V  fcnl  iiierene,  a  body  void  of  pain. 
So  little  this  corporeal  irame  requires. 
So  bounded  arc  ouv  natural  defirest    . 
That,  wanting  all,«nd  letting  pain  afide^ 
"With  bare  pnvatioo  fenie  it  finisfy'dA, 
If  golden  fconces  hang  not  on  tho  walb, 
To^Ught  the  colUy  fnmra  lad  the  balls ; 
If  the  proud  fdace  ftioei  not  wkh  the  ftato 
Of  bumUh'd  bowls, juid  ornfleAed  plate  ;'* 
If  well«ton*d  harps,  nor  the  more  pleafiog-fondd 
Of  Toicef ,  from  the  viaimd  roofi  rebound ;       ^^  * 
Vet  on  the  graft,  baneatli  a  poplv  flnde. 
By  the  cool  ftvekmv  <mr  daielefrlraihs  ar^  kfd  i 
"With  cheaper  pteaftnes  inflocCWly  Meft^         » 
'When  the.  warm  Ipring  with  gaedy  €o#erf  is 

Kor  will  the  ragiog  fprar's  ire  abate. 
With  goMeo  csBBDpisa  and  beda  of-ftate : 
But  the  poor  patient  wiU.  as  foon  be  found 
On  the  hard  mattrafs,  or  the  mother  ground. 
Then  fmce  our  bodies  are  not  cas'd  the  more 
By  birth,  or  power^or/ortone's  wealthy  ftore^ 
*Tis  plain,  thefe  ufelefs  toys  of  etery  kind 
As  little  can  relieve  th^'labotttibg  mind ;  • 
Unlcfs  we  could  (bppofe  the  dreadful  fight         *^ 
Of  roarihard  legions  moT^ng  to  the  fig^^- 
Could,  with  their  ibuad  and  terrible  array. 
Expel  our  fears,,  and  drive  tfte  thoughts  of  death 

^way.  » 

But  fipce  the  fappofition  vain  appears, 
Since  clinging  cares,  4ind  trains  of  inbred  fearS, 
^re  not  with  founds  to  be  affrighted  thence,  , 
But  in  the  midft  of  pomp  purfuc  the  priacej 


Hot  aw'd  by  arms,  but  in  the  prefence  boU, 
Without  rcfpt  A  to  purple  or  to  gold;  -  ' 
Why  ihould  not  we  thefc  pageantries  defpiic, 
Whofe  worth  but  in  our  want  of  realba  Un  f 
For  life  is  all  in  wandering  etron  led; 
And  juil  as  children  are.lurpriz*d  with  drad, 
And  tremblean  the  dadc^  forqier  yrrr^ 
Et'n  in  broad  day-light,  are  poflef«*d  with  fiean, 
Aiad  ihake  at  ihadows  fandfol  and  vai* . 
As  tjiofe  which  in  the  breafts  o|  dndrte  rap. 
Thefe  bugbears  of  the  miinl,  this  invord  bell,. 
No  rays  oSF outward  fvnihiflie  cmi  diljp6t; 
But  nature  and  right  reafbo  mnft  dil'plsy 
Their  beams  abroad,  and  bri^g  the  darkfeoc  ik 
to  day. 


•.v«» 
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**  Twh  polv6  fwef , 


H» 


Tmjs,  like  a  lafler  by  mtempeft  haM 
Alhore,  the  hihv  is  ihlp«ii«dk*d<bn  cht 
Naked  he  lies,  and  rwidy  to  ei:pn^ 
Helpleft  of  all  tfaaa  Iwmftn  ssants 
Exposed  upoaiinhoi|iloablrencl% 
From  the  irft  flnomencof  hia  Js^ 
Straight  with  foreboding  aim  lBB.iilisiheiMBi 
Too  true  pre&ges  of  his  fbtOBB  doemr 
But  flocks  and  JMitdiiiend  cecry*fiMif 
^y  more  indulgent  nature  aiehifl^iBas'di 
They  want  no^nttles'CQr  tbutdtammi^m 
Nor  ourie  to  rceonciie  tlieai  to  tfaar  lbad» 
Vith  bcoken  woids ;  nor-erinter  Uifti  At 
Nor  change  their  habile  wllk  the  tMgiag 
Nor,  Car  their  Cifiet^i  eiindab  peapttei 
Nor  forge  the  wicked 
Unlabow'd  earth  her 
And  native's  htfiib  faaqd 


i 


,fc  ^ 


wants. 
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THE  THIRD  ODE  OF  THE  FIRST  BOOK 
OF  HORACE. 

Inftribed  t»  the  Earl  o£  Roscommok,  oa  hit  in* 
tentfod  Va]fiig!e  to  IkIvkL 
•  •   •        .  . 

So  may  th'  aufpidoot  qaeen  of  love* 
And'th^  ti4a.ABn,  tlM»  feed  dF  JoTe, 
Aod  ke  fifio  mlct  the  ra^;  wind. 
To  tlKe,0  iiMvd  Aip^  be  land  s 

Snppljiog  fefeBccfian  g»le» : 
M  fkmof  to -mbam  the  MoCe  commend^ 
The  heft  of  poetAVld  of  fritfndt, 
Bttrtbf  coM^^rt  pkdgc  reflore, 
AidiJfcad  hio*MiBl|r  on  Sk  ihot^ 
Aod  iavrtfti^  better  part  of  me 
Hoi  pvtMfaiiip  with  hi|ii  U  fea. 
Sure  br,'avlni -firft  the  paflii|re  tif 'd,  ' 

fotttadsnld  oBk  hit  heart  did  hide* 
Andivht  of  iron  armUhif  fide  $ 
«»hi»ttileaaiix»ii«Uow  W«od, 
'WbD^mKpted^fitfft  tho  briay  flood. 
Nor  feai^tho-wSade  comendtng  roarg 
NoB^illdwaiheaiiag  nn  the  (bore, 
^li^H^ndsf  poifnding  rain, 
Mocatf  tki»t|Tantii;^l3i9  aoatn. 
^Vhat  form  of  death  could  him  affright. 
Who  nnconcem'd,  with  ftedfaft  fieht, 
Coald  view  the  fnrgics  moanting  Seep, 
Aad  monftcra  roUiilg  in  the  deep ! 
Coold  throogh  the  racks  of  ruin  go. 
With  ftorma  above,  and  rocks  below  1 
lo  viin  did  Nature's  wife  command 
Difide  the  wateia  from  the  land, ' 
If  daring  ihips,  and  men  prophane. 
Invade  u*  inviolable  main, 
Th'  eternal  fences  ovetleap, 
And  pafr  at  wiU  the  boondlefs  deep. 
Mo  toil,  no  hardihip,  can  reilain 
Ambitiotts  man,  inur'd  to  pain  : 
The  more  cQnfin*d,  the  more  he  tries. 
And  at  forbidden  qoyry  flies. 
Thus  bold  Pkomethetts  did  afpire, 
And  ftole  from  heaven  the  feeds  of  fire : 
A  train  of  ilk,  a  ghaftly  crew, 
'  -Tbp  mbbfr'a  biasing  ttatk  purfot  i . 


Fiercs  famine  with  her  Aesgre  Ike, 

And  fevers  of  the  fiary  moe, 

In  fwatms  th*  ofading  wrotch  fnrround, 

AH  brooding  on  the  blaftad  gnMmdi 

And  limping  ^eath,  hdk'd  an  by  late| 

Comes  vp  to  Ibonea  half  owr  date. 

This  madp  not  DMMtt.bewa«f^ 

Withbomw'd  wingait»fail  iaair : 

To  hell  Akides  losc'd^lita  wi^» 

PlungM  tkraogh  the  lake*  and  ihatchM  thp  prey. 

Nhy  fcarce  the  Oodv  or  heavenly  cUm^ 

Are  fide  £rom  ovr  audacious  cri^des^ 

We  reach  at  Jov«*s  imperial  crown, 

And  pttU  tV  uttwilBng  thitnder.  <|9wn^ 


THE  NINTH  ODE  OP  THE  FIRST  BOOK 
OF  HORACE. 

t. 

BxBOJ^D  yon  monntain*8  hoary  heig:ht 

Made  higher  with  new  mounts  of  fnow ; 
Again  behold  the  winter's  weight 

Oppiefs  th^  labouring  woods  below : 
And  ftreamsi  wifih  icy  fetters  bound. 
Benumbed  and  crampt  to  folid  ground. 

ti. 
With  well-heapM  logs  diflblve  the  cold. 

And  feed  the  genial  hearth  with  fires ; 
Produce  the  wine,  that  makes  us  bold, 

Aovd  fprtghtiy  wit  and  love  infpires: 
For  what  hereafter  (hall  betide, 
God,  if  'tis  worth  his  care,  provide. 

111. 
Let  him  alone,  with  what  he  made. 

To  tois  and  turn  the  world  below ; 
At  his  commaud  the  ftorms  invade ; 

The  winds  by  his  commifiion  blow ; 
Till  with  a  npd  he  bids  them  ceafe. 
And  then  the  calm  returns,  and  all  is  peace. 

IV. 

To-morrow  and  her  works  defy. 

Lay  hold  upon  the  prefent  hour, 
And  fnatch  the  pleafures  pafiing  by, 

To  put  them  out  of  fertnne's  power  | 
I  B  b  u^ 


n\ 


XH^  WAR.^^^  P^,  Pfii,Yl>B^ 


Kor  love,  nor  lovers  deU^hti  difdaiQ ; 
Vhatc'et  thou  getf  ft  to-day,  is  gain. 


V. 


Secure  thbfe  golden  earthly  joys,  . 

That  youth  uhfourM  with  forrow  hearty 
£re  witherin|r  time  the  uflc  dcflroyi, 
'  With  ficknels  and  iinwieldy  yean. 
For  adivc  fports,  for  plcafing  reft. 
This  is  the  time  to  he  poiTeft, ; 
The  heft  is  but  in  feafon  heft. 


yi. 


^TW'^nppwntcd  hour  of  ptomis'd  hliHii 
The  pleaftng  ^vhifper  in  the  dark, 

The  half  unwSling  willing  kifs, 

The  laugh  that  guides  Hiee  to  the  mark; 

When  the  kind  nymph  would  coyncfs  feign. 

And  hides  but  to  be  found  again  ; 

Theie,  ;hde>  are  joys  the  Gods  for.  youth  ordain. 


Iff  ■■' 


THE  TWENTT-NINTH  ODlg  OF  TfHB 
FIRST  BOOK  OjF  HORACE. 

paraphrasM  in  Pinilaric  Verie,  and  infcribed  to 
the  Right  Hpoouxaible  Laurence  Earl  of  ^o- 
cheftcr. 

X^zscBMDBD  of  afi  ancient  line. 

That  long  the  Tufcah  fccptrc  fway'd. 

Make  hafte  to  meet  the  generous  wine, 
Whofc  piefrfhg  is  for  thee  delayed ;  ' 

The  rofy  wreath  is  yea4y  made : 

And  artfol  hands  prepare  ft?"* 

The  fragrant  Syrian  oil,  that  Ihall  per&ime  thy 

it.  '  ■     '      • 

Vhen  the  wine  f](var1cle«*from  afar, 

And  the  wcll-iiatur*d  friend  cricS  come  away  i 
Make  hafte,  and  leave  thy  bufinefs  and  thy  care : 

N^  mortal  Intereft  can  be  worth  thy  ftay.   . 

ni. 
Leave  for  a  while  thy  cbftly  country  fcat;^ 

And,  to  be  gieat  indeed, .forget 
The  nanffous  pleafures  of  the  great ; 

Make  hartc  and  come  : 
Come,  and  forfake  thy  cloying  ftore ; 

Thy  turret  that  furvcys,  from  high. 
The  fmoke,  and  wealth,  and  noife  pf  Rome  ; 

And  all  the  bufy  pageantry 
The  wife  men  iborn,  and  fools  adore  : 
Come,  give  thy  foul  a  loofe,  and  tafte  the  plea- 
furcs  of  the  poor. 

IV. 

Sometimes  *tis  grateful  to  the  rich,  to  try 
A  ihort  viciflitutlc,"  and  fit  of  poverty  ; 
A  favory  difli,  a  homely  treat, 
Vhcre  all  is  plain,  where  all  is  neat, 
W'ithout  the  ftatcly  Ijutcious  room, 
The  Perfian  carpet,  or  the  Tyrian  loom, 
^Icar  up  the  cloudy  foreheads  -of  the  great. 

■  V. 

1  he  i  u  '  is  in. -the  XAon  mounted  high , 
*'       'The, Syrian  liar, ' 
^iks  fcum  af4r> 


And  with  his  fultry  breath  in&dts  the  Icy ; 
The  ground  below  ta  farcfa'd,  tite  Heaicai  v 

hove  uf  fry. 
The  Ihepherd  drives  his  faintiog  flock 
Beneatlv  the  covert  of  a  rock, 
And  feeks  refrefliing  rivulots  otgh : 
The  Syivani  to  their  ihades  letve, 
Thofe  very  ihadca  an^  ibettni  af  w  fliadet  itt 

ftreams  iroqiiiroy 
And  want  a  cooling  brecxe  ^  wind  to  fu  ^ 

raging  £re. 

VI. 

Thou,  what  Befits  the  new  Lord  Mayor, 

And  what  the  city  faiAioiiB  dare. 

And  what  the  Gallic  arms  «iU  do. 
And  what  the  quiver-beariog  foe,' 

Art  aoxioufly  inquifttive  to  know : 
But  God  has,  wifely,  hid  Iron  humsa  4g^ 

The  dark  decrees  of  future  fate. 
And  fown  their  fe^in  dqpth  of  night ; 
He  laughs  at  aU  the  giddy  turns  of  ftate  : 
When  mortab  Cearcfa  too  ibon,  aiid  fcsr  id  bte. 

VII. 

Enjoy  the  prcfent  (miliog  hour  ; 
And  put  it  out  of  fortune's  powar:  .    * 

The  tide  of  bufinefs,  like  the  running  flreaflBi 

Is  fometimes  high,  and  (bmetimes  low^ 
A  quiet  ebb,  or  a  tempeftuoua  Aqw, 
And  alleys  in  extreme. 
Now  with  a  notfeleis  gentle  co^rfe 
It  keeps  within  the  middle  bed; 
Anon  it  lifts  aloft  the  head. 
And  bears  down  all  before  it  with  impetQOOafiNM 
And  trunks  of  trees  come  rolting  dowB^     3 
Sheep  and  their  folds  together  drowa  :^ 
Both  houfe  and  homefted  into  Se^n  4 
And  rocks  are  from  their  old  fouodatiaiia 
And  woods,  made  thin  with  wind^  their 
honours  mourn. 

vui. 

Happy  the  ipan,  and  happy  he  sloai^ 

He,  who  can  call  to-day  his  owo:.. 

He  who,  fecurc  within,  can  fkj^  . 

To-morrow  do  thy  worft,fi^  I  have  tiv*4iqJfl 

Be  fair,  or  foul,  or  rain^or  ihiiie«     •       >  ,    ] 

The  joys  I  have  pnftefsM,  in  fpite  of  fua-wnwiimi 

Not  Heaven  itfelf  upon  the  paft  haa  povpcr;   ^ 

But  what  has  been,  has  been,  and  I  hive  ]ipd|i£ 

hour.  1 

Fortune,  that,  with  noaliciouajoy^  i 

Does  man  her  ftave  oppreis,  • 

Proud  of  her  office  to  deftroy. 

Is  feldom  pleas*d  to  bleb '  i 

Still  various  and  inconftanc  ftiU« 
But  with  an  inclination  to  be  ill«  i 

Promotes,  degrades,  delighu  in  (knS^g 
And  makes  a  lottery  of  life.  •   ^ 

I  can  enjoy  her  while  flie's  kind; 
But  when  ftie  dances  in, the  wind. 

And  ftiakcs  the  winds,  and  will  iiM.ftp|^ 
I  puiTihe  proftitute  away:     .  £Clc^^ 

The  little  or  (he  much  ihe  i^aM,  ia  ^u«tly  i> 
Content  with  poverty,  my  fqu]  tarmi . 
And  virtue^  though  in rags^itiU keep: 


THAMSLATlOMd 

s. 
What  b  *t  to  me, 
Vho  newt  &il  in  her  unfisiithfiil  fett 
If  ftorm*  ariicy  and  donds  grow  bhck; 
U  the  maft  fpKt,  and  threaten  wreck  ? 
Then  let  the  greedy  merchant  fear 

For  bit  ill-gotten  gain ; 
And  pnjr  to  Gods  that  will  not  hear, 
Vhiie  the  debating  winds  and  biHowt  beat 
His  wealth  into  the  main. 
For  me,  fecoie  from  fortune's  btow|| 
Secure  of  what  I  cannot  iofe. 
In  my  fattU  pinnace  I  can  faU, 
Cootemntng  all  the  bloftering  roar ; 
And,  running  with  a  meny  gale. 
With  friendly  ftars  my  fafety  tcA 
Within  feme  little  winding  creek : 
Aodiee  the  ibrm  aibore. 


THE  SECOND  £POD£  OF  HORACE. 

How  happy  in  hk  low  degree. 
How  rich  in  humble  poverty,  is  he, 
^Vho  leads  a  quiet  country  fife ; 
Difcharg*d  of  bnfinefs,  void  of  ftrife. 
And  from  the  griping  fcriveuer  free  1 
Thus,  ere  the  feeds  of  vice  were  ibwn, 

Li\r*d  men  in  better  ages  born. 
Who  plow*d  with  oxen  of  their  own 

llieif  fmall  paternal  field  of  com. 
Nor  trumpets  fummon  him  to  war. 

Nor  drums  difturb  his  morning  ileep. 
Kor  knows  he  merchants'  gainful  care, 
Kor  fears  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
The  clamours  of  contentious  law. 

And  court,  iind  ftate,  he  wifely  (huns, 
Nor,  brib'd  with  hopes,  nor  dar*d  with  awe» 

To  fervile  fahitations  runs ; 
Bot  either  to  the  dafping  Tine 

Does  the  fupporting  ^plar  wed. 
Or  with  his  pruning-hook  disjoin 

Unbearing  branches  from  their  head, 

Aad  grafts  more  happy  in  their  ftead  : 
Or,  climbing  to  a  hilly  fleep. 

He  views  hii  herds  in  vales  afer. 
Or  ikeari  his  overbvrden'd  (heep. 

Or  mead  for  cooling  drink  prepareSi 

Of  virgin  honey  in  the  jars. 
Or  in  the  now  declining  year, 

When  bounteous  autumn  rears  his  head. 
He  joys  to  pull  the  ripcn'd  pear, 

And  claflering  grapes  with  purple  fpread. 
The  faired  of  his  fruit  be  ferves, 

Priapos,  thy  rewards; 
fijlvanoa  too  his  part  deferves, 

Whofe  dtoe  the  fences  guards, 
|oBMtiniea  beneath  an  ancient  oak,' 

Or  on  the  matted  grafs,  he  lies; 
^0  Qod  of  iietp  he  need  invoke  ; 


FROM   HOUACS.  a^| 

The  ftream  that  o^er  the  pebblei  fliea 

With  gcmle  flumber  crowns  Ms  eyea. 
The  wind  ^lat  whifUet  through  the  fprayt 

Maintains  the  concert  otthe  fong  j 
And  hidden  birds  with  native  layt 

The  golden  fleep  prolong. 
But,  when  the  blads  of  winter  blpwi. 

And  hoary  hoik  inverts  the  year^ 
Into  the  naked  woods  he  goes, 

And  fecks  the  trufty  boar  to  rear. 

With  weU-mouth*d  hounds  andpointi^^pc^ 
Or  ijpreads  his  fubtle  nets  from  fight 

With  twinkling  glaifes,  to  betray 
The  larks  that  in  the  meihes  light. 

Or  makes  the  fearful  hare  hia  pi«y* 
Amidft  his  harmlefe  eafy  joys 

No  anxious  care  invades  his  healtbr 
Nor  love  his  peace  of  mind  defiroyS| 

Nor  widced  avarice  of  wealth* 
But  if  a  chafke  and  pleafing  vrifei 
To  eafe  the  bufinefs  of  his  life,        ^ 
Divides  with  him  his  hoofehold  care^ 
Such  as  the  Sabine  matrooi  were. 
Such  as  the  fwift  Apniian's  brade,  , 

Sun-burnt  and  fvrarthy  though  fiie  h^ 
Will  fire  for  winter  nights  provide. 

And  vrithonrnoife  will  overfee 

His  children  and  his  femily ; 
And  order  all  things  till  he  come. 
Sweaty  and  overlabour*d,  home; 
If  (he  in  pens  his  flocks  will  fold. 

And  then  produce  her  dairy  flore^ 
With  wine  to  cUive  away  the  cold, 

And  unbought  dainties  of  the  poor^ 
Not  oyfters  of  the  l»ucrine  lake 

My  fober  appetite  would  wifli^ 

Nor  turbot,  or  the  foreign  fifli 
That  rolling  tempefks  overtake. 

And  hither  waft  the  coftly  diflu 
Not  heathpout,  or  the  rarer  bird. 

Which  Phafis  or  Ionia  yields. 
More  pleafing  morfels  would  afford 

llian  the  fat  olives  of  my  fields ; 
Than  fliards  or  mallows  for  the  pot» 

That  keep  the  loofen'd  body  foond^   • 
Or  than  the  lamb,  chat  falls  by  lot 

To  the  '}ufk  guardian  of  my  ground. 
Amidfl  thefe  fcafts  of  happy  fwains. 

The  joUy  fhepherd  fmUes  to  fee 
His  flock  returning  from  the  plains; 

The  farmer  is  as  pleas'd  as  he 
To  view  his  oxen  fweatiog  fmoke. 
Bear  on  their  necks  the  loofenM  yoke  : 
To  look  upon  his  menial  crew. 

That  fit  around  his  cheerful  hearth> 
And  bodies  fpent  in  toil  renew 

With  wholefome  food  and  country  mirth* 
This  Morecraft  faid  within  himfelf, 

Refolv*d  to  leave  the  wicked  tovm  : 

And  live  retir'd  upon  his  own. 
He  call'd  his  money  in ; 

But  the  prevailing  love  of  pelf. 

Soon  fplit  him  pn  the  former  ihelT, 
He  put  it  out  again. 
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JOHN  EARL  OF  ROCHESTER, 


ContatDiDg  hif 


SELE(2T   POEM^. 


T»  wMcb  U  fN«>t« 

•  ' » ■ 

THE   II F^  OF  THE   4UTHOR. 


I  . 


I'm  none  of  thoTe  who  think  themielTes  sofpir'^t 
Nor  write  with  the  viin  hope  to  be  admir'ds 
But  from  a  mle  I  have  (upon  long  trial) 
1"  aToid  with  care  all  fort  of  felf-deniaL 
Which  way  foe'er  delirie  and  Uaicf  lead, 
(Cootemniag  finne)  that  path  I  boldly  tread: 
And  if  expofing  what  I  take  for  wit. 
To  my  dear  ielf  a  pleafure  I  beget. 
Ho  matter  though  the  oenfiinng  critica  fret* 

SPimS  TO  LO^D  MUtO&ATB* 

I  kftth  the  rabble  \  'tit  enough  for  me 
If  Sedlcy,  Shadwell,  Shephard,  Wycherley, 
Godolphio,  Butler,  Bockhuril,  Buciingham, 
And  fome  few  more,  whom  I  omit  to  name. 
Approve  my  fenfe :  I  count  their^Benfure  £une. 

I  IMITATIOK  or  BORACfe. 


:s& 


|:piNBURG^: 

^^RINTED  BT  MfUNDBLL  AND  SOIT^  ROYAL  BANK  CLQS^ 
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THE  LIFE  OF  ROCHESTER, 


Jom  WiLMOTy  Earl  of  Rochefter,  K^  born  at  DiCicUef »  near  WoodjEtodc,  in  Oi£ordjfhife»  est 
file  loth  of  April  i647«  Hisfitthcr,  Henry  Earl  of  Rodlefier  (better  known  bj  the  title  o£  Lord 
WiliBot),  engaged  with  great  seal  in  the  fervice  of  Charlei  L  dwing  the  ciTil  wara ;  and  was  moch 
10  bfour  with  (Siarlea  IL  who  int^oftcd  his  peribn  to  him  after  the  battle  of  Worcefier,  and 
owed  his  c£ape  into  France  chiefly  to  his  cate,  application  and  ▼igilance.  He  died  in  i66a,  im* 
floediately  before  the  ReftoKation,  leafing  hia  fon  his  titUft  and  the  merit  of  hia  Ijurices,  as  the 
priadpal  part  of  his  inheritance. 

His  mother  was  of  the  ancient  family  of  the  St  Johns,  in  Wiltlhire ;  and  was  no  lefs  cekbratedl 
for  her  beauty,  than  for  her  economy,  by  which  ihe  fuppUed-dke  deficiency  of  fortnne,  in  giring 
her  ion  an  education  f uitable  to  hia  birth. 

He  was  ufiio Aed  in  dafllcal  learning  at  the  frecNfchool  of  Burfiird.  where  he  gate  early  proD& 
t>l  the  ^gour  of  his  underftanding^  and  the  vivacity  of  his  imaginatioa ;  ,and  acquired  the  Latin  iia 
tudtk  perfe^Uon,  that  he  retained  a  reliih  for  the  beft  writers  in  that  language  Ruling  the  femaindes 
of  his  life. 

In  X659,  when  only  twehre  years  old,  he  was  entered  a  nobleman  into  Wadham  college,  Ox- 
ford, under  the  tuition  of  Dr.  Blaodford,  afterwards  bilhop  of  Worcefter;  and,  in  1661^  was,  witli. 
ibme  other  perfons  of  high  rank,  made  maftcr  of  arts  by  Iiord  Clarendon,  then  chanfcjlor  of  thei 
BatTcrfity,  in  perfon. 

He  travelled  afterwards  inco  France  and  Italy,'  under  the  care  of  Dr.  Balfour,  a  mad  of  probitp 
and  learning ;  whofe  fine  addreft  reclaimed  him  from  the  intemperance  to  which  he  was  very  early 
addided,  and  reconciled  him  to  his  ftodies^  yMdk  he  had,  through  yoothfiil  levity,  forlaken  ;  and 
af  which  he  waa  never  afterwards  wholly  negligent,  except  in  his  parasyfms  of  ebriety. 

He  returned  from  hia  travels  in  the  eighteenth  year  of  his  age,  with  the  advantages  of  agracelul 
fcribo,  and  the  moft  refined  breeding ;  and  devoted  himftlf  to  the  court,  which  then  abounded 
with  men  of  wit  and  pleafure,  countenanced  by  a  merry  king,  who  reliihed  nothing  fo  much  aa 
brilliant  cooverlation  and  licentious  gaiety.  The  elegance  of  hia  manners,  and  the  vivacity  of  hia 
colloquial  wit,  made  his  company  eagerly  coveted  by  King  Charles,  who  firA  made  him  one  of  the 
{eotlemen  of  his  bed-chamber,  and  then  comptroller  of  Woodfiock  park. 

In  1665,  he  went  to  iea  with  tho  earl  of  Sandwich;  and  was  in  the  ihip  commanded  by  Sir  Tho» 
ttMs  Tiddcman,  when  the  attack  was  made  on  the  Dutch  Eafi  India  fleet,  in  the  port  of  Bergen,  in 
^hich  he  diflingoiihcd  himfelf  by  uncommon  intrepidity ;  and  the  tkest  fummer  he  ferved  on  board 
Sir  Edward  Spragge,  who,  i»  the  heat  of  the  great  iieaHfight  of  th4t  year»  having  a  meflSige  of  re«i 


39S'  TMS  MFC   Ol^  HacHESTBIU 

proof  tbfbAA  ca^Mt  of  liift««pcidai»  CMMftndno  awtfiMd^fiBarrf  il»1iirRoiiiiA«f  wkOrioos 

openbioCi  iMMkailrottifDidiSBflldfttfacftamoflbx, 

He  appeared  at  couit  with  great  advaange  after  |iiiiifNnlespedMBi»  Qtt.lib  rapMtti0ariir« 
courage  was  not  lafttng;  for,  in  many  ftreet  qnarreb,  he  dilcDvercd  a  timid,  pufillaninuNU  fpiric : 
and  the  Earl  of  Mo^nive  haaM  a  Ao^y  of  Ut  caftfid  to.fighci^a[i»  vfaco  he  came  to  the  phceip- 
pointed;  iiiging»  that  he  wm  fo  weah  Witfi  •  oectan 'diftcmper,  t^lhe  found  hinidf  oofit 
toig^t.  '  ^ 

Hb  lepMMiflBYor  wk,  boimiet;  Omttpt  hhs^toa  tactily  Unhtaf  in  tha«pisio»  off  thfe^tnridf 
tiU  he  unhappily  abandoned  himfislf  to  the  diflbluteneifl  and  dcbaudMry  which  wen  thefcaaUoui 
charaAerifiic9«f  thcioaact^  .hf  which  hiifKiinplei  wen  oonuptqd,  and  hpajnanavji^dcpnted,  to 
foch  an  cMirfroSgtVft  fcnfaaKty»  that,  ••  ho  confidbd^t^  Dr«  fianiBt,  hrwaaXiBr  J&vc^van  tefctkr 
coBtimndly  drtn^  or  lb' much  ioftaned  by  freqiient  ebriecy)  a»  in  no  iaucval  to  biflntetf 

*  In  thb  ftate,  he  often  purfued  low  amours,  in  mean  difgoifes ;  and  played  many  wild  pmib  ton 
cztravagant  frofics,  with  an.avowed  contempt  of  decency  and  orddr,  and  a  toul  difregard  to  cvety 
metal  and  religious  obUgacioo. 

He  once  ere^Sbda  ftage  on  Tower-hill,  and  harangued  the  populace  at  a  mountebaok;  snl, 
having  made  phyfic  part  of  his  ftudy,  aAed  the  chara&er  which  he  affumed  with  great  en£bdi 
nod  deiterity.  The  fpeech  which  he  made  upon  the  occafion  ioon  became  the  fubjle^  of  geocnl 
conreriation ;  by  which  hit  vanity  was  at  once  flattered  and  his  turn  for  invedlive  rendered  mat 
Seen  by  the  fnccefs  it  met  with. 

licentious  hi  hu  fatire,  as  in  every  thin|  elfe,  he  fpared  neither  friends  noi-  (oea,*  but  let  it  We 
•n  all  vrithout  dtfcriminatioo.  Even  majefiy  itfclf  was  liot  fecore  firom  it ;  for  he  often  tanfed 
himlelf  with  writiog  libcb  againft  the  kio^,  in  which  he  had  fe  peculiar  a  talent  ot  ndziDg  luswi 
With  hio  malice,  that  his  compofitions  were  eafily  known. 

Thus  he  lived  #orthlcfs  and  ufeleis,  in  a  courfe  of  ^nkfen  gaiety  an^  grols  fenfoality,  with  is'* 
tcrvak  of  ftudy  peihaps  yet  more  criminal,  till  at  the  age  of  thirty«one,  he  had  entirely  worn  out 
aik  eicdlent  conftitutioB,  and  reduced  hiihfiAf  to  a  ftate  of  weaknefi  and  decay. 

At  this  tifflt  he  was  vifited  by  Dr.  B^net,  to  whom  he  hid  open  the  tenor  of  hH  opioioM  as) 
the  courfe  of  his  life,  and  from  whom  he  received  fuch  coh^tftion  of  the  realbnablcnefs  of  suvil 
^ty,  and  the  truth  of  Chriftianity,  as  produced  a  total  change  of  his  mdbners  and  opinions.  The 
necoont  of  his  cooverfion  and  dying  moments,  is  given  by  0r«  Burnet  in  a  book  entitled,  "  $eox 
«  Remarkable  Paflages  of  the  Life  and  Death  of  John  Earl  of  Rochefter/*  "  which,'*  Dr.  JobflCa 
&yt,  '*  the  critic  ought  to  read  for  iu  elegance,  the  philofopher  for  its  aigumenu,  and  the  iiist 

•  for  its  piety." 

He  died  July  a6. 1680,  before  he  had  completed  his  thirty-fourtii  year,  ahd  was  fo  worn  ivsy 
by  a  long  illneft  that  life  went  out  without  a  ftruggle. 

He  left  behind  him  a  ftin  named  Charles,  who  died  on  the  zath  November  following,  wd  tbiie 
cbttgliters :  The  male  lioe  ceafing,  the  title  was  conferred  on  a  younger  fon  of  Lord  Clareodca. 

The  firft  edition  of  his  poems  vras  pubUflied  in  the  year  of  his  death,  profeffing  in  the  title  page 
to  be  printed  at  Aidvttrfn  It  is  not  known  by  whom  the  original  colleAion  wy  made,  or  by  what 
authority  its  geiminenefs  was  afcertained.  Of  fome  of  the  pieces,  hovrever,  there  is  no  doubt.  Tbf 
imitation  of  Horace's  fatire,  the  verfes  on  Lord  Mulgrave,  the  fatire  againft  Man,  and  the  wriei 
upon  Nothing,  are  genuine,  and  perhaps  moft  of  thofe  which  are  received  into  thitf  colkdioo.  Jdocfc* 
has  probably  been  imputed  to  him  which  he  did  not  write ;  and  thd  blase  of  leputltion  whkb  hit 
charader  difiufed  on  what  he  did  write,  if  it  be  not  etttnguifked,  is  faft  wearing  away ;  for  inpirtial 
criticiiin  vvarrants  no  diftxndion  beyond  that  which  genius  beftowi. 

His  foDgs  are  fprightly  and  eafy  ;  but  have  little  nature  and  tittle  fentiment.  In  Bb  iaitstiso  of 
Horace  on  LuctUus,  the  paralleliim  between  ancient  and  modem  times  is  happily  prefirfved ;  bet  the 
verification  is  carelefs ;  though  it  is  fometimes  vigorous.  The  poem  updo  Nodkiog  difplsyi  sa  id- 
minddc  fertility  of  inveatiou  00  a  barrea  topic.    This  little  poem«  and  hb  tragedy  of  VakiximaVi 


ihtBBi  htm Hfwiiif ^od Jtetcbei^ ladaAaAw i6<5^  iieivtliat  be  «m  ft^t  iMnptUoefintK 
fttimu  prodvftiooi.  Another  of  hit  moft  Ti^wttift  pircea  k  Jtll  iMBpoon  op  Sic  Gir.acroo^}  t^ 
iiWtfi  he  OHiie  ia  tc|il|  aft  epigram  epdioff  with  titqfe  Jtect  2 


'^  TlioD omlfc hnrt no mui*9hm»'wiih thfiU wavdi 
««  Thy  pen  ia feUaahaoofeft  aa  th]r  iwM^'* 

Of  At  fttfac  agaiiiftrMMi>  a  caBMtrahle  put  k  tahca  Ipwp  Bajlean^  whD'waa  hk  Capvaarfftasudiar 

laFohdi^ai  Covrfif  «M  in  Boglilb* 
«  hi  afl  hk  vvriBt,**  %a  Dr.  Johnte»  **  dMie  k  fprif^tlMeft  and  iSgonr,  ^aod-avefef  wherrauf 
tekendtahenadf  aaiBd  whkfa  ftody  mi^%atva^caftkd.iacx«alknce«    What^nribca  can  be 
txpedcd  finm  a  liferent  in  ofiontationa  contenqic  of  aegalarityi  andended  hefepa<ha  ahilitican^ 
nany  other  s^cn  hegan  to  be  diipbyed." 
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SELECT  POEMS. 


nfa 


D  I  A  t  O  G  U  E. 


STR£P)ldN. 

Pii'TTBEfc  now,  fond  fool,  give  o*er ; 
Since  my  heart  n  gone  before,  ' 
To  what  purpofe  ftonld  I  ftay  i 
love  conunandA  another  way. 

DAPHNE. 

Bcrjur'd  Twain,  I  knew  the  time 
Wben  dilTembUng  was  youf  cjrime, 
Ip  pity  now  employ  that  art> 
Which  firft  betray'd,  to  ealc  my  heart* 

drRC?BX>R. 

Women  ean  with  plealnre  feign  : 
Men  di0cmble  ftill  with  pain. 
What  advantiijte^ill  it  pfov^, 
If  I  lye,  who  cannot  love  ? 

TcU  me  then  the  feailtin,  ^hy 
Love  frorik  hcaru  itt  Inve  do«i  fly  ? 
Why  the  Mnl  will  build  a  neft. 
Where  flic  ne'er  imendii  to  reft  ? 

•TftEPUON* 

Love,  like  other  little  bovs^ 
Cries  for  faearta,  at  they  tot  toyi : 
Which  when  gain*d,  in  childiih  phy, 
Waatoniy  are  thrown  away. 

nAPRNE. 

Still  on  wing,  or  on  hiakn^s. 
Love  doct  nothing  by  degrees ; 
Bafcly  flying  when  moft  pria'd. 
Meanly  fawning  when  dei^t*d» 
Flattering  or  tnfulting  ever» 
Oencroos  and  grateful  never: 
All  hi*  joys  are  fleeting  dn*atti«, 
All  hif  «roet  §efttt  ettt^mes. 

B-rttxran^il. 
Mymph,  nnjuftly  you  lAVei|;h ; 
Love,  Hke  na,  Muft  £ate  tlbtf, 
Since  *ui  Natnre*t  law  to  changey 
CMflkncy^  akne  U  ftretfe. 
Vol..  VI- 


Sec  the  Iiea^tn^  in  Ughtnitip[i  break, 
Nei^  in  llorms  of  thunder  fj^eak; 
Till  a  kind  raiti  from  a!>b^ 
Makes  a  calm-^fo  *tis  in  love. 
Flames  bej^in  our  firit  addrefs. 
Like  meeting  thniider  we  embrace; 
Then,  you  know,  the  ihowers  that  fall 
Quench  the  fire,  and  quiet  alL 

DAPHNE. 

How  ihould  I  the  flio^ers  fo^t  I 
*Twas  fo  picaiant  to  be  wet ! 
They  kill'd  love,  I  knew  it  well. 
1  dy*d  all  the  while  they  (I'll. 
Say  at  lead  what  nymph  it  is, 
Robs  my  brcafl  of  fo  much  blift  ? 
If  fhc's  fair,  I  (hall  be  easM, 
Through  my  wua  yoi*ll  be  plelt*d. 

STIEPBON. 

Daphne  never  iMUfm  fair, 
Strephon,  fcarcdy,  ib  fintere. 
Gentle,  innocent,  and  free. 
Ever  pleas*d  with  only  tnt. 
Many  charms  my  heart  enthral. 
But  there's  one  above  thein  afi : 
With  aterfion,  (he  does  fly 
Tedious,  trading,  coiflftancy. 

nAFUNt. 

Cruel  (Hepfierd !  fvfubmit. 

Do  what  love  and  you  thibk  fie : 

Change  is  fate,  and  not  deflgh, 

Say  you  would  have  fllli  beed  mine; 

Nymph,  I  cannot :  *tis  too  t^e. 
Change  has  greater  Chahns  dsan  you; 
Be,  by  my  example,  ^»fiftj^ 
Faith  to  pleafure  (aciifice. 

nA»tilVi£. 
Silly  fwain.  Til  have  yon  know, 
'Twai  my  pradice  long  aj;o : 

C  c 
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Whilft  you  vainly  iliought  me  true, 
I  was  falfe,  in  fcom  of  you. 
By  my  tears,  my  heart's  difguife, 
I  thy  love  and  thee  defpifc. 
VTomankind  more  joy  difcovers, 
Making  fools,  chan  keeping  lovers. 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

ALEXIS  AND  STREPHON. 
Written  at  the  Bath  in  the  year  1674. 

ALEXIS. 

Theee  light  not  on  the  plain 

So  loil  a  fwaio  as  I ; 
ScorchM  up  with  love,  froze  with  diidain, 
Of  killing  fweetnefs  I  complain. 

STEEPHON. 

If  *tis  Corinna,  die. 
Since  firft  my  dazzled  eyes  were  thrown 

On  that  hewitchlng  face, 
Like  min'd  hirds  robhM  of  their  young, 
Lamenting,  frighted,  and  undone, 

I  fly  from  place  to  place. 
Framed  by  fome  cruel  powers  above. 
So  nice  {he> is,  and  fair; 
None  from  undoing  can  remove 
Since  all,  who  are  not  blind,  muft  Uve ; 

Who  are  not  vain,  defpair. 

ALEXIS. 

The  gods  no  fooner  give  a  grace, 

But,  fond  of  their  own  art. 
Severely  jealous,  ever  place. 
To  guard  the  glories  of  a  face, 

A  dragon  in  the  heart. 
Proud  and  iU-natur'd  powers  they  are, 

Who,  peeviih  to  maoklDd, 
For  their  own  honour's  fake,  with  care 
Make  a  fweet  form  divinely  fair  : 

Then  add  a  cruel  mind. 

STREPHOar. 

Since  ihe*s  infenfible  of  love, 

By  honour  taught  to  hate ; 
If  we,  forced  by  decrees  above, 
Muft  fenfible  to  beauty  prove, 

^ow  tyrannous  is  Fate !    , 
1  to  the  nymph  have  never  nasv'd 

The  caufe  of  all  my  pain. 

ALEXIS. 

Such  balhfulncfs  may  well  be  blam'd ; 

For^fince  to  ferve  weVc  not  aiham'd, 

Why  ihould  ihc  bluHi  to  reign  ? 

STREPHON. 

But,  if  her  haughty  heart  defpife 

My  humble  proffer*d  one. 
The  ji'ft  cunpaflion  flic  denies, 
J  may  obtain  from  others*  eyes; 

Her*s  are  not  fiir  alone. 
J)eTowiogfltm^rc<iuireOcwfood;  ' 


My  heart's  confnm*d  almoft  : 
New  fires  mud  kindle  in  her  blood. 
Or  mine  go  out,  and  that's  as  good. 

ALEXIS. 

Woald*ft  livt  when  love  is  loft  f 
Be  dead  before  thy  paffion  dies ; 

For  if  thou  fliould*ft  furvive. 
What  anguifli  would  thy  heart  furprifc. 
To  fee  her  flames  begin  to  rife. 

And  thine  00  more  alive  ? 

STREPHON. 

Rather  what  pleafure  flioold  I  meet 

In  my  triamphant  fcom. 
To  fee  my  tyrant  at  my  feet ; 
While,  taught  by  her,  unmov'd  I  fit 

A  tyrant  in  my  turn. 

ALEXIS. 

Ungentle  fliepherd !  ceafe,  for  fliime. 

Which  way  oan  you  pretend 
To  merit  fo  divine  a  flame, 
Who  to  dull  life  make  a  meao  claim, 

When  love  is  at  an  end  ? 
As  trees  are  by  their  bark  embracM, 

Love  to  my  foul  doth  cling : 
When  torn  by  the  herd's  greedy  tafle. 
The  injur'd  planu  feci  they're  defac'd. 

They  wither  in  the  fpring. 
My  rifled  love  would  foon  retire, 

biflblving  into  air. 
Should  I  that  nymph  ceafe  to  admire, 
Blefs'd  in  whofe  arms  1  will  expire. 

Or  at  her  feet  defpair. 


TH^    ADVICE. 


All  things  fubmit  themfelves  to  yoareoauBaSfb. 
Fair  Cxlia,  when  it  does  not  k>ve  withftand : 
The  power  it  borrows  fr«im  yonr  eyes  alone ; 
All  but  the  god  muft  yield  to,  who  has  ooBe. 
Were  he  not  blisd,  fuch  are  the  ehannt  yoahir, 
He'd  quit  his  godhead  to  become  your  flaic : 
Be  prond  to  ad  a  mortal  hero's  |Mft, 
And  throw  himfelf  for  £unc  on  hb  ovm  dan. 
But  fate  has  otherwiie  difpo8*d  of  thiogi, 
In  different  bands  fubjed^i  flavet  aod  kings : 
Fetter'd  in  forms  of  royal  date  are  they. 
While  wc  enjoy  the  freedom  to  obey. 
That  fate,  like  you,  refiftkis  doe*  ordaia 
To  love,  that  over  Beauty  he  fliaU  reign. 
By  harmony  the  Univerfe  does  move. 
And  what  is  harmony  but  mutual  love  i 
Who  would  refift  an  empire  (o  divine. 
Which  nniverfal  natiire  doea  enjoin  i 
See  gentle  brooks,  how  quietly  they  glide, 
Kifling  the  nigged  banks  on  either  fidie ; 
While  in  their  cryfiaJ  ftreamt  at  once  thsy  fce«t 
And  with  them  feed  the  fiowen  which  they  he- 

flow: 
Though  rudely  throng'd  bf  a  too  near  embcvct 
In  gentle  munnttn  theyltccp  00 
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To  the  lov'd  fea;  for  (Ireamt  haye  their  defires ; 
Cool  IS  theymre,  they  feel  love't  powerful  fires, 
Aod  with  fnch  pallion,  that  if  any  force. 
Stop  or  moleft  them  in  their  amoroua  courfe, 
Ti^jrfwell,  break  down  with  rage,  and  ravage 

o'er 
The  banks  they  kifs'd,  and  flowers  they  fed  before. 
Submit^  tHen,  Cxlia,  ere  you  be  reduced. 
For  rebels,  vanquiih*d  once,  are  vilely  us'd. 
fieaaty*s  no  more  but  the  dead  foil,  which  Love 
Msnnres,  and  does  by  wife  commerce  improve  : 
Sailbg  by  fighs,  through  feas  of  tears,  he  fends 
Courtihips  from  foreign  hearts,  for  your  own  ends : 
Cheriih  the  trade,  for  as  with  Indians  we 
Get  gold  and  jewels,  for  our  trumpery. 
So  to  each  other,  for  their  ufelefs  toys. 
Lowers  afford  whole  magazines  of  joys. 
But,  if  youVe  fond  of  babbles,  be,  and  ftarve, 
Yoar  gewgaw  reputation  ftiU  prefervc  : 
Live  upon  modeQy  and  empty  fame. 
Foregoing  fenfc  for  a  fantaftic  name. 


THE  DISCOVERY. 

C2LIA,  that  faithful  fervant  yon  difown. 

Would  in  obedience  keep  his  love  his  own  : 

fioc  bright  ideas,  fucb  as  yon  infpire. 

We  can  no  more  conceal,  than  not  admire. 

My  heart  at  borne  in  my  own  breafft  did  dwell* 

Like  humble  hermit  in  a  peaceful  cell : 

Unknown  and  ondifturb'd  it  reiled  there. 

Stranger  alike  to  Hope  and  to  Defpair. 

Now  Lore  with  a  tumultuous  train  invades 

The  iacred  quiet  of  thole  hallow'd  ihades : 

His  fatal  ianoes  (hine  out  to  every  eye. 

Like  blazing  comets  in  a  winter  Iky. 

How  can  my  paifion  merit  your  offence, 

That  challenges  fo  little  recompence  ? 

For  I  am  one  born  only  to  admire. 

Too  humble  c*tr  to  hope,  fcarce  to  defire. 

A  thing,  whofe  blifs  depends  upon  your  will. 

Who  would  be  proud  you*d  deign  to  ufe  him  ill. 

Then  give  me  leave  to  glory  in  my  chain. 

My  fruitlefs  Cghs,  and  my  nnpity'd  pain. 

Let  me  but  ever  love,  and  ever  be 

Th*  example  of  yonr  power  and  cruelty. 

Since  fo  much  fcom  does  in  yonr  breaft  rcfide. 

Be  more  indulgent  to  its  mother  Pride : 

Kill  all  you  ftrike,  and  trample  on  their  graves ; 

But  own  the  fates  of  your  negle^ed  flaves : 

When  in  the  crowd  yours  undiitinguifli'd  lies. 

You  give  away  the  triumph  of  your  eyes. 

Perhaps  (obtaining  this)  you'll  think  I  find 

More  mercy  than  your  anger  has  defign'd : 

Bat  Love 'has  carefully  deiign'd  for  me 

The  laft  perte&ioa  of  mUery ; 

For  to  my  flate  the  hopes  of  common  peace. 

Which  cTcry  wretch  enjoys  in  death,  mud  ceafd. 


My  worft  of  fates  attend  me  in  ray  grave. 
Since,  dying,  I  mail  be  no  more  your  flave. 


WOMAN'S  HONOUR. 


A    SONO. 


X. 


Love  bid  me  hope,  and  I  obeyM : 
Phillis  continued  ftill  unkind  : 

Then  you  may  e*en  defpair,  he  faid; 
In  vain  1  ftrive  to  change  her  mind. 

Honour's  gOt  in,  and  keeps  her  heart ; 

Durft  he  but  venture  once  abroad. 
In  my  own  right  Vd  take  your  part. 

And  ihew  myfelf  a  mightier  god. 

111. 
This  huffing  Honour  domineers 

In  brea(l^  where  he  alone  has  place : 
But  if  true  generous  LoVe  appears. 

The  Hedtor  dares  not  fliew  his  face. 

IV. 

Let  me  ftill  languifli  and  complain, 
Be  moft  inhumanly  deny'd  : 

I  have  fome  pleafure  in  my  pain; 
She  can  have  none  with  all  her  pride*- 

V. 

1  fall  a  facrifice  to  Love  : 

She  lives  a  wretch  for  Honour's  fake ; 
Whofe  tyrant  dbes  moft  cruel  prove. 

The  difference  is  not  hard  to  make. 

VI. 

Confider  real  Honour  then ; 

You'll  find  hers  cannot  be  the  fame : 
'Tis  noble  confidence  in  men. 

In  women  mean  miftruilful  ihane« 


ORECIAN  KINDNESS.. 

A    SONG. 
I. 

The  ntmoll  grace  the  Greeks  could  fliew. 

When  to  the  Trojans  they  grew  kind. 
Was  with  their  arms  to  let  them  go. 

And  leave  their  lingering  wives  behind* 
They  beac  the  men, and  burnt  the  town; 
Then  all  the  baggage  was  their  own. 

II. 
There  the  kind  deity  of  wine 

Kifs'd  the  foft  wanton  god  of  love ; 
This  clapp'd  his  wing«,  that  preisM  his  vine  } 

And  their  beft  powers  united  move ; 
While  each  brave  Greek  embracM  his  punkf  • 
Lttil'd  her  aileep,  and  then  grew  drunk, 

C  c  ij 
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THE  vro&ss 

THt  MiSTRESS. 


A    tONO. 


t. 


An  z^,  in  her  embraces  paft. 

Would  feem  a  winter's  day ; 
Where  life  and  li^bt,  with  anviont  haib, 

Are  torn  and  fnatch'd  away. 

Bat,  oh !  how  flowly  minates  roll, 
^    When  abfent  from  her  eyes; 
That  fed  my  k>«e^  which  is  my  flovX ; 

It  langoiihes  and  dies. 

Ill* 
For  then,  na  more  a  foul,  hut  (hade. 

It  mournfully  does  move. 
And  haunts  my  bread,  by  abfence  made 

7'he  livinjj^  tomb  of  love. 

You  wifer  men  defpife  me  not, 
Whofe  love-ii<nL  fancT  raves 
On  (hades  of  fouls,  and  heaven  knows  what : 
Short  ages  live  in  graves. 

▼. 
Whene'er  thofe  wonndiiu^  cycs»£9  full 

Of  fweetnefs,  you  did  iec. 
Had  you  not  been  profoundly  dull, 
You  had  gone  mad  like  me. 

vir 
Nor  cenfure  us,  you  who  perceive 

My  beft-belov'd  and  me, 
Sigh  and  lament,  complain  and  grieve ; 
You  think  we  dilagfte. 

vju 
Alas!  'tis  facred  Jeabufy, 

Love  raised  to  an  extreme ; 
The  only  proof,  'twixt  them  and  me. 
We  love,  and  do  not  dreanu 

viii. 
Fanuftic  fancies  fondlv  move. 

And  in  frail  joys  believe ; 
Taking  falfe  plcafure  for  true  love ; 
But  pain  can  ne'er  deceive. 

iz. 
Kind,  jealous  doubts,  tormenting  fears, 

And  anxious  cares,  when  paft. 
Prove  our  heart's  treafure  fix'd  and  dear, 
And  make  us  blefs'd^t  laft. 


A    SONG. 


1. 


Absent  from  thee,  I  laaguilh  ftiU ; 

Then  sik  me  not,  When  I  return  ? 
The  Graying  fool 't  will  plainly  kill, 

To  wilh  aU  day,  aH  night  to  moora. 
,  .  II. 

Dear,  from  thme  arms  then  let  me  fly, 

Th«t  my  fantaOic  mind  may  prove 
The  tornMOts  it  defervts  to  try. 

That  tcvamy  fix'd  heart  from  my  love. 


OJr   ROCHBSTEEL 


111. 
When  wearied  with  a  world  of  wot. 

To  thy  (kfe  bolbm  I  retire; 
Where  love,  and  peace,  and  truth,  does  idw ; 

May  I  contented  there  expito ! 

IV. 

Left,  once  more  vrandering  from  that  beafea, 
I  fall  on  fonte  bafe  heart  unbieft ; 

FaithJefs  to  thee,  falfe,  unforgi ven. 
And  lofe  my  everiafting  reft. 


A    SO  NO. 

I. 
PuiLLis,  be  gentler,  I  advife. 

Make  up  for  time  mif-fpent; 
When  beauty  on  its  death-bed  lies, 

'Tis  high  time  to  repent. 

II. 
Such  is  the  malice  of  your  late. 

That  makes  you  old  fo  foon ; 
Your  pleafure  ever  comes  too  bte. 

How  early  e'er  begun. 

III. 
Think  what  a  wretched  thing  is  Ihcr 

Whofe  ftars  ctetrif  e  in  fpight. 
The  morning  of  her  love  (hould  be 

Her  fading  beauty's  nighu 

Then  if,  to  make  ycmr  rain  OMre^ 

You  'U  peeviflily  be  coy. 
Die  with  the  feandal  of  a  whore» 

And  never  know  the  )dy. 


TO  CORINMA. 


A  SOMO. 


I. 


What  cruel  paiaa  Corinna  takci. 
To  force  that  harmleis  frown ; 

When  not  one  charm  her  face  Cocialns. 
Love  camiot  lofe  ku 


11* 


So  fweet  a  Isce,  fo  feft  a  heart. 
Such  eyes  fo  very  kind.  • 

Betray^alas!  the  filiy  art 
Virtue  had  iU  dc^'d.. 

lU. 


Poor  feeble  tyrant!  who 

WouU  proudly  take  npoflt  her, 
Againft  kind  Nature  to 

Afiefted  ndesof  hoDonr. 


IT. 


The  fcom  ihe  bears  fo  h^kfs 
When  I  pihad  paffion  to  her. 

That  much  ihe  fears  (but  moce  flw  kMs> 
Her  vafial  ihouid  ttado  h««   ^ 
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LOVE  AND  LIFE. 

A  tOVO. 
I. 

All  my  paft  life  ii  miM  no  more, 

Tbe  flyioji;  houn  are  gMW : 
like  traofitory  dreamt  gWen  o'er, 
Whofe  imaget  ate  kept  in  ftoce 

By  memory  aloiic. 

II. 
The  time  that  is  to  come  is  not ; 

How  ctD  it  then  be  mine  f 
The  prefent  moimnt's  all  mj  lot ; 
And  that,  at  faft  as  it  it  got, 

PbiUit,  it  only  thii^e* 

III. 
Then  talk  not  of  inconftanqr* 

Falfe  heartt,  and  brpkcn  vowa ; 
if  I,  by  miracle,  can  be 
ThU  liYc^Iong  minute  tme  to  lhee» 

Tu  all  that  heavcA  aUowtr 


A    SONG. 


VaiLE  on  thofe  lovely  lookt  I  gu^ 

To  fee  a  wretch  poriftting. 
Id  npturet  of  a  Uelt'd  amase^ 

His  pleafing  hapfj  rvin : 
Til  not  for  pity  that  I  moTe ; 

Hi^  fate  it  too  afpirine, 
VThofe  hearr,  brvka  with  a  loid  of  love» 

Diet  wiihing  and  ^dwanoig, 

II. 
B^it  if  this  murder  you*d  foripgo. 

Your  flaTe  firom  dcafk  tmailng ; 
Let  me  your  art  of  chtrmiBg  kaow« 

Or  learn  yon  mist  of  loving. 
Bat,  whether  life  or  death  betide 

In  lore  *tjt  equal  meafare ; 
The  y\6tor  liTet  with  empty  pride. 

The  vanquiik'd  die  wich  picifcre. 


;c 


III. 


Her  innocence  cannot  oonuive  to  vndo  mfi» 
9er  beauty't  inclin*d,  or  why  (kould  it  purfiu  ma  f 
And  wit  hat  to  plealjure  been  ever  a  friend ;  fend  I 
Then  what  room  for  defpair,  fioce  delight  ia  Love'a 

IV. 

There  can  be  no  dMger  in  fwcetneit  and  youth, 
Where  love  it  fecor*d  by  good  nature  and  truth. 
On  her  beaut^r  rU  gaze»  and  of  pleafinre  ppmi»laim 
While  every  kind  look  addt  a  liM  to  n^y  chain* 

V. 
'Tit  mote  to  maintain,  than  it  wu  to  Ivpriie* 
But  her  wit  leadt  io  triumph  the  llave  of  he^  eyeas 
I  beheld,  with  the  loff  of  my  (se^^ma  before  } 
But,  hearing,  for  ever  mufb  ferve  4a4  9dasu 

▼1. 
Too  bright  it  my  goddefih  her  temple  too  weak : 
BLetire,  divine  imago  1  I  feel  my  lienrt  break. 
Help,  Love ;  I  difTolve  in  a  rapture  of  charmt, 
At  the  thought  of  thofe  ]py  1 1  fhould  meet  in  her 
armt. 


•at 


UPON  HIS  LEAVING  HIS  MTSTRESST. 


"Tit  not  that  I  am  weiry  grown 

Of  being  yoort,  and  yourt"  alone  : 

But  with  what  face  can  I  incline 

To  damn  you  to  be  only  mine : 

Vou,  whom  fome  kindor  power  did  faihion, 

9y  merit,  and  by  iticlination. 

The  joy  at  leafk  of  a  whole  fiatlon  f 

II. 
tict  meaner  fpirita  of  ymtf  fet, 
With  humble  aimt  tl^ir  thoughit  petnlex ; 
And  boail,  if,  by  their  artt,  they  cin  . 
Contrive  to  make  one  happv  man. 
While,  mov*d  by  .an  hnpartut  fenfe, 
pavourt,  like  Nature,  yoit  difpenle. 
With  univerial  influeace. 


A    SONG. 


1. 
To  thii  momciit  a  rebel,  f  throw  down  my  armt; 
Crett  Love,  at  firfl  fight  of  Olinda't  bright  charmt : 
^^^  proud  and  fecure  by  fuch  forcet  at  thcfir, 
YoQ  mi  J  ooiv  pbiy  the  tyrant  at  foon  u  yon  pleafe. 

II. 
^^^  itMocence,  beauty,  and  vrh,  do  confjpire 
To  hctrty,  and  engage,  and  fkiflane  my  defire  ; 
^Hiy  fliQuld  f  decline  what  I  cannot  avoid, 
Ao<i  let  pleaiog  h^  by  bafe  fear  be  dcftroy'd  f 
o 


dsma 


UPON  DRINKING  IN  A  BOWb. 


VoLcAN,  contrive  me  fi»ch  a  c«f 
At  Nehor  ut*d  of  old ; 

Shew  all  thy  IkiU  to  trim  it  up, 
Damafk  it  ronifd  with  gold. 


II. 
Make  it  fo  laige,  thit,  lU'd 
Up  to  the  fwcJling  brim, 
Vafl  toaiU  on  the  deliciout  kke, 
Like  (hipt  at  fea,  may  fWim. 

ill. 
Engrave  not  battle  on  hir  dteek ; 

With  vrar  Tve  nought  to^  do ; 
fm  none  of  thole  that  toolt 
Nor  Yanncmth  leaguer  knew. 

C  ii] 
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Let  It  DO  name  of  planets  tell, 

Fix'd  ftan,  or  conftelUtioiu : 
For  I  an)  no  Sir  Sidrophel, 

Nor  none  of  hii  rehtions. 

y. 
But  canre  thereon  a  fpreading  vine ; 

Then  add  two  loTcly  boyt ; 
Their  limbs  in  amorous  folds  entwine, 

The  tjpe  of  future  joys. 

Cupid  and  Bacchus  my  laints  are. 
May  drink  and  loye  ftill  reign ! 

With  wine  I  wafti  away  my  cares. 
And  then  to  love  again. 


A    SCNG. 


r. 


As  Chloris  full  of  harmlefa  thoughts 

Beneath  a  willow  lay. 
Kind  Love  a  youthful  fliepberd  brought, 

To  pafs  the  time  away. 

II. 
She  blufli'd  to  he  encopDter*d  To, 

And  chid  the  amorous  Twain  ; 
But,  as  (be  ftrove  to  rife  and  go, 

He  puird  her  down  again. 

III. 
A  fiiddeh  pafiion  feiz'd  her  heart, 

|n  fpite  of  hcc  difdain  ; 
She  found  a  pulfe  in  every  part. 

And  love  in  every  ypo. 

IV. 

Ah,  youth !  (faid  flie)  what  chanpa  are  thefe, 

That  conquer  and  furprife  I 
Ah !  let  me — fof,  unlefs  you  pleafe, 

i  have  no  power  to  rife. 

V. 

She  faintinff  fpoke,  ind  trembling  lay, 

For  fear  he  fiionid  comply ; 
Her  lovely  eyes  her  heart  betray. 

And  give  her  tongue  the  lie. 

yi. 
Thus  Ihe,' who  princes  had  deny*d, 

With  all  their  pomp  and  train. 
Was  in  the  lucky  minute  try*d, 

And  yielded.to  the  Twain. 


A    SpMG, 


Give  me  leave  to  rail  pt  you, 
I  aik  nothing  bpt  my  due ; 
To  call  you  falfe,  and  tbep  to  C^f 
You  (ball  not  keep  my  heart  a  day ; 
But  alaa !  agaipft  my  will, 
I  amil  be  your  captive  fti|l. 
Ah  I  be  kinder  then';  for  I 
jpiBDOt  change,  and  would  not  die. 


IX. 

Kindnefs  has  refiftlefs  charms, 
'  All  befides  but  weakly  move,f 
Fierceft  anj^er  it  difarms 
And  dip*  the  wings  of  flying  love. 
Beauty  does  the  heart  invade, 
Kindnefs  only  can  perfuade^ 
It  gilds  the  lover's  fervile  chain. 
And  makes  the  flaves  grow  pleu'd  again* 


THE    ANSWER. 

1. 

Nothing  add*  to  your  fond  fire 
More  than  fcom,  and  cold  difdain  : 

I,  to  chcriih  your  defire, 
Kindnefs  us*d,  but  'twas  in  vain. 

IX. 

Tou  infifted  on  your  Have, 

Humble  love  you  foon  refus'd ; 
Hope  not  then  a  power  to  have 

Which  inglorioufly  you  us*d. 

Jii. 
Think  not,  Thyrfis,  I  will  e'er 

By  my  love  my  empire  lofe ; 
You  grow  conftant  through  defpalr. 

Love  retiiin*d  you  would  abnfe. 

tv. 
Though  you  ftiU  poflefs  my  heart. 

Scorn  and  rigour  I  muft  feign : 
Ah !  forgive  that  only  art 

Love  has  left  your  love  to  gain. 

V. 

You  could  my  heart  fubduc. 
To  new  conquefts  ne'er  pretend : 

Let  th*  eiampie  make  me  true. 
And  of  a  con^uerM  foe  a  friend* 

VI. 

Then,  if  e'er  I  fliould  eompkin 
Of  your  empire,  or  my  chain, 

Suarunon  all  thie  powerful  charms. 
And  kill  the  rebel  in  yoar  arms* 


CONSTANCY, 

A   tOMO. 
I* 


I  CANNOT  change,  as  others  do, 

Though  you  unjufily  fcom ; 
Since  the  poor  fwain  that  fighi  for  yqu, 
For  you  alone  was  horn. 
No,  Phyllis,  no,  your  heart  to  move 

A  furer  way  V\\  try ; 
And,  to  revenge  my  flighted  love. 

Will  dill  love  oiv,  will  ftill  love  op,  »d  4^' 

When,  kili'd  with  grief,  Amyntas  Dct, 

And  you  to  mind  (hall  call 
The  fighsthat  now  uopity'd  rife, 
'   The  tears  that  vainly  fall ; 


S  £  L 


^ 
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That  welcome  hour  that  ends  thft  Imart, 

Will  thai  begin  your  pain ; 
For  fuch  a  faithful  cenier  heart 

Can  never  break,  can  neter  break  in  vain. 


A    SO  NO. 


I. 


Mt  dear  milhreia  hat  a  heart 

Soft  as  thofe  kind  looka  fhe  gave  me, 
Wheo,  with  love*!  refUUefa  art. 

And  ber  eyea,  ihe  <lid  enflave  me. 
But  her  conftancy'i  fo  weak. 

She's  fo  wild  and  apt  to  wander. 
That  mjr  jealona  heart  would  break, 

Should  we  live  one  day  afunder. 

II. 
Meltiog  joya  about  her  move, 

KilUng  pleafaref,  wounding  blilG?f : 
She  can  dreia  her  eyea  in  love. 

And  her  lipa  can  warm  with  kiflet. 
Aogels  liflen  when  ihe  fpeaka, 

hhe*s  my  delight,  all  nunkind'f  wonder; 
fot  my  jealona  heart  would  break, 

fihoold  we  live  «ne  day  afunder. 


A    SONG. 


In  imitation  of  Sir  John  £atok. 

I. 

Too  bte,  alaa !  I  mnft  confefs. 

You  need  not  nru  to  move  me ; 
Soch  cfaarma  by  nature  you  pofleia, 

'Twere  madncia  not  to  love  ye. 

II. 
Then  fpare  a  heart  you  may  furprife, 

And  give  my  tongue  the  glory 
To  boaft,  though  my  unfaithful  eyca 

Betray  a  tender  Ikory. 


A    LETTER 


rtOU   ABTKlilSA  IN  TBI  TOWN,  TO  CLOI  IN 

TBB  conMTav. 

Ciee,  by  your  ccunmand  in  verfe  I  write  ; 
Shortly  yoa'U  bid  me  ride  aftride  and  fight  t 
•Soch  talcnta  better  with  our  fez  agree, 
Than  lolty  flighu  of  dangerous  poetry* 
Among  the  men,  I  mean  the  men  of  wit, 
(At  leaa  they  paia*d  for  fuch  before  they  writ) 
How  many  bold  advenuirera  for  the  baya, 
Pro!idly  defigning  Urge  returna  of  praUc ; 


W^  durft  that  ftormy  pathlefs  world  explore, 
VJ'^re  foon  dafli*d  back,  and  wreck'd  on  the  1 

dull  Ihoce, 
Broke  of  that  little  (bck  they  had  before  ! 
Hn#  would  a  woman*!  tottering  bark  be  toft 
Where  ftoutell  (hips  (the  men  of  wit)  are  loit! 
When  I  reflect  on  thtt,  I  ftraight  grow  wiie. 
And  my  own  felf  I  gravely  thus  advlCe  : 

Dear  Artemifa !  poetry'a  a  fnare ; 
Bedlam  haa  many  manfiona,  have  a  care ; 
Your  Mufe  diverts  you,  makes  the  reader  fad  ; 
Yon  thiuk  yourfelf  infpirM,  he  thinks  yuu  mad. 
Conlider  too,  'twill  be  difcreetly  done, 
To  make  yourfelf  the  fiddle  of  the  town. 
To  find  th'  ilUhumourM  pleafure  at  their  need : 
Cura'd  when  you  fail,  and  fcoum'd  when  you  fiic- 

ceed. 
Thus,  lik^  an  arrant  woman  aa  I  am. 
No  fooncr  well  convinc*d  writing  *•  a  ihame, 
That  whore  is  fcarce  a  more  reproachful  name 

Than  Poetefi 

Like  men  that  marry,  or  like  maida  that  woo, 
Becanfe  *tia  the  very  worft  thing  they  can  do : 
Pleas'd  with  the  cootradi&ion  and  the  fin, 
Methinka  I  iUnd  on  thorns  till  I  begin, 
Y*  ezpeA  to  hear,  at  leaft,  what  love  has  paft 
In  thtf  lewd  town,  fince  you  and  I  faw  laft ; 
What  change  has  happen*d  of  intriguea,  and  whe- 
ther 
The  old  ones  laft,  and  who  and  who's  together. 
But  how,  my  dearoft  Cloc,  (hould  I  fet 
My  pen  to  write  what  I  would  fain  forget! 
Or  name  that  loCt  thing  love,  without  a  tear. 
Since  fo  debauch'd  by  ill-bred  cuftoma  here  ? 
Love,  the  moft  generous  paflion  of  the  mind. 
The  fffteft  rffuge  innocence  can  find ; 
The  fafe  diredor  of  unguided  youth, 
Fraught  >vith  kind  wi(hes,  and  fccur'd  by  truth ; 
That  cordial  drop  heaven  in  our  cup  haa  thrown. 
To  make  the  naufeous  draught  of  life  go  down; 
On  wl^ch  one  only  blefiing  God  might  raiie, 
In  lands  of  Atheifts,  fubfi£ea  of  praife ; 
For  none  did  e'er  fo  dull  and  iiupid  prove, 
Bat  felt  a  God,  and  blcfs'd  his  power,  in  love  : 
Thii  only  joy,  for  which  poor  we  are  made. 
Is  grown,  like  play,  to  be  an  arrant  trade  : 
The  rooks  creep  in,  and  it  has  got  of  late 
As  many  little  cheats  and  tricks  as  that ; 
But,  what  yet  more  a  woman's  heart  would  vex, 
'Tis  chiefly  carry'd  on  by  our  own  fcx; 
Our  filly  fex,  who  born,  like  mooarchs,  free, 
Turn  Gipfies  for  a  meaner  liberty. 
And  hate  reftraint,  though  but  from  infamy 
That  call  whatever  is  not  common  nice. 
Ami,  deaf  to  Nature's  rule,  or  Love's  advice, 
Forfake  the  pleafure  to  purfoe  the  vice. 
To  an  exad  perfedion  they  have  brought 
The  adion  Love,  the  paffioo  ta  forgot. 
*Tis  below  wit,  they  tell  you,  to  admire, 
And  ev*n  vrithout  approving,  they  defire : 
Their  private  wilh  obeys  the  public  voice, 
*Twixt  good  and  bad  whimfy  defidea  not  choice : 
Falhiona  grow  up  for  taHe,  at  forma  they  fltrike. 
They  know  what  they  would  have,  not  what  they 

like. 

C_  •••• 
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B^^  *0  a  beauty,  if  fome  few  agree 
To  eall  him  fo,  the  reft  to  thM  Acfiret 
Afeded  are,  that  with  their  ear»  they  fe^ 

Where  I  was  vifitinjr  the  other  night. 
Comes  a  fine  lady,  with  her  htmnMe  knight, ' 
Who  hid  pcevaird  with  her,  through  h«r  own 

ton. 
At  his  requeft,  though  much  againft  hi^  wiH, 
To  come  to  London 

As  the  coach  ftopt,  I  herd  her  voice,  more  loud 
Thart  a  gwat  bcRy'd  woman's  in  a  crowd ;      ' 
TeiVing  the  hntght,  that  her  aRkirs  requite 
He  for  fome  hooni,  obfequioufly  retire 
I  think  ihe  was  a(hani*d  he  ihouk)  be  (eeo  : 
Hard  fate  of  hulbands !  the  gathint  had  heeii* 
Though  a  dlieas'd,  i)i-fav<>or*d  fool,  brought  in. 
Bifpatch,  fays  ihe,  the  bufinefs  you  pretend, 
T^ur  bcaftly  vifit  to  your  drunken  friend, 
A  bottle  ever  makes  you  feok  fo  fine : 
Mf  thniks  I  long  to  imell  you  ftink  of  wine. 
•Your  country  drinking  breath  *s  enough  to  kill  3 
Sour  ale  corredled  whh  a  lemoo-peel. 
Pr'ythee,  farewell ;  weMI  meet  again  anon  : 
The  neceflary  thing  bows,  and  is  gone. 
She  flies  up  ftairs,  and  all  the  haAe  doas  fliaw 
That  fift|  antic  pofture^  will  allow; 
And  then  burfts  our— Dear  madam,  am  nf>c  I 
The  flrangeft,  alter'd,  creatuce ;  let  m«  die, ; 
1  find  myfelf  ridiculoufly  ^rown, 
Bmbarraift  .with  ray  being  out  of  town  * 
Rude  and  untaught,  Kke  any  Indian  queen. 
My  country  nakednefi  is  plainly  feen. 
How  is  iiove  govem'd  ^  Love  that  rules  the  ftate; 
And  pray  who  are  the  meg  moft  worn  of  late  f 
When  1  was  marryM,  fools  were  a^.mode,    • 
The  men  of  wit  were  then  held  incemniede 
blow  of  belief,  and  llckle  iadefire, 
Who,  ere  tihej  II  be  perTuaded,  mod  i 
As  if  they  came  to  fpy,  and  not  t*  admire 
With  fearching  wiBom,  fatal  to  their  eafe. 
They   AiH  find  out  why  what  may  ftouM  not 

pleafe ; 
Hay,  take  tlpcmMrts  for  tnjnr*d,  when  we  #are 
Mike  them  think  better  of  us  than  we  are ; 
And  if  we  hide  our  f  raihici  from  their  fights. 
Call  us  deceitful  }iks  and  hypocrites : 
They  little  gueh,  wkp  at  our  arts  are  crieT'd, 
The  perfcd  joy  of  being  well  (kcctv'd ; 
InqntXtire  as  jealous  cttckolch  grow ; 
Rather  than  not  be  knowing,  tliey  wH  know 
Wkat,  being  known,  creates  their  certain  woe< 
Wqmen  fhould  thefe,  of  all  mankind  avoid, 
Fot  wonder,  by  clear  knowledge,  rs  de(troy*d. 
Iv^man,  who  is  an  arrant  bird  of  night, 
Boki  in  die  dulk,  before  a  fsoKs  duH  «ght 
Mnft  fly,   when  Reafbn  brings  the'  fUritt^ 

light. 
But  the  kind  eafy  fool,  apt  to  admire 
Himfelf,  trvfts  ns ;  his  follies  aU  confpire 
To  flatter  his,  and  favoBf  our  defire : 
Vain  of  hb  proper  merit,  he  with  eafe 
Believes  we  love  htm  beft,  and  beft  can  pleaie; 
On  him  our  grofi^  dull,  connmon  flattetiea  p^, 
JSier  ffloft  happy  when  maft  ande  an  afs ; 


inqo  ire,     > 
miret  S 


\ 
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Heavy  to  appwhend,  tboogb  all  maakind 
Perceive  n»  falfe,  the  fop  kimfiotf  ia  blind  | 
Who,  doating  on  himlelf— — 
Thinks  every  one  that  fees  kim  of  his  aiioA 
T^cic  are  true  womenV  mcn^^Here,  forc'd  to 

ceafe . 
Hirough  want  of  breath,  not  will,  to  hoU  her 

*  peace. 
She  to  the  window  runs,  where  flie  had  fpyM 
Her  much  e(^em*d  dear  friend,  the  monhey,ty'd; 
With  forty  fmiles,  a»  many'antic  bow*. 
As  if  *t  had  been  the  lady  of  the  houfe. 
The  dirty  chattering  monfter  flie  efiibrac'd. 
And  made  it  !his  flde  tender  ({leecli  at  laft : 

Kifs  me,  thou  curious  miniature  of  man; 
How  odd  thou  art;  how  pretty,  how  japan ! 
Oh  !  I  could  live  and  die  with  thee  :  then  00, 
For  half  an  hour,  in  comptinirots  flie  ran  ; 
I  took  this  time  to  think  what  Nsturo  meaat, 
When  this  mixt  thing  hito  the  worIA  Ihe  lent, 
So  very  wife,  yet  fo  impertinent : 
One  that  knows  every  tning  that  God  thoijeht  fiti 
Should  be  an  afs  through  choice,  not  want  sf  wk 
Whofe  foppery,  without  the  help  of  fenle. 
Could  ne'er  have  rofe  to  ftidi  an  esecMcBce : 
'Nature  *s  as  lame  in  making  a  true  fop, 
As  a  philofopher ;  the  very  top 
And  dignity,  of  folly  we  attain 
By  ftu<Uous  feareh  and  tabour  of  thebrahi. 
By  obfervation,  counfel,  and  deep  thought : 
God  never  made  a  coxcomb  worth  a  groat; 
We  owe  chat  name  y>  faidsftry  and  «rts : 
An  eminent  fool  muft  be  a  fool  of  parts. 
And  fuch  a  one  was  flie,  whq  ha^  tum'd  o*cr 
As  many  books  as  men,^lov*d  much,  read  more, 
Had  a  dkceming  wit ;  to  her  was  kmtwn 
£very  nne*s  feuk  -of  merit,  but  her  own. 
All  the  good  qualities  that  ever  blell 
A  woman  fo  diftinguiOi'd  f^om  the  reft^ 
Except  difcretion  only,  ffte  poilefl. 
But  now,  mmi  tbew^  dear  Pug,  (he  cries,  adieo; 
And  the  difcourle  bmke  off,  ^es  thns  renew : 

You  fmile  to  fee  me,  who  the  world  peich:nK 
Millakes  to  h^ve  fom(  wit,  fo  far  advance 
'rhe  intereft.,of  foob,  that  I  approve 
Their  merit  more  than  men  of  vm  in  love; 
But  in  our  fcx  too  many  proofttfwrt  are 
Of  foch  whom  wits  undo,  and  fools  refosr* 
This,  in  my  time,  was  fo  pbfrrv*d  a  rule. 
Hardly  a  wench  in  (own  but  had  her  fonl; 
The  meaneft  common  flut,  who  long  was  growa 
The  jeft  and  fcorn  of  every  pit  boffoon. 
Had  yet  left  charms  eoMtglktO  Kayc  fnbdued 
Some  fop  or  other,  fond  to  be  thooght  kwd. 
Foliar  coiiki  make  n  f/nih  Lacd  ftMobc^ 
And  Betty  Morris  had  her  city  Cokea. 
A  woman's  ne'er  fo  ruin'd,  bnt  ihe  cao 
Be  ftill  revenged  oii  her  undotr,  man  : 
How  loft  h'9r,  Ibe'il  fiad  fbne  lover  oure 
A  lewd  ahaodon'd  fool  than  flic  n  whasc. 
That  wretched  thing,  Cbcinna,  wIhi  has  inn 
Through  aU  the  fevcnd  il^aya  of  bel^^ 
Coxen'd  at  firft  by  hwe,  and  living  then 
By  cvning  the  toe  dear  beagfat  c£c«t«i 


8  E  I-?  CT 
Cay  were  the  koQn,  and  wiag^  witk  'foj  they 

■vWy 

Whe«  firi  flM  towa  her  ovljr  bcaotiet  tinew; 

Couned,  winirdt'voA  lov'd,  tsich  pMiestt  fed, 

Yoath  Jo  kcp  Vi^kt,  um  pbafui^  ui  her  bc^; 

Till  fate,  Or  her  ill  angel,  thought  it  lit 

To  m^  hv  dMt  wfon  a  nuui  of  wit ; 

Who  found  *twat  didl  to  love  above  a  day, 

Made  hi*  tiMntiird  M,  apd  went  away. 

Nov  fcorD*d  of  all^  n^kco  and  oppreft, 

She  'i  a  mmmt^mSri  t«  ihc  reft  :    ' 

Bifeat'd,  deciyM,  to  take  Up  half  a  crowyi 

Muft  morf  gage  her  long  fcarf  and  mantua  gown  i 

Pour  creieave,  who,anheard-of,  aa  a  9y 

la  fome  dvk  hr40  moft  aH  t|te  Winter  lie. 

And  vast  attd  dirt  cndafd  a  whole  haV-ycar, 

That  fair  one  artemh  Ihe  tawdry  ma^  appear. 

Ii  Eafttr-tcrm  tbm  gcu  her  a  new  gown ; 

When  my  yobng  mafter*§  worihip  conie»  to  town, 

From  pedagogue  aad  mother  jalb  itt  free, 

The  heir  BB<I  hopea  of  a  great  faimly ; 

Wlio  with  ftrong  beer  and  beef  the    epuntry 

niles, 
Aid  ewr  finor  the  Coft^oeft  have  been  Ipoh; 
Aod  now,  with  careful  profpedl  to  maintain 
Tliis  clianaer,  Mt  croAng'  of  the  ilimin 
Should  mend  the  h«oby  breed,  hf»  frienda  prpvado 
A  coala  ef  his  own  to  be  his  bride : 
Aod  ihee  fct  oot— — 

Wkh  an  cilaief  c*^  wit,  and  a  yeitog  wife, 
The  foiid  comforts  of  a  coxcomb't  life, 
DongbiU  aod  peafe  ^ibok,  he  comes  to  town, 
Turns  fpark,  leamato  be  lewd,  aod  it  nndrine; 
Nothtag  fbirt  woiio  with  vice  than  want  of  ienfe, 
Fools  are  Aill  wicked  at  their  own  ex  pence. 
This  o'ergrown  fchool*hoy  h»ft  CetiBna  wins  j 
At  the  ftrA  difh  t»  qiake  an  aft  begine-; 
^ctendi  to  like  a-maa  that  has  not  known 
The  ranitieaor  vices  of  the  town ; 
f  reJh  is  the  youth,  and  faithfol  is  his  fove, 
^Zrr  ^  )oy*  whkh  he  does  icidom  prove  ; 
Heakhfal  aad  Araog,  be  does  no  paina  endiiM 
But  what  the  fair  one  he  adores  can  cwre ; 
^leful  kr  ^Tours^  does  the  fex  efterm, 
Ajid  libek  none  for  being  kind  to  him ; 
'Hien  of  the  lewdnefs  of  the  town  comphiim, 
lUih  at  the  wits  and  atheifts>  and  maintains 
rU  beaer  thaa  good  fenfe,  than  power  %w  wealthy 
To  have  a  Meod  antaiotcd,  youth,  aird  health. 
"^  imbred  poppy,  who  had  ncrcr  ften 
A  crcatbre  look  iW  gay,  or  talk  fa  fine^ 
^Heres,  then  foils  in  low,  and  then  in  debt ; 
^<*^S*irt*  •!!»  av'o  to  the  ancient  feat, 
'I'o  buy  his  mifb-efs  a  new  honfe  for  life, 
'To  givQ  hev  phMe  and  jewels,  roh«  hie  wife; 
Aod  when  to  th*  height  of  fondnefs  he  is  grown, 
'TU  time  to  poifoit  him,  and  alT'S  her  own  : 
Thus  meeting  in  her  common  arms  his  fate, 
\^  Icascft  her  hoftard  heir  to  bis  eilate ; 
Aod,  as  the  race  of  fuch  an  owl  defcnnes, 
Kii  own  dull  lawfnl  progeny  he  Hat ves. 
Nature  (that  never  made  a  thing  in  vain. 
But  does  each  infeA  to  fome  end  ordain) 
Wifely  provokes  kind  Veeping  £qoK  xm  doubty 
To  |)4tch  up  vices  men  of  wit  wear  outt 
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Thoa  fte  ran  on  two  hoars,  fcmogr^iw  ol  finifc 
Still  mixt  with  foHies  of  impertiaence. 
But  now  'tis  time  1  ihovld  fome  pity  (hew 
To  Cloe,  fince  licasnot  dKwfe  but  qotv. 
Readers  nioft  reap  what  dnttefl  writers  fotv. 
By  the  nesEt  poft  i  will  ftidi  itorics  teB, 
As,  join'd  to  theft,  ihaM  to  a  Volume  fwell; 
As  true  as  heaven*  more  iaft«oiia  than  hel|. 
But  yop  are  tb*d,  aod  fo  am  I.    Faie^aeUL 


AN  BPISTOt  ARY  ^SSAY 

FROIt 

■ 

LordRo^ennsTia  ta  Lord  MoLcaAva, 

uaoii 

rHBlU  MUTUAL  fiOBMS. 

pEAi  friend,  1  hear  Aie  town  does  I0  abound 

In  frncy  c^oforef,  that  feujtt  are  found 

With  what  of  late  we,  in  poetic  rage 

Beftowiofi*^,  threw  away  on  ihe  dull  age. 

But  howfoe*er  envy  their  f^lecn  n>ay  raiife. 

To  rob  nvy  brows  of  the  delVrvcd  bays) 

Their  tbenhs,  at  leaA,  I  merit ;  fince  thropgh  me 

They  are  partakers  of  your  poetry. 

And  this  i&  »H  l*U  (ay  in  my  defence, 

!*•  'obtain  one  line  of  your  weU  worded  fenfe, 

I  *11  be  content  t'  have  it  writ  the  **  Britiibi 

««  Priticei" 

I'm  nonn  of  rho(e  who  think  themfelves  infpir^^^^ 
Nor  w^ite  with  the  vain  hope  to  be  admirM ; 
But  from  a  rule  I  have  (upen  long  trial) 
T*  awid  with  care  all  fort  of  lelf-deaiaK 
Which  way  foe'epde(ire  aad  fucy  lead, 
(Contemning  lame)  that  path  I  boldly  tread  t 
And  if  cspofing  what  \  take  £sr  wit. 
To  my  dear  (elf  a  pleefare  I  beget. 
No  matter  though  the  cenfuriag  critics  fret. 
1  hcfe  whom  my  Mufe  difplesfeo  are  at  firife. 
With  equal  fplcen,  agaialk  my  conrle  of  life; 
The  Icaft  delight  of  which  >*U  not  fiorego. 
For  all  the  Hattering  praife  man  can  beftow. 
If  I  de(ign*d  to  plea(b,  the  way  were  then 
fu  mend  my  nnanners  rather  than  my  pen : 
The  firft  *a  unnataral,  therefqM  uofit ; 
And  fur  the  fecond  I  defpair  of  it. 
Since  grace  is  not  fq  hard  to  get  as  wit : 
Perhaps  ill  verfes  ought  to  be  con6n*d, 
In  mere  good  breeding,  like  onfavoury  wind. 
Were  reading  f«r&'d,  I  (hould  he  apt  to  think. 
Men  might  no  more  write  fcurvily  than  (link. 
I  *11  own  that  yoa  write  better  than  I  db, 
But  I  have  as  mnch  need  to  write  as  you. 
In  all  I  write,  Ihouki  fenfe,  and  wit,  and  rhyme. 
Fail  me  at  once,  yet  foR^ethjng  fo  fublime 
Shall  ftamp  my  poem,  that  the  world  may  fee, 
It  could  have  been  prodnc*d  by  none  but  mc. 
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Aad  that 's  my  end ;  for  man  can  wifli  no  more 

Than  fo  to  write,  at  none  e*er  writ  before ; 

Yet  why  am  I  no  poet  of  the  times? 

r  have  allufiona,  fimiliei,  and  rhymes. 

And  wit ;  or  eUe  *tis  hard  that  I  alone, 

Of  the  whole  nee  of  mankind,  flioiild  have  none. 

Uneqoally  the  partial  hand  of  heaven 

Has  all  but  this  one  only  bleffing  given. 

The  world  appears  like  a  great  family, 

Whofe  lord,  opprefs'd  with  pride  and  poverty, 

(That  to  a  few  great  bounty  he  may  (hew) 

Is  fain  to  ftarve  the  numerous  train  below. 

Juil  fo  feem«  Providence,  as  poor  and  vain. 

Keeping  more  creatures  than  it  can  maintain  : 

Here  *tts  profufe,  and  there  it  meanly  faves. 

And  for  one  prince,  it  makes  ten  thoufimd  flavei. 

In  wit  alone  't  has  been  magnificent, 

Of  which  fo  jttft  a  (hare  to  each  is^fent. 

That  the  moft  avaricious  are  content. 

For  none  e*er  thought  (the  doe  divifion  fuch) 

His  own  too  little,  or  his  friend's  too  much. 

Yet  noft  men  (hew,  or  find,  great  want  of  wit, 

Writing  themfelveSfOr  judging  what  is  writ. . 

But  T,  who  am  of  fprightly  vigour  full. 

Look  on  mankind  as  envious  and  dull. 

Bom  to  myfelf,  I  like  myfelf  alone. 

And  muft  conclude  my  judgment  good,  or  none ; 

For  could  my  fenfe  be  naught,  how  fliould  1  know 

Whether  another  man's  were  good  or  no  ? 

Thus  I  rpfolve  of  my  own  poetry, 

That  *ti8the  beft ;  and  there  *s  a  fame  for  me. 

Tf  then  Tm  happy,  what  does  it  advance, 

Whether  to  merit  due,  or  arrogance  ? 

Oh,  but  the  world  will  take  offence  hereby  ! 

Why  then  the  world  fliall  fuffcr  for  it,  not  I. 

Did  e'er  the  fancy  world  and  I  agree, 

To  let  ic  have  its  beaftly  will  on  me  f 

Why  Ihottid  my  prolUtuted  fenfe  be  drawn. 

To  every  rule  their  mufty  cuftoms  fpawn  i 

But  men  may  cenfure  you ;  *tts  two  to  one. 

Whene'er  they  cenfure,  they  *11  be  in  the  wrong. 

There  *s  not  a  thing  on  earth,  that  1  can  name. 

So  fooli(b,  and  fo  falfe,  as  common  fame. 

It  calls  the  courtier  knave,  the  plain  man  rude. 

Haughty  the  grave,  and  the  delightful  lewd, 

Impertinent  the  brilk,morofe  the  fad. 

Mean  the  familiar,  the  referv'd  one  mad. 

Poor  helplels  woman  i»  not  favouiM  more. 

She  *s  a  fly  hypocrite,  or  public  whore. 

Then  who  the  devil  would  give  thi»— to  be  free 

From  th*  innocent  re|)roach  of  infamy  ? 

Thefe  things  confider'd,  make  me  (in  defpight 

Of  idle  rumour)  keep  at  home  and  write. 


A  TRIAL  OF  THE  POETS  FOR  THE  BAYS. 

IN  IMITATION  OP  A  SATIRE  IN  BOILEAU. 

Since  the  fot»  of  the  Mnfcs  grew  numerous  and 

Inud, 
For  th*  appeafing  fo  fadioui  and  clameroui  » 

crowd, 


Apollo  thooght  fit,  in  fo  weighty  a 
T'  eftabliih  a  government,  leader,  and  laws. 
The  hopes  of  the  bays,  at  the  fnmmoiung  caO, 
Had  drawn  them  together,  the  devil  and  all; 
All  thronging  and  liflening,  they  gap*d  for  the 

bleffing  : 
No  preibyter  fennon  had  aa«e  tnmSag  sod 

preffing: 
In  the  head  of  the  gang,  John  Dryden  appcar'4 
That  ancient  grave  wit  fo  long  lov'd  and  Cear'd, 
But  Apollo  had  heard  a  fiory  in  town, 
Of  his  quitting  the  Mufcs,  to  wear  thebbck  fjan ; 
And  fo  gave  him  leave  now  his  poetry  *•  done. 
To  let  him  turn  prieft  fince  R  is  tiira*d  nsa. 

This  reverend  author  was  no  fooner  fet  by, 
But  Apollo  had  got  gentle  George  *  in  hb  cfe, 
And  frankly  confefs'd,  of  all  men  that  writ. 
There's  none  had  more  fancy,  fenfe,  jidgxKtt' 

and  wit : 
But  in  th*  crying  fin,  idlenela,  he  was  fohardcs'4 
That  his  long  feven  years  filence  was  not  to  be 

pardon'd. 

^W y  t  was  the  next  mnn  ihew*d  hisfaw. 

But  Apoilo  e*en  thought  him  too  good  Cor  tk 

place; 
No  gentleman  writer  that  office  flioaM  bear,    1 
But  a  trader  in  wit  the  laurel  fiioiiid  wear,       / 
As  none  but  a  Cit-^e*er  makea  a  Lord  Mayor. ) 
Next  in  the  crowd,  Tom  Shadwdl  does  wallow, 
A  nd  fwears  by  his  guts,  his  paunch,  and  hit  tiCoVf 
That  *tis  he  alone  beft  pleafes  the  age, 
Himfelf  and  his  wife  have  fopported  the  tttgt  i 
Apollo,  well  pleas'd  with  fo  bonny  a  lad, 
T*  oblige  him,  he  told  him,  he  Ihonld  be  kifc) 

glad,  > 

Had  he  half  fo  much  wit,  as  he  fancy*d  he  liad. } 
Nat  Lee  ftepp*d  in  next,  in  hopes  of  a  prise, 
ApoUo  remember *d  he  bad  hit  once  in  thrice; 
By  the  rubies  in*s  face,  he  could  not  deny. 
But  he  had  as  much  wit  as  wine  could  ftvply; 
Confefv'd  that  indeed  he  had  a  mufical  note. 
But  lometimes  ftrain*d  fo  hard  that  he  rattM  is 

throat; 
Yet  owning  he  had  fenfe,  t'  encooragc  him  fer'Cf 
He  made  him  his  Ovid  in  Aogoftus's  cooft. 
Poor  Settle,  has  trial  was  the  nest  came  aboat. 
He  brought  him  an  Ibrahim  with  the  preface  ten 

out, 
And  humbly  defir'd  he  might  give  no  ofiencc; 
D— n  him,  cries  Shad  well,  he  cannot  write  Usk: 
And  Bancks,cry'd  Newport,  I  hate  that  dallrogsc. 
Apoll^,  confidering  he  was  not  in  vogue. 
Would  not  truft  hia  dear  bays  with  (b  modck  > 

fool. 
And  bid  the  great  boy  be  Cent  back  to  fchooL 
Tom  Otway  came  nest,Tom  ShadweU*s  detf  Zas?. 
And  fwears,  for  heroics,  he  writes  befl  of  say : 
Don  Carlos  has  pocsets  fo  amply  had  fiU*d, 
That  his  mange  was  ^uite  cnr*<^  and  hit  lice  vr^ 

all  kiird : 

Anababalutliu  put  in  for  a  fliare. 

And  little  Tom  £ficnce*s  author  wu  there : 
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Bet  Apollo  had  fecn  hit  face  on  the  ftage, 
And  pnideotly  did  not  think  fit  to  engage  [age, 
The  fcom  of  a  plaf-hoafe,  for  the  prop  of  an 
k  the  Domeroin  crofwd  that  eBcoin|n£i*d  him 
round,  [foond, 

Little  (larchM  Johnny  Crown  at  his  elbow  he 
His  cnnt  ftriog  new  inxi'd,  he  gently  did  firetch 
His  lily  white  lund  ont,  the  laurel  to  reach. 
Alleging  that  he  had  moft  right  to  the  bays. 
For  writing  romaflceB»  and  fli-ting  of  plays : 
Apollo  rofe  np,  and  gravely  coniefs*d. 
Of  all  men  that  writ,  his  talent  warbeft; 
For  fiflce  pain  and  dKhononr  man*s  liJFe  only 

damn. 
The  greateft  feKcity  mankind  can  claim,  [flnme ; 
Is  to  wane  feofe  of  fmart,  and  be  pad  fenfe  of 
Aod  to  perfed  hn  blifs  in  poetical  rapture. 
He  bid  hiffl  be  dull  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 
rhe  poetefi  Afra  nest  (hew*d  her  fweet  face. 
And  fwore  by  her  poetry,  and  her  black  ace, 
rhe  laurel  by  a  double  right  was  her  own. 
For  the  plays  fhe  had  writ,  and  the  conqucfts  (he 

had  won.  * 

^llo  af knowledg*d  'twaa  hard  to  deny  her, 
i^a,  to  deal  frankly  and  ingenuonfly  by  her. 
He  told  her,  were  cooqoefts  and  charms  her  pre- 
tence, 
She  ought  to  have  pleaded  a  doaen  years  fince* 
^or  could  D*Urfey  forbear  for  the  laurel  to'> 

fticklc, 
Pntefting  that  hHiad  the  honour  to  tickle         V 
Th'  an  of  the  town,  with  his  dear  madam  | 
Fickle.  J 

I^ith  other  pretenders,  whofe  names  Vd  rehearie, 
^  that  thcyVe  too  kwg  to  (land  ^  my  verfe : 
ipoUo,  quite  tir'd  with  their  tedious  harangue,' 
U  laft  found  Tom  Betterton*s  face  in  the  gangi 
'or,  fioce  poets  without  the  kind  players  may 


(f  his  one  facred  light  he  folemnly  fwore, 
That  in  fearch  of  a  laurcat  he'd  look  out  no  mone, 
V  general  murmur  ran  quite  through  the  hall, 
[o  think  that  the  bays  to  an  aAor  Ihould  fall ; 
^oai  told  them,  to  put  his  defert  to  the  teft, 
^^  he  had  Maid  plays  as  well  as  the  beft, 
^d  was  the  great'ft  wonder  the  age  e^r  bore, 
^(  all  the  play  icribblers  that  e'er  writ  before, 
lis  wit  had  moft  worth,  and  modefty  in*t, 
^  1^  had  writ  plays,  yet  ne*cr  came  in  print. 


A  SATYR  AGAINST  MANKIND. 

^tat  I,  who  to  my  coft  already  am 

inc  of  thole  firangc  prodigious  creatures  man, 

^  fpirit  free,  to  chopfe  for  my  own  (hare, 

l^hat  fort  of  flefli  and  bkxxi  1  pleas'd  to  wear, 

<1  he  a  dog,  a  monkey,'.or  a  bear, 

t  any  thing,  but  that  «ain  animal, 

^0  b  fo  proud  of  being  rational. 

kc  fcoics  are  tpo  groft,  and  he'll  oontriTe 

'  ^1  to  C90tradid  the  other  &ifc ; 


} 


And,  before  certain  inftin^,  will  prefer 
Reafon,  which  fifty  times  for  ope  does  err* 
ReaTon,  an  ignUfahiut  of  the  miod, 
Which  leaves  the  light  of  nature,  fenfe,  behind : 
Pathkfs  and  dangerous  wandering  ways  it  takes» 
Through  error's  fenny  bogs,  and  thorny  brakes ; 
Whilft  the  mifguided  follower  climbs  with  pain  - 
Mountains  of  whimfies,  heapt  in  his  own  brain  : 
StumbUngfrom  thought  to  thought,  falls  headhmg 

donn 
Into  Doubt's  bonndlefs  fea,  where  like  to  drown 
Books  bear  him  up  a  while,  and  make  him  try 
To  fwim  with  bladders  of  philofophy ; 
In  hopes  fttll  to  o'ertake  the  ikippiog  light. 
The  Vapour  dances  in  hit  daulcd  fight, 
.Till,  fpent,  it  leayes  him  to  eternal  night. 
Then  Old  Age  and  Experience,  hand  in  hand* 
Lead  him  to  death,  and  make  him  underftand, 
After  a  fearch  fo  painful  and  fo  long. 
That  all  his  life  he  has  been  in  the  wrong. 
Huddled  in  dirt,  this  reafoning  engine  lies. 
Who  was  fo  proud,  fo  witty,  and  fo  wife : 
Pride  drew  him  in,  as  cheats  their  bubbles  catch. 
And  made  him  venture  to  be  made  a  wretch : 
His  wildom  did  his  happinefs  deftroy. 
Aiming  to  know  the  world  he  ihould  enjoy : 
And  wit  was  his  Tain  frivolous  pretence. 
Of  pleafiog  others  at  his  own  evpence ; 
For  wits  are  treated  juft  like  common  whores, 
Firft  they're  enjoy'd,  and  then  kick'd  out  of  doors : 
The  pleafure  paft,  a  threatening  doubt  remains. 
That  frights  th'enjoyer  with  fucceeding  pains. 
Women,  and  men  of  wit,  are  dangerous  tools, 
And  ever  fatal  to  admiring  fools. 
Pleafure  allures ;  and  when  the  fops  t(£Kpt^ 
*Tis  not  that  they  are  lov'd,  but  fortunate  { 
And  therefore  what  they  fear,  at  heart  they  hate 
Bat  now,  methinks,  fome  formal  band  and  beard 
Takes  me  to  talk  :  come  on,  Sir,  Tm  prepar'd. 
Then,  by  your  lavour,  any  thing  that's  writ, 
Againft  this  gibing,  gingUng  knack,  call'd  Wit, 
Like  me  abundantly ;  but  you'll  take  cam. 
Upon  this  point,  not  to  be  too  fevere ; 
Perhaps  my  Mufe  were  fitter  for  thiapart ; 
For,  I  profcfs,  I  can  be  very  fmart 
On  wit,  which  1  abhor  with  all  my  heart. 
I  long  to  lafli  it  in  fome  (harp  eflay. 
But  your  grand  indifcretion  bids  me  ftay. 
And  turns  my  tide  of  ink  another  way. 
What  rage  ferments  in  your  degenerate  mind. 
To  make  yon  rail  at  reafon  and  mankind  ? 
Bled  glorioi^  man,  to  whom  alone  kind  heaven 
An  everlafiing  foul  hath  freely  given ; 
Whom  his  great  Maker  took  fuch  care  to  make, 
I'hat  from  himfelf  he  did  the  image  take. 
And  this  ^ir  frame  in  fliining  reafon  dteft. 
To  dignify  his  nature  above  beaft  : 
Reafon,  by  whofe  afpiring  influence. 
We  take  a  flight  beyond  material  fenfe. 
Dive  into  my&eries,  then  fearing  pierce 
The  flaming  limits  of  the  nniverfe. 
Search  beaTen  and  hell,  find  out  what's  aded  there. 
And  give  the  world  true  grounds  of  hope  and  fear. 

Hold,  mighty  nuin,  I  cry ;  all  this  we  know 
From  the  pathetic  pen  of  lnge}o, 
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From  Patrick*!  Pilgrim,  Stbb*t  Sotilo^uiet, 
And  *tis  this  very  retfon  f  dffplfe 
This  fupernatural  gift,  th«t  make*  »  mit< 
Think  he's  thr  image  of  the  Infinite; 
Comptfing  his  ikort  life,  void  of  all  reft. 
To  the  Eternal  and  the  Evtr-bleA : 
Thia  bufy  puulisg  ftirrer  up  of  doubt. 
That  iraaics  deep  myfterif  a,  then  finds  them  oiit» 
Filiiog  with  frantk  mwdt  of  tkihkioK  fool% 
The  reverend  bedlams,  colleges  and  fchoola. 
Borne  on  thde  vriogB*  each  heavy  (bt  can  pierce 
The  limits  of  tkc  boundlela  uni vei  ie. 
So  charming  ointmenta  make  an  old  witch  fly» 
And  bear  m  crippVed  caicife  through  the  iky. 
*Tia  thif  exalted  power,  whofe  bv^ooiii  lie» 
In  aonfenfe  tmd  inapoffibilitiM : 
This  m»dc  1  whimficai  pbilolbpher, 
Before  the  fpacioui  world  hiii  t«b  prefer  s 
Aad  we  have  many  modern  coxcombs,  who 
Retire  to  think,  'caufe  they  have  mitight  to  d«- 
Bat  tbougbta  were  given  for  aAioiM*  govaimmeptft 
Where  zAkm  ccafea,  thought's  impertiaeau 
Oar  fphere  of  a^on  is  kfe*$  bappinefs^ 
And  he  that  thinks  beyond,  tkinks  like  «n  afiu 
Thus  whilft  agmnft  falic  letfoning  I  inveigh. 
I  own  right  reafon,  which  I  would  obey ; 
That  reafon,  which  difting«i(bea  by  ienic. 
And  gives  us  mkf  of  good  and  Ul  fsom  tbexve ; 
That  bounds  ddfires  with  n  reforming  will. 
To  keep  dura  more  in  vigour,  oi/t  to  kill : 
Your  realbn  hinders,  aiiae  he^  CQ  en)oy. 
Renewing  appetites,  yours  woukl  deftroy. 
My  realoB  is  my  ftknd,  yours  is  a  cheat : 
lionger  calls  out,  my  reaion  bids  me  eat : 
Prffvcrfely  yours  your  appetite  does  mock ; 
This  aflcs  for  food ;  that  tofwcis,  what's  a  ckwk  I 
This  plain  diainaion,  Sir,  your  doubt  iecures : 
* Tis  not  true  reafon  I  defpife,  but  youriL 
Thus  I  think  reafon  righted  :  but  for  map. 
I'll  ne'er  rteaat ;  defend  htm,  if  you  can. 
For  9ji  Kis  pride  and  his  pliilnftiphy. 
'Tis  evident  beafts  are,  in  their  degree. 
As  wife  at  leaft,  and  better  far  thtfi  he. 
Thofe  creaturea  are  the  wifeft,  who  attain. 
By  fureft  means,  the  ends  at  which  they  aim. 
If  therefore  Jowlcr  finds  and  kills  hh  hare* 
Better  than  Meres  fopphea  committee-chair : 
'i'hough  otie's  a  ftatefinan,  th'  othtr  hut  a  hound, 
Jowlcr  in  joftke  wiU  he  wifer  found. 
You  fse  huw  far  mnn*a  wi&lom  here  extends : 
J.ook  next  if  human  natuie  nnkes  amends ; 
Whofe  principles  art  moft  gcnevoiia  and  juft ; 
And  to  whofe  morals  you  would  boner  tmft : 
Be  judge  yoorfclf;  TH  bring  it  tn  the  teft. 
Which  is  the  bafieft  crcatore,  ami  or  beaft : 
Birds  feed  on  bifds,  betfta  on  each  other  prey. 
But  favage  man  alone  does  man  heiray. 
Prea  by  necelfity,  they  kill  for  food ; 
Man  undoes  mao,  to  do  himfislf  no  f^oed  t 
With  teeth  and  cUws  by  natore  um'd,  they  hmit 
Nature's  allowance,  to  fapply  their  want ; 
But  man,  with  (miles,  emhcacea,fricadihipa.  pimife. 
Inhumanly  his  fellow's  lifie  betrays. 
With  voluntary  pains  works  hia  diftreft. 
l^ct  through  necelBtj,  but  wantoanc£k 


For  hunger  or  for  lovr,  they  bite  m     ^  . 
Whiift  wretched  mao  ii  ftiU  in  vmf  for  feat : 
For  fear  he  arms,  and  is  of  arau  afraid  s 
From  fear  to  fear  fucceOlvely  betray'd  i 
Bafe  fear,  the  fource  whence  his  bafe  paiEooscsiK, 
His  boaftcd  honour,  and  his  dear-h«ught  (suk  : 
The  luft  of  power,  to  which  he's  fiich  a  flaw, 
And  for  the  which  adUoe  he  dares  be  br^w, 
To  which  his  various  projofts  are  defign'd, 
Which  makes  him  generoue.  afiabk,  and  kind ; 
For  which  he  t^kes  Inch  p^na  to  be  though  «ifc» 
Hnd  fcrews  his  avians  in  a  forc'd  difguik; 
1  .eads  a  moft  tedious  life,  in  iiiifcry» 
Under  laborious,  mean  hypocrify. 
I^ook  to  the  bottom  of  his  vaA  MtffL, 
Wherein  man's  wiidom»  power,  and  glory,  jola- 
The  good  be  a^  the  iU  he  does  endare  i 
'Tis  all  from  fear,  to  make  hanfelf  fccute. 
Merely  fur  falety.  after  fiuM  they  thirt ; 
For  all  mea  wonid  be  coward*  iff  they  darft : 
^d  honefty's  ugaiaft  aU  common  feafii; 
Men  muft  be  krmvea;  'tis  in  their  own  deloa, 
Mankind's  diflioneft  :  if  you  think  it  Ukt 
Amongft  known  cheats,  to  play  wpa*  the  f^fore, 
You'll  be  undone— 
Nor  can  weak  truth  your  repntntion  iave ; 
The  knaves  will  all  agree  to  call  you  knave. 
Wrong'd  ftiall  he  U«c,  ioTukod  «'««.  opprcft. 
Who  dares  be  iefs  a  vUlain  than  the  ret. 
Thus  here  you  fee  what  human  nature  cnvcs 
Muft  men  are  cornif  da,  all  men  imwld  be  kmns. 
The  diference  lies,  aa  far  as  I  can  fee. 
Not  in  the  thing  itfelf,  but  the  degree^ 
And  ail  tbe  fubied^  matter  of  ^ahSut 
Is  only  who's  a  ^a«e  of  ihc  fifik  rate. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

AlX'  this  with  indigqatioii  have  I  hwfd 
At  the  pretending  part  of  the  proud  worid. 
Who,  fwolo  with  felfifli  vanity,  dcviie 
Falfc  ficeduma,  holy  cheats,  and  farmal  lies, 
Over  their  fellonf -flavcs  to  tyranniie. 

But  if  in  court  fo  juft  a  man  there  be. 
(In  court  a  )uA  man,  yet  uninown  to  me) 
Who  does  his  needful  flattery  dired. 
Not  to  fipprefs  aiul  ruin,  but  prutcd ; 
Hince  flattery ,  which  way  fucvcr  kid. 
Is  ftiU  a  tax  oq  that  unhappy  trade  : 
If  fo  upright  a  ftatefman  you  can  find, 
Whofe  palfions  bend  tn  hss  nahias^d  xaiod ; 
Who  does  his  arts  and  policies  apply. 
To  raife  his  country,  not  his  fainiiy. 

Is  there  a  mortal  vrho  mi  God  rettes } 
Whofe  life  his  faith  and  dodrine  )uftifie«f 
Not  one  blown  op  with  vain 
Who,  lar  reproof  off  fins,  does  man 
Whofe  enviona  heart,  with  (aocy 
Dares,  ehide  at  kiofs^  and  ia3  at 
Who  in  his  talking  wnsi  mon 
More  bitter  railings,  fcandals, 
Than  at  a  gofiipiog  are  throw 
When  tha  goad  wives  drink  iroe. 
out. 
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Kone  of  tn«  feirfaal  triti«,  wkofe  talents.  Ue 
to  snrice,  pride,  ia  floth,  and  gitttiooy ; 
Who  hunt  preftfTDient,  but  abhor  good  Itvcv; 
Whofe  loft  exBlred  to  thu  height  vrftei, 
They  ad  adultery  with  their  own  wives ; 
And*  ere  a  fcore  of  y«art  completed  bt. 
Cm  from  the  lofty  ftage  of  honcmr  fee 
Half  a  large  pariih  their  own  progeny. 

Nor  doating  ^^-^  who  woold  ht  ador*d, 
For  danuneering  ac  the  counctl-bowd  \ 
A  greater  fop,  in  bufin«i«  at  fourfcore, 
Fooder  of  ferious  toy&,  aiftded  more. 
Than  the  cay,  glittering  fool  at  tweety  proves. 
With  all  hik  BoSre,  hia  tawdry  doaths,  and  lovet. 

But  a  meek,  bumble  man,  of  modeft  teak^ 
^1)0,  preaching  peaot,  doH  psadile  contmence  | 
Whoiie  pioua  life's  a  proof  he  dues  believe 
Myftenou»  truths,  which  no  man  can  conceive. 
If  upon  earth  there  dwcU  fuch  godlike  men, 
Vll  here  recant  my  paradox  to  them. 
Adore  thofc  {brines  of  virtue,  homage  pay, 
Aod,  with  the  thinking  world,  their  laws  obey. 
'f  fuch  there  are,  yet  grant  me  this  at  I6aft, 
Mao  diilers  more  fxocu  man,  tkta  ttaa  l^ant  beaft. 


▼II. 


THE  MAIMED  DEBAUCHEE. 

1. 

As  fome  brave  tdmira),  in  former  war 

Deprived  of  force,  but  preft  with  courage  ftiH, 
Two  rival  fleets  afipearicg  from  afar, 
Crawls  to  tlie  top  of  an  adjacent  hiU ; 

u. 
From  whence  (with  tbonghu  full  of  concern)  he 
▼iewe 
The  wife  aiid  daring  «ondii&  of  the  fight ; 
And  each  bold  aAion  to  his  mind  renews 
Hit  prefint  glory  aod  his  pad  delight.    . 

111. 
From  his  fierce  eyes  flaihes  of  rage  he  throws. 
As  from  black  clouds  when  fighming  breaks  a- 
way, 
Traafported  thinks  bknicir  amkift  his  foes» 
And  abfents  yet  enjois  the  bloody  day. 

IV. 

So  when  tttf  days  of  impotence  approach, 
And  Vm  by  wine,  and  love*s  unlucky  chance^ 

Driven  from  the  pleafing  blHews  of  debauch, 
On  the  dnli  fbote  of  k<y  cemp^nrancc, 

V. 

My  pains  at  laft  tbtne  refphe  frail  afford. 
While  I  behold  the  battles  you  maintain, 

Whea  fleets  of  glafTcri  fail  aroend  the  board, 
From  whofe  broadfidcs  voUies  of  wit  ftall  rain. 

VI. 

Nor  Ihall  the  fight  of  honourable  fcarv, 
y/bich  my  too  forward  valour  did  procure. 

Frighten  new-Uiled  ibldi^rs  from  the  wars; 
P^  joyi  have  more  than  piid  irhts  1  endnre« 


ShouM  fome  brave  youth  (worth  being  drunk) 
prove  nice,  * 

And  from  his  fair  inviter  meanly  (brink, 
*Twould  pleafe  the  ghoft  of  my  deputed  vice. 

If,  at  my  council,  he  repent  and  drink, 

VIII, 

Or  (bould  (bme  cold-complexion'd  fot  forbid. 
With  his  dull  morals,  our  night*»  briflt  alarml, 

rU  ftre  his  blood,  by  tellhig  what  I  did 
Vrhen  1  was  ftrong,  and  able  to  bear  arms. 

IS. 

ril  tell  of  whores  attack'd  their  lords  at  home, 
Bawd^  quarters  beattti  up,  and  Ibrtrefs  vron  { 

Windows  demoUAi'd,  watches  overcome, 
Ah^  hAfuUbme  ills  by  my  contrivance  done. 

Wkh  tales  like  thtk  I  will  fuch  heat  inf^iire. 
As  to  importaat  mifchief  (hall  indioe ; 

m  make  hita  long  fome  ancient  church  to  fire. 
And  kar  no  lewdoeTs  they're  caU*d  to  by  wine. 

ThuR,  ftarefman-like.  Til  faucily  impofe, 
AM,  fafe  from  danger,  valiantly  adviie  ; 

Shelter*d  in  impotence,  wg^  you  to  blows. 
And,  being  good  for  nothing  eUe,  be  wife. 


UPON  NOTHING. 


1. 

NoTiHNo'.  thou  elder  brother  ev*n  to  (hade» 
That  hadd  a  being  ere  the  world  was  made. 
And  (well  flat)  art  alone  of  ending  not  afraid. 

it. 

Ere  Time  and  Place  were,  Time  and  Place  were 

not,  [get. 

When  primitive  Nothing  Something  ilraight  be- 

I'hen  all  proceeded  fiom  the  great  united-^ What:. 

111. 
Something,  the  general  attribute  of  all, 
Sever'd  from  thee,  its  fole  original. 
Into  thy  boundkfs  (elf  muft  undillinguilh*d  fall. 

IV. 

Yet  Something  Aid  thy  mighty  power  ceamund; 
And  from  thy  fruitfol  empnnefa*s  hand 
Snatch*d  niien,  beafls,bifd«,  fire,  air,  and  land* 

V. 

Matter;  the  wicked*tl  offspring  of  thy  race, 

By  Fiftm  offiAed,  Btw  from  thy  embrace; 

And  rebel  Light  obfcur'd  thy  reverend  duflcy  face* 

VI. 

With  Form  and  Matter,  Time  and  Place  did  joini 
Body,  thy  foe,  with  thee  did  leagues  combine. 
To  fpoil  thy  peaceful  realm,  and  ruin  afl  thy  Udc. 

VII. 

But  turn-coat  Time  affifts  the  foe  in  taifi, 
And,  brib*d  by  thee,  affifts  ihy  (hort-livM  reign. 
And  to  thy  htmgry  womh  drites  Back  thy  flaViai 
aguin* 
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Till. 


ThoDgh  myfterie9  arebarr'd  from  laic  eyes. 
And  the  diviue  alone,  with  warrant*  pries 
Into  thy  bofom,  where  the  uaih  ja  private  lies ; 

Yet  this  of  thee  the  wife  may  freely  fay. 
Thou  from  the  virtuous  Nothing  tak'ft  away. 
And  to  be  part  with  thee  the  wicked  wifely  pray. 

z. 
Great  Negative  !  how  vainly  would  the  wife 
Inquire,  define,  diiUnguiih,  teach,  devifc  ?   [phies. 
Didffc  thou  not  ftand  to  point  their  dull  philofo- 

XI. 

Is,  or  it  not,  the  two  great  ends  of  Fate, 

And,  true  or  falCc,  the  fubjed  of  debate, 

That  perfeiS  or  deftroy  the  vail  dcGgns  of  Fate ; 

XII. 

"When  they  have  rack*d  the  politician's  breaft. 
Within  thy  bofom  mod  fecurcly  i eft,  [beft. 

And,  when  reduc'd  to  thee,  are  leaft  uolafe  and 

Z1I1. 

But  Nothing,  why  does  Something  ftill  permit. 
That  facred  monarchs  (hould  at  council  fit,     [fit  ? 
With  pe^fons  highly  thought  at  beft  for  nothing 

xiv. 
While  weighty  Something  modcftly  abftains 
From  princes*  coffers,  and  from  ftutcfmen's  brains. 
And  nothing  there  like  ftately  Nothing  reigns. 

XV. 

Nothing,  who  dwell'ft  with  fools  in  grave  difguife. 
For  wh«m  they  reverenJ  Ihapcs  and  forms  devife. 
Lawn  fleeves,  and  furs,  and  guwns,  when  they  like 
thee  look  wife. 

XVI. 

French  troth,  Dutch  prowcfs,  Britifli  policy, 
Hibernian  learning,  Scotch  civility,  [thee. 

Spaniards*  difpatch,  Danes'  wit,  are  mainly  fcen  in 

xvir. 
The  great  man's  gratitude  to  his  beft  friend. 
Kings*  promifcs,  whores*  vowsj  towards  thee  they 

bend. 
Flow  fwiftly  into  thee,  and  in  thee  ever  end. 


TRANSLATION  OF  SOME  LINES  IN 
LUCRETIUS. 

The  Gods,  by  right  of  nature,  muft  pofiefs 
An  everlafting  age  of  perfcd  peace ; 
Far  offreiDOv'd  from  us  and  our  aifairs, 
Neither  approach'd  by  dangers  or  by  cares ; 
Rich  in  themiclvcs,  to  whom  we  cannot* add; 
Not  pleas'd  by  good  deeds,  nor  provok'd  by  bad. 


Let  the  ambitious  zealot  lay  afide 
His  hope  of  heaven  (whofe  faith  is  but  bit  priic]. 
Let  flavifli  fouls  lay  by  their  fear, 
Nor  be  concem'd  which  way,  or  where. 
After  this  life  they  fluU  b«  huri*d : 
Dead,  we  become  the  luraiier  of  the  world ; 
And  to  that  roafs  of  matter '(hall  be  fwept. 
Where  things  deftroy*d  with  things  onboraarc 
Devoiirihg  Time  fwallows  us  whole ;         [kept : 
Impartial  Death  confounds  body  and  ibul : 
For  hell,  and  the  foul  fiend  that  rules 

The  everlafting  fiery  gaols, 
Devis'd  by  rogues,  dreaded  by  fools. 
With  his  grim  grUly  dog  that  keeps  the  doer, 

Are  feidelefs  ftoriea,  idle  tales. 
Dreams,  whimfies,  and  no  more. 


TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY, 
On  his  RxsTo RATION  in  the  Year  liAx 

Virtob's  triumphant  (hrinc!   who  doft  engage 
At  once  three  kingdoms  in  a  pilgnroage ; 
Which  in  extatic  duty  ftrive  to  come 
Out  of  themfclves,  as  well  as  from  their  home; 
Whilft  England  g^rows  one  caznp,  and  Loadoo  b 
Itfelf  the  nation,  not  metropolis ; 
And  loyal  Kent  renews  her  arts  again. 
Fencing  her  ways  with  moviog  grroves  of  orn : 
Forgive  this  diftant  homage,  which  does  meet 
Your  hieft  approach  on  fedentary  feet; 
And  though  my  youth,  not  patient  yet  to  besr 
The  weight  of  arms,  denies  md  to  appear 
In  fteel  before  you;  yet,  great  Sir,  approve 
My  manly  wifhes,  and  more  vigorous  k>vc ; 
In  whom  a  cold  refpe&  were  treafoo  to 
A  father's  afhes,  greater  than  to  you ; 
Whofe  one  ambition  'tis  for  to  be  knows, 
By  daring  loyalty,  your  Wiloiot's  ibo. 

Wadh.  ColL  Rocstiiti 


The  latter  B.hd  of  the  CHORUS  or  thb 
Second    Act    or    SENECA'S   TROAb, 

TRANSLATSD. 

•After  Death  nothing  is,  and  nothing  Death, 
The  utmoft  limiu  of  a  galp  of  breath. 


TO  HER  SACRED  MAJESTY  THE 
QUEEN-MOTHER, 

On  the  Death  of  Mart,  Priocefs  of  Or«|^ 

Respite,  great  queen,  your  juft  and  hafiy  fO  = 
There's  no  infedUon  lodges  in  onr  tears. 
Though  our  unhappy  air  be  annM  with  deatb, 
Yet  fighs  have  an  untainted  guiltkls  bresth. 
Oh !  Say  a  while,  and  teach  your  e<jual  flciU 
To  underftand,  and  to  fopport  onr  ilL 
You  that  in  mighty  wrongs  an  age  have  fpent. 
And  feem  to  have  out-livM  evVi  baniflunect ; 
Whom  tralterous  mifchief  fought  iu  earUft  ptcyi 
When  to  moft  facred  blood  it  nude  iu  vafi 
And  did  thereby  iu  black  dcfign  impart. 
To  take  his  head,  that  wounded  firft  his  hort : 
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Vou  that  uQffioVd  great  Charles*s  ruin  fiood, 

"Unien  three  great  natioos  funk  beneath  the  load ; 

Then  a  young  daughter  loft,  yet  balfam  found 

To  {Unch  that  new  and  frelhly-bleeding  wound ; 

And,  after  this,  with  fixt  and  fteady  eyes. 

Beheld  your  noble  Gloucefter*s  obfequies ; 

And  then  fuftain'd  the  royal  princefs'  fall : 

Yott  only  can  lament  her  funeral. 

Bot  yon  will  hence  remove,  and  leave  behind 

Our  fad  complaints,  loft  in  the  empty  wind ; 

Thofe  winds  that  bid  you  ftay,  and  loudly  roar 

Dcilrudion,  and  drive  back  to  the  firm  fliore  i 

Shipwreck  to  &fety,  and  the  envy  fly 

Of  iharing  in  this  fcene  of  tragedy ; 

While  ficknefs,  frpm  whofe  rage  you  poft  away, 

Kelenti,  and  only  now  contrives  your  ftay ; 

The  lately  iatal  and  infe^iout  ill 

Courts  the  fair  princefs,  and  forgets  to  kill : 

In  vain  on  fevers  cnrfes  we  difpenfe, 

.\nd  vest  our  paffion's  angry  eloquence ; 

In  vain  we  blaift  the  minifters  of  Fate, 

And  the  forlorn  phyiiciaos  imprecate  : 

Say  they  to  death  new  poifons  add  and  fire. 

Murder  fecurely  for  reward  and  hire ; 

Arti  bafiliiks,  that  kill  whomever  they  fee, 

And  truly  write  bills  of  mortality ; 

'•^o,  left  the  bleeding  corpfe  fhould  them  betray, 

I  xfl  drain  thofe  vital  fpeaking  ftreams  away. 

And  will  you,  by  your  flight,  take  part  with  thefe  ? 

Become  yourfelf  a  third  and  new  difeale  ? 

tfthcy  have  caus*d  our  lofs,  then  fo  have  you, 

^^0  take  yourfelf  and  the  fair  princefs  too  : 

^or  we,  dcpriv'd,  an  equal  damage  have, 

When  France  doth  ravifh  hence»  as  when  the 

grave  : 
But  that  your  choice  th*  uokindnefs  doth  improve, 
^d  dereli<5lion  adds  to  your  remove. 

RocBSSTiK,  of  Wadhani  College. 


AN  ALLUSION 


TO  TB£ 


AN  EPILOGUE. 

^ME  few,  from  wit,  have  this  true  maxim  got,") 
"  That  *tis  ftlll  better  to  be  pleas'd  than  not ;  *'  V 
And  therefore  never  their  own  torment  plot :    J 
yUk  the  malicious  critics  ftill  agiee 
1^0  loath  each  play  they  come  and  pay  to  fee.. 
The  firft  know  'tis  a  nieaner  part  of  fenfe 
To  find  a  fault,  than  tafte  an  excellence  : 
Therefore  they  praife,  and  ftrive  to  like ;   while 
Are  duUy  vain  of  being  hard  to  pleaic.  [thcfe 

Poets  and  women  have  an  equal  right 
f  0  hate  the  dull,  who,  dead  to' all  delight, 
Feel  pain  alone,  and  have  no  joy  but  fpight. 
f  was  imjpotence  did  fbfk  this  vice  begin : 
Fools  ceofiire  wit,  as  okl  men  rail  at  Sn ; 
^o  envy  plcafnre  which  they  cannot  tafte, 
<^<1>  good  for  nothing,  woiild.be  wife  at  laft. 
^ince  therefore  to  the  women  it  appears, 
Ihat  all  the  enemies  of  wit  are  theirs. 
Oar  poet  the  dull  herd  no  longer  fears. 
Whatever  his  fate  may  prove,  'twill  be  his  pride 
1 0  fiand  or  fall  with  bcantj  on  hi«  fide. 


Tenth  Satire  of  the  Firft  Book  of  Horace. 

Well,  Sir,  *tts  granted ;  I  faid  Dry  den's  rhymes 

Were  ftolcn,  unequal,  nay  .dull  many  times  ; 

What  fooliih  patron  is  there  found  of  his. 

So  blindly  panial  to  deny  nic  this  ? 

But  that  his  plays,  embroider'd  up  and  down 

With  learning,  juftly  pleas'd  the  town. 

In  the  fame  paper  I  as  freely  own. 

Yet,  having  this  allow*d,  the  heavy  mafs 

That  ftuflli  up  his  loofe  volumes,  muft  not  pafs  * 

For  by  that  rule  I  might  as  well  admit 

Crown's  tedious  fcenes  for  poetry  and  wit. 

'Tis  therefore  not  enough,  when  yuur  fall'e  fcnfc 

Hits  the  falfe  judgment  of  an  audience 

Of  clapping  fools  aflemblLng;,  a  vaft  crowd, 

Till  the  throog'd  playhoufe  crack'd  with  the  dull 

load; 
Though  ev'n  that  talent  merits,  in  fome  fort. 
That  can  divert  the  rabble  and  the  court. 
Which  blundering  Settle  never  could  obtain. 
And  puzzling  Otway  bbours  at  in  vain  : 
But  within  due  proportion  circumfcribe 
Whate'er  yon  write,  that  with  a  flowing  tide 
The  ftyle  may  rife,  yet  in  its  rife  forbear 
With  ufelcfs  words  t'  opprefs  the  wcary'd  ear. 
Here  be  your  language  lofty,  there  more  light. 
Your  rhetoric  with  your  poetry  unite. 
For  elegance*  fake,  fometimes  allay  tlic  force 
Of  epithets ;  *twill  foften  the  difcourfw'. 
A  jeft  in  fcorn  points  out  and  hits  the  thing 
More  home/  than  the  remotcft  fatire's  fting. 
Shakefpeare  and  Jonfon  did  in  this  excel, 
And  might  herein  be  imitated  well ; 
Whom  rcfin'd  Ethcrege  copies  not  at  all. 
But  is  himfelf  a  flieer  original. 
Nor  that  flow  drudge  in  fwift  Pindaric  ftralns,  "y 
Flatman,  who  Cowley  imitates  with  pains,  > 

And  rides  a  jaded  Mufe,  whipt,  with  loofc  reins,  j 
When  Lee  makes  temperate  Scipio  fret  and  rave. 
And  Hannibal  ar  whining,  amorous  flave, 
I  laugh,  and  wi(h  the  hot-brain'd  fuftian  fool 
In  Buft)y*s  hands,  to  be  well  lafli'd  at  fchool. 
Of  all  our  modem  wits,  none  feem  to  mc 
Once  to  have  touch'd  upon  true  comedy. 
But  hafty  Shadweli  and  flow  W^cherley. 
Shadwell's  unfinifli'd  works  do  yet  impart 
Great  proofs  of  force  of  nature,  none  of  art ; 
With  juft,  bold  ftrokcs  he  daflies  here  and  there* 
Shewing  great  maftery  with  little  care. 
Scorning  Co  vamifti  his  good  touches  o'er. 
To  make  the  fools  and  women  praife  them  more. 
But  Wycherley  earns  hard  whate'er  he  gains ; 
He  wants  no  judgment,  and  he  fpares  no  paint : 
He  frequently  excels,  and,  at  the  leaft. 
Makes  fewer  faults  than  any  of  the  reft. 
Waller,  by  Nature  for  the  Bays  defign'd, 
With  force  and  fire,  and  fancy  uncoufin'd. 
In  panegyric  does  excel  mankind. 
He  beft  can  turn,  enforce,  and  foften  things. 
To  ppaifc  gre?t  conquerors,  and  flatter  kings. 
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For  pointed  fatlre  I  Would  Bndchurft  choofe. 

The  beft  good  man,  with  the  worft-naturM  Mufq. 

For  fongs  and  verfet  mannerly  obfcene,  ") 

That  can  ftir  Nature  up  by  fpringt  unfeen,.       ( 

And,  without  forcing  blumei,  wafm  the  (Juten;  j 

Sedley  has  that  prevailing,  gentle  art. 

That  can  with  a  reliftlafft  power  impart 

The  loofeft  Wilhet  to  the  chaftdd  heirt, 

Raifc  fftch  a  cbdJU^,  kindle  (uch  a  fire,- 

Betwixt  declining  virtue  alid  defire, 

Till  the  poor  vanqttiih'd  maid  ditfohres  away^ 

In  dreams  aQ  night,  in  figKs  ahd  tears  all  day. 

Dryden  in  vain  try*d  this  nice  Way  6f  wit ; 

For  he,  t6  be  a  tearing  bUde,  thought  fie 

To  give  the  ladies  a  £7  bawdj^  bob ; 

And  thus  he  gbt  the  name  of  Poet  Squab. 

But  to  be  juft,  *twitl  to  his  oraife  be  found. 

His  exeellenties  more  than  faults  abound : 

Nor  dare  1  from  his  latfed  temples  tear 

The  laurel,  which  he  bell  defer ves  to  wear. 

But  does  not  Dryden  find  even  Jonfon  doll  f 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher  uncorre^  atui  fqli 

Of  lewd  lines,  as  he  tails  them  i    Shaicefpcare*s 

ftyle 
StiflTand  sfiVded  ?  To  his  o«vn  the  whik 
Allowing  all  the  juftice  that  his  pride 
80  arrogantly  had  to  thefe  denyM  t 
And  may  not  t  have  leave  inipartiafly 
To  fearch  and  cenfure  Drydcn*s  works,  and  try 
If  thofe  gr^  faultihis  choice  pen  doth  Commit 
Proceed  from  want  of  judgme^,  or  of  wit  ? 
Or*if  his  hunpiih  fancy  does  refufe 
Spirit  and  grace  to  his  Inolb  flattefn  Mufe  i 
Five  hundred  veffes  every  moriiing  writ, 
Prove  him  no  more  a  poet  than  a  wit : 
Such  fcribbling  auth6rs  hAVe  been  feen  before ; 
MulUpfaa,  the  Ifland  Princefs,  forty  more 
Were  things  perhaps  coAiposM  in  half  an 
To  write  what  may  Tecurely  (land  the  te(E 
Of  being  well  read  over  thnce  at  lead ; 
Compare  each  phrafe,  exsmine  every  line. 
Weigh  every  word,  and  every  thought  refine ; 
Scorn  all  applaufe  the  vile  font  can  beflow. 
And  be  content  to  pleafe  thofe  few  who  know. 
Canll  thou  be  fuch  a  vain  miflaken  thing. 
To  With  thy  works  might  make  a  play-houfe  ring 
With  the  unthinking  lau^htef  and  poor  praife 
Of  fupt  and  ladies,  fa<3io\]s  for  thy  plays? 
Then  fend  a  cunning  friefid  to  learn  thy  doom 
From  the  (hrewd  judges  in  the  drawing-room. 
1  *ve  no  ambition  on  Uiat  idle  fcore. 
But  fay  with  Betty  Moriee  hcrttufore, 
Whefi  a  court  lady  call*d  hef  Bnckhurfl 

virhore; 
I  pleafe  one  man  of  wit,  am  proud  on  *e  too, 
Xet  alt  the  coxcombs  dance  to  bed  to  yoU. 
Should  t  be  troubled  when  the  Purblind  Knight, 
Who  D)Qints  mo#e  in  his  judgment  than  hit 

fight. 
Picks  filly  faults,  and  cenlures  what  1  write  ? 
Or  wh^  the  ponr  fed  poets  of  the  toWn 
For  fcabs  and  coach-room  cry  my  vcrfes  down  ? 

«  The  fameprohshly  «bo  U  cetcbratei  bf  Lord  Biitk- 

lurtt  (or  Durict;  la  bis  Votmn,    Sec  Cent.  Maa.  ubm* 

p.  AlU. 


Tore;  "J 
hour.  3 


t  kMth  the  rabble;  ^tis  enough  for  ae 
If  Sedley,  Shadwdl,  Shephard,  Wychericy, 
Godolphin,  Butler,  BucUiurft,  Bockiofkim,   ^ 
And  fbnie  few  more,  whom  1  omit  to  ostne,    > 
Approve  tay  tctik  :  I  cotmt  their  cenfuiclaDeO 


s 


Sir  CAk  Sctopt,  who  tlio«|^t  himfelf  refeftt: 
on  a;t  the  Itttcr  eUd  of  the  pracediof  Pom, 
pubUflied  a  ^Mm  f  In  Defence  ofS^Uit,"  whit 

TO  SIR  CAR  SCROPE. 

T«  rack  and  tottnre  thy  mittefliingbtaio, 
In  Satire's  pratfe.  to  a  fc>w  unttmM  Iftih, 
In  thee  wai  ttiot  impertinent  and  nte. 
When  in  tfa^  pctiba  we  more  dewly  fee       n 
That  8atile*f  ci  divine  autlMKity,  ( 

For  God  made  one  en  toan  when  he  ttdet 

thee;  ) 

To  (hew  there  %fere  Iblne  lAen,  is  that  ait  ifti, 
#ram*d  for  mere  fpon,  who  difler  b^  in  ftip ; 
In  thee  toe  an  diefe.  oontradiai^lB  joie'd. 
That  make  an  als  prodigions  and  rdSn*d* 
A  lump  defbMn*d  and  £apelefc.wen  thoe  ten, 
Begot  in  jLove*s  defpight  and  Nature's  (con; 
And  art  gtnwn  up  the  moft  ungntefbl  wigki,  1 
Harih  to  the  tsar,  and  Mdeons  to  the  fitfo;    [ 
Vet  Lnte*ii  thy  bollnefs,  tkwatj  f&y  de%fat    ] 
Curie  on  that  fiUy  hour  that  firft  infpir'd 
Thy  madncis.  to  pretend  to  be  adraii^d; 
To  naint  thy  grifly  face,  M  Jance,  to  Mi, 
And  all  thnfe  ankwiid  follies  that  csprefi 
Thy  loathfome  love,  and  filthy  daiminelt. 
Who  needs  wilt  be  an  ugly  Beau-Garfoo, 
Spit  at,  and  (hunn'd  by  every  girl  in  town ; 
Where  dreadfully  Love's  fcarc-crowibou  sn  fbc'^. 
To  fright  the  tentler  ftock  dut  long  to  tsAc : 
While  every  coming  maid^  when  you  sppetf* 
Starts  back  for  flume,  and  ftrttght  tnrai  diii 

for  fear; 
For  none  fe  poor  or  proftitute  have  pnfd. 
Where  y6u  made  bve,  t'  ^ndttfe  to  Be  bdor'd. 
'Twere  labonr  |oft,  <ir  elle  I  W6ukf  advOet 
But  thy  h^wic  will  ne'er  let  thee  be  wific; 
Half  witty,  and  hilf  nud,  and  fearce  half  bmc 
Half  hooell  (which  is  tety  mnch  a  koave) 
Made  up  of  all  theie  halvei,  thou  canft  ootp^ 
For  any  tUn^  emMy,  but  an  a&. 


BPlLOGtTB. 

As  charms  are  noufenA,  nonfinlb  l«ca»  a  eki<^ 
Which  hearers  Of  dl  judgment  doea  Skrm ; 
For  ibngs  and  fcenes  a  double  andience  hria(> 
And  doggrd  takes,  wfaidifiBitks  in  M^ 


SELECT 

yow  t9  inaxlHMi  and  1  dull  anflc  yott.  run ; 
We  find  that  wk  *t  the  moniker  yon  would 

flllUlf 

And  by  mj  tiotk  'tU  moA  dtfcreetly  done* 
Far  fiiice  with  nee  and  folly  wit  it  fed. 
Through  mercy  *tit  moft  of  you  ere  not  dead. 
PUyen  tarn  pvppeu  now  at  your  defire,  *! 

Id  their  moudi't  nonicnie,  in  their  tail's  a  wire ;  f 
They  ij  through  crowda  of  douu  and  ihower«  f 
of  fire.  J 

Akiod  of  loimic  Loadum  as  their  game, 
Where  the  worft  writer  has  the  greateft  fame. 
To  get  Tile  plays  like  theirs  ihall  be  our  care  i 
But  of  fnch  ankward  a^ora  we  defpair. 
Falfe  ttnght  at  firfl       ■   ■« 
Like  bowls  iU  biafs'd.  ftili  the  more  they  run. 
They're  further  off  than  when  they  firft  begun; 
In  comedy  their  unweigh'd  aAion  mark. 
There*!  one  is  fuch  a  dear  familiar  fpark. 
He  yawns  as  if  he  were  but  half  awake. 
And  IribbHttg  for  free  peaking  does  miibke  ; 

Falle  accent,  and  negledful  a&on  too : 

They  have  both  i6  nigh  good,  yet  neither  true. 

That  both  together,  like  an  ape's  mock  face. 

By  near  refianhling  man,  do  man  difgrace. 
Tboiuug^vfuc'd    01   adors   may,    perhapt«    he 
cur'd; 

Half  players,  like  half-wits,  can't  be  endor'd. 

Yet  thde  are  they,  who  durft  expofe  the  age 

Of  the  great  *  wonder  of  the  £nglilh  ftage ; 

Vrhom  Nature  Iccm'd  to  form  for  your  delif^t. 

And  bid  hhn  fpeak,  aa  ihe  bid  Shakefpeare 
write. 

Thofe  blades  indeed  are  cripples  «n  their  art« 

Mimic  his  foot,  but  not  his  fpeaking  part. 

Let  tbem  the  Tmitor  or  Volpone  try, 

Coaldthey 

Rage  like  Ccthegus,  or  like  Cafiius  die. 

They  ne'er  had  Cent  to  Paris  for  foch  fancies, 

As  monfters'  heads  and  Merry-Andrew's  dancea. 

Withcr'd,  perhaps, Jiot  perifh'd,  we  appear; 

Bat  they  are  blighted,  and  ne'er  came  to  bear. 

Th*  old  poets  drel^'d  your  mifirefs  Wit  before ; 

Tbcfe  diuw  yon  on  with  an  old  painted  whore, 

And  iiell,  Uke  hawds»  patch'd  phys  for  maids 
twice  o*er. 

Yet  tbcy  may  fooni  our  houfe  and  aAors  too^ 

Sioce  they  ha^e  fwell'd  fo  high  to  hedor  you. 

Tbcy  cry,  Paz  o'  thefe  Corcnt-garden  men; 

Damn  them,  not  one  of  them  but  keeps  out  ten. 

Were  they  once  gone,  we  for  thofe  thundering 
bbdea 

ShoaU  have  an  audience  of  fubftantial  trades. 

Who  lore  our  monled  boyt  and  tearing  felloWi, 

My  Lord,  great  Neptune,  and  great  nephew 
JEolus. 

0  how  the  merry  dtisen's  in  love 

With 

Hycbe,  the  goddefs  of  each  field  and  grove. 
He  cries,  V  liitfa,  mcthinks  'tis  well  enough ; 
Bm  you  roar  out  and  cry,  Tis  all  damn'd  ftoGT! 
So  to  their  hooJiB  the  graver  fops  repair ; 
^Vhile  men  of  wit  find  gnc  aouther  here. 

*  Major  Mohua. 
Vot.  VI, 
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PROLOOUE. 

aroKiii  AT  Ta» 
COURT  AT  WHTTEHALt, 

BXrOBB  . 

r  • 

KINO  CHAR|.£8  ir. 
By  tU   Ladf   JUtzaktb   Howard* 

^TiT  has  of  late  took  up  a  trick  t*  appetf 
Unmannerly,  or  at  the  beil,  fevcre  { 
And  poeu  fliare  the  fate  by  which  we  fidi. 
When  kindly  we  attempt  to  plcafe  you  alL 
*Tis  bard  your  feorn  Ihould  againft  fuch  prevail. 
Whole  ends  are  to  divert  you,  though  they  fail. 
You  men  vrould  think  it  an  iU-naturUl  jeft. 
Should  we  laugh  at  y<m  when  you  do  your  heft. 
Then,  rail  not  hoe,  though  you  ice  zeafon' 

^'t; 
If  wit  can  find  itfelf  no  better  fport, 
Wit  is  a  very  fooliih  thing  at  couru 
Wit's  bufincis  is  to  pleafe,  and  not  to  fright;     \ 
'Tis  no  wit  to  be  alvrays  in  the  right;  > 

You'll  find  it  none,  who  dare  be  fo  to-night.     > 
Few  fo  ill-bred  wiU  venture  to  a  play. 
To  fpy  out  faulu  in  what  we  women  fay. 
For  us,  no  matter  what  we  f peak,  but  how : 
How  kindly  can  wo  (ay-^I  hate  yon  now ! 
And  for  the  men,  if  you^ll  hugh  at  them,  do; 
They  mind  themielves  fo  inuch,  they'll  ne'er  nund 

you. 
But  why  do  I  defcend  to  lofe  a  prayer 
On  thofe  (mall  faints  in  wit  ?  the  god  fiu  there ! 

0*0  tho  KINO. 

To  you  (Great  SIR)  my  meflage  hither  tendi^ 
Prom  Youth  and  fieauty,  your  aUiea'and  friends  | 
See  my  credentials  urritten  in  my  fiue ; 
They  challenge  your  protcdion  in  this  place ; 
And  hither  come  urith  fuch  a  force  of  charms. 
As  may  give  check  ev'n  to  your  profperooa 

arms. 
Millions  of  Cupid's  hoivering  in  the  rear, 
Like  eaglea  following  fatal  troops,  appear : 
AU  vraiting  for  the  Sautter  which  dravra^ 
Of  thole  bold  gaxers  who  this  night  muft  ' 
Nor  can'you  'fcape  our  fioft  captivity. 
From  which  old  age  alone  muft  let  you  6ce« 
Then  tremble  at  the  Cttal  coniequMice, 
Since  'tis  well  known,lor  your  own  part,  gftit< 

Prince, 
'Oainft  us  yon  Hill  have  made  a  wedt  dc&iice. 
Be  generous  ami  wife,  and  take  our  pan; 
Remember  we  have  ey^  and  yon  a  hemt } 
Elle  you  may  find,  too  late,  that  vre  are  thhiga 
Bom  to  kill  vafiida,  and  to  conquer  kmgs. 
But  oh  to  what  vain  con^queft  1  pretend ! 
While  Love  is  pur  commander,  and  your  firiend* 
Our  vidory  your  empire  move  aflures ; 
For  Ineve  wiU  ever  nake  the  triumph  jfsnt 
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ELEGY  ON  TH<  EAiO.  OF  ROCHESTER. 

Dtir  witefi  fiient  tpU  ;  fo  fraef  Hke  iii|im 

Tears  nnrer  can  relieTc,  nor  words  define. 

Stop  then,  ftop  your  ^nnii  iburce,  weak  fprinn  of 

grief; 
Let  tears  pm  from  thrir  eyes  wlitim  tears  relieve. 
They  from  tlieir  heads  (hew  the  light  troable 

there;      '  [dare: 

Coald  my  heart  weep,  its  forrows  'twonld  de- 
When  dr^  of  hloMl;  m?  heart,  tbdu'ft  Uk  \  thy 

pnde. 
The  cutt  of  tH  thy  hopes  and  fears,  thy  «ide ! 
He  would  hair^  l«d  thee  ricrht  in  Wifdom^  w«y ; 
And  Vilas  thy  falik  whena'cr  thou  wehi*ft  attri^: 
And  fiodfc  thota  llray'd'ft  when  {guided  and  led  on, 
Thou  #ik  he  Ibrely  loft,  now  left  alone. 
It  b  thy  Ble^  1  write,  not  hi> : 
lie  ItvoB  hnmorol  lod  in  highell  htt(s ; 


But  th^  art  dead,  aJasf  my  h^art,  thou'K' 

dead: 
He  lives,  that  lovely  foul  for  ever  fled; 
Rat  thou  *mongft  crowds  on  earth  arc  huiM. 
Great,  was  thy  lofs,  Which 'thou  ctn't  ne'er  a- 

prefs; 
9or  was  th'  initnfible  doH  naelonl  Ids : 
He  civniz*d  ^e  rode,  «nd  tafl^bt  the  yeonf,    ^ 
Made  focAs  i^row  wifb;  foch  irtful  magic  \Mi  > 
Upon  his  ufeful,  kind,  inftmding  tongue.        j 
His  lively  wit  ^as  of  himfelf  a  p^ ; 
Not,  as  in  other  men,  the  wotlc  of  an : 
For^  though  his  IcarArog  like  his  wit  was  great, 
Yet  fure  all  learning  came  below  his  wit; 
As  God's  immediate  gffcs  arc  hotter  far 
Thaii  thoTe  we  borrow  ftt>hi  our  Itkends  here. 
He  was-^-but  |  want  wontv,  and  ne'er  can  tcU; 
Yet  this  I  kiraw,  he  did  numkiiKl  eked. 
He  was  what  no  man  ever  Waa  befarct 
Nor  can  indulgent  Nature  ghre  us  mora. 
For,  to  make  htm,  flie  exfaaofted  all  ker  fan. 
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The  wit  of  Oreece,  the  griTity  gf  RomeA 
Appear  epilted  in  the  Britiih  loom  s 
The  Mufet*  empire  is  reftor'd  ages 
In  Charlet't  Detgo,  and  hj  ftofcommon't  pei^ 
Rofconmon  1  firft  in  fields  of  honour  known^        m^ 
Firft  in  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  the  gown,  > 

"Who  both  Mincrras  \vSa\j  makes  his  Qwn.  3 

Prtbbn«. 

Nof  muft  Rofcommoo  pafi  negle  Aed  bf » 

That  makes  eyen  rales  a  noble  poetry ; 

ftnles  whofe  deep  fenfe  and  heavenly  nnmben  (hew 

The  beil  of  critics,  and  of  poets  vod% 

Anpito9« 
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'     THE  LIFE  OF  ROSCOMMON. 
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WmrwotTB  Dillon,  Earl  of  Holcommon,  wu  borii  in  Ireland  in  1633,  dnring  the  iieutcnantcy 
of  the  Etfl  of  Strafford,  who,  being  both  his  uncle  and  hit  godfather,  gate  him  his  own  furname. 
His  father,  James  Dillon,  the  third  Earl  of  Rofcommon,  had  been  converted  by  Archbifhop  Uiher 
ta  the  Proceibnt  religion;  and  when  the  Popi(h  rebellion  broke  out,  Straffordt  thinking  he  would  be 
cxpofed  to  great  danger,  and  unable  to  proted  hii  familx,  Cent  for  hit  godibn,  and  placed  him  at  Ut 
own  feat  in  Yorkihire,  where  he  was  inftntaed  in  Latin,  which  he  lenned  to  write  with  daffical 
ekgance  and  propriety,  though  he  waa  nerer  able  to  retain  the  common  ndea  of  grammar.  When 
Lord  Strafford  was  profecuted  by  the  parliament,  he  was  fent,  by  the  advice  of  Ulher,  to  profccute 
his  ftudies  at  the  Proceftant  univerfity  of  Caen,  in  Normandy,  under  the  funous  Bochart. 

At  Caen  he  is  faid  by  Aubrey  to  hare  had  fome  preternatural  intelligence  of  hu  father's  death } 
bat  the  name  of  Aubrey  cannot  recommend  any  account  of  that  kind  to  credit  in  the  prcfcnt  ige« 

Upon  his  leaving  Caen,  he  travelled  into  Italy,  and  took  up  his  refidence  at  Rome ;  where  he 
grew  familiar  with  the  moft  valuable  remains  of  cUflical  antii^uity,  applying  himfelf  particularly  to 
the  ftndy  of  medals,  in  which  he  acquired  uncommon  ikill. 

He  returned  to  £ogUnd,  with  the  other  friends  of  monarchy,  at  the  Reftoration,  and  was  made 
Captain  of  the  Band  of  Penfioners ;  an  employment,  which,  in  the  gaieties  of  that  age,  tempted  him 
to  fome  extraTagancies ;  particularly  a  violent  pai&on  for  gaming,  by  which  he  frequently  haiardrd 
his  life  in  duels,  and  exceeded  the  bounds  of  a  moderate  fortune. 

This  waa  the  fate  of  many  other  men,  whofe  genius  vras  of  no  other  advantage  to  them,  than  that 
it  recommended  them  tb  employAienti,  by  which  the  temptations  to  vide  were  ttMlktpUed»  and  their 
pvts  became  of  no  other  ufe  than  that  of  enabling  them  to  fucceed  in  debauchery. 

After  Ibme  time,  a  difpote  about  part  of  his  eflate  obliging  him  to  retnni  to  Ireland,  be  refigned 
bis  cmpkiyment ;  and,  upon  his  arrival  at  Dublin,  was  made  Captain  of  the  Guards  by  the  Duke 
of  Ormond. 

Peotoa  relates  a  ftory  of  his  previdling  upon  the  Duke,  that  he  might  refigit  his  commiifion  to  a 
poor  dtibaaded  officer,  who  had  accidentally  rcfcued  him  from  three  rufiians,  who  were  employed 
to  affaffinate  him;  which,  for  about  three  yean,  the  gentlentan  enjoyed;  and  upon  his  death,  the 
Mce  returned  to  his  generous  benefaAor. 

Having  finiihed  his  bofinels  in  Ireland,  he  returned  to  London,  vras  made  Mailer  of  the  Horfe  to 
the  Dochda  of  York,  and  married  the  Lady  Frances,  eldeft  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  BnrlliBgton,  and 
widow  ef  Colonel  Courtenay.  He  married,  as  hia  fecood  wife,  liabella,  danghter  of  Matthew 
BoTntMi,  Bfq.  of  Vofkfliire. 

About  this  time,  in  imita^oo  of  thoie  learned  and  polite  aflemblies  with  which  he  had  been  ac^ 
fiainted  abroad,  he  began  to  fiorm  a  fodety  for  refining  and  filing  the  ftandard  of  the  Bnglifli  Ian- 
SUS««  In  this  defign  he  is  faid  to  have  been  affifted  by  his  friend  Dryden.  But  all  hopes  of  new 
literuy  inftitntioos  were  frufirated  by  the  contentions  tnzbnlence  of  King  James's  reign. 

The  fiune  excellent  defign  vras  revived  by  Swift,  tmder  the  tainiftry  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford^  and   . 
^■t  ijain  defieated  by  a  confliA  of  parties,  and  the  necei&ty  of  attendiag  only  to  political  difquifi- 
^ioni|  far  dcfendiag  the  coodu^  of  the  adfluiiiftrad^n,'  and  focming  parties  in  the  parliamcpt. 
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'^  That  oor  bngoage,**  fays  Dr.  Johofon,  **  is  in  perpetual  dangv  of  comption,  cunoc  k  ^ 
Btf  d ;  but  what  preventioD  can  be  found  ?  The  prefent  manacrt  of  the  nation  would  deride  a» 
thority;  and  therefore  nothing  it  kfc,  but  that  every  writer  ihonld  criticile  himlclf.** 

Under  an  apprehenfioOy  diat  fome  yiolcnt  cppcoffion  of  the  date  wat  at  hand,  he  rdblved  to  retire 
to  Rome;  hnt  hit  departure  was  delayed  by  the  goat,  of  which  he  was  fo  impatient*  that  he  ad- 
mitted of  an  op^ication  6wn  « Jfren^h  eaqpiric,  wfiifh^repeHed  the  difinle  tnto  bb  bowels. 

At  the  moment  in  which  lie  txjnred,  he  repeated,  with  the  moft  lervenC  deimtieo,  two  lina  «f 
Us  own  Tcrfion  of  the  Hynm  on  the  Day  of  Judgment : 


**  My  God !  my  Father,  and  my  Friend ! 
Do  not  foriake  me  at  my  end.*' 


He  £ed  in  X6S4,  and  was  buried,  with  gfOLt  pomp,  in  Weftmlnfter-Abbey.    His 
'^Ubliflied,  together  with  thdr  of  Dflfe,  in  an  odavo/rolume,  in  1717,  and  afterwards  in  a  vuIibk 
of  tht  Minor  Poets. 

Hif  pbetical  chstfuAer  is  gj^ren  by  F^en,  in  bis  times  upon  Waller. 

<*  In  faft  Wr^ings,*'  fays  F^nton,  **  we  view  the  image  of  a  mind  which  was  naturally  ftrious  sod 
foUd,  Hihly  fbniMbed  and  adorned  with  all  the  ornaments  of  art  and  fcience ;  and  thclb  ovnamati 
tqajTedcdly  difpbfed  in  the  moft  regular  and  degant  order.  His  unaginatS5n  might  have  proba% 
Been  frmcTdl  attd  fprighcl^,  if  his  judgment  had  been  left  clear;  but  that  fererity  (dsSvtttd  in  g 
'tnafcuEiia,clbaer,and  fuceind  ft^e)  contributed  to  make  bin-  fo  eminent  in  the  dad»^cal  imnnfT, 
that  pomin  can,  widi  jtifiice,  affirm' he  was  erer  eqnaUcd  by  any  of  our  nation,  wttboot  conidfii^ 
at  the  fame  time,  that  he  was  inferior  to  none,  lb  ibrae  other  kinds  of  writings  his  genius  iceau  ta 
have  wanCed  fire  to  attafai  the  point  of  perfedHon ;  but  who  can  attain  it  f "  . 

This  charad^er  is  too  general  to  be  critically  jirft ;  but  ihus  it  is  that  diarifters  are  conaioelf 
given.  Though  the  grand  vsquilcces  of  a  poet,  elevation,  ihv,  and  Invention,  were  not  giTcn  hta, 
yet  he  it  perhaps  the  only  corred  writer  hi  Terfe  befbre  Addilbn.  Nor  is  this  his  hi^ieft  prai&; 
for  Pope  has  celebrated  him  as  tho  only  moral  writer  in  Charles's  reign. 


In  an  Charies*  daylr. 


Roicoramon  only  boatk*  un^ottodHyt.** 

ftn  grcat^Mk  is  bis  Eiay  on  Tcanflated  V«tfe,  wWoh,  thongfa  geott^  cndla^  hmtm^ 
out  a  great  aumb«r  «f  ooU  uM^anted  liorsb 

l»npe,  in  lot  £&y  on  Cvkidliii,  alMiiig  to  ttiis  fferfiimance,  whidi  it  -vats  «kc£iflikmM  cub. 
'intodi  naks  hiat  with  tho  tfioft; ailuaant raAorcn«f  tf iaical  leaanang. 

**  Such* IMt-R^coasmaQy  not  more  Uarxied  than  ffsod,. 
€>f  nattoersfenoaous  as  his  ooMe  bbod  s 
T»  hiss  Itic  wit  of  Orefoe|Mid'R««ie  was  knoiM^ 
And  every  author's  merit  but  hit  own." 

Hia  fwtt  inffk  is  tht  Xfiinflation  of  Horace's  An  tf  Poatry,  which  of  all  his  fief«%  as  (he  Mft 

«igidand««poeti<ai. 

Among  his  fmaller  pieces,  the  Eclogue  of  Virgil,  the  Hymn  on  the  Day  of  |iad|eaaenr,  aoJ  dK 
^f/Tfff  ftirf.f.-!QttaiMii*a.Paftor.fidQ,  ait  well  tranilated.  l£s  Tranflations^sf  the  two  Odes  of  Ho* 
M€e«re  jmdo  vrfth  great  Ubeity ;  but  with  little  ele|aace  or  vigonc  The  OhoA  of  the  old  iUitJk: 
«f  Ctowoona^  die  new  onci'Mid  Roii'a  Chc%  ace  not  iofertor  to  the^poKtical  mtftg^iJim  w  f^ 
pular  at  thj^t^ime. 

<•  Of  Rofcommos's  work^  •*  iays  Dr.  Johnipn,  "  tticjii^fimant  of  ihe  pyblk  foams  u  ba«igl»t. 
He  isif)egant,  but  not  great;  be  never  labmirs  after. .ev^uiiiu  beaotiBi»  aivl  he  iMdaia  fiilli  ifM 
gTch  (i|ulcs.  ^  HU  vtriiiication.is  fmootfa,  but  rarely  vigorous;  and  his  rbymo  are  lawiilrfiiy  «^ 
aA.  He  improved  tafte,  if  he  did  not  enlarge  knowledge,  and  may  be  numbered  aaoBg  the  bc*»; 
MLQf%  oC  Sngliih  liteeatore**' 


aCBaaadbBKCBiB^ 


vamp 


^p  .lit  V  iiiA  f  Azs 
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AN  ESSAY  ok  TRANSLATED  VERSE. 


HAprr  ths(  avthor,  «rh<4e  cotrred  f  ciuf 
kepain  fo  well  our  old  Horati90  j^j ; 
And  happy  .yo'u,  who  (hy  propltioua  f«te) 
On  grctt  4(poUo*t  (acred  fti»ndard  ^ait,  , 
And  vitfc  ftrijft  difciplioe  Inftrq^ed  right, ..  •  . 
H»u  lear9*4  ^>  u£b  yoiir  arms  before  you  fi^t. 
^ac  Jmcf  thf  prcff»  the  pvlpit.  abd  the  ftagci 
Coofpye  to  cenforc  and  expole  oiir  9gej 
ProvpVd  ioo  f^,  we  refolytciy  muft^ 
To  thc;  few  virtues  ihat  we  haYC,  be  ^nft :         » 
f or  wlv>  liave  loog*d>  ot  who  Have  Iah9yf*d 

To  fc^rdi  \/tit  treafnres  pf  the,  Roma^  ftore| 
Or  di^  !■  Grecian  iniiies  for  purer  ore  I 
The  noUeft  fruits  tranrplafitcd  in  our  ifle 
With  carlv  oope  and  (ragrant  bjolToais  Gpde* 
FMniliar  Ovi4  te]74FF  tho^hif  Aofpiref 
And  Natprc  f^n^B  ^  his  fof^  deorcs  j 
'theocri^|s  ^oet.oow  to  U9  h«loQg  \  , 
And  Albion's  roc^i  repeat  his  rural  fopg. 
Who  hfs  pot  h^iu-d  tu^iy  Italy  WM  bieft. 
Above  the  Medes,  above  tbe  wealthy  £^ft  ? 
Or  G^^*  ^g,  io  tender.  a(nd  if>  true, 
Ai  ev*n  LJQorts  might  w^H  pity  view ! 
When  nuNinung  nymphs  attend  their  Daj>hhi»* 

.     hearfc. 
Who  does  not  W<eept  that  reaiSU  the  nKovIpg  verfe  ? 
^(  heart  9H  fcc9X,  ip  yihii  exited  ftraipa 
Sicilian  Mnlips  through  thefe  happy,  pl^Qf.  . 
Procbiqi  Satumian   t^s— pnir  Qwn  Apollo 

wigP*-,     w  .       ;.  .  Ibroi^i!^ 

When  BfWMc  ^.  b^^eath'd,  alter  mtel^xQe 
Aoi  pctce  ^  con^ue^  efown'd  heT  lo^eig^  cpits, 
There  (cultfva^ed  h/  9^  royal  b^nd)  .  .  [Iftad ; 
tKm\n%  fpew  f^  fhd  £^rj^,  and  hlell  the 
The  choicdft  bpoka  ^|  Rome  or  Oreeee  have 

^hn9W9t 
Her  excellent  trmflf  tpra  Ij^de  Vr  n  vo ; 

't  John  OkclBtldi  Duke  q/  Buckiogh^mihirc.' 


And  Btirope  ftUl.cnnfiderably  gatnsy 
Both  by  their  good  exaniple  and  their  jip\iiim 
Froin  hence  our  generous  om^ulation  came. 
We  nndcrto9k,  and  we  perfpnn'd  the  lame* 
||^t  myw,  we  (hew  the  world  a  nobler  way» 
And  m  tranflated  ^rfe  do  vtiore  than  they. 
Seretie  and  clear,  harmqoious  Horace  flnws. 
With  fFcetnf  f)  not  to  be  expreft  in  prnfc : 
Degrading  proie  explain^  liis  meanii^g  ill; 
And  (he^s  the  (luff,  but  not  the  workman's 

i  (who;Kave  ferv'd  hfm  more  th?n  twenty  yean) 
Scaree  knntfr  my  mailer  fs  he  there  appears. 
Vain  are  our  neighbours  Hopes,  and  vain  their 

;   cares;  ,    '     .  ; 

"hie  &ult  is  more  thei^  laqgotte's  than  tfieirs : 

*Tis  f^unly,  florid,  and  abounds  in  Words 

Of  fbfte^  fpund  than  ours  perhaps  ^iTords : 

But  who  dii  ever  In  Ffcncli  authors  fee 

The"  comprchentivc  Englifli  energy  ?  .. 

The  weighty  bunion  o.f  one  fterhqg  KneJ 

Drawn   to  French  wire,  wouhl  through  MqM 

.  .        pages  (bine.      ...     .       a 

I  fpeaV  my  private,  bullm^rllal  fenfe;. 

With  freedom,  and  j[I.hope)  without  pffcncp ;  . 

For  f*ll  recant;  when  Fiance  c^n  IJicW  me  Wh 

As  (Irqng  as  ours,  and  as  fnecindty  wt. 

•Tia  true,  .compoHnij  Is  the  n^bter  p^; 

But  good  tranfldtipn  i|  tp  eaiy  art : 

For  ihfiiiigji  materials  have  fopg  finec  been  foteW; 

Yet  i>oth  your  fanc^  and  your  hands' are  bounds 

And  bv  Improving  ^hit  was  wtit  6efor^« 

ifnvrntiqn  {arbours,  lefs.  but  judgment  more. 

The  foil  intended  for  t^ierlaT)  feeds  . 
Mtiil  be  wen  ]>urg*d  irom  iojak  pedantic  #ee^ 
Apollo  Hftrts,  and  all  PamafTos  (bakes,  "^ 

At  the  rude  rumbling  ^ralipton  mjiLkes ; 
For  none  have  been  with  admiration  read,  . 
But  w|^  Cbc&Jc  their  learning)  were  well  bn!4t 

•  Dd  mq 


4U 


THE    WORKS    OF    ROSCOMMON. 


The  firft  great  work   (a  taflc  perforin'd  by 
few) 
li,  that  yourfelf  may  te  yourfelf  be  true  : 
No  maflc,  no  tricks,  no  favour,  no  referre ; 
"DiffcA  your  mind,  examine  every  nerve. 
Whoever  vainly  on  hit  ftrength  depends, 
*3cgtns  like  VirgiU  bat*  like  Marvias  endt. ' 
That  veretch  (in  fpite  of  hit  forgotten  rhymci) 
Condemn'd  to  live  to  all  fucceeding  timet. 
With  pompout  nonfenfe  and  a  bellowing  found 
Sung  lofty  Ilium,  tumbling  to  the  ground  : 
And  (if  my  Mofe  can  through  pad  ages  fee) 
That  noil'y,  naufeous,  gaping  fool  was  he ; 
Exploded,  when,  with  univerfal  fcom, 
The  mountains  labour*d,  and  a  moufe  was  bom, 

l.eam,  kam,  Crotooa*s  brawny  wreftUr  cries, 
Audacious  mortals,  and  be  timely  wife  1 
'Tit  I  that  call,  remember  Milo'A  end, 
Wedg*d  in  that  timber  which  he  drove  to  rend* 

Each  poet  with  a  different  talent  writes ; 
One  praifet,  one  inilruSf,  another  bitcSb 
Horace  did  ne*cr  afpire  to  Epic  bays, 
Nor  lofty  Marn  ftoop  to  Lyric  lays. 
Examine  how  your  humour  it  inclin*d. 
And  which  the  ruling  paflion  of  your  mind ; 
Thei^  feek  a  poet  who  your  way  does  bend. 
And  choofie  an  author  as  you  choofe  a  friend. 
United^ by  this  fympathetic  bond, 
You  grow  familiar,  intimate,  and  fond : 
Tour  thoughts,  your  words,  your  ftylet,  your  fouls 

agree ; 
No  longer  his  interpreter,  bat  he. 

With  how  much  eafe  it  a  young  Mufe  bctray*d! 
,  TIow  sice  the  reputation  of  the  maid ! 
Your  early,  kind,  paternal  care  appears, 
.  By  chafte  inftru^on  of  her  tender  yeart. 
The*  firft  imprcflion  in  her  infant  bread 
Will  be  the  deeped,  and  fhoold  be  the  bed« 
Let  not  auderity  breed  fervile  fear ; 
No  wanton  found  offend  her  virgin  ear. 
Secure  from  fooliih  pridc't  affcdcd  date. 
And  fpeciout  £attery*i  nqore  permcious  bait. 
Habitual  innocence  adorns  her  thotights ; 
But  your  neglcd  muft  anfwer  for  her  faults. 

Immoded  words  admit  of  no  defence ; 
For  want  of  decency  is  waot  of  fenfe. 
Whal  moderate  fop  would  rake  the  park  or  dews. 
Who   among   troops  of  faultlefs  nymphs  may 

choofe  ? 
Variety  of  fuch  it  to  be  found  : 
Take  then  a  fubjc^  proper  to  expound ; 
But  moral,  great,  and  Worth  a  poet's  voice ; 
For  men  of  fenfe  dcfpife  a  trivial  choice : 
And  fuch  applaufe  it  mud  exped  to  meet, 
'  As  would  fome  painter  buf]^  in  a  dreet, 
To  copy  bulls  and  bean,  and  every  fign 
That  calls  the  daring  futs  to  nady  wine. 

Yet  'tis  not  all  to  have  a  fubjcd  good  : 
It  mud  delight  us  when  Ms  underdocd. 
*Hc  that  brings  fulfomc  objcAs  to  my  view, 
(A*  many  old  have  done,  and  many  new) 
With  naufeous  images  my  fancy  fills. 
And  all  goes  down  like  oxymel  offquillsl 
Indrud  the  lifteoing  world  how  Maro  fingf 
Of  nichil  fubje^s  and  of  lofty  tilings. 


Thefe  will  focfa  true,  fuch  bright  idea 
As  merit  gratitude,  as  well  as  praile : 
But  foul  defcriptions  are  oflcnfive  dill. 
Either  for  being  like,  or  bciog  ill : 
For  who,  without  a  qualm,  lath  ever  lookM 
On  holy  garbage,  though  by  Homer  cookM? 
Whofe  fading  hmcsy  Sod  whole  wounded  Goit, 
Makes  fome  fufped  he  fnores,  as  well  u  oodk 
But  I  offend<»Virgil  begins  to  frown. 
And  Horace  looks  with  iodigDitioo  dowD : 
My  blndiing  Mufe  with  confdous  fear  tetiRS, 
^ind  whom  they  like  implidtly  admires. 

On  fure  foundations  let  your  fabric  rife, 
And  with  attra^ve  majedy  furprifb; 
Not  by  affe^ed  meretricious  arts. 
But  dri&  harmonious  fymmetry  of  parts; 
Which  through  the  whole  inlenfibly  onft  pa&» 
With  vital  heat  to  animate  the  maO : 
A  pure,  an  adive,  an  aufpscious  flame; 
And  bright  as  beaveo,  from  wbcDce  the  bkfef 

came:   . 
But  few,  oh  few  fouU,  preoidain'd  by  fate. 
The  nice  of  Gods,  have  re»ch'd  tbst  crvy'i 

height. 
No  Rebel-Titan*s  facrilegious  crime. 
By  heaping  hills  on  hills  can  hither  ctiiBb : 
The  grizly  ferryman  of  hell  deny*d 
JEnoLh  entrance,  till  he  knew  his  guide. 
How  judly  then  will  impious  moruls  faU, 
Whofe  pride  would  foar  to  heaven  withostsctS. 

Pride  (of  all  others  the  mod  dangenw*  tuik) 
Proceeds  from  want  of  fenfe,  or  vrant  of  tbosfbu 
The  men,  who  labour  and  digeft  things  noft, 
Will  be  much  apter  to  defpond  than  Mk : 
For  if  your  author  be  profoundly  good, 
'Twill  cod  yell  dear  before  he*s  onderdood. 
How  many  ages  fioce  has  Viigil  writ ! 
How  few  are  they  who  undcrdand  blm  yet! 
Approach  his  altars  vrith  religious  fear : 
No  vulgar  deity  inhabits  there. 
Heaven  diaket  not  more  at  Jove*f  inperial  ot^ 
Than  poets  ihould  before  their  Mantvan  Goi 
Hail,  mighty  Maro !  may  that  facred  nsne 
Kindle  my  bread  with  thy  celedtal  finne. 
Sublime  ideas  and  apt  vvords  infnie  s 
The  Mufe  indrud  my  voice,  and  then  i^«t<^ 
Mufe! 

What  I  have  iodancM  only  in  the  bci, 
la,  in  proportion,  true  of  all  the  reft. 
Take  pains  the  genuine  meaning  to  fi^kie; 
There  fwcat,  there  drain ;  tug  the  laborisatMr} 
Search  every  comment  that  your  ore  Ctf  f^* 
Some  here,  fome  there,  mav  hit  the  poet's  maA* 
Yet  be  not  blindly  guided  by  0^  thruig: 
The  multitude  is  always  in  Uie  wrong. 
When  things  appear  upnatnral  or  hard, 
Confult  your  author,  with  himfelf  conpird. 
Who  knows  what  blefling  Fhabus  may  bcA^vb 
And  future  ages  to  your  labour  owe  f 
Such  fecrets  are  not  eafily  found  out; 
But,  once  difcover*d,  leave  no  foon  for  dovlt. 
Truth  damps  conviaioB  in  your  ntilb*d  ktstt; 
And  peace  and  joy  attend  the  glorioQS  gac^* 

Truth  dill  is  one  ;  truth  is  divinely  brigla ; 
No  cloudy  dovbti  oblcvrt  bcr  satin  \f^  ■ 
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Vhile  in  your  thonghti  yon  find  the  teaft  debate. 
You  may  confound,  but  never  can  tranflace. 
Your  ftyle  will  tbh  through  all  difpiifies  (hew ; 
For  none  exphun  more  clearly  than  they  know. 
'  He  only  proYet  he  underftaadt  a  text, 
WhoTe  expofitkm  leaves  it  unperplex'd. 
They  who  too  fatthftiUy  on  names  infift. 
Rather  create  than  diffipate  the  mift ; 
And  grow  oojvft  by  bcaog  over  nice, 
(For  fyperftitions  virtue  turns  to  vice.) 
La  Crsffius's  *  ghoft  and  Labienus  tell 
How  twice  in  Parthian  plains  their  legions  §dL 
Since  Rome  hath  been  (o  jealous  of  her  fame. 
That  few  know  Pacorus'  or  Monaefes*  name« 

Words  in  one  Mnguage  elegantly  m'd. 
Will  hardly  in  another  be  excns'd. 
And  fome  that  Rome  admir*d  in  Ccfitr's  time, 
May  neither  fuit  our  genius  nor  our  clime. 
The  genuine  fenfe,  intelUglibly  told. 
Shews  a  tranllator  both  decreet  and  bold. 

Hxcurfions  are  ioexpiably  bad ; 
And  'tis  much  fafer  to  leave  out  than  add. 
Ahftroie  and  myfiic  thought  yon  muft  express  "> 
With  painful  care,  but  feeming  ealinefs;         ( 
For  troth  fliinea  brighteft  through  the  plained  f 
dreis.  3 

Th*  /Boan  Mufe,  when  (he  appears  in  ftate,' 
Makes  all  Jove's  thunder  on  her  verfes  wait. 
Yet  writes  Sometimes  as  foft  and  moving  things 
At  Venus  Ipeaks,  or  Philomela  lings. 
Yoar  author  alwaya  will  the  heft  advife, 
Fsll  when  he  falls,  and  when  he  rifes,  rife.     • 
AScAed  aoife  is^he  moft  wretched  thing. 
That  to  contempt  can  empty  fciibblers  bnng. 
Vowels  and  accents,  regularly  p!ac*d. 
On  even  fyllabks  (and  fttll  the  latt) 
Though  grofs  innumerable  faults  abound. 
In  fpite  of  noofcBfc,  never  fail  of  found. 
But  this  is  meant  of  even  verfe  alone. 
As  being  mod  harmonious  and  mod  known : 
For  if  you  will  unequal  numbers  try. 
There  accents  oo  odd  fyllablcs  mud  lie. 
Whatever  fider  of  the  learned  Nine 
Does  to  your  foic  a  willing  ear  incline, 
Ur^e  your  fuccds,-  defer  ve  a  lading  name, 
She*ll  crown  a  grateful  and  a  conlUnt  flame. 
Bat,  if  a  wild  uncertainty  prevaO, 
Aud  turn  your  veering  heart  with  every  gale, 
You  lofe  flie  fru^  of  ail  your  former  care. 
For  the  iad  profpedt  of  a  }iid  dcfpair. 

-A  quack  (too  fcandalonfly  mean  to  name) 
Had,  by  man-midwifery,  got  wealth  and  fame : 
At  if  Lucina  had  forgot  her  tradej 
The  labouring  wife  invdces  his  furer  aid. 
WeU-feafonM  bowls  the  goffip*s  fpirits  raife, 
Who,  while  die  guzsles,  chats  the  dodor'spraife; 
Aad  largely,  what  die  vrants  in  words,  fupplies, 
With  maudlin  eloquence  of  trickling  eyes. 
But  what  a  thoughtlefs  animal  is  man ! 
(How  very  aAtve  in  his  own  trapan  !) 
For,  grrediy  of  phyfidans  frequent  fees. 
From  female  mellow  praife  he  takes  degrees ; 
Struts  in  a  new  nnlicens'd  gown,  and  then 
from  laving  women  ^Is  to  killing  men. 
•  ITor.  3  Od,  Tt. 


Another  fuch  had  left  the  nation  thib. 
In  fpite  of  all  the  children  he  brought  in. 
His  pills  as  thick  as  hand  granadoes  flew ;    , 
And  whei«  they  fell,  as  certainly  they  flew ; 
His  name  dru^  every  where  as  great  a  damp^ 
As  Archimedes  through  the  Roman  camp. 
With  this,  the  do6lor*s  pride  began  to  cool; 
For  fmartingfoundly  may  convince  a  fool. 
But  now  repemance  came  too  late  for  grace  s 
And  meagre  famine  dar'd  him  in  the  £ice : 
Fain  would  he  to  the  wives  be  reooocil'd. 
But  found  no  hufband  left  to  own  a  child. 
The  friends,  that  got  the  brats,  were  poifon'd  too  s 
In  this  fad  cafe,  what  could  our  vermin  do  ? 
Worry'd  with  debts  and  pad  all  hope  of  bail, 
Th*  unpity'd  wretch  lies  rotting  in  a  jail ; 
And  there  with  balket>alms,  fcarce  kept  aKve^ 
Shews  how  midaken  talents  ought  to  thrive. 

I  pity,  from  my  fool,  uuhappy  men, 
Compell'd  by  want  to  proditutc  their  pen ; 
Who  mud,  like  lawyers,  either  ftarve  or  plead. 
And  follow,  right  or  wrong,  where  guineas  lead  I. 
But  you,  Pompiiian,  wealu»y,  pamper'd  heirs, 
Who  to  your  country  owe  your  fwords  and  careiL 
Let  no  vain  hope  your  eafy  mind  feduce. 
For  rich  ill  poets  are  without  exoife, 
*Tis  very  dangerous,  tampering  witli  the  Mufe, 
The  profit's  fmall,  and  you  have  much  to  lofe  t 
For  though  true  wit  adorns  your  birth  or  pbcc,' 
Degenerate  lines  degrade  th*  attainted  race. 
No  poet  any  pafiion  can  excite.  [frrite. 

But  what  they  feel  tranfport  them  when  they 
Have  you  bten  led  through  the  Cum«an  cave. 
And  heard  th*  impatient  maid  divinely  rave  ? 
I  hear  her  now ;  I  fee  her  rolling  eyes : 
And  pantidg,  Lo  1  the  God,  the  God,  flie  cries ; 
With  words  not  her's,  and  more  than  human  found 
She  makes  th'  obedient  ghods  peep   trembling 

through  the  ground. 
But,  though  we  mud  obey  when  hcaveo  com- 
mands. 
And  man  in  vain  the  facred  call  withdands. 
Beware  what  fpirit  rmges  in  your  bread; 
For  ten  tnfpir'd,  ten  thoufand  are  pofled. 
Thus  make  the  proper  ufe  of  each  extreme. 
And  write  with  fuiV)  but  corroft  v^th  phlegm. 
As  when  the  cheerful  hours  too  freely  pafs. 
And  fparkling  wine  dniles  in  the  tempting  glal^ 
Your  puUc  advifes,  and  begins  to  beat 
Through  every  fwelling  vein  a  loud  retreat : 
So  when  a  Mufe  propitioufly  invites. 
Improve  her  favours,  and  indulge  her  flights  ;^ 
But  when  you  find  that  vigorous  heat  abate, 
Leave  off',  and  for  another  fumtaona  wait. 
Before  the  radiant  fun,  a  glimmering  lamp, 
Adulterate  meafures  to  the  dcrliog  damp. 
Appear  not  meaner  than  mere  human  lines, 
•  Compar'd  with  thofc  whofe  infpiration  diines  ; 
Thefe  nervous,  bold ;  thofe  languid  and  remils  ; 
There  cold  ialutet;  but  here  a  lover's  kils. 
Thui  have  I  fccn  a  T9fid  headlong  tide. 
With  foaming  waves  the  paflive  Soane  divide; 
Whofe  laxy  waters  vrithout  motion  lay, 
While  he,  with  eager  force,  iirg'd  his  impctuoua 
way. 


^^ 
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The  priTikge  dut  ancient  poett  claim, 
Kow  tun'd  to  licence  hy  too  juft  a  name, 
Belongi  X9  none  bat  an  ciUbliih*d  fame, 
Whifh  fcerns  to  take  it  — «- 
AbCttrd  ezpreffions,  erode,  abortive  tbovgbtt, 
All  the  lewd  legion  of  ciplodcd  fauka, 
Bafe  fagidvca  to  that  nfylnm  fly, 
And  facfed  lawawiah  tnib&enoe  defy.  ^ 
Not  diut  onr  heroet  of  the  former  daji, 
Deferv*d  and  gain*d  their  nerer-fading  bajri; 
For  I  mifiake,  or  far  the  greatelt  part 
Of  what  fooie  call  negleS,  was  ftudjr'd  art. 
When  Virgil  fcema  to  trifle  in  a  line, 
*Ti«  like  i^  vaming-picce,  which  givct  die  fign 
To  wake  yov  bncy,  and  prepare  your  fight, 
To  reach  the  noble  height  of  feme  ooufual  flight. 
I  Ipfe  my  patience,  when  with  faucy  pride. 
By  untun*d  ear*  I  hear  his  numbers  try'd. 
Reverfe  of  nature !  fliall  fnch  copies  then 
Arraign  th*  originals  of  Maro*s  pen  I 
And  the  rude  notions  of  pedantic  fcbools 
« Blafphone  the  (aercd  founder  of  our  rules  I 

The  dclicaey  of  the  nieeft  ear 
^  Finds  nothing  harfli  or  out  of  ctdcr  there* 
'  Sublime  or  low,  nnbepded  or  intenle. 
The  found  is  fttil  a  comment  to  the  fenfe. ' 

A  ikilfu!  ear  in  numbers  flu>uld  prefide, 
And  all  difpntes  without  appeal  decide. 
This  ancient  Rome  and  elder  Athens  found, 
Before  anftaken  flops  debauch'd  the  iound. 

When,  by  impuUe  from  heaven,  Tyncns  fungi 
In  drooping  ibkiiert  a  new  conh%e  fprung ; 
ReviYiog  Sparta  now  the  fight  maintiin'd. 
And  what  tw6  generals  loft  a  poet  g^n'd. 
By  fecrei  influence  of  indulgeni  fkies. 
Empire  and  poefy  together  liTe. 
'  True  poeta  are  the  guardians  of  a  ftatf , 
And,  when  they  iaii,  portend  appr6achiog  fate. 
For  that  which  Rome  to  conqueft  did  infpire, 
Wns  not  the  Veflal,  but  the  Mufes*  fire ; 
Heaven  johis  the  bleflings :  No  declining  age 
£*er  felt  the  raptures  of  poetic  rage. 

Of  many  Cauks,  rhyme  is  (perhaps)  the  cauCe  3 
Too  Arid  to  rhyme,  we  flight  mote  ulcful  laws, 
For  that,  in  Greece  at  Romf ,  was  never  known. 
Till  by  barbarian  dehiges  o*crflown  : 
Subdued,  ondone,  rhey  did  at  lafl  obey. 
And  change  their  o<«n  for  their  invaders'  way. 

f  gram  that  from  fitxrc  mofly,  idol  oak, 
In  double  rhymes  our  Thor  and  Woden  fpoke  ; 
And  by  fuccefllion  of  unltemcd  times. 
As  Bards  began,  fo  Monks  run^-  An  fSic  chinies. 

3ot  now  that  ftieebus  and  the  faered  Nine, 
With  ail  dicir  beams  on  our  Bleft  ifland  (tkintf 
Why  flioald  not  we  chcir  ancitat  rites  reflore^ 
And  be,  what  Rome  or*  Athens  were  before  ? 

**  f  Have  we  forgot  hdw  Raphaers  liumcroQs 
•*  profe  \ 

"  Led  our  exalted  fotils  through  heavenly  tampS| 
**  And  mark'd  the  groaud  whei«  proud  apoftate 

•♦  thrones 
*  Defy'd  Jehovah  1  Here,  *twiit  hoft  and  hoft, 

t  An  E<r«y  on  BlanV  VerAr,  outof  Psrsdife  |.vftr  B.-Vr, 


(A  narrow,  but  a  dreadfnl  interiral) 
Portentous  fight !  before  the  cVoody  tu 
Satan  vritk  vaft  and  han^ty  flrides  adraac'ii, 
Came  towering,  a»i*d  In  adamant  aad  foU. 
There  bellowing  eaginca,  with  their  6uy  tubs, 
Difpers'd  jnthereal  Infma,  and  down  they  kit 
By  thpufanda,  anf^ela  00  afcbaagtls  rsQ'd; 
Recovered,  to  the  htila  tbey  ran,  they  flev, 
Which  (with  their  poodcni^a  kMd,fo^n>- 
'*  tcrt,  woods) 

From  their  firm  feita  tore  Vy  the  Ihacgr  <V 
They  bore  like  Ihielda  belbm  them  thnwgiitks 

•*air, 
Till  more  incena*d  they  hurl'dthem  at  tborfefi 
All  was  confttfioo,  heaven's  foiiiidatioP  ftook. 
Threatening  no  Ida  than  nniverftl  wrecl, 
For  MichaeFa  arm  main  promooiorieifiBOCf 
And  over^refl  whole  ^nona  weak  with  ia  • 
Yet  tbey  blafphem'd  and  ftmggled  •»  they  Uti 
Till  the  gnpat  eofigp  of  ItfeflSh  biai'd. 
And  (arm*d  with  vengeaoca)  Oqd*a  liSmi^ 
(£flulgence  of  paternal  Deity)  [S* 

Grafping  tee  thou^nd  thttaden  in  hss  Inni 
Drove  th' old  original  rebela  keadkog  dapi» 

And  km  thton  flaming  to  the  ^  abyk** 

O  may  I  live  to  hail  the  glociooa  day. 
And  fing  loud  pasans  thrpogh  the  at— iilad  «>Xi 
When  in  triomphant  ftate  the  tritilh  Mafc, 
True  to  herfelf,  fliall  barbmna  M  rdflie, 
And  in  the  Roman  majefty  a^pearp 
Which  tioQC  know  Betccr^aBd  imie  «DdKfr  K>r« 
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hsdr  ojv  TAAHSLdTSD  rmsL 

By  Dr«  CncTwpoo,  ^6^4. 

As  wheif  by  labouring  ftars  new  lut^Qon  n^* 
The  mighty  mafs  in  rude  confufion  Ue^ 
A  oourtunifiQrpiMa  diiorder  ai  the  bar. 
And  ev*n  in  peace  the  rugged  mien  of  wir. 
Till  foine  wife  flatefmap  into  ihetbod  drsvi 
The  parts,  and  animates  the  frame  with  hv*; 
$ttch  wap  the  caJ(e  when  Chancel's  early  tsU 
Founded  the  Mi^'  empire  in  onr  HaiL 
Spenfer  improv'd  it  with  his  painlul  bud^ 
But  loft  a  neblf  Mwfe  in  Fairy^land, 
Shakfpeare  iai4  all  that  Nature  could  tapsr?, 
And  Jqhnf«^  addf  d  Indaflry  and  Art. 
Cowley  and  Denham  gain'd  immortal  ptaife  { 
And  fome,  who  n^rit  as  they  wear  the  Hp, 
Search'd  all  the  trealuries  of  Greece  and  RAOif , 
And  brought  the  precioiiy  fpojls  in  trjwupb^' 
B|it  fliU  our  lai^uage  hiu}  feme  ancient  ndl ; 
Our  flights  were  often  high,  but  feldom  j«it 
There  wanted  onei  who  licenle  could  reirsis, 
Make  civU  laws  o*er  b^Ujrons  v^  nis°  • 
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Ooe  Wortlij  in  ApoIloH  chaur  to  fit. 
To  hold  the  fcaJes,  and  giire  the  flamp  of  wit ; 
In  whom  ripe  jadgment  and  young  fancy  meet, 
And  force  poetic  rage  to  be  difcreet; 
Who  pow%  n«t  nadeoQi  while  he  ftrxTetto  ptesfe, 
But  marks  the  ffieives  m  the  poetic  feat. 
Who  koowt,  and  teache»  what  oor  clime  can  hear, 
And  makes  the  barren  ground  obey  the  bbonrer's 
'    carc< 
Fewcoold  cbnceive,  none  the  great  work  could 
Tm  i  freft  province^  and  referv'd  for  jou.      [do. 
Th«fe  tilcfiti  all  are  yoor's,  of  which  hut  one 
Wax  a  fair  fortune  for  a  Mvfe*s  fon. 
Wit,  readuig,.judg«nent^  convetfation,  art, 
A  bead  we&>t»daoc*d,  and  a  generous  heart. 
Mlule  infed  rhymes  doud  the  poUuted  &y» 
Crested  to  moleft  the  world,  and  die. 
Your  file  doea  poliih,  and  yonr  fancy  caft ; 
Works  are  long  forming  which  muft  alwavs  USu 
Rough  iron  iaSe,  and  fiobbom  to  the  mold, 
ToudiM  by  your  diemic  hand,  Is  tbmM  to  goldt 
A  fecret  grace  fiiflxions  the  flowhig  lines, 
Aod  iofpiratioQ  through  the  labour  ihineSy 
Writers,  in  i^te  of  all  their  paint  and  art, 
firtray  the  darling  paffion  of^  the  heart. 
Ha  fauDoe  yon  woood,  give  no  chafie  ears  ofieoee# 
^troe  to  friendlbip,  modefiy,  and  fcnfe. 
So  Saints^  from  Heaven  for  our  example  fi^nt, 
Litt  to  their  rules,  have  nothing  to  repent. 
Kooce,  if  living,  by  exchange  of  fate, 
Weald  give  no  &ws,  but  only  your's  tranflate. 
Hoift  lail,  bold  writers,  fearch,  difcover  far, 
foa  have  a  compais  for  a  Polar«ilar.' 
Taoe  Orpheus*  harp,  and  with  enchanting  rhymes 
'iiftm  the  lavage  humour  of  the  limei. 
TcU  all  thofe  uotouchM  wonders  which  anpearM 
^bcn  Fate  itfelf  for  our  great  Monarch  fear*d : 
ccBTely  through  the  dangerous  foreil  kd 
i  guards  of  Angels,  when  his  own  were  Us4* 
leaven  kindly  cxercisM  his  youth  with  cafe% 
'o  crown  with  unmtx'd  ^oys  his  ripex  years^ 
take  warlike  Jaoies's  peaceful  virtues  known,. 
he  fccond  hope  and  genius  of  the  throne.- 
leaven  in  coaipafBon  brought  him  on  our  fia^, 
'o  tame  the  fury  of  a  rooiuliouft  age. 
nt  ^hat  bleft  voice  Ihall  your  Maria  fing  I 
'r  a  fie  offering  to  her  altara  bring  ? 
>  joys,  in  gric£,  in  triumphs,  in  retreat, 
^rcat  always,  without  aiming  to  be  greaU 
rue  Roman  majelly  adorns  her  face ;  * 

ad  every  gefiure  's  (brm*d  by  every  Grace* 
<r  bcaa^  are  too  heavenly  and  re£nM 
V  the  grofii  Icnfes  of  a  vulgar  miod. 
it  your  p|tft-(yoii  Poets  can  divine) 
b  prophefy  hovr  file  by  Heaven's  defign 
laU  give  an  heir  to  the  great  Britifli  line, 
lie  over  a&  tiK  WdUris  ides  (hall  reign, 
oth  awe  the  continent,  and  rule  thr  main. 
i»  yonr  place  to  wait  upon  her  name 
hri^ttgh  the  v^  regions  of  eternal  fam£« 
rue  PoetT  fouls  to  YHocea  are  atly'd, 
nd  the  warld*s  Eaipiie  with  the  Kings  divide, 
eaven   tmfb  the  ,prelc&t  time'  t»  Monarch's 

cane." ^ 

e^Dity  is  thic  good  V^riter's  iKare* 
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TO  THE  £ ARL  OF  UOSCOMMOK, 

Oeeafioned  by  his  Lordfliip'a 

SSSAT  ON  TMAirSLATED  rBMB. 

f  aOM  THX 

LATIN  OP  MR.  CHARLES  DRYDEK. 
By  Mr.  NxxDLxa. 

TtfAt  fuppy  Brita&i  boalb  her  tuneful  race, 

And  laurel  wreaths  her  peaceful  temples  graced 

The  honour  and  the  praiie  is  juftly  due 

To  you  alone,  illofirous  Earl  f  to  yott. 

For  foon  at  Horace,  with  hk  artful  page. 

By  thee  explained,  had  taOght  the  liftening  age  i 

Of  brighteft  Bards  arofe  a  flcUful  train, 

Who  fweetly  fong  In  their  immorul  firain.. 

No  more  extent  great  Maro's  fteps  to  trace^ 

New  path's  we  fearch,  and  trade  unbeaten  ways^ 

Ve  BtitonV  then,  triumphantly  rejoice ; 

And  with  loud  peaK  and  one  confenting  v«ce» 

Applaud  the  man  who  does  unrivalM  fit, 

••  The  fovereign  judge  and  arbiter  of  wit  ?" 

For,  led  by  thee,  an  endlefs  train  ihall  rife- 
Of  Poets,  who  (hall  climb  fuperior  ikies; 
Heroes  and  Oods  in  WMtby  verfe  (hall  fin^ 
And  tune  to  Homer*s  lay  the  lofty  ftring. 

TJ^  works  too,  fovereign  Bard  *!  if  right  Itag 
They  (ball  tranHate  with  equal  majefly ; 
While  with  oew  jo^  aud  h.'tppy  (hade  (hall  rove 
Through  the  bleft  onaxes  of  th'  Elyfiaii  grove, 
And,  wondering,  in  Brztannia*8  rougher  tongue 
To  find  thy  heroes  and  thy  (hepherds  Tung. 
Shall  break  forth  in  thefe  words :  *^  Thy  favour^ 

name. 
Great  heir  and  guardian  of  the  Mahtuan  fame ! 
How  (hall  my  vrilling  gratitude  purfue 
With  praifes  large  as  to  thy  worth  arc  due  ? 
Though  taftelefs  Bftrds,  by  Nature  never  taught. 
In  wretched  rhymes  difguile  my  genuine  thought. 
Though  Homer  now  the  wars  of' godlike  Kings 
I»  Ovid*s  foft  enervate  lumbers  fings : 
Tuneful  Silenu%  and  the  mat  chiefs  vetfe 
ThM  does  the  birth  of  infant  worlds  rehear(e» . 
Atones  for  all,  by  that  my  refcued  fame 
Shall  vie  in  age  with  Nature's  deathlcf»  frame  ; 
By  thee  the  learned  fong  (hall  nobly  live,' 
And  praife  from  every  Britiih  tongue  receive. 

Give  to  thy  daring- genius  then  the  rcio» 
And  li-cely  launch  into  a  bolder  drain  ; 
Nor' with  thefc  words  my  happy  Ipirit  grieve  :' 
"  The  laft  good  office  of  thy  friend  receive  |, 

On  the  firm  bafc  of  thy  immortal  lays, 
A  noble  pile  to  thy  lov*d  Mato  raife  ; 
My  glory  by  thy  flcill  (hall  brighter  (bine. 
With  native  charms,  and  energy  divine  1 
Britain  With  juft  applaufc  the  vtrork.  ihall  ri 
And  provtt  with  fadelcfs  bays  thy  lacked  head. 


i» 
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Roi'co<bmon*s  effiiy. 
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Nor  flull  thy  Mnfe  tlie  graver's  pencil  need, 
To  draw  the  hero  on  his  pnndog  fteed ; 
Thy  living  verfe  fluU  paidt  th*  embattled  hoft 
In  bolder  fignies  than  his  art  can  boaft. 
While  the  low  tribe  of  vulgar  writers  fttive, 
Sy  mean  falfe  ans  to  make  their  verfioos  live ; 
Vorfake  the  text,  and  blend  each  fterling  line 
With  comments  foreign  to  my  true  defign ; 
My  latent  fcnfe  thy  happier  thought  eZ|uorca« 
And  injur*d  Maro  to  himfelf  reftores." 


A  PARAPHRASE 

ON 

PSALM  CXLVin. 

• 

O  Azuai  vaults  !  O  cryftal  (ky ! 

The  world's  tranfparent  canopy. 
Break  your  long  iUence,  and  let  mortals  know 
With  what  contempt  yoa  k)ok  on  things  below. 

Wing*d  fquadroAs  of  the  God  of  war. 

Who  conquer  whofoe'er  you  are, 
X.et, echoing  anthems  make  his  praifes  known 
On  earth  his  footftool,  at  in  heaven  his  throne. 

Givat  eye  of  all,  whofe  glorious  ray 
.  Rules  the  bright  empire  of  the  day, 
O  praife  his  name,  without  whofe  purer  light 
Thott  badft  been  hid  in  an  abyfs  of  nighu 

Ye  moon  and  planets,*  who  difpenfe, 
By  God's  command,  your  influence ; 
Reikgn  to  him,  as  your  Creator  diie, 
That  veneration  which  men  pay  to  yon* 

Faireft,  at  well  as  firft,  of  things 
From  whom  all  joy,  a*'  beauty  fprings; 
O  praife  th'  almighty  .Ruler  of  the  globe, 
Who  ufeih  thee  for  his  empyrean  robe. 

Praife  him  ye  loud  harmenions  fphcres, 
Whofe  f^icred  ftamp  ill  nature  bears. 
Who  did  all  forms  from  the  rude  chaos  draw, 
And  whofe  command  is  th'  univerfal  law : 

'  Ye  watery  mountains  of  the  Iky, 
And  you  fo  far  above  our  eye, 
Vaft  ever-ra«ving  orbs,  exalt  his  name. 
Who  gave  its  being  to  your  glorious  frame. 

Ye  dragons,  whofe  contagions  breath 

Peoples  the  dark  retreats  of  death, 
Chang«  your  fierce  hifling  into  joyful  fong. 
And  praife  your  Maker  with  your  forked  tongue. 

Praife  him^,  ye  monfters  of  the  deep, 

That  in  the  feas  vaft  bofoms  fleep ; 
At  whofe  command  the  foaming  billows  roar. 
Yet  know  their  limits,  tremble  and  adore. 

Ye  mifts  and  vapours,  hail,  and  fnow»' 

And  you  who  through  the  concave  bloWt 


Swift  executcra  of  bis  holj  word,  \li»i 

Whirlwinda  and  tempelU  praife  th*  Almi|fii} 

Mountains,  who  to  yoor  MAer's  view 
Seem  lefs  than  mole-hills  do  to  yon, 
Remember  how,  when  firil  Jehovah  Ipob, 
All  heaven  was  fire,  and  Sinai  hid  in  fimkc 

Praife  him  f weet  offspring  of  the  grooa^ 
With  heavenly  nedar  yearly  crowa'd; 
And  ye  tall  cedars,  celebrate  lus  prailc. 
That  in  his  temple  facred  alcan  ciik. 

Idle  mnficians  of  the  fpiing, 

Whofe  only  care  's  to  love  and  fing,  [c^ifoc 
Fly  through  the  world,  and  let  yoor  trembdif 
Praife  your  Creator  with  the  fweeteft  note. 

Praife  him  each  (avage  furiooa  beaft, 
That  on  his  ftores  do  daily  fcaft : 
And  you  tame  flaves  of  the  laborious  ploV| 
Your  weary  knees  to  your  Creator  bow. 

Majeftic  monarchs,  mortal  godsi 
Whofe  power  hath  here  no  periods, 

May  all  attempts  againft  your  aowos  be  vk ! 

But  ftill  remember  by  whofe  powa  yon  w^ 

Let  the  wide  world  his  praifes  fing, 
^'here  Tagus  and  Euphrates  fpring, 
And  from  the  Danube's  frofty  baaki,  to  tbofe 
Where  from  an  unknown  bead  great  Kifaa  flo«k 

You  that  difpofe  of  all  our  lives,  I 

Praife  him  from  whom  your  power  dcrivn; 
Be  true  and  ')u(t  like  him,  and  fear  bit  word, 
As  much  as  malefadors  do  your  fwoid. 

Praife  him ,  old  moouments  of  txne ; 

O  praife  him  in  your  youthful  priaie ; 
Praife  him,  fair  idob  of  your  greedy  fcoJe; 
Exalt  his  name,  fweet  age  of  innoocacc 

Jehovah's  name  <hall  only  laft, 
When  heaven,  and  earth,  and  all  is  psfl : 

Nothing,  great  Ood,  is  to  be  found  m  tkt* 

But  unconceivable  eternity. 

Exalt,  O  Jacob's  facred  race, 
p  The  God  of  gods,  the  God  of  grace; 
Who  will  above  the  ibrs  yoor  empire  raii^i 
And  with  bis  glory  recompenfe  yoor  prsife* 


A    PROLOGUE, 

SPOKBN  TO 

His  Royal  Highnefs  the  DUKE  OF  tOtt 
At  Edinburgh. 

FoLir  and  vice  arc  eafy  to  defcrifae, 
The  conmioa  CubjcOi  of  ov  fa'AtSft  om} 
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2at  when  trae  Virtvet,  with  unclouded  1i^» 
All  great,  all  rvyal,  fliine  dMnely  hiight^ 
Our  eyes  are  dazsled,  and  our  Toice  is  weak ; 
Let  England,  Flanders,  let  all  Europe  fpf  ak. 
Let  France  acknowledge  that  her  ihaken  throne 
Wm  once  fopportedi  Sir,  hy  yon  alone ; 
jaoiik'd  from  thence  for  an  uforper's  fiike, . 
Yet  trnftcd  then  with  her  laft  dcfperate  ftake : 
Vniea  wealthy  ncighhonra  ftroYc  with  na  lor 

power, 
Let  the  iea  tell,  how  in  their  fatal  hour. 
Swift  at  an  eagle,  onr  Tidorious  prince, 
Grest  Britain's  genius,  flew  to  her  defence  s 
His  name  (buck  fear,  his  condnA  won  the  day. 
He  came,  he  faw,  he  feizM  the  ftmggfing  prey. 
And  while  the  heavens  were  fire  and  th*  ocean 

blood, 
OmfinnM  our  empire  o'er  the  conquer'd  flood* 

0  bappy  iflands,  if  you  knew  your  blifs ! 
Strang  by  the  fea's  protedion,  kit  by  hisi 
Zzpreft  your  gratitude  the  only  way, 
Aad  hmnbly  own  a  debc  too  vafl  to  pay : 
Let  Fame  Jood  to  future  ages  tell, 
V<me  c*er  eomnunded,  none  obey'd  fo  well ; 
Vhile  this  high  courage,  this  undaunted  mindy 
So  loyal,  fo  fnbmii&vely  refign'd. 
Proclaim  that  fnch  a  hero  never  fpringa 
fiot  from  the  nnO»rrupted  blood  of  kings* 


SONG. 


OH  A  TOVMO  LABT  WBO  tUMO  rUflLr, 
AMD  WAS  AKAID  OV  A  COLO. 

W]irTca,  thy  cntclty  eztend, 
TiU  fatal  teinpeib  fwell  the  fea. 
lo  nin  lee  fii&ing  pilota  pray; 

Beneath  thy  y^  let  Nature  bend,- 
iiCt  piercing  froft,  and  lafting  (now, 
Through  irooda  and  fldda  ddbmdion  ibw ! 

Yet  we  unmorM  will  fit  and  finilct 
While  yon  thela  Icfler  ills  create, 
Thefe  we  can  bear;  but,  gentle  Fate, 

And  thou,  bleft  Gcnina  of  our  ifle. 
From  Winter*a  rage  defend  her  votce^ 
At  wbic^  the  liftoung  Qoda  rejoice. 


May  that  eeleftial  found  each  day 
WiUi  cztafy  tranfeort  our  fouls, 
Vhilft  all  onr  paffiona  it  contronla^ 

4m1  kindly  drires  oyir  carea  away; 
Ut  DO  ungentle  adddeftroy, 
AU  tafte  wc  hayc  off  heavenly  joy  1 


vimosL'a  sixTB  tCLOovf, 
8ILBNU8. 

Two  young  fliepbcrds,  CSiromit  and  Mnafyhii, 
mtlf  been  often  promUSBd  ft  fong  by  Siknus, 


chance  to  catch  him  afleep  in  this  Eclogue ; 
where  they  bind  bim  hand  and  foot,  and  then 
ffjaim  his  promife.  Silenui,  finding  they  wooM 
be  pot  ofl^no  longer,  begins  his  fong,  in  which 
he  defcribes  the  fomution  of  the  univerfe,  aad 
the  original  of  animals,  according  to  the  Epi- 
cnrian  philofophy ;  and  then  runs  through  the 
moft  furprifing  transformations  which  have 
happened  in  Nature  fince  her  birth.  Thia 
Eclogue  was  defigned  as  a  compliment  to  Syro 
the  Epicurean,  who  inftru6fced  Virgil  and  Varus 
in  the  principles  of  that  philofciphy.  Silenua 
ads  as  tutor,  Cfaromis  and  Mnafylus  ia  the  two 
pupils. 

I  pxasT  of  Romans  ftoopM  to  rural  ftratns, 
Nar  blufli*d  to  dwell  among  Sicilian  fwfuns,      , 
When  my  Thalia  raia'd  her  bolder  voice. 
And  kings  and  battles  were  her  lofty  choice, 
Phoebus  did  kindly  htunbler  thoughts  infufe. 
And  with  this  vrfaifper  check  th*  afpiring  Mule : 
A  fiiephcrd,  Tityrus,  his  flocks  (hould  Seed, 
And  cboofe  a  fubjeA  fuited  to  his  reed. 
Thus  I  (while  each  ambitious  pen  prepares 
To  write  thy  prai(ea.  Varus,  and  thy  wars) 
My  pailoral  tribute  in  low  numbers  pay. 
And  though  I  once  prefom'd,  I  only  now  obey* 

But  yet  (if  any  with  indulgent  eyea 
Can  look  on  this,  and  fnch  a  trifle  prise) 
Thee  only,  Varna,  our  ghid  fwains  fliall  fingg 
And  every  grovfe  and  every  echo  ring. 
Phsebui  deli^ita  in  Varus*  favourite  name. 
And  none  vrho  nnder  that  proiedion  came 
Was  ever  ill  receiv'd,  or  nnlecure  of  fame* 

Proceed  my  Moie. 
Young  Ghromis  and  Mnafylus  chanc*d  to  (bay 
Where  (fleeping  m  a  cave)  Silenus  lay, 
Whofe  conlUnt  cups  fly  fuming  to  his  braiOi 
And  always  boil  in  each  extended  vein ; 
His  trufty  flaggttn,  foil  of  potent  juice, 
Was  hanging  by,  worn  thin  with  age  and  ufe ; 
Dn>p*d  firam  his  head,  a  wreath  lay  on  the  ground ; 
In  hafie  they  fdx'd  him,  and  in  hafte  they  bonnd; 
Eager,  f^r  hoth  had  h€tn  deluded  long 
With  firuitlefs  hope  of  his  inOmaive  fong : 
But  while  with  confcions  fear  they  doubmil  fbod« 
^le,  the  faireffc  Nais  of  the  flood, 
With  a  vermilion  dye  his  temples  ftain'd* 
Waking,  he  fmil'd,  and  muft  I  then  be  chaln*d  ? 
Loofe  me,  he  cry'd ;  'twas  boldly  done,  to  find 
And  view  a  God,  but  *tis  too  bold  to  bind. 
The  promis'd  verfe  no  longer  I'll  delay 
(She  fliall  be  (atisfy'd  another  way). 

With  that  he  rais*d  his  tuneful  voice  aloud. 
The  knotty  oaks  their  liflening  branches  bow*d. 
And  favage  beafts  and  Sylvan  Gods  did  crowd;  . 

For  le !  he  fnng  the  world's  ftupendous  birth. 
How  fcatter'd  fieeds  of  fea,  and  air,  and  earth. 
And  purer  fire,  through  univerfal  night 
And  empty  fpace,  did  fruitfully  unite ; 
From  wnoice  th'  innumerable  race  of  things, 
By  cirtidar  fucceffive  order  fprings. 

By  what  degrees  this  earth's  compared  ^ere 
Was  harden'd,  woods  and  rocks  and  towna  to 
tear;  , 
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K«w  fiiilsirtf  wtten  (the  firm  land  to  drain) 
KU'd  the  capacious  deqp,  and  form'd  the  main, 
Whtk  from  aboTc,  adom'd  wkh  radiaot  light, 
A  ncw»hora  fuo  farprk'd  the  dttzled  fight ; 
How  ^pourt  tun}*d  to  donda  obl'core  the  flcy, 
And  doodt  diflblvM  the  thirfty  gfround  iupfiv  | 
How  the  firft  foreft  rais'd  its  ihady  bead. 
Till  when,  few  wanderinif  beafts  on  unknowa 
OMoataiM  fed. 
Then  Pytrha'a  ftony  race  vole  from  the  gronnd, 
Old  Salvro  reigo'd  with  golden  plenty  crown'd. 
And  bold  Prometheoa  (whole  uatani'd  defire 
RiTal'd  the  fnn  wkh  hia  own  hpaveoly  fire) 
Now  doom*d  the  Scfthian  Store's  cndieft  pr^« 
fiererely  pays  for  animating  clay.  [tell  ?) 

Me  namM  the  nynph  (for  who  hut  God*  could 
Icto  wboie  arms  the  lovely  Hylas  fell  t 
Alcides  wept  in  Tain  for  Hylaa  loft, 
Hylat  in  vain  refonnds  through  all  the  coaft. 

He  with  conpaffion  told  PfefiphaCs  faai^ 
Ah !  wretched  ^ oecn !  whasce  tuu^  that  guilty 

thought? 
The  maids  of  Argos,  who  #ith  frantic  tries 
And  imitated  lowings  fill  the  ikies, 
{Though  osetamorphos'd  In  their  wild  conceit) 
Did  never  hvm  with  fnch  nnnatnral  heat«  {Btny, 
Ah!  ivretchcd  ^ueenl  while  yon  on  mountains 
He  on  foft  flowtrs  his  fiaowy  fide  does  lay ; 
Or  feeks  te  herds  a  moit  proportipu'd  loVe : 
Snnronnd,  my  nymphsg  flw  ciies^  iiiRtmnd  the 

^ovcs 
Perhaps  fisoK  fM»tflcfi  prinCBd  in  the  diy. 
Will  to  wy  love  direA  your  wandering  way; 
Perhaps,  vrhik  thus  ift  learch  of  him  I  room. 
My  happier  rivals  have  entic*d  him  home* 

He  lung  how  Atalanta  %ms  hetny'd 
By  thofc  Hefperiaa  baits  her  lover  hid. 
And  the  lad  flfters  who  to  trees  vrcre  t«n*dl, 
While  with  the  world  th'ambitsous  brother  hurn'd. 
AU  be  defcrih*d  was  prefent  to  their  eyes^     [rile. 
And  as  he  rats'd  bis  v«rfe,  the  poplars  feem'd  to 

He  un^  which  Mnfe  did  hf  Apollo's  wiU 
Ooidc  wandering  Oalhu  to  th'  Aonian  I^U : 
(Which  place  the  God  forfblemn  meetings  eboie) 
With  deep  tcfpt6t  the  leaned  IcMKe  rofi. 
And  Limn  thus  (deputed  by  the  reft) 
The  hero's  welcome,  and  their  thBoks»  tipre&*d : 
This  harft  of  did  fo  Hefiod  did  belong, 
To  this,  the  Mnfes*  gift,  join  th^  harmonions  fi>nf : 
Cbaim'd  by  thefe  ftrkigs,  trees  ftarting  from  the 

ground. 
Have  foUow*d  with  delight  the  powtrful  firaad: 
Thus  confecrated,  thy  Gryn«an  groTO 
Shall  have  no  equal  in  Apollo's  love. 

Why  fliottld  f  ijpeak  of  the  Mcgarian  maid, 
For  love  perfidious,  and  by  love  Wtray*d  ? 
And  her,  who  rottnd  with  barking  menfteit  acmM, 
The   vrandering   Grcck«   (ah   ir^gkicd   men!) 

alarm'd; 
Whofe  only  hope  on  IhatterM  fliips  dependsi 
While  fierce  fea^^ogl  devour  the  mangled  fricadk 

Or  tell  the  Thracian  tyrant's  altcr*d  ihape, 
And  diire  revenge  of  Phi}onwla*s  rape. 
Who  to  thofe  vmdt  dirc^  her  moornful  eowl^ 
Where  (he  had  faffer'd  hj  inccftuona  force. 


While,  loath  to  leave  the  pabce  loo  wsO  kaoivs, 
Progo^  fi^es,  hoverii^  round,  and  thi&li  it  ftU 
her  own? 
Whatever  near  £nrou*s  happy  ftream 
With  laurels  crows'd,  had  been  ApoUo's  diae, 
Silenos  fin^;  the  neighbonrtng  rucks  reply. 
And  fend  his  myftic  nmnbers  through  the  ij; 
Till  night  began  to  fpread  her  gloomy  veil, 
And  caird  the  counted  iheep  from  every  ^; 
The  weaker  Kght  unwillingly  dedin'd,   [rciipU 
And  to  prevailing  (hades  the  mmmari^g  wwi 


\ 


ODE  UPON  SOLITUDC. 

HAit,,  foaed  Solitndo !  from  this  calm  bif, 
1  view  the  world's  tenqieftuoat  fea. 

And  with  wife  pride  6t^pi£6 

AD  thofe  fcnfolefs  vanities : 
With  pity  mov'd  for  others,  caft  away 
Op  rocks  of  hMcs  and  fbirs,  I  fee  then  ts6'< 
On  rocks  of  folly,  and  of  vice,  I  fee  thenkd: 
Some  the  prevailing  malice  of  the  grest, 

Unhappy  men  or  adverfie  Fate, 
Sank  deep  into  the  gnlphs  of  an  afltiAed  ftate. 
But  more,  far  more,  a  nnmberlefi  prodipDettr 
Whllft  Virtue  courts  them,  but  alas  in  nia, 

Fly  from  her  kind  emhradqg  arai% 
Deaf  to  her  fondeft  call,  blind  to  her  gnaidi 

charms. 
And,  funk  in  pJeafnresand  inbrotiihcafe,  {|Aa/e. 
TheybitfacirftipwreekM  taethH«TCioWBfm 

Htil,  iacred  Solitude  ?  foul  of  my  fool. 

It  is  by  thee  I  tmlv  K«v, 
Thou  doft  a  better  lUe  and  nobkr  vigour  gHt; 
Doft  each  unruly  appetite  control : 
Thy  conftaot  quiet  filfr  my  pcaoifo]  breaft. 
With  unmix'd  |oy,  uninterrupted  reft. 

Prelinmng  love  doet  Be*er  invade 

This  private  folitary  Ihade ; 
And,  with  footaflic  wounds  bf  beaoif  aade, 
The  joy  has  no  allay  of  jealoofy,  hope,adfnr| 
Thefolid  comforts  of  tbb  happy  ffhat: 

Yet  I  esaMd  aao^  aolurt, 

Friendlhip,  abhorring  fonfid  giiB, 
And  purify'd  foom  Lnft'a  «iMHiBHi  £m : 
Nor  is  it  for  my  folitude  unfit. 

For  I  am  with  my  firiea^  tfaae, 

As  if  we  vrere  but  one  s 
*Tis  the  polluted  love  that  tmridpfiai^  . 
fiat  frieflidfltip  dees  two  fools  in  oAe  cABfri^ 

III. 
Here  in  &  fall  and  cooihm  tide  ioA  few 
AU  blcfiings  man  can  hope  m  know; 
Here  in  a  deep  receis  of  thought  we  find 
Pleafures  whidi  cttiefta^  ^4  wkadi  enk  tbr 

mind; 
Pleafures  which  dofromfriefldMpandfrawkae^ 

ledge  rife. 
Which  make  us  hoppy,  ta  tbay  make  n  vifc : 
licra  maty  I  always  on  this  downy  jjA 
UnknowOi  unfocDi  ^  cafy  oiinnusfafi : 


FO  E  M& 


«a< 


TBI  with  •  gtttk  feffte  viAwioM  dcttJi 

My  folitude  iatsde, 
And,  ftoppiog  for  a  while  my  bresth» 
With  cafe  taarcf  me  iq  a  b^ter  fluule* 


THE  TWEITTY-SSCOHD  ODS 

or  T|UE 

ivjeir  BOOK  OF  ^oracb^ 

VuTTTB,  dear  (rieodi  needs  no  defencei 
The  foreft  ^urd  iy  inaoceoce : 
None  knew,  ull  guile  cvmted  fear, 
Wbat  dmt  or  oMfioli'd  arnm«  were. 

Integrity  widamwcd  goes 
Throygh  Libyisn  £rads  add  Soytfaiaxi  tews^ 
Or  where  Hydalpes*  wcalciiy  ii4a 
P^7«  trifame  to  tike  Perfian  prt4e. 

For  as  (by  anMNroas  tbonghts  betnyd) 
Pvelels  io  SabiM  wooda  I  ftray'd, 
A  grifly  loamiag  ^olf  unfed. 
Met  me  nnam'd,  yet  trembling  fl^ 

No  beaft  of  mofe  pertcntoua  fise 
la  the  Herdnnm  foreft  Ues ; 
Nooe  fiercer,  in  Niumdia  bred» 
With  Carthage  were  an  ■trtimifh  kd« 

Set  me  in  the  rcmoceilb  place, 
^t  Neptwie's  froscn  arms  embrace  ( 
^^iKre  angry  love  ^d  never  iffMie      ^ 
One  breath  ot  fcaad  and  template  air. 

Set  me  where  on  ibme  patblcfs  plaaa 
Tbe  (wartby  ilfricaas  compjain. 
To  fee  the  cfaaiioc  of  the  Son 
^  nesr  their  fcorcKing  eouMry  run. 

The  bmnxng  none,  tbe  fnifeeo  ifles, 
Shall  hear  me  fine  of  CsHa*s  finilcs : 
All  cold  but  in  ber  brcaft  1  will  ddpife. 
And  dare  all  keat  bnt  that  m  Cftlia*s^y<a, 


TH£  SAM£  IMITATED^ 

X. 

Viaroi  (dear  firiend)  needs  no  dc^nce, 
No  anai,  bat  ita  own  innocence : 
QaiTers  and  bows,  and  poifon^d  darts, 
Arc  only  us'd  Ky  guilty  hearts. 

IX. 

An  honeft  mind  fafely  alone 
May  travel  through  the  burning  zone; 
Or  through  the  decpeil  Scythian  faows. 
Or  where  the  &zn'd  Hydafpes  flows. 

III. 
While,  rul'd  by  a  rcfittlefs  fire, 
Oor  great  •  Oriitdft  I  admire, 
The  htmgry  wolves  that  fee  me  ftray, 
L^oartt'd  and  flo^le,  run  away. 

•  Mri.  SathilQC  riiiliiM. 


IV* 


Set  me  ia  the  rtmoteft  placB 
That  ever  Neptune  did  embrace; 
When  there  her  image  fills  my  breaft, 
Helicon  is  not  hktf  fo  blefi. 

V, 

Leave  me  npoa  ibme  Libyan  plain. 
So  (he  my  fancy  entenain. 
And  when  the  (hirfty  monilers  meet^    . 
They'll  all  pay  homage  to  my  feet. 

>  VI. 

The  RU^ib  of  drmda*s  name. 
Not  only  can  their  fiercencfs  tame, 
But,  if  that  mighty  word  1  unce  rchearfe. 
They  feem  iubmiifively  to  roar  in  vcrfe. 


Pact  of  the  Fifth  Scene  of  the  Second  ASl  tm 

GUARINTS  PASTOR  PmO, 
TaatracATR). 

Ah  happy  f^ve !  daik  and  fecore  retreat 
Of  iacrad  filence,  reft's  eternal  feat ; 
How  weH  your  cool  and  nnf^ueated  fhade 
Suits  with  the  chafte  retiremenu  of  a  maid ; 
Oh !  if  kind  heaven  had  been  fo  much  my  frlepd. 
To  make  my  fate  upon  my  choice  depend; 
All  my  ambition  \  Would  hear  confine. 
And  only  this  Elyfium  ihould  be  mine  ; 
Pond  metti  by  paifion  wilfully  betray'd. 
Adore  thofe  idols  which  tbetr  fancy  made; 
Purchafing  riches  with  our  time  and  care. 
We  lofe  our  freedom  in  a  gilded  fnare ; 
And,  having  all,  all  to  ourfelves  refufc, 
Oppreft  with  bleflings  which  we  fear  to  ufe. 
Fame  is  at  beft  but  an  inconftant  good, 
Vaiq  are  ch6  boafted  titles  of  onr  blood ; 
We  foooeil  lofe  what  we  mofthighly  prize. 
And  with  our  youth  our  ihort4iv*d  beauty  dies  ;- 
In  vain  our  fieldi  and  iiodas  increaie  onr  ftore^ 
If  our  abandince  makes  us  wiih  for  more  ; 
How  happy  is  the  harmlels  country  maid. 
Who,  rich  by  natvre,  (corns  fuperfloons  ai4 ! 
Wboiie  modclft  deaths  no  wanton  eyes  invite. 
But  like  her  foul  preferves  die  native  white ; 
Whofc  little  ftore  her  well  taught  mhid  decs  pletfe. 
Nor  pindk'd  with  Want,  nor  doy'd  with  wantcm 
«fe,  (fan. 

Who,  free  from  ftorms,  which  on  the  great  ooea 
Makes  bat  few  wifbes,  and  enjoys  them  all ; 
No  care  but  love  can  diicompofe  her  breaff, 
Love,  of  all  cares,  the  fweeteft  and  the  heft : 
While  on  fweet  grafs  her  bleating  charge  doca  licr 
Our  h^ipy  lover  feeds  upon  her  eye ; 
Not  one  on  whom  or  Ooda  or  men  impofe. 
But  one  whom  love  ha»  for  this  lover  chofe. 
Under  fomc  favourite  myrtle's  fludy  bouriis^ 
They  fpcak  their  pafBons  in  repeated  vows^ 
And  whilft  a  bluih  confvflcs  how  ihe  bnnsi 
Hia  faithful  heart  makes  as  fiocere  retuma; 
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Thus  IB  tlie  armt  of  lot«  mnd  peace  they  lie. 
And  while  they  live,  their  flames  can  never  die. 


THE  DREAM. 

To  the  pale  tyrant,  who  to  horrid  graves 
Coodemni  fo  many  thooiiuid  helplefs  flaveii 
tJngratehil  we  do  gentle  fleep  compare. 
Who,  though  his  vidkories  as  oamerous  are, 
Tet  from  his  flaves  no  tribute  docs  he  uke* 
Bot  woeful  cares  that  load  men  while  they  wake. 
"When  his  fnft  charms  had  eas'd  my  weary  fight 
Of  all  the  baleful  troubles  of  the  light,    • 
Dorinda  came,  divefted  of  ths  fcor» 
Which  the  unequal'd  maid  fo  long  had  worn ; 
How  oft,  in  vain,  had  Love*s  great  God  cffay*d 
To  tame  the  ftubborn  heart  of  that  bright  maid ! 
Yet,  fpite  of  all  that  pride  that  fwells  her  mind. 
The  humble  God  of  Sleep  can  make  her  kind. 
A  rifing  bluih  increa%*d  the  native  ilore 
Of  charms,  that  bot  too  faul  vrere  before. 
Once  more  prefent  the  vifion  to  my  view. 
The  fweet  illufion,  gentle  Fate,  renew  ! 
How  kind,  1)ow  lovely  flie,  how  ravifb'd  I ! 
Shew  me,  blcft  God  of  Sleep,  and  let  me  die. 


THE  GHOST  OF  THE  OLD  HOUSE  OF 
COMMONS, 

TO  THB  MIW  Olfa,  APrOTNTED  TO  MIBT  AT 

ozroao. 

Prom  deepeft  dungeons  of  eternal  night. 

The  feats  of  horror,  forrow,  pains,  ssk!  fpite, 

IJiave  been  fent  to  tell  yov,  tender  youth, 

A  (eafonablc  and  important  cmtk. 

I  feel  (bot,  oh !  too  late)  that  no  difeafe 

f s  like  a  furfeit  of  luxurious  eafe : 

And*of  all  others,  the  moft  tempting  things 

Are  too  much  weaJth,  and  too  indulgent  kings. 

Mone  ever  was  fuperlativeiy  ill. 

Est  by  degrees,  with  kiduftry  and  ikill : 

And  iome  whofe  meaning  hath  at  firft  been  fair. 

Grow  knaves  by  ufe,  and  rebels  by  defpair. 

My  time  is  paft,  and  yours  will  foon  begin. 

Keep  the  firil  blofloms  from  the  blaft  of  fin ; 

And  by  the  fate  of  my  tumultuous  ways, 

Preferve  yoarfclvcs,  and  bring  fcrener  days. 

Tlie  bufy,  fubtle  ferpents  of  the  law. 

Did  firft  my  mind  Irom  trtie  obedience  draw : 

While  I  did  limits  to  the  king  prtfcribe. 

And  took  for  oracles  that  canting  tribe, 

I  changed  true  freedom  for  the  name  of  free. 

And  grew  feditious  for  variety  : 

All  that  oppos'd  me  were  to  be  accus*d, 

And  b;r  the  laws  illegally  abas*d  i 


The  robe  was  fummon*d,  Maymrj  itt  the  hoi 
In  legal  murder  none  fo  deeply  read ; 
I  brought  him  to  the  bar,  where  once  He  ftood, 
Suin*d  with  the  (yet  nnezpiated)  hlood 
Of  the  brave  Strairord,when  three  kingdomnni^ 
With  his  accumulative  hackney  tOBgoc; 
Prifoaers  and  witnefles  were  waiting  by, 
Thefe  had  been  Uught  to  fwear,  and  tMc  tadk, 
And  to  ezped  their  arhitraty  bit^ 
Some  for  ill  faces,  fome  for  good  cftateti 
To  fright  the  people,. and  alarm  t|ie  town, 
Bedloe  and  Oates  cmpIoy*d  the  icveread  govs. 
But  while  iiw  triple  mitre  bore  the  Msaa<, 
The  king's  three  crowns  wcve  tbeir  rebcBiMi 

aim:  i 

I  feem'd  (and  did  bntfecm)  tO'fear  the  gviris 
And  took  for  mine  the  Betheb  and  ^  Wacdi : 
Anti-monarchic  Herettca  of  fiate. 
Immortal  Atheiftt,  rich  and  reprbbatc : 
But  above  all )  got  a  Kttle  guide. 
Who  every  ford  cf  villamy  had  ary*d : 
None  knew  fo  well  the  old  pcmicioas  way. 
To  ruin  ftibjeds,  and  make  kings  obey; 
And  my  Qnall  Jcbn,  at  a  forions  nte. 
Was  drivmg  Eighty  back  to  Forty^«ghr. 
This  the  lung  knew,  and  was  refidVd  to  bev, 
But  I  miftcok  hi*  patience  for  his  foar. 
All  (hat  this  happy  iiland  could  afforil. 
Was  facrific*d  to  my  vdaptaoBs  board. 
In  his  whole  paradife,  one  only  tree 
He  had  excepted  by  a  tthSt  decree) 
A  facred  tree,  which  royal  fmit  did  bear, 
Tet  it  in  pieces  I  confpirM  to  fear  ; 
Beware,  my  child !  divisuty  U  these. 
This  fo  undid  all  I  had  done  before, 
f  conld  attempt,  and  he  endure  oo«iorc ; 
My  uttprepar*d,  and  unrepenting  btieath. 
Was  fnatch*d  away  by  the  fwift  hand  of  death: 
And  I,  vrith  all  my  fins  about  mc,  hnrl'd 
To  th*  otter  darknefs  of  the  fowcr  world : 
A  dreadful  place !  which  yon  too  fixjo  iiill  icf. 
If  you  believe  fcducas  more  thaa 


\ 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  LADrS  D0& 

Taou,  happy  creature^  art  focnre 

From  all  the  torments  we  endure; 

Defpair,  ambition,  jealoofy, 

Loik  friends,  nor  love,  difquict  thoc  5 

A  fullen  prudence  drew  thee  hence 

From  noife,  fraud,  and  impertinence. 

1  hough  life  cflay*d  the  fureft  wile. 

Gilding  itfelf  with  Laura's  fmik ; 

How  didft  thou  fcorn  life*s  meaner  charms, 

Thou  who  couId*ft  break  from  Laara*s  cnt>! 

Poor  Cynic !  iUll  methinks  1  hear 

Thy  awful  murmurs  in  my  ear ; 

As  when  on  Laura's  lap  you  by. 

Chiding  the  worthleft  crowd  away. 

How€ondly  human  psllions  turn : 

What  we  then  «ivy*d,  now  wcnion  I 


POEMS. 
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kp  1 1,  o  G  a  is 

ALEXANDER  THfe  GREAT, 

YooVb  Im*  to  night  the  glory  of  the  fiaft, 
Tke  nun,  who  all  the  then  koown  world  pofleft. 
That  kings  io  dains  did  fon  of  Ammon  call, 
Aod  kingdoms,  thought  divioe,  by  tireafbn  fall. 
Hjm  Fortnorooly  bvour'd  for  herTport ; 
And  when  his  coodsA  wanted  her  fupport. 
His  empire,  courage^  and  his  hoafted  lane. 
Were  sU  proT*d  BMStal  by  a  flake's  defign. 
Great  Cbailes,  wboie  birih  has  promis'd  milder 

fway, 
Wkofie  awful  nod  all  nitibns  mnft  obey, 
Secnr'd  by  higher  powers,  exalted  ftabds 
Above  the  reach  of  facrilcgioos  hands : 
Thofe  miracles  that  guard  his  crowns,  declare 
That  heaTen  has  fonn*d  a  monarch  worth  their 

care; 
Boro  to  advance  the  loyal,  and  depbfe 
His  own,  his  brother's,  and  his  father's  fo||es« 
Fadioo,  that  once  made  diadems  her  prey,        '^ 
Ai|d  ftopt  our  prince  in  his  triumphant  way,     > 
Fled  like  a  mift  before  this  iadiant  day.  j 

So  when  in  bcaveo  ch*  mighty  rebels  role. 
Proud,  si^d  refolvM  that  empire  to  dcpofe. 
Angels  fought  firft,  biit  unfucceCifttl  prav*d ; 
God  kept  the  conqueft  for  his  beft  belov'd  : 
At  fight  of  fuch  omnipotence  they  fly, 
like  leaves  before  autumnal  winds,  and  die. 
All  who  before  him  did  afcend  the  throne, 
IfSboor'd  to  draw  three  reftive  nations  on. 
He  bffMly  drives  them  forward  without  pain  ; 
They  hear  his  voice,  and  ftraight  obey  the  rein« 
Snch  terror  fpeaks  him  deftin*d  to  command ; 
We  worfhip  JoTe  with  thunder  in  his  hand : 
But  when  his  mercy  without  power  appears. 
We  flight  his  altars,  and  neglcdl  our  prayers. 
How  weak  in  arms  did  civil  difcord  mew ! 
Like  Saul,  (he  ftruck  with  fury  at  her  foe, 
When  an  immortal  hand  did  ward  the  bloWi 
Her  offspring,  made  the  royal  hero*s  fcorn, 
like  foti4  of  earth,  all  fcU  as  fopn  as.  born  : 
Vet  let  1)9  boaft,  for  fure  it  is  our  pride,       [<ly*<l> 
V^'hen  with  their  blood  bur  neighbour  lands  were 
Ireland's  untainted  loyalty  rcniain*d. 
Her  people  guiltlef?,  and  her  fields  unftain'd. 


ow.      J 


ON  THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT. 


I. 


Tni  day  of  Wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
<^hall  the  whole  world  in  aihes  lay, 
As  David  and  the  SybiU  lay. 

if. 
'^Vhat  horror  will  invade  the  mind, 
^v  hen  the  ftriA  Judjre,  who  would  be  kind> 
^>^all  have  Unr  Ycoial  faults  to  iind ! 

Vol.  VI. 


iit«  ' 

The  laft  loud  trumpet's  wondrotis  found 
Shall  through  the  rending  tombs  rel>ouad| 
And  wake  the  nations  under  ground. 

IV. 

Nature  and  Death  (hall,  vrhh  forprife. 

Behold  the  pale  offender  life. 

And  view  the  Judge  with  oonfcious  eyesk 

▼. 
Then  fliaU,  with  tmiverfal  drcmd. 
The  facred  mylUc  book  be  read. 
To  try  the  living  and  the  dead. 

VI. 

The  Judge  afcends  his  awful  throne ; 
ite  makes  ead^  fecret  (in  be  known ; 
And  all  with  fliame  confels  their  own. 

VII. 

0  then !  what  iotered  (hall  I  make. 
To  fave  my  laft  important  {lake. 
When  the  moft  juft  have  caufc  to  quikc  I 

VIII. 

Thou  mighty,  formidable  King, 
Thou  mercy's  imexhanfted  fpring, 
Some  comfortable  pity  bring  \ 

Forget  not  what  jnj  ranfom  cbft ; 
Nor  let  my  dear-bought  foul  be  loft^ 
In  ftonns  of  guilty  terror  toft. 

Thon  w&o  for  me  didft  feel  fuch  .pain, 
Whofe  precious  blood  the  crofs  did  ftaiO| 
Let  not  thofe  agonies  be  vain. 

xu 
tIioq  whom  avenging  powers  obey, 
Cancel  my  debt  (too  great  to  pay) 
Before  the  £sd  accounting  day. 

zix. 
Surrounded  with  amazing  fears, 
Whofe  load  my  foul  with  anguiili  bean, 

1  iigh,  I  weep :    Accept  my  tcan. 

zxii. 
Thon  whci  wert  mov'd  with  Mary's  grieff 
And,  by  abfolving  of  the  thief. 
Haft  given  me  hope,  now  give  relief* 

Rcjrd  not  my  unworthy  prayer ; 
Preftrve  me  from  that  dangerous  fnare 
Which  de^ch  aod  gaping  hell  prepare. 

zv. 
Give  my  ekalted  foul  a  place 
Among  thy  chofen  right-hand  race. 
The  fons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  grace. 

xVt. 
From  that  infatiable  abyfs, 
Where  flames  devour  and  ferpeftta  hifi^ 
Promote  me  Co  thy  feat  of  bHfa, 

XVII. 

Proftrate  my  eonfrite  heart  1  rend. 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend ; 
Do  not  forlake  me  in  my  end. 

XTfll. 

Well  may  they  cnrfe  their  fecond  breath, 
Who  rife  ro  a  reviving  death  : 
Thou  great  Creator  of  mankind, 
Let  guilty  n^D  compwiHox;!  find  t 

£e 
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PROLOGUE 


T  O 

POMPEY,    A   TRAGEDY, 

TranfaUi  by  Mrs  Csih.  PlnUft^ 

From  the  French  of  Monfieiir  CotNXiLtx, 

Aad  aAed  at  the  Theatre  in  Dnblin. 

Tnt  mighty  rivalti  wfaofe  deftmfttre  rage 
Did  the  %hok  world  in  civil  arms  engage. 
Are  now  agreed  \  and  make  it  both  £eir  choice. 
To  have  their  fiitei  determin*d  hj  your  vmce. 
Csfar  frrnnnone  hvt  yon  will  have  hia  doom  : 
He  hates  th*  ob&quioui  flatteriei  of  Rome  : 
He  fcorns,  where  once  he  nil*d,  now  t6  he  tryM ; 
And  he  ^th  rul'd  in  alt  the  world  befide. 
When  he  the  Thames,  the  Danub*,  and  the  Nile, 
Had  ftain'd  with  blood.  Peace  floariih'd  in  this 

iile; 
And  you  alone  may  boaft  you  never  faw 
Ccfar  till  now,  and  now  can  give  htm  law. 

Great  Pompey  too  comes  as  a  fuppliant  here, 
Bot  fays  he  cannot  now  begin  to  fear : 
He  knows  your  equal  jnftice,  and  (to  tell 
A  Roman  tmth)  he  knows  himfelf  coo  well. 
Succefs,  'tis  true,  vraitcd  on  Cxfar's  fide ; 
But  Pompey  thinks  he  conquered  when  he  died. 
His  fortime,  when  flie  proved  the  moft  unkind, 
ChangM  his  condition,  but  not  Cato*s  mind. 
Then  of  what  doubt  can  Pnmpey's  caufe  admit. 
Since  here  fo  many  Cato*s  judging  fit. 

But  you,  bright  nymplu,  give  CmSu  leave  to 
woo, 
The  greateft  wonder  of  the  world,  but  you  : 
And  hear  a  Mufe,  who  has  that  hero  taught 
To  fpeak  "Aa  gencroufiy  as  e*er  he  fought ; 
Whofe  eloquence  from  fuch  a  theme  deters 
All  tongues  but  Englilh,  and  all  pens  but  hers. 
By  the  jull  Fates  your  fei  is  doubly  bleft  : 
You  conquered  Cciar,  and  you  praife  him  bed. 

And  you  '($  illuftrioas  Sir)  receive  as  due, 
A  prefcnt  defiiny  prcfcrv'd  fcr  you. 
Rome,  France,  and  England,  join  thefr  forces  here. 
To  make  a  poem  worthy  of  your  ear. 
Accept  it  then ;  and  on  that  Pompey*s  brow, 
Who  gave  fo  many  crowns,  befiow  one  now. 


ROSS'S    GHOST. 


SHAMt  of  my  Kfe,  difiurber  of  my  tomb, 
Bafe  as  thy  mother's  profittuted  womb ; 
Huffing  to  coyirards,  Uwning  to  the  bravci 
To  knaves  a  fool,  to  credulous  fools  a  knave, 
The  king's  betrayer,  and  the  people's  flave. 
Like  Samuel,  at  thy  necromantic  call, 
1  life,  to  tell  thee^  God  has  left  thee,  Saul. 

\  To  the  Lord  Lieutcflaat* 


I  ftrove  in  vain  th*  infefted  blood  to  core : 
Streams  wUl  ran  rnoddy,  where  the  fpciog'i  ua- 
In  all  your  meritorious  Ufe,  we  fee  [pare. 

Old  Taafs  invincible  fobriety. 
Places  of  Mafter  of  the  Horfe,  and  Spy, 
You  (like  Tom  Howard)  dkl  at  once  fapplf- 
From  Sydney's  blood  your  byalty  did  fpring : 
You  fliew  us  all  yotv  parents,  but  the  labg; 
From  whofe  too  tender  and  too  booBtcooa  aniii 
(Unhappy  he  who  fuch  a  viper  vrsins ! 
As  dutiM  a  fnbjea  as  a  foo  I) 
To  your  true  parent,  the  whole  town,  you  m. 
Read,  if  you  eao,  how  th'  old  apoftate  fcB : 
Out-do  bis  pride,  and  merit  more  than  faefl. 
Both  he  and  you  were  glorious  nd  bright. 
The  ftrft  and  £ureft  of  the  fans  of  light : 
But  when,  like  htm,  yon  offer'd  at  the  crown. 
Like  him,  your  aagry  £ither  kicVd  yoo  down. 


THE  SIXTH  ODE 

or   TBt 

THIRD  BOOK  OF  HORACE. 

Of  the  Corruption  of  the  Timea* 

Tnoit  ills  your  tnceftors  hate  done, 
Romans,  are  now  become  your  OVM  ; 
And  Uiey  will  coft  yoo  dear, 
Unlefs  you  foon  re^«ir 
The  falling  temples  which  the  Gods  provakr, 
And  ftatues  fully'd  yet  with  lacrikgiona  Ibokr. 

Propitious  heaven,  that  rab'd  yoar  ftthen  high. 

For  humble,  grateful  pioty, 

(At  it  rewarded  their  refpeA) 

Hath  (harply  puniih'd  your  negleA ; 

All  empires  en  the  Gods  depend. 
Begun   by  their  command,   at  their  coBuaas^ 
they  end. 

Let  CralTus'  ghoft  and  Labicnns  tell 
How  twice  by  Jove's  revenge  oor  legiom  feB ; 

And,  with  infulting  pride. 
Shining  in  Roman  Ipoils,  the  Parthian 


Fill 


The  Scythian  and  .Sgyptiaa  Icnm 

Had  almoft  ruin'd  Rone  ; 
While  our  ieditiooa  took  their  part, 
each  iBgyptian  iail,  and  wiog'd  each  Scy* 

tbian  dart. 


Firfi,  thole  flagitious  times 
(Pregnant  with  unknown  crioMs) 
Confpire  to  violau  the  nuptial  bed ; 
From  which  polloted  head 
Infe^ious  ftTeams  of  crowding  fins  b^gaa. 
And  through  the  ^mrions  breed  aa 

Behold  a  ripe  and  melting  maid. 
Bound  'prentice  to  the  wnotfli 
Ionian  artifts,  at  a  mighty  price, 
Inftrud  her  ia  the  myftoka  oCite; 


POEMS. 


4jy 


What  neti  to  fpread,  where  fubtlc  baitt  to  lay ; 
Aod  iHrh  ao  early  hand  they  form  the  tenipcr*d 
day. 

Many'd,  their  leflbns  (he  improves 
By  pradice  of  adulterous  loves ; 
Aod  fcoms  the  commoo,  mean  defign. 
To  take  advanugc  of  her  hofband's  wine  ; 
Or  foatch,  iii  fome  dark  place, 
A  hafty  illegitimate  embrace. 

No !  the  brib'd  huiband  knows  of  all, 
And  bids  her  rife  when  lovers  call ; 
Hither  a  merchant  from  the  ftraits. 
Grown  wealthy  by  forbidden  freights, 
0r  city  cannibal,  repairs. 
Who  feeds  upon  tne  fleih  of  heirs  ; 
Coavenient  brutes,  whofe  tributary  flame 
^iji  the  fttH  price  of  Imft,  and  gilds  the  flighted 
flume. 

Twas  not  the  fpawn  of  foch  as  tfUte, 
Tht  dy*d  with  Panic  bhx)d  the  conquer'd  feas. 
And  qualh'd  the  ftem  JEaddes ; 
Made  die  proud  Alian  monarch  feel 
How  weak  his  gold  was  againft  Europe's  ftecl, 
Forc*d  even  dire  Hannibal  to  yield, 
Aod  won  the  lonff^difputed  world  at  Zama's  fetal 
field. 

fiat  foldiers  of  a  ^uftic  mould, 
RoQgb,  hardv,  feafon'd,  manly,  bold  ; 
Either  they  dug  die  flnbbom  ground, 
Or  (hrougb  hewn  woods  theii  weighty  ftrokes  did 
foond: 
And  alter  the  declining  fnn 
^  chaog'd  the  (hadows,  and  diejr  taflc  was  dolie, 
iome  with  their  weary  team  they  took  thdr  way, 
^nd  drown'd  m  friendly  bowlk  the  labour  of  the 
day. 

Time  fenlibly  all  things  impairs ; 
Our  fathers  have  been  worfe  than  theirs. 
And  we  than  ours ;  next  age  will  fee 
A  ncc  more  profligate  than  we 
Vith  all  the  pains  we  take)  have  ikiH  enough 
to  be. 


TRANSLATION 


or  Tf)£ 


FOLLOVINQ   VERSfi   FROM  X.UCAN. 

f'ifnx  Camfi,  Diu  plau$U,fid  Fiaa  Catow. 

^K  Gods  w«re  al«af'd  to  choo£r  the  couqueriog 
fide,  — ^        • 

'*  Cato  thought  h«  cooquer'd  whea  he  dy*d. 


HORACE*S  ART  OF  POETRY  §. 

"  Scribendi  redd,  fapere  tBt  &  principium 

&  fens. " 

i  BAva  feldom  known  a  trick  focceed,  and  will 
put  none  upon  the  reader ;  but  tell  liim  plainly, 
that  I  think  it  could  n«ver  be  more  feafonable 
than  now  to  lay  down  fuch  rule^  as,  if  they  bo 
obferved,  will  niake  men  write  more  corredUy, 
and  judge  more  difcreetly  :  but  Horace  muft  be 
read  ierivvfly,  or  not  at  all ;  for  eUe  the  leader 
won't  be  the  better  for  him,  and  I  fliall  have  loft 
my  labour.  I  have  kept  aa  clofe  at  I  could,  both 
to  the  meaning  and  the  words  of  the  author,  and 
dope^  nothing  but  what  1  believe  he  would  forgive 
if  he  were  alive ;  and  I  have  often  aflccd  myfelf 
that  queftion.    I  know  this  is  a  field. 


fl* 


Per  qUem  magnus  equoe  AuruBcs  flexlt 
Alumnus.  ** 


But  with  all  the  refped  due  to  the  name  of  Ben 
Jonfon,  to  which  no  man  pays  more  veneration 
than  I,  it  caAnot  be  denied,  that  the  conftraint  of 
rhyme,  4nd  a  literal  tranflation  (to  which  Horace 
in  this  book  cUclares  himlclf  an  enemy),  has  made 
him  want  a  comment  in  many  plaots. 

My  chief  care  has  been  to  write  intelligibly  ; 
and  where  the  Latin  was  obfcnre,  1  have  added  a 
line  or  two  to  expUin  it. 

I  am  below  the  envy  of  the  critics :  but,  if  I 
durft,  I  would  beg  them  to  remefnber,  that  Hq« 
race  owed  his  favour  and  his  fortune  to  the  cha- 
ncer given  of  him  by  Virgil  and  Varius ;  that 
Fundanius  and  Pollio  are  ftili  valued  by  what  Ho« 
race  fays  of  them  i  aod  that,  in  their  goldeo  age, 
there  was  a  good  underftanding  among  the  inge- 
nious, and  tho^fe  who  were  the  moft  efteemed 
were  the  heft  Matured. 


Ir  in  a  pid^ore  (PUb)  you  (hould  (ee 

A  handibme  woman  with  a  fifl&*s  tail. 

Or  a  man's  bead  upon  a  horie'i  neck, 

Or  limbs  of  beafts  of  the  moft  different  kinds 

Cover'd  with  feathers  of  aU  forts  of  birds, 

Would   yeu   not  laugh,  and  think  the  paintef 

mad! 
Truft  me,  chat  book  is  w  ridJculout, 
Whofe  incoherent  ftyle  (like  fick  men's  dreams) 
Varies  all  fliapea,  aod  Auxes  all  extremes. 
Painters  and  poeti  hxVc  been  ftill  aUow'd 
Their  pencils,  and  their  £uicies  unoenfin'd. 
This  i^rivilege  we  freely  give  and  take ; 
But  Nature,  and  the  coqunon  laws  of  fenfe, 
Forbid  to  reconcile  amtpathies. 
Or  make  e  fnake  engender  with  a  dove. 
And  hungry  tigers  court  the  tender  iaa^. 

S  Prioted  from  Dr.  Rawlinron's  copy,  correAcxl  by  tbid 
Kail  of  RofcommOu**  own  hand. 
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THE   WORKS   OF   ROSCOMMON. 


SomCi  that  ;it  firft  have  promi^M  mighty  things, 
Apphud  thcmfeWes,  when  a  few  florid  lines 
5hine  through  th*  infipid  dulneOs  of  the  reft. 
Here  they  defcribe  a  temple,  or  a  wood, 
6r  dreams  that  through  delightful  meadows  run; 
And  there  the  rainbow,  or  the  rapid  Rhine : 
Bhc  they  mifplace  them  all,  and  crowd  them  it. 
And  are  as  much  to  feek  in  other  things, 
A9  he  that  only  can  dcGgn  a  tree, 
VTould  be  to  dfaw  a  (hip wreck  or  a  dorm. 
"When  you  htpn  with  fo  much  pomp  and  ihow, 
Why  is  the  end  (b  little  and  fo  low  ? 
B^  what  ydu  will,  fo  you  be  ftill  the  fame. 

Moft  poets  fall  into  the  groflcft  faults, 
Dlluded  by  a  fecming  excellence  : 
By  driving  to  be  diort,  they  grow  obfcure ; 
And  when  they  would  write  fmdothly,  they  want 

drength, 
Their  fpirits  fink ;  while  others,  tliat  afleA 
A  lofty  dyle,  fwell  to  a  tympany. 
Some  timorous  wretches  dart  at  every  bhft, 
And,  fearing  tcmpeds,  dare  not  leave  the  diore ; 
Others,  in  love  with  wild  variety, 
Dhiw  boars  in  waves,  and  dolphins  in  a  wood : 
Thus  fear  of  erring,  join'd  with  want  of  fldU, 
Is  a  naod  Certahi  way  of  erring  dill. 

The  meancft  workman  in  th'  ^miliao  fquaCfe, 
May  grave  the  nails;  or  imitate  the  hair, 
But  cannot  finilh  what  he  hath  begun : 
What  can  be  more  ridiculous  than  he  ? 
F6r  erne  or  two -good  features  in  a  face. 
Where  all  the  red  are  fcandaloufly  ill, 
!Make  it  but  more  remarkably  deform'd. 

'JLet  poets  match  their  fubjed  to  their  drength, 
And  often  try  what  weight  they  can  fupport, 
And  what  their  flioulders  are  too  weak  Co  htu. 
After  a  ferious  and  judicious  choice. 
Method  and  eloquence  will  never  foil. 

As  well  the  force  as  6rnament  of  verfe 
Confifta  in  choofing  a  fit  time  for  things. 
And  knowing  when  a  Mufe  may  be  indulg'd 
In  her  full  flight,  and  when  die  diould  be  curb*d. 

Words  mud  be  chofen^aadbe  plac*d  with  dcill: 
You  gain  your  point,  when,by  the  noble  art 
Of  good  connexion,  an  unufual  word 
Jn  made  at  fird  familiar  to  our  ear  : 
But  if  you  write  of  things  abdrufe  or  new. 
Some  of  your  own  inventing  may  be  (M*d,        ^ 
So  it  bb  feldom  and  difcreetly  done : 
But  he  that  hopes  to  have  new  words  allow'd, 
Mnft  fo  derive  them  froin  fhe  Grecian  fpring, 
As  they  may  feem  to  flow  without  condtraiAt. 
Can  an  impartial  reader  difeomihend 
In  Varios,  or  in  Virgil,  what  he  liked 
In  Plautus  or  Cascilius  ?   Why  fikould  1 
Be  envy'd  for  the  little  I  invent. 
When  Ennius  and  Cato's  copious  dyle 
Have  fo  enricb'd  and  fo  adorn'd  our  tongue  t 
Men  eytr  had,  and  ever  will  have,  leave 
To  coin4iew  words  well  fuited  to  the  age. 
Words  are  like  Icivci ;  fome  wither  every  year ; 
And  every  year  a  younger  ttct  fuccccds. 
Death  is  a  uibute  all  things  owe  to  fate. 
The*  JLucrinc  mole  (Csefar  s  dufpendous  work) 
PrvtcAi  our  uaTlcs  from  t&c  ragrng  noi'th ;' 


And  (fince  Ccthcgus  drained  the  Pontine  lake) 
We  plow  and  reap  where  former  ages  ro«r*d. 
See  how  the  Tiber  (whofe  liccntiouA  wavrs 
So  often  overflow *d  the  neighbouring  EcMs) 
Now  runti  a  finooth  -and  inofifenfive  courfc, 
Coufin'd  by  our  great  Emperor *s  command. 
Yet  this,  and  they,  and  all,  will  be  forgot. 
Why  then  diould  words  challenge  eternity. 
When  greated  men  and  greateft  aAioos  die  ? 
Vfe  may  revive  the  otHbkted  word», 
And  banidi  thofe  that  now  are  mod  in  vogve: 
Ufe  is  the  jt^dge,  the  law,  and  rule  of  fpeeicb. 

Homer  fird  taught  the  world  in  epic  verfe 
To  write  of  great  commanders  and  of  kings. 

Elegies  were  at  firft  defign*d  for  grief, 
Though  now  we  ufe  them  to  expreis  oor  joj; 
But  to  whofe  Mufe  we  owe  that  fort  of  Vmc, 
Is  undecided  by  the  men  of  fkitl. 

Rage  with  Iambics  arm'd  Archilochus, 
Numbers  for  dialogue  and  adioo  fit. 
And  favourites  of  the  Dramatic  Mufe. 
Fiercej  lofty,  rapid,  whofe  commaiidiog  iaaM 
Awes  the  tumultuous  noifcs  of  the  pt. 
And  whofe  peculiar  province  is  the  dage. 

Gods,  heroes,  c^nquerorB,  Olympic  cromu, 
Love's  pleafing  cares,  and  the  ^ce  joys  oC  wis.*. 
Are  proptf  fubje^s  for  the  Lyric  fong. 

Why  is  he  honour*d  with  a  poet's  name. 
Who  neither  knows  nor  would  obferve  a  rde; 
And  choofes  to  be  ignorant  and  proud. 
Rather  than  own  his  ignorance,  and  lean? 
Let  every  thing  have  its  due  pUce  and  tim?. 

A  comic  fubje^  loves  an  humble  verfe : 
Thyeftes  fcorns  a  low  and  comic  dyle : 
Yet  Comedy  fometimes  may  raife  her  voicr, 
And  Chrcmes  be  allow'd  to  foam  atid  rail : 
Tragedians  t,oo  lay  by  their  ftate  to  grieve ; 
Pelctts  and  Telcphus,  cxil'd  and  poor, 
Forget  their  fwelling  and  gigaustic  wordiL 
He  that  would  have  fpedlators  ftiare  his  grief, 
Mud  vmte  not  only  well,  but  nnovingly, 
And  raife  men*s  pafliuns  to  what  height  he  vui. 
We  weep  and  laugh,  as  we  fee  others  do : 
He  only  makes  me  fad  who  Ihews  the  war. 
And  firft  is  fad  himfelf ;  then,  Telephos, 
I  feel  the  weight  of  your  calamities. 
And  fiincy  all  your  miferits  my  owtl : 
But  if  yon  aA  them  ill,  I  deep  or  laugh  : 
Your  looks  mud  alter,  as  j6ta  fiAjeA  does. 
From  kind  to  fierce,  from  vranton  to  fevere ; 
l^r  nature  forms,  and  foftens  us  within, 
And  writes  our  fortune's  diangea  in  our  fret. 
Pleafure  inchants,  impetuous  rmge  traafpoio, 
And  grief  dqe^  and  wrings  the  tortv*dCM>l ; 
And  thefe  are  all  interpret^  bj  fpeech : 
But  he  whofe  words  and  fortunes  difagree, 
Abjur'd,  unpity*d,  grows  a  public  jeft. 
Obferve  the  ehara&rs  of  thoie  that  Ipeafc, 
Whether  an  honed  fervant,  or  a  cheat. 
Or  one  whofe  blood  boils  io  his  jouthfnl  Te>n^ 
Or  a  gfavc  matron,  or  a  bufy  nurfe. 
Extorting  merchants,  carefnl  hufbandSEien, 
Argives  or  Thebans,  Afiam  or  6flcelc& 

Follow  report,  or  feign  coherent  thin^^ 
Defcribe  AchiUet|  as  Achillea  tna^ 
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hn^tien(,  rafh,  inexorable,  prouci, 
^coming  all  judges,  and  aJi  law  but  amis ; 
Medea  muft  be  all  revenge  and  blood, 
]no  alt  tears,  Ixion  all  deceit, 
h  muft  wander*  and  Oreftes  mourn. 

If  jFonr  bold  Mufe  dare  tread  unbeaten  path*, 
And  bring  new  charadlers  upon  th^  ftage, 
fie  fure  you  keep  them  up  to  their  firft  height. 
Kew  fubjedls  are  not  eafily  explain*d, 
And  you  had  better  rhoofe  a  well-known  theme 
Than  trull  to  an  invention  of  your  own  : 
For  what  originalfy  others  writ. 
May  be  fo  well  difgut5*d,  and  fo  impror'd, 
That  with  foine  j^Sie  e  it  may  pafs  for  yotxrs ; 
But  then  you  mud  ncit  copy  trivial  things, 
Nor  word  for  word  too  faitliiully  tranilate, 
Nor  (at  fonK  fervile  imitators  do) 
Prcfcribe  at  firft  ftjch  (Irii^  uneafy  rules. 
As  you  muft  ever  flavifiily  obferye. 
Or  ail  the  law*  of  decency  renounce. 
Begin  not  as  th'  old  poetafter  did, 
"  Troy's  famous  war,  and  Priam*8  fate,  !  fing.'' 
la  what  witt  all  this  ollentit ion  end  ?        [mowfc  ; 
Ihe  labouring   mountain   fcarce   brings  forth  a 
How  far  is  this  from  the  Mxonian  ftile  ?     [Troy, 
**  Mufe,  fp^ak  the  man,  who,  flnce  the  fiege  of 
*'  So  many  town.%  fuch  change  of  manners  faw.** 
One  with  a  flaih  begins,  an«i  ends  in  fmoke, 
The  other  out  of  fmoke  bring«>  glorious  light. 
Aud  (without  raifing  expectation  high) 
^urprifes  us  with  daring  mtratles, 
The  bloody  Lcftr^'gons,  Ch^rybdis*  gulph, 
And  (righted  Greeks,  who  near  the  ^tna  Ibore. 
Hear  Scylla  bark,  ao<)  Polyphemus  roar. 
He  doth  not  tieuble  u»  with  Leda*s  eggs, 
When  he  begins  p  write  the  Trojan  war; 
Nor,  writing  the  return  of  Diomed, 
Co  back  as  far  as  Meleagcr'*  death  : 
Nothing  is  idle,  eac^  judicious  tine 
iDfenlibiy  acquaints  us  witn  the  plot ; 
He  cboofes  only  wftat  he  can  improve!. 
And  truth  and  fi^lion  ace  fo  aptly  mixM 
That  all  fuems  uniforn),  and  ol  a  piece. 

Now  hear  what  every  auditor  expe(5ls; 
If  you  inteqd  that  he  ihould  fiay  to  hear 
The  epilogue,  aod  fee  the  enrtain  fall ; 
Mind  how  ourtenrpicrs  alter  in  our  years, 
And  by  that  rule  form  all  your  charadlers. 
Oue  that  hath  newly  leanrd  to  fpeakand  ^o, 
I'OTes  childifh  plays,  i«  fooii'  provok'd  and  pleas'^d, 
And  changes  c%/er^  hour  his  wavering  mind. 
A  youth  that  firft  cads  off  hh  tutor's  yoke, 
Loves  hories,  faoUt:ds,  and  fports,  and  cx8rciib| 
Prune  to  ail  vice,  impatieu«  »f  reproof. 
Proud,  earelefs,  fi>Dd,  iuconftant,  aAd  profufe. 
Oain  and  ambition  rule  our  riper  years,     . 
And  make  us  Haves  to  ititercil  and  power. 
Old  men  are  only  walking  hofpitals, 
^^'^here  all  defies  and  all  difeaies  crowd 
^''ith  rcfklefs  pain,  and  more  tormenting  (ear, 
I^zy,  morofe,  full  of  delays  and  hopes, 
Oppref»'d  with  riches  which  they  dare  not  ufe ; 
lilnatur'd  cenfors  of  the  prefent  age, 
4^d  fond  of  all  the  follies  cf  the  paft. 
Thus  all  the  treoTure  Qf  oor  flowing  yearly 


Our  ebb  of  life  for  ever  falce^away. 

Boys  mud  not  have  tW  ambitious  care  of  men, 

Nor  men  the  weak  anxieties  of  age. 

Some  things  arc  a6ied,  others  only  told ; 
But  what  we  hear  moves  left  than  what  we  ft  e ; 
Specters  only  have  their  eyes  to  truft. 
But  auditors  muft  trud  their  ears  and  you ; 
Yet  there  arc  things  improper  for  a  fccnc. 
Which  men  of  jiidpmcnt  only  will  relate. 
Medea  muft  not  dnw  her  murdering  knife, 
And  fpill  her  children*s  bluod  upon  the  ftage, 
Nor  Atrcus  there  his  horrid  fcall  prepare. 
Cadmus  and  Progne'i  metamorphofis, 
(She  to  a  fwa!Iow  turn'd,  he  to  a  fnake) 
And  whatfoevcr  contradicts  my  fctrfe,    ' 
I  hate  to  fee,  and  never  can  believei 

Five  atfts  are  the  jufl  meafure  of  a  phy. 
Never  prefume  to  make  a  God  appear. 
But  for  a  buHnefs  worthy  of  a  God  ; 
And  in  one  fccne  no  more  than  three  fhonld  fpe^V. 

'  A  chorus  Ihould  fupply  what  aftion  wants. 
And  liath  a  generous  and  mainly  part ; 
Bridles  wild  rage,  loves  rigid  honefty,' 
And  ftriA  obftrvance  of  impartial  laws, 
Stibricty,  fecurity,  and  peace,  [whee.l. 

And  begs  the  Gtrds*  who  guide  blind  fortune'^ 
To  raifc  the  wretched,  and  pull  down  the  pruud* 
But  nothing  muft  \te  fung  between  the  a  As, 
But  what  lome  way  conduces  to  the  plot. 

Fit  ft  the  lb  rill  found  of  a  fmall  rural  pipe 
(Not  loud  like  trumpets,  nor  adornM  zs  now) 
Was  entertainment  fof  the  infant  ftage. 
And  pleasM  the  thin  an^  bafhful  audience 
Of  our  well  meaning,  frugal  ^nceftors. 
But  when  our'wallsand  limits  were  eoIarg*d, 
And  met]  (grown  wanton  by  profperity) 
StudyM  new  art«»  of  luxury  and  cafe. 
The  verfe,  the  mBfic,  and  the  fccnc  *s  improv'd  j 
For  how  ftiould  ignorance  be  judge  of  wit, 
Or  men  of  fenfe  applaud  the  jefl  of  fools  f 
T'I'.en  cjme  rich  clor^e^  and  graeefil!  aAton  in. 
Then  inftruments  were  taught  more  moving  note?. 
And  elrxjucnce  with  sll  her  pomp  and  charms 
Foretold  us  ufeful  and  fentcnriou*  truth5, 
As  thole  delivcrM  by  the  Delphic  God. 

The  firft  tragedians  found  that  fcriousflyle 
Too  grave  for  their  uncultivated  age, 
And  fi)  brought  wild  and  naked  fatyrs  in. 
^Vhofe  motion,  words,  and  fhape,  were  aM  a  force, 
I  As  oft  as  decency  would  civc  them  leave), 
Btcaufc  the  mad'ungovcrnable  rout. 
Full  of  confufion,  and  the  fumes  of  wine, 
Lov'd  fucfi  variety  and  antic  tricks. 
But  then  they  did  not  wrong  themfelvcs  fo  much 
To  make  'a  god,  i  hero/or  a  king, 
(Stript  of  his  golden  crown  and  purple  robe) 
Defcend  to  a  mechanic  dialed, 
Nor  (to  avt>id  fuch  meannefs)  foaring  high    • 
VVith  empty  found  and  airy  notions  fly ; 
For  tragedy  (houtd  l)Iu(h  as  much  to  ftoop 
To  the  luW  mimic  follies  of  a  farce. 
As  a  grave  matron  would  to  dance  with  girh : 
You  muft  not  think  that  a  fatiric  ftyle 
Allows  of  fcandaloos  and  brutiih  word*, 
Or  the  confounding  of  your  charadiers. 
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Begin  with  Truth,  then  give  Invention  fcope, 
And  if  your  iljle  be  natural  and  fmootb, 
All  mea  will  try,  and  hope  to  write  ai  well  i 
And  (not  without  much  pains)  be  unoecei¥*d. 
So  much  good  method  and  connexion  may 
Improve  the  common  afid  the  plaineft  thingt. 
A  fatyr  that  comes  daring  from  the  woods. 
Mud  not  at  firft  fpcak  like  an  orator : 
But,  though  his  language  (hould  not  be  refia*d| 
It  mnft  not  be  obfcene  and  impudent ;  ' 

The  better  fort  abhrrrs  fcurriUty, 
And  often  cenfureswhat  the  rabble  likes. 
lTnpoli(h*d  verles  pafs  with  many  men,. 
And  Rome  is  too  indulgent  in  that  point ; 
But  then  to  write  at  a  loofe  rambling  rate. 
In  hope  the  world  wiU  win^at  all  our  faults, 
1 9  fuch  ;^  ralh  iU-groundcd  confidence. 
As  men  may  pardon,  but  will  never  praiTe. 
Be  perfeA  in  the  Greek  originals, 
Read  them  by  day,  and  think  of  them  by  nigb(« 
But  PJautus  was  admir*d  in  former  time 
With  too  much  patience  (not  to  call  it  worfe) : 
His  harlh,  unequal  verfe  wasmufic  then. 
And  rudenels  bad  the  privilege  of  wit. 

.  When  Thefpis  firft  exposed  the  Tragic  Mufe, 
Rude  were  the  a^ors,  and  a  cart  the  icene, 
Where  ghaftly  faces  ftain*d  with  lees  of  wine 
Frighted  the  children,  and  amus'd  the  crowd ; 
This  ^fchylos  (with  indignation)  faw. 
And  built  a  ftage,  found  out  a  decent  drefs, 
Brought  vizards  in  (a  ci viler  difguife). 
And  taught  men  how  to  fpcak  uid  how  to  a^ 
Next  Comedy  appear'd  with  great  appla^fe, 
Till  her  licentious  and  abufivc  tongue 
Waken'd  the  magifirates  coercive  power. 
And  forced  it  to  fupprcis  her  infolencc. 

Our  writers  have  attempted  every  way ;  ' 
And  they  deferve  our  praijfe,  whofe  daring  Mufe 
t)ifdain*d  to  be  beholden  to  the  Greeks, 
And  found  fit  fubje^s  for  her  verfe  at  home. 
Nor  ftould  we  be  Icfs  famons  for  our  wit, 
Than  for  the  force  of  our  vi&orious  arms; 
But  (hat  the  time  and  care  that  arc  rcqoir'd 
1  o  overlook,  and  file,  and  polafli  well, 
Fright  poets  from  that  necelTary  toil. 

Democritus  vras  fo  in  love  with  wit. 
And  fome  meD*s  natural  impulfe  to  write. 
That  he  defpi»*d  the  help  of  art  and  rules. 
And  thought  none  poets  till  their  brains  weic 

crackt ; 
And  this  hath  (o  intoxicated  fome. 
That  (to  appear  incorrigibly  mad) 
They  cleanlinefs  and  company  renounce. 
For  lunacy  beyond  the  cure  of  art. 
With  a  long  beard,  and  ten  long  dirty  nails, 
Pafs  current  for  ApolloU  livery. 
O  my  unhappy  flars !  if  in  the  Spring 
Some  pbyir:  had  not  cur'd  mc  of  the  fpleen, 
None  would  have  writ  with  more  fi^coeis  than  I ; 
JBut  I  mud  red  contented  as  1  am. 
And  only  ferve  to  whet  that  wit  in  you. 
To  which  1  willingly  rcfign  my  claim. 
Yfct  without  writing  I  may  teach  to  write, 
Tell  what  the  dutf  of  a  poet  n ; 
y^herein  his  wealth  and  oroanwat^  coofid. 


And  how  he  may  be  form'd,  and  bcfw  iasprot'd, 
What  fit,  what  not,  what  excellent  or  ilL 

Sound  judgment  is  the  ground  of  writing  wcHi 
And  when  Pl^ilofnphy  diredls  your  chmcc 
To  proper  fubjeds  rightly  underfiood. 
Words  from  your  pen  will  natttrall]^  9ow; 
He  only  gives  the  proper  charaAera, 
Who  knows  the  duty  of  all  ranks  of  men. 
And  what  we  owe  our  country,  parents,  fricoda, 
How  judges  and  how  fenators  (hould  a&. 
And  what  becomes  a  general  to  do ; 
Thofe  are  the  liked  copies,  which  are  drawn 
By  the  original  of  human  life. 
Sometimes  in  rough  and  uiidigefi«d  plays 
We  meet  with  fuch  a  lucky  cEsrader, 
As,  being  humour'd  right,  and  well  poffoed, 
Succeeds  much  better  than  the  ihallow  verfe 
And  chiming  trifles  of  more  ftudiovs  pent. 

Greece  had  a  genius,  Greece  had  eloqucfioe, 
For  her  ambition  and  her  end  waa  fame. 
Out  Roman  youth  is  diligently  Caught 
The  deep  myderious  art  of  growing  rich. 
And  the  fird  words  that  children  learn  to  fpcik 
Are  of  the  value  of  the  names  of  coin ; 
Can  a  penurious  wretch,  that  with  his  milk 
Hath  fuck'd  the  bafed  dregs  of  ufury. 
Pretend  to  generous  and  heroic  thoughts  I 
Can  rud  and  avarice  write  ladings  lines? 
But  you,  brave  youth,  wife  Numa's  worthy  bar, 
Remember  of  what  weight  your  judgment  ii| 
And  never  venture  to  commend  a  book, 
That  has  not  pafs'd  all  judges  and  all  ttdi. 

A  poet  fliould  indru^,  or  plcafe,  or  both: 
Let  all  your  precepts  be  fucdn^  and  ckar. 
That  ready  wits  may  comprehend  then  Cpog, 
And  faithful  memoriea  reuin  them  ioi^ ; 
All  fuperfluities  are  foon  Corgot. 
Never  be  fo  conceited  of  your  parts. 
To  think  you  may  perfuade  us  what  you  ptoP, 
Or  venture  to  bring  in  a  child  alive, 
That  cannibals  have  murder'd  and  devo(u*d. 
Old  age  fxplodes  all  but  morality ; 
Aufterity  offends  afpiring  youth* ; 
But  he  thai  joins  indrudiosi  with  deltghf. 
Profit  with  pleafure,  carries  aH  the  votes : 
I'hefe  are  the  volumes  that  evf  ich  the  (hops, 
Thefe  pais  with  adniiiation  through  the  worU, 
And  bring  their  author  to  eternal  lame. 

Be  not  too  rigidly  ceoCorioua, 
A  drtng  may  jar  in  the  bed  madcr*i  hand. 
And  the  mod  ikilfvl  anher  mifii  hit  aim; 
But  in  a  poem  ekgaady  wriit. 
I  would  n^t  quarrel  with  a  flight  miftalu, 
Such  as  (mr  nature's  frailty  may  excuft; 
But  b«  that  harth  been  oftca  told  hia  £salt. 
And  dill  perfids,  is  as  impcrtineat 
As  a  nxufician  that  wiU  alway  play. 
And  yet  is  always  out  at  the  laase  JBoie : 
When  fuch  a  pufitive  abandoned  fop 
( Amoi^  his  Bumeroua  abfvdttics) 
Stumbles  upon  feme  tolerable  line, 
I  fret  to  fee  them  in  fuch  company. 
And  wonder  bj  what  magic  they  came  there. 
But  in  long  works  fleep  vrill  fomctimcs  fuiprif: ; 
Homer  himfelf  h«th  beco  obfiw'd  to  nod. 
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Poeroi,  like  |>2£liirei,  we  of  diflijwit  forta,  • 
Some  better  li  ft  dtftaace,  ofchert  jie«r. 
Some  lofe  the  dark,  (bme  chooife  tAie  elfuvft  light, 
Aod  boldlj  challenge  the  moft  piercing  fiyt^ ; 
Setae  pleafe  for  once,  foiiit  will  for  eiFtr  pMe»  . 
Btt,  Pifo,  fdiovgh  your  koowMge  of  the  voHid, 
Joio'd  widi  your  &dMr*»  precepu,  nuke  you  wife) 
UnneiDlKr  c^m  at  ftn  ioiporUfiC  trtttb : 
Seme  things  admit  of  moliocniy, 
A  coanieUor,  or  plradcr  a(  tlw  bar« 
May  want  MciTala's  powerful  eloqueeee,  . 
Or  be  leiii  read  than  dcc^  CafceUiusi 
Yet  this  iadifoont  laiwver  is  afteem'd ; 
But  no  authority  of  godi  nor  nflD 
Allow  of  any  uaean  in  poefy. 
Ai  ao  ill  concert,  and  a  4:oaHa  ferfiiAe« 
Difgrace  tiie  delicacy  of  a  feaft. 
And  might  with  more  diiicsetion  hafie  beeoljpar'd ; 
So  poefy,  whofe  end  is  to  delight,   ' 
Admits  of  no  degrees,  but  mi&  he  flili 
Sublimely  eood,  or  defpicably  ill. 
h  other  things  mea  nave  fomc  teafon  left, 
And  one  that  caaoot  dance,  or  fence,  or  ruB, 
Befpairing  of  faccela,  forbears  to  cry ; 
Doc  all  (witbovt  JtoniideratioB)  wiite; 
Some  thinking  that  th*  omnipotence  of  wealth 
Can  torn  thcnr  uito  poets  w^iob  they  pleafe. 
Bar,  PlTo,  yott  are  of  too  quiek  a  fight 
Not  to  difcerti  which  way  your  talent  lies. 
Or  vainly  with  your  genius  to  cootend ; 
Yet  if  it«oer  bo  your  fate  to  write. 
Let  your  produ^ions  pafs  the  ftridteft  hands* 
Mine  and  i^ovr  father's,  and  not  iee  the  light 
TiU  time  and  care  have  ripcn'd  CTery  line. 
^Vhu  you  keep  by  you,  you  ouy  change  and 

mend; 
But  words  once  fpoke  rut  never  be  recaird. 

Orphstts,  in^ir*d  by  more  than  human  power^ 
i)id  not,  aa  poets  feign,  tame  iavage  beails, 
But  men  as  lawlcfs  aiKl  as  wild  as  they, 
And  fir  ft  dilTuaded  them  from  rage  and  blood. 
Ibw,  when  Amphion  built  the  Theban  wall. 
They  fcign'd  the  ftones  obey*d  his  magic  lute  : 
Voets  tl^  firft  inflru^ors  of  mankind, 
BroDght  all  things  to  their  proper,  native  ufc  ; 
Sciine  they  appropriated  to  the  Oods, 
Aod  fome  to  public,  fome  to  private  ends : 
frcmufcuous  love  by  marriage  was  reftrain*d, 
Cities  were  built,  and  ufeful  laws  were  made : 
^  great  was  the  divinity  of  verfe. 
And  fuch  oblervance  to  a  poet  paid, 
'fkcn  Homer's  and  Tyrtaeus'  martial  Mufe 
Wakea'd  the  world,  and  founded  loud  alarms. 
Tn  verfe  we  ow^e  the  facred  oracles,  • 
And  our  beft  precepts  of  morality : 
^Mue  have  by  verfe  obtain'd  the  love  of  kings, 
^  Who,  with  the  Mufes^eafe  their  weary 'd  minds) 
'ilien  blnih  not,  noble  Pifo,  to  proteA 
What  Gods  iafpixe,  and  kings  delight  to  hear, 
^mc  think  that  poets  may  be  form'd  by  art ; 
Others  maintain  that  Nature  makes  them  (b : 
I  flcither  lee  what  art  without  a  vein, 
Nor  wit  without  the  help  of  art  can  do ; 
But  mutually  they  crave  each  other's  aid. 
Ih  that  intends  to  gain  th*  Olympic  pri;{e, 
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Muft  ufc  himCelf  to  hunger,  hear,-  aad  eold. 
Take  leave  of  wine  and  the  loft  joys  of  love ; 
And  no  mufiqao  dares  pretend  to  ikill. 
Without  a  great  expcnce  of  time  and  paina : 
But  every  little  bufy  fcribbler  now 
dwells  with  the  priules  which  he  gives  himfeU', 
Aad|4aking  faaauary  in  the  aowd^ 
Brags  of  his  impudence,  aod  fcoma  to  mend. 
A  wealthy  poet  takes  more  pains  to  hire 
A  4^cnug  audience,  than  poor  tradeimei^ -dp 
To  perfuade  eaiUmers  to  buy  their  goods.  r 

'Ti»h9i4  to  find  a  man  of  gieat  eftate. 
That  can  diftinguifli  flatterers  from  friends. 
Never  delude  yourfelf,  nor  read  ypur  book 
Before  a  brtb*d  and  fawning  auditor ; 
For  fit -U  cpnanwid  Md  ^ign  an  cittiy. 
Grow  pale  or  weep,  do  ^any  thing  to  pleafe. 
True  friends  appear  left  mov*d  £m  cotwterfisit ;  - 
As  mMo  (hat  truly  grietc  at  funerals. 
Are  nq|t  Ho  ^oud  aa  tbofe  that  cry  fior  hice* 
Wife  were  the  kin|^  who  pever  ibofe  a  frlcnd« 
Till  with  IvU  cups  th^  had  unauflc'd  his  foul, 
Aod  feen  the  bottom  of  bis  deepeft  thoughts. 
Yon  dnoot-  am  yourfelf  with  too  much  carf 
Agoiuii  the  fmilesof  a  defigniag  kntve* 

QointiMus  (if  his  advice  were  aik'd) 
Would  fireely  tell  you  what  you  Iboidd  corveft, 
Otj  if  you  could  B«|t,  bid  you  bkt  it  out. 
And  with  mare  care  fupply  the  vacancy ; 
But  if  he  found  you  fond  wd  obftinate 
(Apd  apter  to  dtfaM  ih$n  mend  your  laidis). 
With  fileqco  le»ve  you  to  tdmife  youifelf. 
And  vHibout  xiyal  hug  your  dariiog  book. 
The  prudent  irare.  of  an  impartial  liriend 
Will-give  you  notice  of  ead)  idkiioe, 
9kpw  wh»t  hfipd$  harAu  and^what  wants  orna^ 

ment. 
Or  where  k  it  too  hv'Mf  Maw'd ; 
Make  you  eiplain  all  that  he  finds  obfcure. 
And  with  a  ftridt  inquiry  mark  yeur  faults ; 
Nor  for  thefe  trifles  fear  to  lofe  your  love. 
Thofe  things  which  now  feem  frivolous  and  flight. 
Will  be  of  a  moft  ferious  confequcnce. 
When  they  have  made  you  once  ridi(^ulons. 

A  poetafter,  in  his  raging  fit, 
( Folio w*d  and  pointed  at  by  fools  and  boys) 
Is  dreaded  and  profcrib'd  by  men  of  fenfe  : 
They  make  a  lane  for  the  polluted  thing. 
And  fly  as  from  th*  infe^ion  of  the  plague, 
Or  from  a  man  whom,  for  a  juft  revenge, 
Fanatic  phrenzy  fent  by  heaven  pnrfues. 
If  (in  the  raving  of  a  frantic  Mufe) 
And  minding  more  his  verfes  than  his  way, 
Any  of  thefe  flionld  drop  into  a  well. 
Though  he  might  burft  his  lungs  to  call  for  help. 
No  creature  would  aflift  or  pity  him. 
But  feem  to  think  he  £ell  on  purpofe  in. 
Hear  how  an  old  Sicilian  poet  dy*d ; 
Empedocles,  mad  to  be  thought  a  god. 
In  a  cold  fit  leap*d  into  Etna's  flames. 
Give  poets  leave  to  make  themfclves  away ; 
Why  ihould  it  be  a  greater  fin  to  kill. 
Than  to  keep  men  alive  againft  their  will  ? 
Nor  was  this  chance,  but  a  deliberate  choice  s 
For  if  Empedoclcft  were  now  reviv'd, 
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lie  would  be  at  hit  frolic  once  again. 

And  his  prctenfiont  to  diTinity. 

*Tis  hard  to  fay,  whether  for  lacrilf ge. 

Or  inceft,  or  fomc  more  unheard-of  crime. 

The  rhyming  fiend  U  fenc  into  thefc  men :' 

Bot  they  are  all  moft  vifibly  polfeft, 

And,  like  a  baited  bear  when  he  breakt  loofe, 

Without  di!tin^ion  feize  on  all  they  meet :    ' 

Hone  ever  Tcap'd  that  came  within  their  reach. 

Sticking  like  leechet,  till  they  burft  with  bloo^ ; 

Without  remorfe  inlatiably  they  read* 

And  DBTer  leave  till  they  have  read  men  dead. 
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3k  gone,  you  flavet,  you  idle  vermin  go ; 
'ly  from  the  fcourges,  and  your  mafter  know* 
jct  free,  impartial  mdn  from  Dryden  learn  ' 
^yfterioai  lecrett,  of  a  high  doneera, 
AikI  weighty  truths,  iblid  convindfig  fenfe, 
lEzplain'd  by  unaffeAed  eloquence.  ^ 
What  can  ybu  (Reverend  Levi)  here  take  ill  ? 
Men  fiill  had  faults,  an^  meo'witl  have  them  ftUl: 
lie  that  hath  none,  and  lives  as  angeli  do, 
JiAvtl  be  an  angel  i'  bliC  what's  that  to  you  ? 

While  mighty  Lewis  finds  the  Pope  too  great, 
And  dreads  the  yoke  6f  his  impofin|f  feat,  '        • 
Our  feds  a  more  tyrannic  pow  r  affume. 
And  would  for  fcorpioni  change  the  rods  of  Rome; 
That  church  detain'd  the  legacy  divine;   ' 
Fanatics  call  the  pearls  of  heav'n  to  fwine  : 
What  then  have  thinking,  honeft  men  to  do. 
But  choofe  a  n-aan  between  th*  nfiirping  two  f 
Nor  can   th'  Jlgyptlan  patriarch  blame  thy 
Mufe, 
Which  for  his  finsnds  doea  his  hent  e^cule : 


Whatever  councils  have  approved  bjs  creed. 
The  preface  fnre  was  his  own  ad  and  deed. 
Oar  church  will  have  that  preface  reul,  yoa1l' 

fay. 
'Tis  true :   but  lb  flie  will  th*  Apocrypha : 
And  ftich  as  can  believe  them,  freely  may. 

But  did  that  God  (fo  little  undcdbod) 
Whole  darling  attribute  is  being  good. 
From  the  dark  womb  of  the  rude  chaos  bting 
duch   various  creatafes»  and  make  nan  tkir 

king; 
Yet  leave  his  favourite  man;  hia  chicfell  care. 
More  wretched  than  the  vileft  inledft  are  i 

O  !  how  much  happier  and  mora  lafe  arc  ihcy  { 
If  helplefs  millions  muft  be  doom'd  a  prey 
To  yelling  fufies,  and  for  ever  bum 
In  that  fad  place  from  whence  is  no  retan, 
Sor  unbelief  in  one  they  never  knew, 
Or  for  not  doing  what  they  could  not  do ! 
The  very  fiends  know  for  what  crime  they  Icll, 
And  fo  do  all  their  followers  that  rebel :  . 
If  then  1  blind,  wdUmeaning  Indian  ftray. 
Shall  the  great  gulf  be  ihewM  him  for  the  way? 

For  better  ends  our  kind  Redeemer  dy*d. 
Or  the  fall'n  angeU'  room  will  (w  Irat  illftp* 
ply'd. 

That  ChrifV,  who  at  the  great  dcddk^  inf 
(For  he  declares' what  he  refelves  to  lay) 
Will  daam  the  goats  for  their  in*natur*d  buka, 
And  fave  the  iheep  for  adions,  not  for  thoujk^ 
Hath  too  much  metcy  to  £end  men  to  hell. 
For  httinbie  charity,  and  hoping  welL 

To  -what  ihipidity  are  sealots  grown, 
Whofe  iuhumanity,  profufely  Ihown 
In  damning  crowds  of  fouls,  may  danmiheirl 

own. 
rU  err  at  leafr  on  the  fecurer  fide, 
A  convert  free  from  malice  and  from  prider 
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But  wherefore  need  1  wandet  wid^ 
B7  old  ItiiTuft*  verdant  fide, 

Defcrted  fiream,  and  mate  ? 
Wild  Arun  too  hat  heard  thy  ftraina, 
And  echo,  *midft  thy  native  plains. 

Been  footh*d  by  Pity's  late. 
There  firft  the  wren  thy  myrtles  Ihed 
On  gentleft  Otway*8  in£uit  head; 

To  him  thy  cell  was  (hewn. 
And,  while  he  fung,  the  female  heart, 
yith  youth's  foit  notes  onfpoil'd  by  art. 

Thy  turtles  mix*d  their  own. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  QTWAY. 


Thomas  Otwat,  one  of  the  moft  dUHnguiiked  names  in  die  EoglUh  drama,  was  the  fon  of  Vix, 
HwDphrey  Qtway,  RcAor  of  Woelbeding,  in  Suifez;  and  was  bora  at  Trottin  in  that  county. 
March  j.  1^51. 

He  rtcdved  his  education  at  Weftmnifter  fdiool,  and  was  entered  a  commoner  in  Ckrift-Churck 
college,  Oxford,  in  1669 ;  but  left  the  univerfity  without  a  degree. 

It  iecms  likely  chat  he  was  eager  to  mingle  with  the  world,  and  defirons  of  beiog  ooni^icuons  ; 
for  be  went  to  London,  and  commenced  player;  but  found  himfelf  unable  to  gain  any  reputation 
on  the  ftago. 

The  port  which  he  attempted  to  perform,  and  foiled  in,  was  the  chara&er  of  the  King,  in  Mrs. 
Bchn*s  Fwud  Marriagt ;  or,  T6e  Jeahmt  Bridegrmm^  which  was  exhibited  167a. 

It  is  not  to  be  f\ippofed,  that  Otway  was  deficient  in  judgment ;  but  a  poet  nuy  be  fuppofed  to 
wast  the  flexibility  of  coontcmmce  and  variety  of  expreffion  which  belong  to  a  good  player ;  apd 
which  wflie  a^ually  wanting  in  Shakfpcare  and  Jonfon,  his  great  predecefbrs  in  dramatic  ex- 
cellence. 

Though  Otway  could  not  gain  much  notice  as  an  ador,  the  fprightUnels  of  his  converfotien, 

and  the  acutenels  of  hiswh,  gained  him  the  favour  of  the  Earl  of  Plymouth,  one  of  the  natural 

foos  of  Charles  If.,  who  procured  him  a  cornet*s  commiilxon  in  the  troops  which  then  ferved  in 

Flanders. 
AU  who  have  wnttes  of  Ocwsy  obfenre,  that  he  foon  returned  to  London,  in  extttme  indigence» 

but  give  Bo  account  how  that  rtvcrfo  of  fortune  happened. 

He  was  probably  av«rfo  to  the  military  prefcffion  ;  and  it  u  therefore  not  extraordinary,  all  things 
c^Nifidered,  chat  he  left  his  comm^ion  behind  him ;  and  exchanged  the  chance  of  reaping  laurels  to 
the  field  of  vi^ry,  for  the  eqbally^nncertam  and  more  barren  laurels  of  poetry. 

As  he  felt  in  himfolf  fuch  povrers  as  might  qualify  for  a  dramatic  author,  he  had  reconrfe  to 
wrrhiag  for  the  ftage  \  and  now  it  was  that  he  found  out  the  only  employment  that  nature  feema 
io  have  fitted  him  for. 

In  1675,  his  twenty-fifth  year,  he  produced  Akihiade*^  a  Tjragedy,  his  Mt,  performance ;  and  tht 
year  following,  JDm  CmrUt^  ¥whiii  of  Spmin^  a  Tragedy,  written  in  heroic  verfe ;  which  met  with 
^^<7  gfcstt  applanfe.  It  is  afierted  to  have  been  played  thirty  nights  together ;  but  this  report  it  is 
realboaUe  to  doubt,  as  fo  long  a  continuance  of  one  play  upon  the  lUge  »  a  wide  deviation  from 
the  pradice  of  that  time.  Rochefter,  in  his  Sejton  of  the  Pods,  has  malidoufly  recorded  the  fuc^ 
of  thi«  play,  and  the  deplorable  circumftances  of  Otway. 

**  Tom  Otway  came  next,  Tom  Shadwell!  a  dear  Zany, 
And  fwears,  for  heroics,  he  writes  beft  of  any : 
Bon  Carlos  his  pockets  fo  am|rfy  had  fill*d, 
^  That  his  mange  was  quite  cur'd,  and  his  lice  were  all  kiU'd ; 
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But  Apollo  had  fecn  hit  face  on  the  ftage, 
Aad  prudently  did  not  think  fit  to  engage 
The  f<Am  of  a  playhoufe,  for  the  prop  of  an  age. 
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In  1677,  he  produced  Titut  and  BtrenUe,  tranflated  from  Racine;  with  the  Cieatj  e/  S^j/la^ 
from  Moliere ;  and,  in  X67S,  Friatdjbip  in  fajkm^  a  Comedy,  which  oaet  with  iucceia;  hat»  opoa 
its  revival  in  X740,  was  bifTed  off  the  ftage  for  immorality  and  obfcenity. 

The  Orphan  was  exhibited  in   x68o,  i^nd  has  ever  fince  kept  pO0efiion  of  the  ftafpe,  throQ|rh  all 
the  viciflicudes  of  dramatic  faihion.     It  is  not  wltboot  blemiibes,  hot  its  power  npon  the  aficdUtKii 
is  irrefUlible ;  and  where  the  heart  is  interefted,  comprehenfion  of  thought  or  elegance  of  e^>rcffioa 
,»ay  be  wanting,  yet  not  be  miifed. 

The  fame  year,  he  produced  The  Hiflory  and  Fall  of  Caita  Marhs,  in  which  the  chara^en  of 
young  Marius  and  Lavinia  are  borrowed  from  the  Romeo  and  Juliet  of  Shakfpeare. 

In  1 681,  was  exhibited,  The  Soldier  j  Fortune,  a  Comedy,  which  may  have  been  popular  when  it 
was  writteq,  for  ||centioulhefs  then  polluted  the  court,  the  nation,  and  the  fiage,  but  is  now  en- 
tircly  laid  aiide;  and,  in  1682,  hii  great  dramatic  work,  Fenkf  frefimed^  a  Tragedy,  whicb  tlill 
continues  to  be  one  of  the  favourites  of  the  public,  though  there  is  not  a  virtuous  charaAer  in  iz 
hut  that  of  Selvidcra»  and  the  aAion  is  abfurdly  diveriified  by  feezes  of  low  comedy.  So  asnazi^g, 
however,  is  the  force  of  his  (kill  in  drawing  the  charad^ers  originally  froo^  nature,  and  in  Ucoding 
public  and  private  calamities,  that  the  diitrefs  of  B.elvid«ra  melts  every  heart,  «nd  the  ftJbs  00 
the  wfjcpl  is  as  muc|i  an  objedb  of  pity  as  if  he  had  been  brought  to  that  unhappy  fste  bf  fiosac  ho- 
nourable a^ion.  By  comparing  it  with  hit  Orphan^  it  will  appear  that  the  images  are  ftm^ger,  the 
characters  more  forcibly  drawn,  and  the  language  more  fnergctic ;  but  equally  deformed  with  coarle 
*  and  indelicate  allufion^ 

In  1684  was  exhibited,  Tl^e  AtbeiJI ;  or,  The  Secw4  Sort  ^ the  Soldier*  Smrimae^  a  Ccmedr, 
which  was  his  laft  dramatic  performance,  and  is  now  defcrvedly  ncgle^cd,  IJke  the  other,  for  its 
licentioufncfs. 

Otway  U  iaid  to  have  been  a  favourite  companion  of  many  of  the  diilblute  wits  who  frenoeatei 
the  debauched  court  of  Charles  II. ;  but  their  fondpefs  appears  t^  have  been  without  beoevolcscr, 
and  their  familiarity  without  fricndftiip :  for  he  received  no  favour  from  them,  but  (o  fajvc  yt**^ 
riots  and  debauchery,  from  which  he  was  difmifled  to  his  owp  narrqw  cirpumCbinces, 

Thus  he  boguifhed  in  poverty ;  and  having  been  compelled  by  his  neceifitiea  to  contrmd  debts, 
he  retired  to  a  public  houfe  on  Tower*hiU,  to  avoid  the  preflofe  of  his  creditors  where  he  died  oa 
tho  14th  April  1685,  in  the  34th  year  of  his  a^ge.  Some  have  faad  that  downright  imager  ces>- 
ycUing  him  to  fall  too  eagerly  upon  a  piece  of  bread,  of  which  Hc  had  beep  ibmt  time  in  wrnnt,  aad 
which  charity  fuppUcd,  tite  f^rft  mouthful  chokf^  h^m,  and  put  a  period  to  his  days.  Feme,  who 
iivcd  B?ar  enough  to  be  well  informed,  relates  in  $pence*j  Memorials^  that  he  died  of  a  fevtr^ 
c&ught  by  violent  purfuit  of  a  thief,  who  hafl  robbed  one  of  his  frieoda. 

Whatever  ir.ay  have  been  the  immediate  caufe  of  his  deatl^  it  is  certain,  that  indigence,  and  M 
cor.comitantii,  forrcw  and  dcfpondency,  prelfed  hard  upon  him,  and  funk  him  to  the  gra^vc 

His  melancholy  fate  has  been  wept  by  many  fucceeding  poets,  with  the  genuine  tean  at  ksL* 
br.ity ;  and  lately  l)yMr.  Prcfton,  in  An  F.pifi/e  to  a  Toung  Cemtlemam^  dilTuading  hhn  ftom  the  frviv 
cf  poeU7,  by  a  p»-.hctic  enumeration  of  the  martyrs  of  the  lyte, 

<*  Tlie  flings  of  want  when  fami(h'd  Otway  borcj 
Oh,  think  what  pangs  the  gentle  fpirit  tore  ! 
Awake  to  mourn,  and  exqulflte  to  feel. 
How  forrow  rives  him  with  her  hand  of  flcel' 
Thou  brightcft  fancy,  fuftefl,  kindeH  foul. 
There  fwayM  tlie  tragic  Mufe  with  high  controul^ 
And  Venus  kifft'd  thy  lips,  and  bath'd  thy  ft;aii^ 
fn  puisft  nciiar  \  but  fhc  bathes}  in  yaln. 
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bhlld  of  the  gracci,  nurfling  of  the  b^es, 

In  houftlefs  beggary  poor  Otway  rsYet. 

!*•,  fome  kind  hand  the  tardy  hoon  (iippUcit 

A  fickly  Ittftre  fills  his  hoUow  eyes  ; 

With  trembling  hafte  he  grafps  the  precious  meal. 

The  dam^  of  death  his  weary  eye-lids  feal  !** 

Ko  one,  indeed,  can  refleA  on  the  fate  of  Otway,  without  regretting,  that  he,  who  could  make 
the  bo£bm  bleed  with  ialutary  forrow,  fliould  be  (6  wretched,  as  to  excite  the  iame  compai&oD  for 
hiinielf  which  he  railed  for  imaginary  heroes. 

From  his  example,  focceeding  poets  fliouU  learn  to  be  attentiite  to  decency,  and  zealous  for  vav 
toe,  to  hold  flattery,  even  to  kings,  a  ihame,  to  flruggle  nobly  Tor  independence,  hf  the  means  o( 
indnftry,  and  to  place  no  confidence  in  the  patronage  of  the  Great,  who  exad  homage  from  mea 
of  ge&ins,  yet  fofier  them  to  live  miferably,  and  die  negldfted. 

fiefida  his  Plays,  he  pablilbed  Tie  Hifiory  of  the  Tritim^raUf  a  tranflation  from  the  French ;  and 
the  Poems  in  the  prefcnt  CoUedion ;  which,  like  the  fmaller  pieces  of  Shakfpeare  and  Clowe,  add 
nothiag  to  his  repuution.  His  power  iipon  the  paflions  was  limited  to  dramatic  dialogue ;  for  hit 
vcrfcs  have  neither  warmth  nor  tendemefs.  He  had  not  much  cultivated  Tcrfificatioo,  nor  much 
repkniihcd  his  mind  with  general  knowledge.  Of  the  Poems,  the  longeft  is,  ftit  FhC»  Ctmflaimt  rf 
hit  Muft^  written  with  the  metrical  licence  and  metaphyfical  obfcurity  of  the  Pindaric  Ode.  The 
language  is  often  groft,  and  the  verfification  inharmonious.  In  his  Whtdfor  CafiUy  his  loyalty  \a 
pretty  conlpicttous ;  but  the  poetry  is  feldom  commendable.  The  EpifU  u  Duh  has  fome  fprightli- 
oels,  but  littk  elegance.    His  other  Pieces  merit  no  particular  notice* 

His  Tragedies  are  the  foundation  of  his  fame ;  on  which  it  is  unneceiTary  to  enlarge,  as  the 
pathetic  paflages  arc  im  every  mouth,  and  every  reprefcatation  dr^ws  tean  from  the  faired  eyes 
in  the  nation. 
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POEMS. 


WINDSOR   CASTLE, 


IN  A  MONUMKNt  TO  OUR  LATE  SOVEREIGN  KING  CHARLES  IL 


OF    EVER   BL£8S£D    MEMORY. 


^  Dom  ]uga  mootit  aper,  flvviot  dum  pifcis  amabit, 
'*  Dumque  thymo  pafcentur  apes,  dum  rore  cicada ; 
**  Soapcr  Honot,  M0iti^fl«|iie  toom,  Landcfqne  manebont. 
**  Si  cafiimui  fylvM,  iyVfm  fint  Confule  dignjB,*' 


Tiftfft 


TothciniBiortal  fame  of  ovr  late  dread  SoTercign  King  Charles  11.  of  ever  blellcd  Memory;  and 
to  the  lacred  Majefty  of  the  moft  auf(tt£b  aod  mighty  Priotfe  Jamct  11.  now  by  the  Grace  of 
God  King  of  England,  Scotland,  France,  and  Ir^nd,  Defender  of  the  Faith,  &c.  this  foUowiq( 
Poem  is  in  all  humility  dedicated  by  his  CYer  devoud  and  obedient  SubjeA  and  Servant, 

Tho,  Otwat. 


TiouGH  poets  immortality  may  give. 
And  Troy  does  ftill  in  Homer's  numbers  K^e : 
How  dare  I  toor.h  thy  praife,  thou  glorious  frame, 
^ich  moft  be  deathlels  as  thy  raifer*s  name : 
jBut  that  I  wanting  fame  am  fure  of  thioe^ 
^0  eternize  this  humble  fong  of  mine  } 
At  leaft  the  memory  of  that  more  than  man. 
From  whofe  vaft  mind  thy  glories  firft  began, 
Shall  cVn  my  mean  and  worthlefs  verfe  commend. 
For  wonders  always  did  his  name  attend. 
Though  now  (alas!)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies. 
Yet  ffall  his  praife  for  ever  Jive,  ajid  laurels  from 
it  rife. 


Great  were  the  toils  attending  the  command 
Of  an  oogratelul  and  ftiff-neck^  land. 
Which,  grown  too  wanton,  'caufe  'twas  oret^ 

bleft. 
Would  never  give  its  nurfing  father  reft ; 
But,  having  fpoil'd  the  edge  of  ilI-forg*d  law. 
By  rods  and  axes  had  been  kept  in  awe ; 
But  that  his  gracious  hand  the  fceptre  held, 
In  all  the  arts  nf  mildly  guiding  (kiU'd; 
Who  faW  thofe  engines  which  unhing'd  us  movei 
Griev'd  at  our  follies  with  a  father's  love, 
Knew  the  vile  ways  we  did  t*  afflid  him  take. 
And  watdi'd  what  hsftc  we  clid  to  ruin  make» 
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Yet  when  upon  its  brink  we  feem'd  to  ftand, 
I^enc  to  our  fuccour  a  forgiviDg  hand. 
Though  DOW.  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Yet  ihall  his  praife  for  e?er  Uve,   and  laurels 

thence  artfe. 
Mercy  *&  indeed  the  attribute  of  heaven. 
For  Gods  have  |iower  to  Iktcp  the  balance  even, 
IVhich  if  kings  loofe,  how  can  they  govern  well  ? 
fAercj  (hould  pardon,  but  the  fword  compel : 
Compaflion's  clfc  a  kingdom's  greatefl:  harm. 
Its  warmth  engenders  rebels  till  they  fwarm ; 
And  roufad  the  throne  themfelves  in  tumults  fpread; 
To  heave  the  crown  from  a  long  fufferer*8  head. 
By  example  this  that  godlike  king  once  knew, 
And  after,  by  experience,  found  too  true. 
Under  Philiftian  lords  wc  long  had  mourned,     ^ 
When  he,  our  great  Deliverd",  retnrp'di 
But  thence  the  deluge  of  otar  teafs  did  ccafe, 
The  royal  dove  (hew'd  us  fnch  marks  of  peace  : 
And  when  this  land  in  blood  he  might  have  laid, 
Brought  balfam  for  the  wounds  ourfelves  bad 

tnade. 
Though  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  fl;rave  he  lies, 
Yet  ihall  his  praife  for  ever  live;  and  laurels  from 

it  rife. 
Then  matrons  blefsM  him  as  he  pafs*d  along, 
And  triumph  echo*d   through  th*  enfranchis*d 

throng : 
On  bis  each  hand  his  royal  brothers  (hone. 
Like  two  fupporters  of  Great  Britain's  throne  : 
The  firft,  for  deeds  of  arms,  renown*d  as  far 
As  Fame  e*er  flew  to  teH  ^rtat  tales  of  war ; 
Of  nature  generous,  and  of  fted(a0  mind. 
To  flattery  deaf,  but  ne*er  to  merit  blind, 
Referv'd  in  pleafures,  but  in  dangers  bold. 
Youthful  ih  a^ionsj  and  in  condu^  old, 
True  to  his  friend,  and  watchful  o*er  bin  foea^ 
And  a  juft  value  upon  each  bellows ; 
Slow  to  condemn,  nor  partial  to.  commend, 
The  brave  man*s  patron,  and  the  wrong*d  man's 

friend. 
Vow  juftly  feated  on  th*  imperial  throne,  . 
la  w.hi^  high  fphcre  no  brighter  ftar  e*er  (hone : 
virtue's  great  patfern,  and  rebellion's  dread, 
Long  may  he  liVe  to  bruife  that  ferpeiit's  head, 
Till  all  his  foes  their  juft  confulion  meet. 
And  growl  and  pine  beneath  his  mighty  feet ! 

The  fecond,  for  debates  in  council  fit. 
Of  ileady  judgment  and  deep  piercing  wit : 
To  all  the  nobleft  heights  of  learning  bred, 
Both  men  and  books  with  curious  fearch  had 

read : 
Fathnm'd  the  ancient  policies  of  Gieece, 
And  having  form'd  from  all  one  curious  piece. 
Learnt  thence  what  fprihgs  bcU  move  and  guide 

a  Hate,  . 

And  could  witb  eafe  dircd  the  heavy  weight. 
But  our  then  angry  fate  great  Glo'ilcr  feiz'd, 
Arfd  never  (Ince  feem'd  pcrfe^ly  appeas'd : 
For,  ob !  what  pity,  people  blcfs'd  as  wc 
With  plenty,  peace,  and  noble  liberty, 
Should  fu  much  of  our  old  difeafe  retain. 
To  make  us  furfeit  into  flaves  again ! 
Slaves  to  thofe  tyrant  lords  whofe  yoke  wc  bore. 
Add  fcrv'd  fo  bafc  a  bondage  to  be£iue ; 


Yet  'twas  our  curfe,  that  bleffiogi  flowM  too  fafti 
Or  we  had  appetites  top  courfe  to  taft& 
Fond  Ifraelites,  our  manna  to  refufe,         [chonfe. 
And  Egypt's  loathfome    flefli-pots   tnunnanflg 
Great  Charles  faw   this,  yet  huih'd  his  Ag 

breaft. 
Though  mudi  the  Ubn  in  his  bofom  preft: 
But  he  for  fway  feem'd  fo  by  nature  made. 
That  his  own  paiBons  knew  him,  and  obey'd: 
Mafler  of  them,  he  foften'd  his  command. 
The  fword  of  rule  fcarce  threatened  in  his  hasd: 
Stem  majefty  upon  his  brow  might  fit. 
But  fmiles,  fliU  playing  round  it,  made  it  fweet  : 
So  finely  mix'd,  had  Nature  dar'd  t*  afford. 
One  leaift  perfedion  more  each  had  been  adorU 
Merciful,  }uft«  good*natur*d,  liberal,  brave, 
Witty,  and  pleafure's  friend,  yet  not  her  flave : 
The  paths  of  life  by  noblefl  methods  trod; 
Of  mortal  mold,  but  in  his  mind  a  god. 
Though  now.  (alas !)  in  the  (ad  grave  he  lin, 
Yet  iltoll  his  praife  for  ever  live,  and  lanreli  bm 

it  rife. 
In  this  great  mind  long  he  his  caret  revnh'di 
And  long  it  wa»  ere  the  great  mind  reiblv'd : 
Till  wearinefs  at  laft  his  thoughu  coivpos'd; 
Peace  was  the  choice,  and  their  debates  were  cl«U 
But  oh! 

Through  all  this  ifle,  where  it  Seems  moft  de{iga*i> 
Noth}ng  fo  hard  as  wi(h'd-for  peace  to  find, 
llie  elements  due  order  here  maintain. 
And  pay  their  tribute  in  oT  warmth  and  raio : 
Cool  fhadet  and  ftreams,  rich  fertile  lands  aboooi. 
^d  Nature's  boimty  ^w  the  feafons  round. 
But  we,  a  wretched  race  of  men,  thus  blcfi, 
Of  fo  much  happineft  (if  known,  pofleft) 
Miflakittg  every  noMeft  ufe  of  Hfe; 
Left  beauteous  Quiet,  that  kind,  tender  wi 
For  the  onwholfome,  brawling  harlot.  Strife. 
The  man  in  power,  by  wild  ambition  led, 
Envy'd  all  honours  on  another^s  head ; 
And,  to  fapptiht  fome  rival,  by  hit  pride 
Embroird  that  ftate  hit  #ifdom  ought  to  guide. 
The  prieflt,  who  humble  temperance  (hould  poiTcis 
Sought  filken  robes  and  fat  voluptuous  eafe ; 
So,  witKjfm^fU  labours  in  the  vineyard  flietrr, 
Forfook.  God's  harvcfl,  to  improve  their  own. 
That  dark  enigma  (yet  unriddled)  Law, 
Inftf  ad  of  doing  right  and  giving  awe. 
Kept  open  iiflt,  and  at  the  noify  bar, 
Four  timet  a*year  proclaim'd  a  civil  war, 
Where  daily  kiofman,  father,  fon,  and  hroebcr, 
Might  damn  their  fouls  to  ruin  one  another. 
Hence  cavils  roie  'gainfl  Heaven's  and  CxW^ 

cznfe. 
From  falfe  religions  and  cerrapted  bws ; 
Till  fo  at  laft  rebellion's  bafe  «  .^  laid. 
And  God  or  king  no  longer  were  obey'd. 

But  that  good  angel  whofe  Inrmouniirg  j>ovt.' 
Waited  great  Charles  in  each  emergent  huvr, 
Agaiiift  whofe  care  hell  vainly  did  decree. 
Nor  fafter  could  defign  than  that  fcrcfre, 
Guarding  the  crown  op^n  Ms  facrrd  brow 
From  all  its  blackefi  ant,  was  with  him  row, 
Afltir'd  him  peace  muft  be  for  him  dtfign'd. 
For  he  was  bcra  to  give  it  all  xcaoki&i. 


rife.   > 
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ISy  patKAce,  mo'cles  Ui^^t  aod  many  tniU, 

In 'his  owi>  realms  to  calm  tntrftine  broils. 

Thence  every  root  of  difcord  to  remove, 

And  pUint  at  oevr  with  imity  and  ioyc. 

'i1)ca  ftretch  -hit    hcalin|^   handt  to  ties^hbouf- 

xng  ftoret, 
^'hcfc  flaughte^  "pes,  and  ir'Ad  rephie  foart ; 
To  cool  their  fefm^nti  with  the  charmt  of  peace,' 
Who;  (6  their  madnefH  and  their  raj^e  mi^hi  ceafe. 
Grow  ali  (emhraeing  wKatt  ftich  frieiidfhip  hringe) 
Like  in  the  people,  knd  Jike  him  their  kin^ 
But  no«r  (alas !)  in  the  fad  f^rave  he  lien, 
Yet  (hall  hit  priufe   for  ever  live,   and  liureft 
from  it  rife. 

ForihitaiTarance  pio:ii  thltikt  he  p.itd  ; 
Then  in  hit  ndnd*  the  beauteous  model  laid 
Of  that  majefttc  ptie,  where  oft,  hit  care 
A^while  forgot,^  he  might  for  eafe  repair  : 
A  feat  for  fweet  retircmeliC,  health,  and  love,' 
Britain*t  OIympu<  where,  likt  atvful  Jnve, 
He  pkat'd  cooM  fit,  and  bit  re^rds  bellow 
On  the  viin,  btify,  fwarnuAg  '^"f}^  below. 
E'en  I,  the  meaneft  of  thofe  hun^ble  fwaint,' 
Who^jr  hit  praifet  through  the  fertile  plaint^' 
Once  in  a  happy  hour  wat  thither  led. 
Curioai  tn  fee  vrhtu  fame  fo  far  had  fpreidl 
'I'hcre  tell,  mj  Mofe,  what  wondrrt  thon  didft 
Worthy  thy  foog,  and  his  cefeftial  niod«      [fin^i 

'Twas  at  that  joyful  hallowM  day*j  refom. 
On  which  that  man  of  miracles  wat  born. 
At  whofe  great  bii^ch  appiear'd  a  noon^day  ftar, 

Which  prodigy  foretold  yet  many  more ; 
Bid  ilrange  efcapet  from  dreadful  fattf  declare, 

Nor  ikuk*d,  but  for  one  greater  king  before. 
Though  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Tet  Ihall  hdi  praife  for  ever  livC)  and  laurels'  froiSi 
■  .  U  rife. 

For  this  i^r6sA  diy  were  eqaal  )oys  prcpar'd, 
't\ic  voi<:e  of  triumph  on  the  hills  wat  heard ; 
Redoubted  {bni]tin|s  wak'd  the  echo's  round, 
And  cheerful  bowlt  with  loyal  Yowt  were  crownM 
But,  above  all,  within  thofe  lofty  towers, 
Where  gtorroat  Chaflet  then  fpcnt  hit  happy  hours, 
Joy  wore  a  folemn;  though  a  fmilMig  face ; 
Twas  gay,  but  yet  majdlic,  as  th^  place ;     - 
Te)l  then,  my  Mufe,  what  wonders  fbou  didft'find 
Worthy  thy  fong  aod  bt«  celeftial  Mind. 

Within  a  gate  of  ftrength,  whofc  aMtie&t  frame 
His  outworn  ^ime,'and  the  records  of  Fame, 
A  reverend  *  donic  dieie  fcands,'  where   tarkc 

each*  day 
Aflembling  prophets  theiiT  devotions  pay, 
In  prayers  and  hymni  to  heaven's  eternal  King, 
lite  corn^,  flfute;  and  {hay^me,  aiEfting  ai  they 
Here  Ifrael's  myflic  ftatmes  they  recount,     [finit* 
From  thff  ftrft  tables  of  the  holy  mount. 
To  the  bleft  gofpef  of  that  glorious  Lord, 
Whofe  precioilt  death  falvatioti  hat  reftor'd. 
Here  fpeak,  mr  Moft,  wbbt  wonders  thou  didft 
Worthy  thy  f<Mig  and  hit  eekftial  niiad*       [iiiid 

Withio  dut  ddttie  a  ihining  f  chapel 't  raiJd, 
Too  nobte  to  be  vlrcU  ddkrib'd  or  prait'd.  ^ 
Befoie  the  doory'flGkM  in  an  9,yrt!  profidiiod,* 
1  ftood,  aod  gas'd  with  pleaGog  wonder  round^ 
•  Si  Qcorf:e*«Churclik         fst  aborge*«  thkpcl. 

Vot.vr. 
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When  one  approach 'd«  whobqre  mttcb  fober  grace* 

Order  and  ccrennony  in  his  face  ; 

A  thmteiiing  rod  did  his  dread  right  hand  poize, 

A  badge  of  rule  arjd  terror  oVr  the  boys; 

Hi»  left  a  mtffy  btnich  of  keys  did  fway. 

Ready  to  open  ail  tn  all  that  pay. 

This  courteous  fifuire,  obferving  how  amasM 

My  eyes  betray *d  mc  t«  rhey  wildly  gazM, 

1'hus  gently  fpoke  :    **  Thufe  banners  |  rais'd  on 

**  Bookco  noble  tows  of  chivalry ;  [highr 

*•  Wliich  here  their  heroes  with  rclJj»ion  make, 

**  When  they  the  enGgns  of  this  order  take.  " 

Then  in  due  method  made  me  underftand 

What  honour  fam'd  St.  George  had  done  our  land; 

What  tolls  he  vanquilh'd,  with  what  monfters 

ftrove ; 
Whofc  champions  fincc  for  virtue,  tmtb,  and  love. 
Hang  hef«  chcic  ttopnies,'  while  their  generous 

arms  ^ 

Keep  wrting  fuppreft,  aifd  innocence  from  harms. 
At  this  m'  amazement  yet  did  greater  grow. 
For  I  had  been  told  all  virtue  was  hut  fhew  s 
That  oft  bold  villainy  lud  bed  fticcefs, 
At  if  its  ofe  were  more,  nor  merit  lefi. 
But  here  T  faw  how  it  rewarded  ibin'd. 
Tell  00,  my  Mufe,  what  wundert 

^od. 
Worthy  fhy  fong,  and  Charles' 

1  tuirn'd  around  my  eyet  and,  lo,  af  {  cell. 
Where  melancholy. ruin  ieem'd  to  dwell ; 
The  door  iinhing'd,  without  or  bolt  or  ward, 
Seem*d  a«  what  IbdgM  vvitKin  found  fmall  regard. 
Liike  forfte  old  den,  fcarce  vifitcd  by  day. 
Where   dark   oblivion   ltttk*d   and   watch'd  fo^ 

prey. 
Here,  in  a  heap  of  cotifus'd  wade,  I  fotmd 
NegfeAed  hatchmeott  tiimblcd  ^n  the  ground  ; 
The  fpoils  of  Time,  and  trmmph  of  that  fate 
Which  e<itialty  on  all  mankind  does  watt. 
The  hero,  level'd  in  his  humble  grave. 
With  other  men,  v^as  now  nor  great  nor  brave ;' 
While  here  hi^  tro^iet,  like  their  mafter,  lay. 
To  darknefs,  worms  and  rottenneft,  a  prey. 
ITrg'd  by  fuch  thoughts  at  guide  the  truly  great. 
Perhaps  his  fate  he  did  in  battle  meet. 
Fell  in  his  prince's  and  his  countrf* 0  canfe ; 
But  what  his  recompence  f   A  fliort  applaiile« 
Which  he  ne^er  heart,  hit  memory  may  pwet^ 
I'ill^  foon'foi'got,  another  taket  hit  place. 

And  happy  that  maa**  ehancc  who  falls  iatimftV 
Ere  yet  hit  virtue  be  become  bit  crime, 
^re  hiaabus'd  4i&rt  be  call'd  hiif  pride, 
Or  fooh  and  vilham  on  hia  min  ride. 
But  trufy  bleft  is  he,  whofo  foiil  can  biiar 
The  wrongt  of  fate,  abr  think  them  worth  Kit 

•    care; 
Whofe  mind  no  difiippoiiitmeni  h«e  can  Ihakc  ; 
Who  a  troe  cfBmate  of  life  dots  make. 
Knows  *tis>  uActrtaio,  iratl,  and  wtil  have  end. 
So  to  that  profpcA  ftiU  his  thoughts  doe»^bend; 
Who,  thoogth  hit  right  a  ilrpngcr  power  invade. 
Though  fate  oppre^  and  no  man  give  him  aid». 

>-orthe  Knlfhti  oftlie  Garter. 
I  An  old  tfle  in  the  church,  where  the  banoer  ofa  dsa4 
YhvAkX  is  Harried,  wliin  anothfl'fttceeeds  hhu. 
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CheerM  \A-hh  th*  alTuraoce  that  hi:  there  (hill  find 
Reft  from  all  toils,  and  no  remorfe  of  mind» 
Can  Fortune*^  fmilci  ddpife,  her  frowns  out-braYe, 
For  who's  a  prince  or  begfrar  in  the  glave  ? 

But  if  immiirtal  any  thing  remaidi 
Rejoicei  my  Mufe,  and  drive  that  tnd  to  gain. 
1'hou  kind  difiblver  of  encroaching  care, 
Aud  eafe  of  every  bitter  Kreight  I  bedr. 
Keep  from  my  foul  repinine,  while  I  ung 
The  praifc  and  honour  of  tnis  glorious  king  ] 
And  farther  tell  what  wonders  thou  didft  fiud 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  ccleftial  mind. 

Beyond  the  dome  a  *  lofty  tower  appears, 
Beauteous  in  (Irength,  the  work  of  long-piA  years, 
Old  as  his  noble  (Icm,  who  there  bears  (way, 
Andf  like  his  loyalty,  without  decay. 

This  goodly  ancient  frame  looks  as  it  flood 
1'he  mother  pile,  and  all  the  reft  her  brood ; 
So  careful  watch  fecois  pioufly  co  keep. 
While  underneath  her  wings  the  mighty  fleep ; 
And  they  may  rell,  fiace  f  Norfolk  there  com.- 

minds, 
Safe  in  his  faithful  heart  and  valiant  hands. 

But  now  appears  the  %  beauteous  feat  of  Peact» 
J<arge  of  extent,  and  fit  for  goodly  eafe ; 
Where  noble  order  ftrikes  the  greedy  fight 
With  wonder,  as  it  fills  it  with  delight : 
i'hc  maiTy  walla  fecm  as  the  womb  of  earth* 
Shrunk  whep  iuch  mighty  quarxies  thence  bad 

birth ; 
Or  by  the  Thebao  founder  they'd  been  raised. 
And  in  his  powerful  numbers  fhould  be  prais*d : 
Such  (Ircngth  wiihout  does  every  where  abound* 
Within  fuch  glory'and  fuch  ijplendor's  foiind, 
As  man's  united  ikill  had  there  combin*d 
'i*'  'exprtfs  what  one  great  genius  had  defign*d. 

Thus,  when  the  happy  world  Auguftus  fway*d, 
Knowledge  was  cherii^'d,  and  improvement  made; 
lieaming  and  arts  his  empire  did  adorn, 
Kor  did  there  one  negleded  virtue  mourn ; 
But,  at  his  call,  from  fartheft  nations  came, 
V^ile.^he  immortal  Mufcs  gave  him  fame. 
Though  when  her  far*ftretch*d  empire  flouriih'd 

^       moft,  s 

Rome  never  yet  a  work  like  this  could  hoaft  : 
No  Casfar  e*er  like  Charles  hi;*  pomp  cxprels'd^ 
No(  over  wece  his  nations  half  fo  bleft ; 
Though  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies* 
,Yct  &9M  hh  praife  for  ever  live,  and  laurels  from 
it  tiie. 

Here,  a^  all  Nature's  wealth  to  court  him  prcft^ 
•^<  cm*d  to  attend  him  Plenty,  Peace*  and  Reft, 
'i'hrough  all  the  lofty  roofs  (  dcfcrib'd  we  find 
The  toils  and  triumphs  of  his  god?lik/e  mind : 
A  theme  that  might  the  noblcft  fancy  warm, 
.\pd  only  fit  for  J  his  whft  did.perfQrm. 
I'he  Walls  adorn *d  with  richeft  woven  gold, 
K^ual  t«  what  in  temples  ftin'd  of  old, 
U#fic*d  Ivrll  the  lufixe  of  his  royal  cafe,       •  [ff as ; 
\yhoCe  empire  reached  throughout  the  wealthy 

♦  Thrcanie. 

+  T5»c  ihikc  of  Norfc'lc,  Conftablc  of  WIndfor  esftle. 
.  1  TJtc  \Muic.  .     ,     .... 

\  'vhc  r> \; nor Rft  done  by  U  Tt^  SkurVcrriOa  btsMa- 
•efty'k  chief  pAi^tcr. 


Eafe  which  he  wifely  chofif,  tvKeO  raging  arcM 
Kept  neighbouring  Nations  wakidg  with  alarmi ; 
For  when  wars  troiibled  her  foft  fountains  there. 
She  fwellM  her  ftreams,  and  flow*d  in  fafter  here: 
With  her  came  t'lenty,  till  our  ifle  feem'd  bkfs'd 
As  Canaan's  (bore,  where  Ifrael's  fons  found  reft. 
Therefore,  when  cruel  fpoilers,  who  have  borl'd 
Wafte  and  confufion  through  the  wretched  world. 
To  after- times  leave  a  great  hated  name, 
The  praiie  of  Peace  (hall  wait  on  Charies's  £une  \ 
His  country's  father,  through  whole  tender  care, 
I*ike  a  luU'd  babe  (he  flept,  and  knew  no  fear ; 
Who,  when  (h*  offendej)  oft  wonid  bide  his  eyes, 
Nor  fee,  hecaufe  it  griev*d  him  to  chalbie. 
But  if  fubmii&on  brought  her  to  his  feat. 
With  what  true  joy  the  penitent  he'd  meet! 
How  would  his  love  ftil)  with  his  j«fUce  flrive! 
How  parent- like,  how  fondly  hc^d  forgive '. 
But  now  (alas  f)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies. 
Yet  (hall  his  praife  for  ever  hve,  and  Uorcls  tnm 

it  rilr. 
Smcc  after  all  thofe  tolls  thresgh  which  be 
By  every  art  of  moA  endearing  love,  [ftiove 

For  his  reward  he  had  his  Britam  found. 
The  awe  and  envy  of  the  nations  round. 
Mufe,  then  fytak  more  what  wonders  thoa  didfi 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  celeftial  nund  ;       [find 
Tell  now  what  emulation  may  infpirc. 
And  warm  each  Britifli  heart  with  warlike  fires 
Call  all  thy  fillers  of  the  facred  hiU, 
And  by  the  painter's  pencil  guide  my  qaill ; 
Deforilia  that  lofty  nuNiumental  {  hall,  ^ 

Where  £ngUad's  triumphs  grace  the  (hinin^f 

wall,  [Giul  ( 

When   ihe  led  captive  kings  from  eon^oer'dj 
Here  when  the  fons  of  Fame  their  leader  meet. 
And  at  their  fiealh  in  pompous  order  fit. 
When  the  glad  fparkling  bowl  infpires  the  boards 
And  high-rais'd  thoughts  great  tales  of  war  afford, 
Here  as  a  IclXbn  may  their  eyes  behold 
What  their  vidtorioos  fathers  did  of  old. 
When  their  proud  ndghbonrs  of  the  Gallic  &ort 
Trembled  to  hear  the  Englifli  lion  nor. 
Here  may  they  fee  how  good  old  %  Edward  (it, 
And  did  his  {J  glorious  fon's  amval  wait, 
When  from  the  felds  of  vaoquHh'd  France  be 

xamc, 
Follow'd  by  fpOils  and  ulher'd  in  by  Fame. 
In  ggldffB  chains  he  their  quell'd  monareh  Jnl* 
Oh,  for  fuch  laurels  on  another  bead ! 
Unfoil'd  with  flotb,  mot  yet  oVdoy'd  with  peace, 
Wft  had  not  then  lc»rn*d  the  bolb  arts  of  eaiie. 
In  onr  owe  climes  onr  vigprous  yooch  wtrc  asn'd. 
And  wi^  no  foreigtt  edacatioo  ctiin'd. 
Their  northern  meul  was  prcftrv'i)  with  care^ 
Nor  fent  for  foftcning  into  hotter  air. 
Nor  did  they  as  now  from  fmitlfcfs  travels  eooK 
With  loUks,  ^ces,  anddiftilea  home ; 
But  in  full  purity  of  health  and  mjod 
K^t  up  ihe  noble  virtnet  of  their  kind 
Had  not  fslfe  fcnates  to  thoie  ills  difpos'd 
Which*^ng  haid  Englaad's  bappizK£i.o]ipaB'd 

h  Where  »t.  George's  feaa  is  kept.  __ 
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With  AftbUm  fidion  and  irebelliov*  pride, 
AU  mctm  to  fuch  a  noble  end  deny*d, 
to  Britain  Ckariea  this  glory  had  reftoi^d, 
And  thofe  revetted  nation*  own'd  their  lor  j. 
But  DOW  (alas !)  id  the  fad  graTe  he  liei, 
Yet  Ihall  hit  praiie  for  ever  Uve,  and  lanrels  from 
it  rife. 
And  now  furrey  what'i  open  to  our  Tiew, 
Itow  down  all  headi,  and  pay  demotion  dile ; 
The  f  temple  by  tlfis  hero  bnllt  behold, 
Adorn'd  wnh  carvings,  and  o'erlaid  with  gold ; 
VHtofe  tadiant  roof  fuch  glory  doe*  difplay, 
We  think  we  fee  the  heaven  to  which  we  pray  ; 
So  wen  the  artift's  httd  has  there  delin*d 
The  mercifixl  redemption  of  mankind ; 
The  bright  afcenGon  of  the  Son  of  Cod,  [rode,'^ 
When  iMick  through  yicUing  flciet  to  heaven  her 
With  lightning  round  hit  head^  and  thunder  f 
where  he  trod.  3 

Thut  when  to  Charlet,  as  Solomon,  wat  given 
Wifdom,  the  greateft  gift  of  bounteout  heaven  : 
A  honfe  like  hta  he  built,  and  temple  rait'd. 
Where  hit  Creator  might  be  fitly  praia'd : 
With  riches  too  and  honours  vras  he  crown'd  \ 
Nor,  whiift  he  liv'd,  was  there  one  like  him  found. 
Therefore  ^rhat  once  tb  Ifraef  s  lord  wit  laid. 
When  Sheba*t  queen  his  glorious  court  furveyM, 
To  Charles't  fame  for  ever  (hall  Remain, 
Who  did  as  wondrotis  thingsi  who  did  as  greatly 

reign. 
"'  Happy  wetc  t^ey  vvhb  could  before  Him  ftand, 
**  And  faw  the  wifdom  of  his  dread  command  ; " 
For  heaven  refolvMi  that  much  above  the  reft 
Of  other  nitiobt  Britain  ihould  be  bleft ; 
Fouad  hini  wlicn  banifbM  from  his  fadred  right, 
Try*d  his  greit  foul,  aiid  in  it  took  delight ; 
Then  to  hit  throne  in  triumph  him  did  bring. 
Where  never  rulM  a  wifer,  jufter  king^. 
but  now  (alas !]  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies. 
Yet  [hall  his  praUc  for  ever  Uve»  and  laurels  from 
it  riie. 
Thus  far  the  painter's  hand  did  guide  the  Mufe, 
Now  let  her  lead,  nor  will  he  fore  refufe. 
Two  kindred  arts  they  are ;  fo  near  ally'd, 
They  oft  have  by  each  other  been  fupply^d. 
Therefore,  great  man  t  when  next  thy  thoughts 

incline 
The  works  of  Pam^,  let  this  be  the  defign  : 
Ai  thou  couldd  beft  great  Chafles^s  glory  (hew, 
Shew  how  he  fell»  and  whence  the  fatal  blow. 

In  a  Urge  fcene,  may  give  beholders  awe, 
The  meeting  of  a  humeroos  fenate  draw  1 
Over  their  heads  a  black  diftemperM  iky. 
And  through  the  air  let  grinning  Furies  fly, 
Charg*d  with  commiflibos  of  infernal  date. 
To  raife  fell  Difcord  and  inteftine  Hate ; 
From  their  foul  beads  let  them  by  bandfols  tat 
The   ttgllefl    fiaakesj    and    be&-iov*d    favoiirites 

thcrej 
Then  whirl  them  ((pouting  venbm  at  they  fall) 
'Mongft  the  aflembled  numbers  of  the  hatl  t 
There  into  murmuring  bofomt  let  them  go, 
Till  their  infedion  to  conf oiioD  grow  ; 

t  ThceliapelattheenfSvfthihan; 


Tin  fuch  bold  tumults  and  diforderi  rife, 
As  when  the  impious  font  of  earth  ajfail'd  the 
threatened  Ikies. 

But  then  let  mighty  Charles  at  d!(bnee'fiand, 
His  crown  upon  his  heidy  and  fttptre  in  bit  handi 
To  fend  abroad  his  word,  or  with  a  frown 
Repel,  and  dafli  th'  afphing  re^h  ddwn : 
iTnable  to  behold  his  dreaded  ray. 
Let  them  grow  blind,  difperfe,  and  reel  awaf  j 
Let  the  dark  fiends  the  troubled  Ht  foHkke, 
And  all  new  peicefbl  order  feem  16  take. 

But,  oh,  imagine  Fate  t'  have  waited  long 
An  hour  like  this,  and  mingled  in  the  thmmg;    ' 
kous'd  with  thofe  furies  front  he^  feat  below, 
T*  have  watch*d  her  only  time  to  give  the  blow : 
When  cruel  cares,  by  fakhlefs  fubje^s  bred, 
Too  ^lofely  jpreAM  his  (acred^  ]f>bacefol  head ;  , 
With  them  t*  have  pointed  her  ddh-oying  dart, 
And  through  the  bra!n  found  pifik^e  to  the  heart. 
Deep-wotinding  pTagnes  avedging*  heaveh  beftotv. 
On  thofe  curs'd  heads  to  whom  mk  loft  wt  dwe  I 
On  all  who  Charles's  hckrt  aiSiafbif  gave. 
And  fent  hini  to  the  forrows  of  the  ^rate ! 

Now,  paintct,  (if  thy  griefs  cin  let  thee)  draw 
The  faddeft  fci*nes  that  weeping  e^es  e*er  faw  i 
How  on  his  royal  bed  that  woef\i!  dxy 
The  much-lamented  mi^hry  nlonarch  lay* 
Great  in  his  fate,  and  ev*n  o*er  thai  a  king. 
No  terror  could  the  Lord  of  Terfori  bring. 
Through  many  fteady  and  welUmanagM  jeiti 
HeM  arm'd  his  mind  'gainft  all  thofe  little  feara 
Which  common  mortals  waiit  the  power  to  hide; 
When  their  mean  fouls  and  valued  day  divide. 
He*d  fludy'd  well  the  Worth  of  life,  and  knew 
Its  troubles  many,  and  its  blefllngs  few ; 
Therefore  unmov'd  did  Death's  approttcfaestee; 
And  grew  familiar  with  his  deftinf ; 
Like  an  acquaintance  ctitertain*d  his  fat^« 
Who,  as  It  kncivhinf,  fecm'd  cohtcnt  to  waif  j 
Not  as  his  gaoler,  but  his  fricndlir  guide. 
While  be  for  his  great  journey  did  provide. 

Oh  couldft  thoii  expreft  the  yearnings  of  hh 
mind 
To  his  poor  mourning  people  Ifcft  behiitd  t, 
But  that  I  fear  will  ev'n  thy  ikill  deceive  • 
None  but  a  foul  like  his  fuch  goodnefs  could  con- 
ceive : 
For  though  a  fttibbofn  race  deferring  ill; 
Yet  would  he  (hew  himfelf  a  fa:her  Sill. 
Therefore  he  chofe  for  that  peculiilr  care; 
Hi*  cn)wn*«,  his  virtilcN,  and  his  mercy's  fJeIr, 
Great  James,  who  to  his  throne  doci  noir  fuecee<!j 
And  cbar^M  him  tenderly  his  flocks  to  feed$ 
To  guide  thetn  too,  too  apt  to  run  aflray, 
And  keep  the  foxes  and  the  wolves  away. 

Here,  painter,  if  thoii  canft^  thy  art  imprtf  «*£, 
And  (hew  the  wondcfs  of  ftitternal  love ; 
How  mourning  Jame.**  by  fading  Charles  did  ftiDd, 
The  dying  grafping  the  furviving  hand  $ 
How  found  each  other's  necka  their  arma  they 
»  caft,  '[brac*d; 

Moaa*d  with  endearing  liinhtiuringt,  and  em- 
And  of  their  parting  pangs  fuch  marks  did  give,. 
'Twat  hard  to  gueft  which  yet  could  longed  live* 
•  JF  f  ij 
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Both  theur  fad  tonnes  quite  loft  the  power  to 

fyak,  [break. 

And  their  kiod  hearts  feem*d  both  prepai'd  to 

Here  let  thy  cnrioui  pencil  next  difplay, 
How  round  hi*  bed  a  beauteous  offspring  lay, 
>Vith  ^heir  great  father's  blefling  to  be  crown*d, 
JLike  young  fierce  lions  ftretch'd  upon  the 

ground, ^ 
And  in  majeftic  filent  fbirow  drown*d« 

This  donet  fuppofe  the  ghaftly  minute  nigh. 
And  paint  the  griefs  of  the  fad  iUttder»>ky ; 
Th*  unwearyM  reverend  father's  pious  care. 
Offering  (as  oft  as  tears  could  flop)  a  prayer^ 
Of  kin£ed  nobles  draw  a  forrowing  train, 
'Whoie  looks  may  fpeak  how  mi^  they  ihar'd 

hiapain; 
How  from  eacb  groan  of  his,  deriving  (hurt, 
£ach  fetch'd  another  from  a  tortur'd  heairt. 
Mingled  with  thefe,  his  faithful  ferrants  plaee. 
With  different  lines  of  woe  in  every  face  i 
With  downcad  heads,  fwoln  breafts,  and  fbvanw 

ingcyes^ 
And  fighs  that  mount  in  vain  the  unrelenting  flties. 

But  yet  there  Oill  renuins  a  talk  behind. 
In  which  thy  raadieft  art  may  labour  find* 
At  diftance  let  the  mourning  queen  appear, 
(Bat  where  £ul  newt  too  foon  may  reach  her  ear); 
Defcribe  her  proftrate  to  the  throne  above, 
PlcMfiog  with  prayer  the  tender  caule  of  loTe : 
Shew  troops  of  angels  hovering  from  the  flty, 
(For  they,   whene'er  ihe  call*d,  were  always 

nigh); 
JLet  them  attend  her  cries,  and  hear  her  moan. 
With  looks  of  beauteous  fadnefs  like  her  own,    . 
Becaufe*  they  knuw  her  lord*s  great  doom  is  feal*d, 
And  cannot  (thoogh  ihe  aiks  it)  be  repeal'd. 

By  this  time  think  the  work  of  Fate  is  done ; 
So  any  farther  fad  defcription  (hun. 
Shew  him  not  pale  and  breathle£i  on  his  bed ; 
*Twould  make  all  gazers  on  thy  art  fall  dead ; 
And  thou  thyfelf  to  fuch  a  fcene  of  woe 
Add  a  new  piece,  and  thy  own  ftatue  grow. 

Wipe  therefore  all  thy  pencils,  and  prepare 
To  draw  a  preCpe^  now  of  clearer  air. 
Faint  in  an  eaftern  flcy  new  dawning  day ; 
•  And  there  the  embryos  of  time  difplay ; 
The  forms  of  many  fiDiliog  years  to  come, 
Jttft  ripe  for  birth,   and  labouring  from  their 

womb; 
Sach  ftruggling  which  {hall  elderihip  obtain, 
To  be  firlt  gnic*d  with  mighty  James's  reign. 
Ldet  the  dr»d  monarch  on  his  throne  appear; 
Tlacc  too  the  charming  partner  of  it  there. 
O'er  his  their  wings  let  Fame  and  Triumph  fprcad. 
And  foft-cy'd  Cupids  hover  o'er  her  head ; 
In  his,  paint  fmiliog,  yet  majeftic  grace. 
But  all  the  wealth  of  beauty  in  her  face. 
Then  from  the  different  corners  of  the  earth 
Dcr-ribe  applauding  nations  coming  forth, 


Homage  to  pay,  or  humble  peace  to  gain. 
And  own  aufpidous  omens  from  his  reign. 
Set  at  long  diftanoe  his  contraded  foes. 
Shrinking  from  what  they  dare  not  now  oppofc ; 
Draw  ihame  or  mean  defpair  in  all  rhdr  cyet, 
And  terror,  left  th'  avenging  hand  Ikonld  rife. 
But   where  his  fmiles  eacend,  dnw  bcauteoos 

peace. 
The  poor  man's  cheerful  toils  ^he  rich  maa*iei£r, 
Here  ihepherds  piping  to  their  feeding  (hcep, 
Or  ihretcfa'd  at  length  in  their  warm  buu  aflccp : 
There   jolly   hin£  fpread   through  the  folffT 

fields, 
Reaping  fuch  barvefts  as  their  tillage  yields^ 
Or  Ihelter'd  from  the  fcorchings  of  the  fan, 
Their  labours  ended,  and  repaft  b^un, 
Rang'd  on  green  banks,  which  they  tbemfeha 

did  raafe. 
Singing  their  own  content,  and  ruler's  pnife. 
Draw  beauteous  meadows,  gardens,  groves,  ui 

bowers. 
Where  Contemplation  heft  may  pafs  her  hoori: 
Fill'd  with  chaftc  Ipven  plighting  conftant  hean^ 
Rejoicing  Moles,  and  cocourag'd  Arts. 
Draw  every  thing  like  this  that  thought  can  fraicf. 
Heft  fuiting  with  thy  theme,  great  Jamcs'i  tarn. 
Known  for  the  man  who  from  his  yomhfol  yean. 
By  mighty  deeds  has  eam'd  the  crqvm  he  wean; 
Whole     conquering    arm    £ar-cnvy'd    wcodot 

vrrought. 
When  an  ungrateful  people's  caufe  he  fought, 
When  for  their  rights  he  his  brave  fword  cos- 

ploy'd. 
Who  in  return  would  have  his  rights  deftroy  a : 
But  heaven  fuch  injur'd  merit  did  regard 
(As  heaven  in  time  true  virtue  will  reward) : 
So  to  a  throne  by  Providence  he  rofe  ;         [f*^** 
And  all  who  e'er  were  his,  were  Providocct 


THE  ENCHANTMENT. 

I. 
I  mo  but  look  and  love  a-while, 

*  Twas  hot  for  one  half  hour; 
Then  to  reiift  1  had  no  vrill. 

And  now  1  have  no  power. 

zi. 
To  figh,  and  wifli,  is  ail  my  eafe; 

Sighs,  which  do  heat  impart. 
Enough  to  melt  the  coldeft  ice. 

Yet  cannot  warm  your  heart. 

III. 
O  !  would  your  pity  give  my  heart 

One  comer  of  your  breaft, 
*T would  Icam  of  yours  the  vrinniiy  art^ 

And  quickly  fteal  the  reft. 


■  t  i 


THE 


POET'S  COMPLAINT  OF  HIS  MUSE : 


O  R, 


A  SATIRE  AGAINST  LIBELS. 


**  Si  quid  habcnt  veri  Tatam  prasCigia,  viTam." 


To  the  Rjghe  HonowaKIa 

THOMAS  EARL  OF  OSSORY. 


BARON  OF  MOOR  PARK,  KNIGHT  OF  TH£  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER 

OF  THE  GARTER,  &c. 


Mr  Lo&9» 

TuooGii  never  any  man  had  more  need  of  ei- 
cure  for  m  prefuntptibo  of  this  nature  than  I 
^are  now ;  jet,  when  I  have  laid  out  ererf  way 
to  find  one,  yonr  Lordflup'a  goodnefs  muil  he 
m J  bed  refuge ;  and  therefore  1  humbly  call  this 
«t  your  feet  for  protcdioo,  and  myfeLf  for  par- 
don. X 

My  Lord,  1  have  great  need  of  proteAIon ;  for 
to  the  heft  of  my  heart  I  ha^  here  puhliflied  in 
feme  meafnre  the  truth,  and  I  wonld  have  it 
thought  honeftly  too  (a  pradice  n^ver  more  oot 
of  countenance  than  now)  2  yet  truth  and  honour 
are  thinga  which  yonr  Lordlhlp  mnft  need*  he 
kind  to,  becaule  they  aie  refatiooa  to  your  n^tve, 
and  never  left  yoo. 

Twould  he  a  fecond  prefvmption  in  me  to 
pretend  in  thif  a  panegyric  00  your  Lordlhip  \  for 


it  would  lequire  more  arttodoynurtirtne  julUcei 
than  to  flatter  any  other  man. 

If  I  have  ventured  at  a  hint  of  the  pcefent  fuf- 
feringt  of  that  great  prince  mentioned  m  the  bit- 
ter end  of  thia  ptper,  with  fimmr  from  your 
Lordflup  I  hope  to  add  a  fecond  part,  and  do  aH 
thofe  great  and  good  men  jnftice,  that  have  in  his 
caUmitica  ftuck  faft  to  lb  gallant  a  friend  and  fo 
good  a  mailer.  Vo  vrrite  and  fiailh  which  great 
(uh jed  faithfully,  and  to  he  hononred  vrith  your 
Lordih^  patronage  in  what  I  may  do,  and  voor 
approbation,  or  at  leaft  pardon,  in  what  I  have 
done,  will  be  the  greateft  pride  of. 

My  Lord, 

Yotur  aoft  bunUe  admirer  and  fervaot, 

THOMAS  OTWAY« 
rfiij 
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ODE. 


T^  a  kigli  liiHi  wkere  ^^er  yet  flood  tree. 
Where  only  heath,  cnarfe  fern,  ant)  forzcs  grow, 
Where  (nipt  by  piercing  air) 
The  flocks  in  tatter*d  Recces  hardly  ga^zCt 

Led  by  uncouth  Choa{;ht8  and  care. 
Which  did  too  much  hif  penfiye  mind  amaz^, 
A  wandering  bard,  whole  Mufe  was  crazy ^ 
grpwn,  [town, 

Cloy*d  with  the  naufeous  follies  of  the  buzzing 
^ame,  look'd  about  him,  figb^d,  and  la\d  him 

down. 

'Twai  far  from  anj  path,  but  where  tho  earth 
Was  bare,  and  naked  all  as  at  her  birth, 
^^bes  by  the  word  it  (rft  ^as  made, 
Ere  God  had  laid, 
Ijet  grals,  apd  herbs,  and  every  green  tbiiiggrow. 
With  fruitful  trees  after  their  kind,  and  it  wasfo. 
The  whiftliog  winds  blew  fiercely  round  ^his 
bead. 

Cold  was  his  lodging,  hard  his  bed ; 
Aloft  his  eyes  on  the  wide  heavens  he  call. 
Where  we  are  told  Peace  only  *s  found  at  laft  ; 
And  as  he  did  its  hopelofs  diftance  fee, 
Sigh*d  dc^p,  and  cry*d.  How  ht  is  Peace  from  me  1 

ii. 
Not  ended  there  his  moan  : 
The  diftanice  of  his  future  joy 
Had  been  enough  to  give  him  paki  alone ; 

But  who  call  undergo  [voc  ? 

^efpair  of  eafe  to  come,  with  weight  of  prefent 
Down  his  affli^ed  face  ^ 

le  trickling  tears  had  Aream'd  fo  fall  apace,    > 
Fs  lei^t  a  path  worn  by  their  briny  race.  j 

Swoln  was  his  breaft  with  lighs,  his  well* 
Propurtion*d  lio^bs  as  ufelels  fell, 
Whilft  the  poo^  trunk  (unable  to  fuftam 
Itfclf)  lay  rackt,  and  Ihaking  with  iu  pain. 
1  heard  hia  groans  as  I  was  walking  by, 
And  (urg'd  by  pity)  went  afide,  to  fee 

What  the  lad  canfe  could  be  [high. 

Had  preis'd  hia  (late  (o  low,  and  rais*d  his  plaints  fo 
On  me  he  fix'd  hi^  eyes.     I  crav'd. 
Why  fo  forlorn  f  ke  Tsiinly  nv*d. 
Peace  to  his  mind  I  diu  commend : 
But,  oh !  my  words  were  hardly  at  ao  end. 
When  I  percciv'd'it  was  my  friend. 
My  much  lov^d  friend,  fo  down  I  fat. 
And  begg*d  that  I  might  (hare  his  fare: 
1  laid  my  cheek  to  his,  when  with  a  gale 
Of  IJghs  he  easM  his  brcal^,  aod  thus  began  hit 
*       talc:  '       ^    •  ' 


I  am  a  wretch  of  honed  race : 
My  parents  not  obfcure,  nor  high  in  titles  mat : 
They  left  me  heir  to  no  difgrace. 
My  father  was  (a  thing  now  rare) 
X«oyaI  and  bravd,  my  mother  chafie  and  lair: 
The  pledge  of  marriage-vows  wai  only  I; 
Alone  1  liv^d  their  much-lov*d,  fiondled  boy : 
They  gave  me  generous  education ;  high 
They  ftrove  to  raife  my  mind ;  and  with  it  ^* 

their  joy. 
The  (ages  that  inftruded  me  in  arts 
And  knowledge,  oft  would  praife  my  parts. 
And  cheer  my  parents*  longing  hearts. 
When  I'was  callM  to  a  difpote. 
My  fellow.pupiis  oft  ftood  mute : 
Yet  never  Envy  did  diijoin 
Their  hearu  from  me,  nor  Pride  diftemper  mine* 
Thus  my  firft  years  in  happincfs  I  paft. 
Nor  any  bitter  cup  did  rafte  : 
Bpt,  oh  t  x  deadly  pnrtion  Came  at  lafi. 

As  I  lay  loofcly  oo  my  bed, 
A  thouiand  pleafant  thoughts  triumphing  in  my  | 
head. 
And  as  my  fenfe  on  the  rich  banquet  fed, 
A  voice  (it  feem*d  no  more,  fo  bufy  I 
Was  with  myfelf,  I  fa^  not  who  was  oigh) 
Pierc*d  through  my  ears;   Arife,  thy*  good  fin- 
nan der's  dead. 
It  Ihook  my  brain,  and  from  their  feaft  my  fright- 
ed fenles  fled.  - 

IV 

From  thence  lad  difcontent,  nneafy  fean, 
And  anxious  doubts  of  what  I  bad  to  do. 

Grew  with  fucceeding  years. 
The  world  was  wide,  but  whither  ftotild  Ig«  * 
I,  whofe  blooming  hopes  all  wither*d  were, 
Who  *d  Kttle  fortune,  and  a  deal  of  care  ? 
To  Britain's  great  metropolis  T  flray'd, 

UTiere  Fortune's  general  game  i$pby'<J ; 
Where  honefiy  and  wit  are  often  prais'd. 
But  fcx^s  aqd  knaves  are  fortunate  and  raia'd ; 
.My  forward  fpirit  prompted  me  to  find  ^ 

A  convcric  equal  to  niy  micd : 
But  by  raw  judgment  eafify  milled, 

(A<  giddy  callow  boys 

Arc  very  fond  of  toys) 
I  mifsM  the  brave  and  wife,  and  ia  Mr  fl'»* 
Oil  every  fort  of  vanity  I  fed.  [^^"'' 

Gay  coxcombs,  cowards,  knaves,  and  pratirj 
Bullies  of  o'crgrown  bulks  and  little  lo«K 
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Gaineften^  lialf^ttii  sad  fpe&dthriftf*(fttch  as 

chia^ 
MUcbievoHi  midnight  frolics,  bred  by  drink 

Are  g^Uintry  and  wit, 
Becaofie  to  their  lewd  onderftandiogs  fit) 
Where  thofe  wherewith  twoyears  at  leaft  1 4>ent, 
To  all  their  fulfome  follies  moft  incorrigibly  beat; 
Till  at  the  laft,  myfcli'  more  to  abufe, 
I  grewr  in  love  with  a  deceitful  Mafe. 

V. 

Ko  fair  deceiver  ever'  us*d  fuch  charms, 
T'  enfnare  a  tender  youth,  and  win  his  heart ; 
Or,  when  (he  had  him  in  her  arms, 
Secar'd  his  love  with  greater  art. 
I  faacy'd,  or  I  ^ream*d  (as  poets  always  do) 

No  beauty  with  my  Mufe's  might  compare. 
i.olty  fhe  ieem*d,  and  on  her  front  fat  a  ma> 

jeftic  air, 
Awfiil,  yet  kind;  fevere,  yet  fair. 
Upon  her  head  a  crown  flie  bore. 
Of  kraf d,  which  fhe  tokl  me  (hould  be  mine : 
And  round  het  ivory  neck  ihe  wore 
A  rape  of  largeft  pearl.  Each  part  of  her  did  fhine 
With  jewels  and  with  gold, 
NumberlefiB  to  be  told ; 
Which  In  invagination  as  I  did  behold, 

Aod  lov*d  and  wonder'd  more  and  more. 
Said  (he,  thefis  riches  all,  my  darling,  fluiU  be  thine, 

Riches  which  never  poet  had  before. 
She  promia'd  me  tn  raife  my  fortune  and  my  name. 
By  royal  favour,  and  by  eiidlefs  fame  i 
But  never  (old 
ifow  har4  they  were  to  get,  how  difficult  to  hold. 
Thus  by  the  arts  of  this  moft  fly  jn 
Deloder  was  I  caught,  VP 

To  her  bewitching  bondage  brought. 
Eternal  conftancy  we  fwore, 
Athoufand  times  our  vows  were  doubled  o*er : 
And  as  we  did  in  our  entran cements  lie, 
1  thought  no  pleafure  e'er  was  wrou 
Vo  pair  fo  happy  as  my  Mufe  and 

VI. 

Ne'er  was  young  lover  half  fo  fond 
When  firft  his^ufllage  he  loft. 
Or  could  of  half  my  pleafure  boa((. 
We  never  met  but  we  enjoy 'd, 
Still  tranfporced,  never  cloyM. 
Chambers,  dofets,  fields,  and  groves. 
Bore  witnef^  of  our  daily  loves ; 
And  on  the  bark  of  every  tree 

You  might  the  marks  of  our  endearments  fee. 
Dillicbs,  pedes,  and  the  pointed  bits 

Of  fatire  (written  when  a  poet  mrets 
His  Mofe's  caterwauling  fit<t) 

You  might  on  every  rhicd  behold,  and  fwear 

I  and  my  Ciio  had  been  at  it  there. 

Nay,  by  my  ^.lufe  too,  i  was  bleft 
With  offsprings  of  the  choiccil  kinds. 
Such  as  have  j'icas'd  the  nobled  mindi. 

And  been  approvM  hy  judgntcnts  of  the  bell. 
But  in  this  moft  tranfporting  height. 
Whence  1  look*d  down, and  bir^ht  atfate^ 

All  of  a  fudden  I  was  alter  *d  grown ; 

1  round  me  louk'd,  and  fout^d  myfclf  alone 

^y  faithleis  Mtife,  my  faithlcfs  Mpfe 
gone; 


ts  lie,  ^ 
rought  fo  > 
I.  [high,  3 


I  try'd  if  f  a  Vetfe  conld  €mmt : 
Oft  I  io  vain  invokkl  any  Clio's  nasne. 

The  more  I  (teove,  the  more  I  fail'd, 
I  chaf 'd,  I  bit  my  pen,  curft  my  dnil  ikull, 
and  rail'd, 
Refolv'd  to  force  m'  untoward  thoaght,  and  at 
the  Isft  prevaii'd. 
A  line  came  forth,  bat  fueh  a  one. 
No  travelling  matron  in  her  child-birth  pains^ 
Full  of  the  joylal  hopes  to  bear  a  foo, 
Was  more  aftonifli'd  at  th'  nalaok^d«for  fhi^ 
Of  fome  deform*d  baboon,  or  ape. 
Than  I  was  at  the  hideous  iflae  of  my  brains^ 
1  tore  my  paper,  (Ubb*d  my  pen, 
Aad  fwore  I  *d  fieter  write  a^aio, 
Refolv'd  to  be  a  doating  fool  no  more. 
But  when  my  reckoning  1  began  to  make, 
1  found  too  long  I  'd  ftept,  and  wae  too  late 
awake;  [fake 

I  found  m*  ongraiefol  Mofe,  for  whdfe  falfe 
1  did  myfelf  undo, 
Had  robb'd  me  of  my  deareft  ftore. 
My  precious  time,  my  frieads,  and  reputation  too ; 
And  left  ma  helplefs,  friendicfs,  very  proud,  and 
poor. 

ReafoD,  which  in  bafe  bonds  my  foUy-  had  en- 
1  ftraight  to  council  catl'd ;       [thrall'd. 
Like  fome  old  faithful  friend*  whom  long  ago 
I  had  calhier'd,  to  pleafe  my  pattering  fair. 
To  me  with  readineJa  he  did  repair, 
Exprefs'd  much  tender  checrAgLlneis,  to  find 
£xperieoce  had  reftor'd  him  to  my  niiad ; 
And  loyally  did  to  me  (hew. 
How  much  himfelf  be  did  abufe, 
Who  credited  a  flattering,  falfe,^  daftiudive,  trea<« 
cheroBs  M.ufe« 
I  aflt'd  the  caufes  why.    ffe  faid, 
'Twas  never  known  a  Mufe  eVr  ftaid 
When  Fortune  fled  i  for  Fortune  is  a  bawd 
To  all  the  Nine  that  oa  ParaafTua  dwcU, 
Where  thofe  fo  fam'd  delightful  fountains  fwell 
Of  poetry,  which  there  does  §wr  flow ; 

And  where  wic's  lufty,  ihining  god 
Keeps  his  choice  (eragtio. 
So  whilft  our  fortune  fmiles,  our  thoughts  afpire, 
Pleafure  and  fame^s  our  bailnefe,  and  defire, 
Then,  too,  if  we  find 
A  promptnefs  in  the  mind. 
The  Mofe  is  always  ready,  alway*  kind. 
But  if  th*  old  harlpt,  Fortune,  once  denlea 
Her  favour,  all  oorpicafore  and  rich  fancy  dies 
And  then  ch'  young,  Qippcc^  jik,  the  Mufo  too 
from  us  flics« 

VI  It. 

To  the  whole  ulc  t  gave  attention  due ; 
Aod  as  right  fearch  into  myfelf  I  made, 
1  found  all  he  bad  f^id 
Was  very  honeft,  very  true. 
Ohow  1  bugg^'dmy  weleome  friend  ?' 
And  much  my  Mufe  I  could  not  difoommcnd !  - 
For  I  ne*cr  liv*d  in  Fortune*s  grace,   "J 
She  always  turo'd  her  back,  and  fled  from  mef 
apace,  f 

And  never  once  voucMaf  'd  to  let  me  fee  her  face.  J^ 
Then,  to  confirm  me  more, 
F  f  iiii^ 
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He  drew  the  f«il  of  dotage  from  my  eyes : 
$ee  bece,  my  ioo,  (ikid  he)  the  vftlMcd  prixe: 
Thy  fiiUbmc  Mufe  behold ,  be  hippy,  and  be 
wife. 
I  look'd,and  faw  the  nmpanr,  tawdry  quean, 

With  a  more  bortid  train 
Tlian  ever  yet  ta  fatirc  lent  a  tale, 

Or  liaunted  Cblorii  in  the  'mall. 
The  firft  waa  he  who  ihrok  of  chat  rank  verfe 
In  which  be  wrote  hi«  Sodom  Farce ; 
A  wretch  whom  old  diieales  did  fo  bite,        j 
That  he  writ  bawdry  fgre  in  fpitr,     > 
To  ruin  and  dif^race  it  quite.  3 

Philofophtfrt  of  old  did  fo  expfeft 
THieir  art,  and  ihew*d  it  in  thdr  naftincfs. 

Nest  htm  appear'd  that  faiitnde^iog  fot, 
Who  a  hte  Seflion  of  the  poets  wrote/ 
Nature  has  marlCd  him  for  a  heavy  ibol ; 

By 's  flat  broad  face  yon*U  know  the  owl. 

The  other  birds  havo  hooted  him  front  light ; 

Much  buffeting  has  niade  him  Jove  the  night, 

'  And  only-in  the  dark  he  ftrays ; 

Still  wrttch  enough  to  Kve;  with  worfe  fooU 

fpends  his  days, 

And  for  old  ihoes  and  fcraps  repeats  dull 

The  next  there  followed,  to  make  up  the 
throng, 
liOrd  Lampoon  and  Monfieur  Song, 
"Who  fought  her  love,  and  promiiM  for't. 
To  make  iier  famous  at  the  court. 
The  city  poet  too  was  there, 
fn  a  Mack  (attin  cap  and  his  own  hair,      [nour 
And  bcgg'd  that  he  might  have  the  ho- 
To  beget  a  pageant  on  her 
For  the  city's  next  lord  mayor. 
Her  favour«  ibe  to  none  deny'd : 
They  took  her  all  by  turns  aiide. 
Till  at  the  laft  up  in  the  rear  there  came  *! 
The  PoeU*  fcandal,  and  the  Mofts*  (hameY 
A  beaft  of  monibrous  guife,  and  Libel  wasT 
his  name.  3 

But  let  me  paufe,  for  'twill  aOr  time  to  tell 
pow  he  was  bom,  how  bred  and  where,  and 
where  he  now  does  dwelL 

IX. 

He  paus*d,  and  thus  renew'd  his  tale. 
Down  in  an  obfcurc  vale,  [rife, 

'Midft  fogs  and  fens,  where  mils  and  vapours 
*      Where  never  fun  was  fecn  by  eyes. 
Under  a  defcrt  wood,  [bred, 

Which  no  man  own,  but  ail  wild  beafts  were 
And  kept  their  horrid  dens,  by  prey  farforagM  fed» 
An  ill  pil'd  cottage  ftood. 
Built  of  men's  bones  flaoghter'd  in  civil  war, 
By  magic  art  brought  thither  from  afar,    * 

Tbcie  liv*d  a  widow'd  witch. 
That  us*d  to  mamble  curlea  eve  and  mom. 
Like  one  whom  wanu  and  care  had  wom{ 
Meagre  her  looks,  and  funk  her  eyes, 
Yet  mifcfaiefs  ftudy*d,  difcords  did  devilc, 
Sh'  appeared  homble^  but  it  was  her  pride : 
Slow  an  her  fpeech,  in  icmblaoce  fanAify*d« 
Still  when  (be  fpoke  flie  meant  another  way ; 
^4  wheo  Ibe  curs'd,  ihc  (cem*A  to  pray 


\ 


Hex  hcllilh  charms  bad  all  a  holy  drcK 
And  bore  the  name  of  godlioefs 
All  her  familiars  feem'd  the  fona  of  Peace 

Hotidl  habits  they  «U  wore, 

In  outward  Ihrw  moft  larob*UI«  and  diviiic : 

But  inward  of  all  vices  they  had  ftorc, 

preedy  as  wolves,  and  fenfuat  too  as  fwine. 

Like  her,  the  facred  fcriptnres  they  bad  all  Ij 

heart, 
Mod  eafily  could  quote,  and  turn  to  any  part. 
Backward  repeat  it  all,  as  witches  their  pnye^  (!o, 
And,  for  their  turn,  interpret  backward  tuo. 
Idolatry  with  her  was  held  impure, 
Becaufe,  beddes  herfelf,  no  idol  ihe  *d  cndorc. 
Though  not  to  paint,  ihe  *d  arts  to  ihiofz 
the  face. 
And  alter  it  in  heavenly  faihion. 
Lewd  whiMtog  Cbc  defin'd  a  mark  of  grace, 
And  making  ugly  faces  was  mortification. 

Her  late  deadpaoder  was  of  well  known  fdce, 
Old  Prefbytcr  Rebellion  was  his  name: 
She  a  fwotn  foe  to  king,  has  peace,  and  Uv«, 
Soyrill  be  ever,  and  was  ^*d  (bUij  us!)  the 
good  old  caufe. 

X. 

A  time  there  was  (a  fad  one  roo)  ' 
When  all  things  woie  the  fore  of  voe, 
When  many  horrors  rag*d  in  thia  our  land. 
And  a  deftroying  angel  was  fent  down. 
To  Icourge  the  pride  of  this  rebellious  tows. 
He  came,  and  o*er  all  Britain  ftrctch'd  his  coo- 
quering  hand : 
Till  in  th*  untrodden  (Ireets  onwholfome  fpU 
^^  Grew  of  great  flalk,  its  colour  gro^-, 

1V  And  melancholic  poifuoous  green ; 

Like  tliofe  coarfe  (ickly  weeds  oo  an  old  duoghH 
iecn. 
Where  fome  murrain«nii|rder*d  hflf^ 
Poifon'd  cat,  or  ftrangled  dog. 
In  rottennefs  had  long  unburyM  bid. 
And  the  cold  foil  produ^ve  made. 
Birds  of  ill  omen  hover'd  in  the  air. 
And  by  their  cries  bade  i:s  for  f^avcs  prrpart; 
And,  as  our  de^ny  tjiey  feem*d  t*  unfold, 
P^opt  dead  of  the  lame  fate  they  had  foretok!. 
That  dire  commiflion  ended,  diiwn  there  cane 
Another  angel  with  a  fword  of  flame : 

Defoiation  foon  he  made, 
And  our  new  Sodopi  low  in  alhes  laid. 
Diflradion<(  and  dillrufts  then  did  amongft  »  nfei 
Wlien,  in  |ier  pious  old  difguif. 
This  witch,  with  all  her  mifchief-oiaking  traia 
Began  to  ihcw  herfcU  again.  [»ili 

The  fonsof  Old  Rebellion  ftraight  fiiefanunoa'd 
Straight  tbey  were  ready  at  her  call : 
Once  more  th'  old  bait  hdon  their  eyes  ftc* 
caft. 
That  and  her  love  they  long' 
And  to  her  luft  (he  drew  them  all 
So  Reuben  (we  may  read  of  heretofore) 
Was  led  ailray,  and  had  poUntiona  with  hia  &• 
thcr's  whore. 

XI. 

The  better  to  conceal  her  lewd  intent 
In  fafctj  from  obferving  eycS| 
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Th*  oid  ftrunkpec  did  hetfclC  dlfguife 
To  comelf  weeds,  «b<1  to  the  citj  wcnt» 
Aie^ed  tntth,  much  iiM>dcfi7  and  grace, 
Afld  (like  ■  wnm  o«t  fuborb  t^uU)  paft  there  for 
anew  face. 

Thither  all  her  lorert  flocVd, 
And  there  for  her  fapport  ihe  found 
A  w^t,  of  whom  Fane's  trumpet  much  does 

found. 
With  all  ini^edienttlbr  his  bvfinefs  fto^'d, 
Not  unlike  him  ^hoTe  ftory  has  j  place 
In  tb'  annals  of  Sir  Hodibras. 
Of  all  her  bvfincis  he  took  care. 
And  efery  ktia^  or  foul  that  to  her  did  repair, 
Had  by  him  admittance  there. 
By  bis  contrivance,  to  her  did  refort 
Ail  who  had  been  difgu fled  at  the  court. 

Thofe  whofe  anibuion  had  been  croft, 
Or  by  ill  manners  had  preferments  loft. 
Were  thofe  od  whom  Ibe  piadlis*d  moft  her 
charms. 
Lay  nesrcft  to  har  hearty  and  ofteneft  in  her  arms, 
Intereft  in  every  fusion,  every  fc6t,  (he  fought ; 
And  to  her  lure,  flattering  their   hopes,  (he 

brought 
All  thofe  who  ufe  religion  for  a  falhion. 
AH  fttch  as  pradife  focnis^  and  take  great  pains 

To  make  their  godlineis  their  gains. 
And  thrive  by  the  diftraAions  of  a  nation, 
S&s  by  her  art  infnar*d,  and  fettered  iu  her  chains. 
Through  her  the  Atheift  hop*d  to  purchafe  to-» 
lecation. 
The  rebel  power  tha4ieggar*d  fpendthrift  bnds, 
Out  of  the  king*i  or  biihop's  hands.     - 
Nay,  to  her  jide  at  laft  (he  drew  in  all  the  rude, 
UDgovemable,  headlong  multitdde : 
Proffli»*d  ftrange  liberties,  and  fure  redrefii 
Of  nevef^felt,  unheard-of  grievances : 
Pamper'd  their  follies,  and  indulg'd  their  hopes, 
With  May-day  routs,  November  f<)uib4,andbum« 
iag  paileboard  popes, 

XII. 

With  her  in  common  luft  did  mingle  all  th;  crew. 
Till  at  the  lail  (he  pregnant  grew. 
And  from  her  womb,  iu  iitUe  time,  brought 
forth 

This  monftrous,  and  detefled  birth. 
Of  children  born  with  teeth  we've  heard. 
And  fome  like  comets  with  a  beard ; 
W'hich  feem'd  to  be  forerunners  of  dire  change: 

But  nrrer  hitherto  was  feen, 
Bornfrom  a  Wapping  drab,  or  Sboreditch  quean, 
A  form  like  this,  (b 'hideous  and  fo  ftrange. 
To  help  whofe  mother  in  her  patna,  there  came 
Many  a  welUknowa  dame. 
The  bawd  Hypocrify  was  there. 
And  madam  Impudence  the  fair : 
Dame  Scandal  with  her  fquinting  eyes, 
That  loves  to  fet  good  neighbours  at  debate. 
And  raiie  commotions  in  a  jealous  ftate. 
Was  there,  and  Maliee,  queen  of  far  fprcad  lies, 
Vith  all  their  train  of  fnods  and  forgeries.  • 
But  midvrife  Mutiny,  that  bufy  drab, 

That's  always  talking,  always  bmd. 
Was  Ihe  that  firft  took  up  the  babcf 


And  «>f  tfas  office  moft  tnu  prond. 
Behold  its  head  ^f  horrid  form  appears : 
'  To  fpite  the  pillory,  it  had  no  ears. 
When  flraight  the  bawd  cry'd  out,  'twas  forely 
To  the  bleft  family  of  Pryn;  £kia 

But  Scandal  offer'd  to  depofe  her  word. 
Or  oath,  tbe  father  was  a  lord. 
The  nofe  was  i^ly,  long,  and  big,      *} 
Broad,  and  fnouty,  like  a  pig ;    [dig ;  v 
Which  fliew'd  ho  would  in  dunghiUs  love  toj 
Lov*d  to  caft  ftinking  fatiresupin  iU-pird  rhymes. 
And  live  by  the  corruptions  ojf  unhappy  times. 

#  ZIII. 

They  promis*d  all  hy  tuma  to  take  him. 

And  a  hopeful  youth  to  make  him. 
To  nurfc  he  firaight  was  fent 
To  a  fifter-witch,  though  of  another  fort. 
One  who  profeft  no  good,  nor  any  meant ; 
All  day  flie  prt i^*d  charms,  by  night  ihe  hardly 

flept, 
Yet  in  the  outcafis  of  a  northern  fadious  town, 
A  little  fmoaky  manfion  of  her  own, 
Where  her  familiars  to  her  did  refort, 

A  cell  flie  kept. 
Hell  flie  ador'd,  and  Satan  was  her  god ; 

And  many  an  ugly  loathfome  toad ' 
CrawlM  round  her  walls,  and  croak'd. 
Under  her  roof  all  difmal,  bbck,  and  iinokVl, 
H^rbottt*d  beetles,  and  unwholfome  batt. 
Sprawling  ncfts  of  little  cats; 
All  which  were  imps  fliecherifli'd  with  her  bloc^. 
To  make  her  fpells  iuccecd  and  good. 
Still  at  her  fliriyel'd  beafts  they,  hung,  whene'er 
mankind  flie  curft,  [nurft. 

And  with  thefe  fofter-lM-ethren  wasourmonfter 
In  little  time  the  hell-bred  brat 

Grew  plump  and  fat. 
Without  his  leading  ftrings  could  walk. 
And  (as  the  forcerds  tanght  him)  talk. 
At  feven  years  old  he  went  to  fthool. 
Where  firft  he  grew  a  foe  to  rule. 
Never  would  he  learn  as  taught, 
But  ftiU  new  ways  afieded,  and  new  methods 
Not  that  he  wanted  parts  [fought. 

T*  improve  i^i  letters,  and  proceed  in  arts; 
But,  as  negligent  as  fly. 
Of  all  pcrverfenefs  brutifldy  was  foil, 
(By  nature  idle)  loT*d  to  ftiift  and  lie, 

And  vras  obftinately  dijlL 
Till,  fpite  of  Nature,  through  great  paint,  the  fot 
(And  th*  influence  of  th'  iS  genius  of  our  land) 
At  laft  in  part  began  to  underftand. 
Some  infight  in  the  Latin  tongue  he  got ; 
Could  fmatter  pretty  wall,  and  write  too  a  plain 
hand.  « 

For  which  his  guardians  all  think  fit. 
In  compliment  to  his  moft  hopeful  wit, 

He  fliould  be  ient  to  learn  the  laws. 
And  out  of  the  good  old  to  raife  a  danm'd  new 
caufe.  t 

XIV. 

Tn  which  the  better  to  improve  hla  mind. 

As  by  Nature  he  was  bent  [find. 

To  fearch  in  hidden  paths,  and  things  long  bpry'd 
A  wretch's  convert  much  be  did  ff equent : 
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One  Who  this  w«kld,  n  (lut  did  hfin,  difown*d, 
Aod  in  >o  rnifrequented  coroer,  where 
NoKhing  we*  pleafimt»  hardty  healthrnl  fonad. 

He  led  his  hated  life. 
Heedy,  and  ev'o  of  oeceflarief  bare, 
Ko  ferr ant  had  he,  diildreo,  friend,  or  wife  : 
But  of  a  little  remnant,  goc  by  fraud, 
-/For  aH  31  turnt  he  lov'd,  all  good  detefted,  and 
belier'a  no  God) 
Tbricc  in  a  week  he  changM  a  hoarded  groat. 
With  which  of  beggarsfcrapehebought. 
Then  from  a  neighbouring  foimtain  water 
got.  • 

Not  to  he  dean,  but  flake  hit  thirft. 
He  nercr  blcA  himfel^  and  all  thing!  elfe  he  curft. 
The  cell  in  which  he  (though  but  feldom) 

lAy  hlee  a  den,  uncleantM,  unfwept : 
And  there  tfaofc  jewels  which  he  lov'd  he 
kept; 

Old  worn  out  ftatutes,  and  records 
Of  common  pririleges,  and  the  rights  of  lords. 
But  bound  up  by  themfdves  with  care  were  Uid 
All  the  ads  refoWes,  and  orders,  made 
By  the  old  long  Rump-parliament, 
I    Thtmg^aU  tl^e  changes  of  its  government : 
From  which  with  readincfs  he  could  debate 
Concerning  matters  of  the  ftate, 
AH  down  frpi|i  goodly  forty-one  to  hofrid  forty- 
eight, 

jr. 
W»  friendihip  much  onr  monfter  fought 
||y  inftindy  and  by  inclination  too  : 
3o  without  much  ado 
They  were  together  brought. 
To  him  obedience  Juibcl  (Vvore,  and  by  him  was 
he  taught. 
He  leam'd  of  him  all  goodnef*  to  deteft ; 

To  be  afham'd  of  no  difgrace ; 
In  aH  things  but  obedience  to  be  beaft ; 
To  hide  a  coward's  heart,  and  (hew  a  hardy  face. 
He  taught  him  to  caU  government  a  clog, 

But  to  bear  beatings  like  a  dog : 
T*  have  no  religion,  honeSy,  or  fenfe. 
But  to  profefs  them  all  for  a  pretence. 

Fraught  with  thefe  morals,  he  begiii 
To  complete  him  mortf  for  man  : 
Diftinguifh'd  to  him  in  an  hour 
*Twixt  legiflative  and  judicial  power ; 
How  to  frame  a  conrmonwealth, 
And  democracy,  by  ftealth ; 
To  palliate  it  at  firift,  and  cry, 
*Twas  but  a  well  mixt  monarchy. 
And  iTt9Sonfah*  ptfuii : 
Into  rebellion  to  divide  the  nation. 
By  fair  committees  of  afibciation ; 

How  by  a  lawful  means  to  bring 
In  arms  againft  himfelf  the  king. 
With  a  diftinguifhing  old  trick, 
*Twizt  perfons  natural  and  politic ; 

How  to  make  faithful  fef  vants  traitors, 

Thorough-pac'd  rebels  legiflators. 
And  at  laft  troopers  adjutators. 
Thus  well  infbrm'd,  ai^d  fumiih'd  with  enough 
Of  fttcfa  like  wordy,  canting  iloff« 


Our  bliide  ftt  SMth,  and  qokidj  gicv 
A  leader  in  a  fsdious  crew. 
Where'er  he  came,  'twas  he  firft  fitanoe  broke, 
And  fweUM  with  every  Word  he  ipoke. 
By  which  becoming  &mcy  gnoe, 
He  gaitt'd  authority  and  flacc : 
By  many  for  preferments  was  thought  fit. 
For  talking  ^reafon  without  fear  or  wit; 
For  opening  failings  in  the  ftate; 
For  loving  noify  and  uafoond  debate, 
And  wearing  of  a  myftkal  green  ribbsodftj 
hb  bat. 

Thus,  like  Alcidts  In  his  Lioo*s  ftia, 

He  very  dreadful  grew, 
Byt,  like  that  Hercules  when  Love  crept  ii, 

And  th'  hero  to  his  diflaff  drew, 
His  foes  that  found  him  faw  he  waf  batons; 
So  when  my  faithlcA  Clio  by  her  fnsre 
Had  brought  him  to  her  arss,  and  I  fai|ni'^ 
him  there. 
At  once  to  hate  and  feom  him  I  begafi; 
To  fe^  how  foc^flily  (he  *d  dreft, 
And  for  diverfion  trick'd  the  besft. 
He  was  poetry  ail  o*er. 
On  every  fide,  bekiad,  before : 
About  him  nothing  could  I  fee 
But  party-colour'd  poetry. 
Painter's  advices,  litanies. 
Ballads,  and  all  the  fpurious  escds 

Of  ills  that  malice  could  devife, 
pr  ever  fwarm*d  froni  a  licentious  prefi. 
Hung  round  about  him  like  a  fpeH : 
And  in  his  own  hand  too  wai  writ, 
That  worthy  piece  of  modem  srii. 
The  country's  late  appeaL  ' 
But  from  fuch  ills  when  will  our  wretched  ft  ^ 
Be  freed  }  and  whofli^  crufli  this  ferpcm*ikei>:' 
*Tis  faid  we  may  in  ancient  legends  read 
Of  a  huge  dragon  fern  by  fate 
To  lay  a  fin^l  kingdom  waAe : 
So  through  it  all  he  rang'd,  devouring  as  be  paft.] 
And  each  day  with  a  virgin  broke  his  faft: 
Till  virretcbed  matrons  curft  their  tvoob, 
So  hardly  was  their  lofr  endar'd : 
The  lovers  all  defpair'd,  and  foosht  diof 
tombs  loBf'i 

In  the  fame  monfter's  jaws,  and  of  their  paiu  «eR 
l*ill,  like  our  monfter  too,  and  with  the  to 
Curft  ends,  to  the  metropolis  he  came : 
His  cruelties  renew'd  again. 
And  every  day  a  maid  was  flain. 
The  curfe  through  every  family  had  p*ft. 

When  to  the  facrifice  at  laft 
Th'  unhappy  monarch's  only  child  moft  bow  t 
A  royal  daughter  needs  muft  fuffer  theo,  s  roy-* 
brother  now. 

XVII.- 

On  him  this  dragbn  JJhd  needs  w2l  prrr ; 
On  htm  has  caft    * 
His  fordid  venom,  and  p<«fanM 
With  fpurious  vcrfe  his  ipmlffi  fj»ft 
Which  Ihall  fx*  ever  Oand 
Unbleniflh'd,  and  to  age«  laft, 
When  all  his  foes  lit  buried  in  their  Aaar. 
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£]fe  tell  mc  wikj  (teie  pnphet  that  it  wUe) 
HcavcD  took  foch  care 
To  make  him  etwy  thiag  that's  rare« 
Dear  !•  the  heart,  defiroiif  to  the  eyes. 
Why  do  all  good  men  ble(ii  him  ai  he  goea  f 
Why  at  his  preience  (hrink  hit  £be»  ? 
Why  <io  the  braYC  all  drive  hi»  honour  to  defend  ? 
Why  through  the  world  is  he  di(Unguifli*d  moil 

By  titles,  which  bu&  £ew  can  boaft,    . 
A  mod  juft  iittfier»  and  a  £sithfnl  friend  ? 
Oflf  who  never  yet  did  wrong 
To  high  or  low,  to  old  mr  young  ? 
01  him  what  orphan  can  complain  { 

Of  him  what  widow  make  her  moan  } 
But  f  uch  as  wiih  him  here  again. 
And  iniik  his  goodnels  now  he*s  gone. 
If  this  be  (as  j  am  fore  'tis)  true  y 
Then  pr'ythee,  prophet,  tell  me  too, 
Why  Uvea  he  in  the  world's  edeen^ 
Not  one  nan's  loe  i  and  then  why  are  not  all 
men  friends  with  him  ? 

MThene'er  his  life  was  let  at  (lake 
to  hia  ungrateful  country's  lake. 
What  dangers  or  what  labours  did  they  ever  (turn} 
Or  wlnt  wonders  has  not  done  } 
Watchful  all  night,  and  bufy  all  the  day, 
(Spreading;  his  fleet  is  iight  of  Holland's 
ihoie) 
Ttiiunphantly  ye  iaw  his  flags  and  ftreamera  play. 
'  Then  did  the  fingUih  lipn  roar, 
Whilft  t^ie  Belgian  couchant  laT« 
Big  with  the  thoughts  of  conqueft  and  renown. 

Of  fkitain's  honour,  and  his  own. 
To  them  he  like  a  threatening  comet  (hin'd. 
Rough  as  the  fea,  and  farioua  as  the  wind ; 
But  couAant  as  the  ftars  chat  never  move, 
Or  as  women  wo^ld  have  love. 
The  trembling  genius  «^  their  fiate 
Look'd  oat,  and  firaight  fluunk  back  hia 
head. 
To  fee  our  daring  banners  fpread  : 
Whilft  in  their  harbours  they  '^ 

Like'batun'd  mnnllers  weltering  lay;  f 
The  winda,  when  our's  th'  ad  kiis'd  fcora'd  with  t 
their  fl;^  to  play ;  3 

But  drooping  like  their  chains*  hearts^ 
Bach  penidant,  every  ftreamer  hung : 
The  feamen  iieem'd  t'  have  loft  their  arts : 
Their  ihips  at  anchor  now,  of  which  w'  had  heard 

them  boaft. 
With  ill  furl'd  iails  and  rattling  loofe,  by  every 

biUow  toA, 
I      Lay  like  n^glc^cd  harps,  untun'd,  un((;vng  $ 
Till  at  the  laft,  provok'd  with  ihame. 
Forth  irom  their  dens  the  baited  foxes  came  s 
Foxes  in  council,  and  in  fight  too  grave; 
Seldom  tnie,aiid  now  not  brave : 
They  bluftcr'd  out  the  day  with  ihew  of  fight. 
And  ran  away  In  the  good«oatur*d  ni^v 

zix. 
A  bloody  battle  oazt  was  fought. 
And  thes  in  trioni^h  home  a  welcome  fleet 
broi^bt. 
With  fpotU  of  vidoty  aad  glory  fras^t* 


To  him  then  every  head  w^aopen,  4owd 

•   From  the  great  man  to  the  clown : 
In  him  rejoic*d,  to  him  inclin'd;  . 
And  as  his  health  round  the  glad  board  did  pafii^ 
Each  honeil  feUow  cry'd,  Fill  full  my  glaia ;, 
And  fliew*d  the  fulnefs  of  hia  mind. 
No  diffontented  vermin  of  ill  times 

Durik  then  affront  him  but  in  fliew; 
Nor  Libel  dafh  him  with  his  dirty  rhymes; 
Nor  may  he  live  in  peace  that  does  it  now. 
And  whoTe  heart  would  not  wilh  fo  too. 
That  had  but  ieen  . 
When  his  tumnltuous  mifled  fbea  • 

Againd  him  rofe. 
With  what  heroic  grace 
He  chofe  the  weight  of  wrong  to  undergo ! 
No  tempeft  on  his  bcow,  unalter'd  in  his  face. 
True  witnefs  of  the  innocence  within. 
But,  when  the  meflengers  did  mandates  brin^ 
For  his  retreat  to  foreign  land. 
Since  fent  from  the  reUntiog  hand 
Of  the  moft  l&viog  brother,  kindeft  king  t 
If  in  his  heart  regret  did  rile, 
It  never  fcap'd  his  tongue  or  eyes; 
With  ilcady  virtue  'twas  allay'd. 
And  like  a  mighty  sonq^aaqr  he  obey'd. 

xa. 
It  was  a  dark  and  gloomy  day. 
Sad  as  the  bu&ndb,  fuUen  too 
As  proud  men,  when  in  vain  they  woo^ 
Or  foldiers  cheated  of  their  pay. 
The  Coput,  where  pleafures  ns*d  to  flow. 
Became  the  fceoc  of  mourning  and  of  woe : 

Defolate  was  every  room. 
Where  men  for  news  and  bufincls  us*d  to  come ; 
With  folded  arms  and  downcaft  eyes  men  walk'd 
In  comers,  and  with  caution  talk'd. 
AU  things  pcepar'd,  the  hour  drew- near 
When  he  muft  par^:  his  laft  ihort  time  waa  fpeot 
In  leaving  bleflings  on  his  children  dear : 
To  them  with  eager  hade  and  love  he  went ; 
The  eMeft  firft  embrac'd. 
As  new-born  day  in  beauty  bright. 
But  (ad  in  nund  as  deepeH  njght  i  [pad. 
What  tendered  hearts  could  &y,  betwixt  them 
Till  grief  too  clofe  upon  them  crept ; 
So  fighing  he  withdrew,  (he  tum'd  away  and  wept. 
Much  of  the  father  in  his  brea(t  did  rife. 

When  on  the  next  he  fix'd  hia  eyes, 
,  A  tender  infant  in  the  nurfe's  arms, 

Full  of  kind  play,  and  pretty  charms  » 
And  as  to  give  the  fsrewell  kils  he  near  it  drew. 
About  his  manly  neck  two  little  arms  it  threw ; 
Smird  in  his  eyes,  as  if  it  begg'd  his  ftay. 

And  look'd  kind  thiugs  it  could  not  (ay* 

XXI. 

But  the  great  pomp  of  grief  was  yet  to  come. 
Th'  appointed  time  was  ahnoft  paft, 
Th'  impatient  tides  knock'd  at  the  (hoit,  and  bii 
him  hafte 
To  feek  a  foreign  home ; 
The  fummons  he  rcfolv'd  t*obey, 
Difdaining  of  his  fuffcrings  to  complain, 

Though  every  ftep  fecm*d  tn)dwithpaxft; 
So  foith  he  came,  attended  on  hta  way 
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By  n  isid'bnientit)g  throniff 
That  bleft  him,  and  about  Km  hangf. 
A  weight  hU  generous  heart  conid  hardly  l^ar ; 

Bat  for  the  comfort  that  yns  Dear, 
HU  beauteous  Mate,  the  fcrantain  of  bis  joys, 

That  fed  his  foul  with  love ; 
The  cerdiat  that  xan  mortal  pain«  remove;   * 
To  which  all  worldly  bleflings  elfe  are  toys. 
1  'ftw  them  ready  for  departure  ftand ; 
Jail  when  approach'd  the  Monarch-  of  tnr 
land',  [hand: 

And  took  the  charming  Mourner  by  the, 
T*  eiprcfs  all  nobleft  offices  he  ftrnve. 
Of  royal  goodn^fs,  and- a  brother's  love. 
Then  down  to  the  fliore  fide. 
Where  to  convey  them  did  two  rojral  barges  ride, 
With  folemn  pace  they  pafs*d. 
And  there  fo  tend^erly  embrae'd. 
All  grievM  by  fympathy  to  fee  them  part; 
And  their  kind  pains  touch'd  each  by-ftaoder*s 
heart* 
Then  hand  in  hand  the  pity*d  pair 
Tum'd  rmmd  to  face  their  fate ; 
She  eVn  amidft  afflidions  fair, 
He,  though  oppreft,  ftill  great, 
-fnto  th*  expeAing  hint  with  halle  they  went,- 
Where^  as  the  troubled  Fair-ooe  to  the  ihote  fome 
wlihet  fcnt 
For  that  dear  pledge  ih*ad  left  behind, 
And  as  her  paflion  grew  too  mighty  for  her  mind. 
She  of  fome  tears  her  eyes  beguilM, 
Which,  as  upon  her  cheek  they  lay^ 
The  happy  hero  kifsM  away. 
And,  as  fhe  wept,  blufli'd  with  difdain, and  fmil'd. 
Strait  forth  they  launch    into   the   high-Twoln 

Thames ; 
The  well-ftntck  oars  lave  up  the  yielding  ftreams. 
All  fix*d  their  longing  eyes,  and  wilhing^ftood. 
Till  they  were  got  into  the  wider  flood ; 
Till  leffenM  out  of  fight,  and  feen  no  more, 
Then  figh*d,  and  tnm*d  into  the  hated  ftore. 


PH-fiDRA  TO  HIPPOLYTUS.   ' 

TRAMILATID  OUT  OF  OVIO. 

7Ar  Arptmemt. 

Tbefeus,  the  fon  bf  ^geus,  having  flain  the  Nfi- 
nntaur,  promifed  to  Ariadne,  the  daughter  of 
Minos  and  Pafiphae,  for  the  affiftance  which 
Ihe  gave  him,  to  carry  her  home  with  him,  and 
make  her  his  wife ;  fo  together  with  her  fitter 
Phsedra  they  went  on  board  and  failed  to  Chios, 
where  being  warned  by  Bacchus,  he  left  An- 
adne,  and  married  her  lifter  Phsedra,  who  after- 
wards, in  Thefcus  her  huiband's  abfence,VeU 
in  love  with  Hippolytus  her  fon-in-law,  who 

'  had  vow'd  celibacy,  and  was  a  hunter ;  where^ 
fore,  fince  (he  could  not  conveniently  otherwifc, 
ilir  chofe  by  this  epifile  to  give  him  an  account 
of  her  paflion. 

1/  thon*rt  unkind  I  ne'er  iball  health  enjoy, 
^'r.t  much  I  wilh  to  thee,  my  loycly  boy  t 


Read  this,  and  reading  bow  my  fonl-is  feia^J, 
Rather  than  not,  be  with  my  ruin  pleai*d : 
Thus  fecreft  fife  to  (arthM  fliores  may  move; 
By  letterx  fties  converfe,  and  team  to  love. 
Thrice  my  fad  tale,  as  I  to  tell  it  try'd. 
Upon  my  faultering  tongue  abortive  dy'd ; 
Long  Shame  prevaii'd,  nor  ooald  be  tootptr'i 

quite. 
But  what  t  blttfh*d  to  fpesrk,  Love  made  me  write. 
'Tis  dangerous  to  refift  the  power  of  LofC| 
The  gods  obey  him,  and  he*s  king  above ; 
He  clear *d  the  doubu  that  did  my  mind  coofond, 
And  promised  ihe  to  bring  thee  hither  bmiad: 
Oh  may  he  come,  and  in  thnt  breaft  of  thiBe 
Fix  a  kind  dart,  and  -make  it  faitoe  like  nioc ! 
Yet  of  my  wedlock  vowa  PU  lofe  n*  cArc, 
Search  back  through  all  my  fame,  tfaou'lt  &td  ti 

fair. 
But  Love  long  breeding  to  wotft  pain  does  an; 
Outward  unharmM,  within,  within  I  botn ! 
As  the  young  bull  or  conrfer  yet  iiotam*d. 
When  yok'd  or  bridled  firft,  are  pinch'd  tt< 

maim'd ; 
So  my  unpradUs'd  heart  in  love  can  find 
No  reft,  tb'  unwonted  weight  fo  toils  my  miad : 
When  yonng,   Love*«   pangs  by  arts  we  bij 

remove. 
But  in  our  riper  yean  with  rage  we  love* 
To  thee  I  yield  then  all  my  dear  reuowtt, 
And  pr'ythee  let's  together  be  nadone.        [n^ 
Who  would  not  pluck  the  ncw^tiwn  hhAat 
Or  the  ripe  fruit  that  courts  him  as  it  gzovt  ? 
But  if  my  viitue  hitherto  has  gain'd 
Bfteem  for  fpotlefr,  Audi  it  now  be  ftaia'd  ? 
Oh,  in  thy  love  I  Chall  no  hasard  ma; 
'Tis  not  a  fin,  but  when  *tu  coorfdy  done. 
And  now  fliould  Juno  leave  her  Jove  to  asc, 
rd  ^uit  that  Jove,  Hippolytus,  for  thee : 
Believe  me  too,  with  flrange  defirea  I  change, 
Amengft  virild  beafts  I  long  with  thee  to  raogc 
To  thy  deiighu  and  Delia  I  indioe. 
Make  her  my  goddefr  too,  becaole  file's  thine: 
I  long  to  know  the  woods,  to  drive  the  dter. 
And  o*er  the  mountain's  top*  my  homds  to  cbm, 
Shaking  my  dart ;  thenv  the  chafe  ended.  He  [H  ? 
Stretch 'd  on  the  graft ;  and  woold'fl  not  tfaos  k 
Oft  in  light  chariota  I  with  pkafure  ride, 
And  love  myfelf  the  furious  ftecds  to  guide. 
Now  like  a  Bacchanal  more  wild  I  firay. 
Or  old  Cybele's  priefts,  aa  mad  as  they 
When  under  Ida's  hills  they  o&rings  pay : 
Ev'n  mad  aa  thole  the  deitiea  of  sught 
And  water,  Fauos  and  Dryads,  doaffirjgfar. 
But  ftill  each  little  interval  I  gain, 
Eafily  find  'tis  love  breeds  all  mf  paio. 
Sore  on  our  race  lo¥*  like  a  fate  does  {tfli 
And  Venus  will  have  tribute  of  ns  all. 
Jove  lov'd  Europa,  whence  tny  father  came. 
And,  to  a  bull  tramlbrm'd,  enjoy'd  the  dasse : 
She,'  like  my  mother,  languifli'd  to>obCaie, 
And  fill'd  her  womb  with  Ihame  aa  wcfi  as  piiP- 
The  fiuthlela  Tbefeus  by  my  filer's  ai4 
The  moofier  flew,  aad  a  fafe  coMOtfi  wmk' 
Now,  in  that  fiimily  my  r^t  to  uve, 
I  am  It  Ult  on  the  6uae  tcnni  ft  flivt : 
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T«ras  6^  to  my  Mtt  tmd  to*  me. 

She  lo/d  ^hy  fiithcr,  bnt  my  choice  wa*  tkcc 

Let  mon^amcMs  of  triumph  (hen  be  (hown 

For  two  iiph«|jipy  nymph»  by  yoa  undone, 

Wbeo  firft  our  vows  w«re  to  £|eufit  fAidy 

Would  I  h^d  in  a  Cretan  grave  been  laid ; 

*Tw^  tbtre  thou  didft  a  perlcA  coiM{iie(t  gaia» 

WhiUl  Jove*0  fierce  fever  rag'd.iii  every  vein  : 

White  wa«4Hy  robe,  a  ^cIukI  deckM  thy  hcad» 

A  modcA  bbiQi  thy  cemety  itce  o'erfprcad  : 

That  face,  which  oiay  be  terrible  in  arms* 

But  graceful  feem'd  to  me»  and  fuU  of  charmi : 

I  love  the  man  whofe  faihion't  lead  hia  care. 

And  hate  my  feK*s  coxcoinba  fims  and  fair ; 

For  whilft  thus  plain  thy  carelcfii  kckfi  let  fly, 

TV  tttipoIi(h*d  form  ia  beauty  in  my  eye. 

If  thou  but  ride,  or  ihake  the  trembling  dart, 

1  fix  my  cyea,  and  wonder,  at  thy  art ; 

To  fee  thee  poafe  the  javelin  move*  delight* 

And  all  thou  doft  19  lqvt;ly  in  my  fight : 

But  to  the  wood»  thy- cruelty  reiign, 

Nor  treat  it  with  fo  poor  a  life  aa  mine* 

Moft  cold  Diaoa  be  ador*d  alone, 

Muft  (he  hate  all  thy  vowsr  and  Venui  none  ? 

That  pleafdre  pall8,if  *taa .enjfyy*d  too  long; 

I«ve  make*  tho  weary  firm,  the  feeble  ft^ng. 

For  Cynthia's  lake  unbend  and  eafc  thy  bow, 

Elfe  to  thy  arm  *twill  weak  and  vfelefii  grow* 

Funoui  waaCephalas  in  wood  and  plain, 

Aod  by  him  many  a  boar  and  pard  waa  fUin, 

Yet  to  Aurora's  kyve  he  did  incline. 

Who  wifely  left  old  af^e  for  youth  Uke  thine. 

Under  the  fpceading  fhaden'her  amorous  boy, 

The  fair  Adinia,  Venus  could  enjoy ; 

Atalanu's  love  too  Meleagcr  fought, 

And  tocher  tribute  paid  of  all  he  caught : 

Be  thou  and  I  the  next  bleft  fyhran  pair ; 

Where  love's  a  ftranger,  woods  but  deferts  are. 

With  thee,  through  dangerous  ways  unknown 

b/afbre, 
1 II  rove,  and  fearlefs  face  the  dreadful  boar. 
Between  two  fcaa  a  little  ifihmua  lies. 
Where  on  etch  fide  the  beating  billows  riic« 
There  in  Trazeoa  I  thy  love  will  meet, 
More  bieft  and  pleas'd  than  in  my  native  Crete. 
A»  we  could  wiih,  old  Thefeus  is  away 
At  Theflaly,  where  always  let  him  ftay 
With  his  PerithoUs,  whom  well  I  fee 
Preferr'd  above  Hippolytus  or  me. 
Nor  has  hie  only  thus  cxpreft  his  hate ; 
We  both  have  fufier'd  wrongs  of  mighty  weight : 
My  brother  firft  he  cruelly  did  flay. 
Then  &om  my  filler  falfly  ran  away* 
And  left  expos'd  to  every  beaft  a  prey : 
A  wariike  queen  to  thee  thy  being  gave, 
A  mother  worthy  of  a  fon  fo  brave. 
From  croei  Thefeus  yet  her  death  did  find. 
Nor,  though  Hnc  gave  him  thee,  could  make  him 

kind. 
Uowcdded  too  be  murdet'd  her  in  fpight. 
To  balbrdise»  and  rob  thee  of  thy  right  » 
And  if,  to  wrong  thee  more,  two  foos  I've  brought. 
Believe  it  his,  and  none  of  Phsdra's  fault : 
Rather,  thou  £aireft  thing  the  e^rth  containi, 
1  wiih  it  firft  I'd  dy'd  of  mother's  paUif. 
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Haw  canft  thou  revcfcnee  then^thy  fatherSbed, 
ttam  which  himfelf  fo  abjeiftly  ia  fled  ? 
The  thought  aflrights  not  me,  but  me  iofiamci^ 
Mother  and  fon  are  notions,  very  names 
Qf  worn-ouf  piety,  in  fiihion  then 
When  old  dull  Saturn  rul'd  the  race  of  men  ;-    , 
Que  braver  Jove  taught  pleafure  was  no  fin,' 
And  .with  his  fifter  did  hixhfejf  begin.     - 
Nearnef»  of  blood  and  kindred  heft  we  prove,    i 
When  we  exprafs  it  in  the  dofeft  love.  1  . . 

Nor  need  we  fear  onr  fa«h  iioold  be  reveal'd ; 
'Twill  under  near  relation  be  conceal'd,     [crown 
And  all  who  hear  out  kves,.  ^ith  praife  fliali 
A  mother's  kindnefs  to  a  grateful  fon. 
No  need  at  midnight  in  the  dai^  to  flisay, 
T'  unlock  the  gates,  and  cry,  My  love,  diis  way ! 
No  bufy  fpies  our  pleafures  to  betray. 
But  in  one  houfe,  as  heretofore,  we'U  live; 
In  public,  kifies  take;-  in  pnblic,  give : 
Though  in  my  bed  thou'rt  feen,  'twill  gain-applaafe 
From  all,  whilft  none  have  fenfe  to guefs  the  caufi^: 
Only  make  haAe,  and  lot  this  league  be  fi^*d|^ 
So  may  my  tyrant  Love  eo  thee  be  kind. 
For  this  I  am  a  humble  fuppliant  grown; 
Now  where  are  all  my  boafts  of  greataefs  gone  ? 
I  fwore  I  ne'er  would  yield,  reiblv'd  to  fight, 
Decetv'd  by  JLove,  that's  feldom  in  the  right ; 
Now  on  my  own  I  crawl  tp  clafp  thy  knees  ; 
What's  decent  no  true  lover  cares  or  fees : 
Shame,  like  a  beaten  foldier,  leaves  the  placc^ 
Bu|  beauty's  bluflies  ftill  are  in  my  face. 
Forgive  this  fond  confeflion  which  1  make. 
And  then  fome  pity  on  my  foflerings  take. 
What  though  *midft  feas  my  father's  empire  liest 
Though  my  great  grandfire  thunder  from  the  flcies  ; 
What  though  my  father's  fire  in  beams  dreft  gay 
DrivfS  round  the  burning  chariot  of  the  day; 
Their  honour  all  in  me  to>'X#ov«'s  a  flave. 
Then,  though  thou  wilt  not  me,  their  hnno^  fave. 
Jove's  famous  ifland,  Crete,  in  dower  I'll  bring. 
And  there  (hall  my  Hippolytus  be  king  t 
For  Venus'  fake  then  hear  and  grant  my  prayer, 
Sq  may'tl  thou  never  love  a  fcornful  fair ; 
In  fields  fo  may  Diana  grace  thee  fliU, 
And  every  wood  afiVird  thee  game  to  kill ; 
So  may  the  Mountain  Oods  aod  Satyrs  aU 
Be  kind,  fo  may  the  boar  before  thee  fall ; 
So  may  the  Water-nymphs  in  heat  of  day. 
Though  thou  their  fex  dcfpife,  thy  third  allay. 
I  Millions  of  tears  to  thcfe  my  prayers  I  join,      *} 
Which  as  thou  read'ft  with  thole  dear  eyes  off 
thine,  [mioe.r 

Think  that  thou  fee'ft  the  (Ueams  that  flow  fromj 
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Mv  much  lov'd  friend,  when  thou  art  from  my 

eyes, 
Hmir  do  I  loathe  the  day,  and  light  defpife ! 
Night,  kinder  night's  the  much  more  welcome 

gueft. 
For  though  it  bring  fmall  eafe,  it  hides  at  leaft ; 

•  See  the  Anfwer,  la  **  Pukc%  rdenii.*> 
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Or  if  e'ar  fiumbers  and  sly  eyes  agree,  [chee. 
*Tis  when  theyVe  crown*d  with  pleafing  dreams  of 
Laft  Might  mcthoughc  (heaten  make  the  next  as 

kind ! 
Free  as  firft  inoocehte,  and  unconfin*d 
As  onr  firft  parents  in  their  Eden  were. 
Ere  yet  condemned  to  eat  their  bread  with  care ; 
We  two  together  wander'd  through  a  grove, 
Twav  green  beneath  \u^  and  all  flxade  above 
Xti)(i^  as  our  friendfliip,  fpfinging  as  our  love 
Hundreds  of  cheerful  birds  filPd  every  tree, 
And  fung  their  joyful  fongs  of  liberty ; 
While  through  the  gladfome  choir  well  pleas'd  we 

walk'd. 
And  of  oior  prcfent  valued  ftate  thu«  ta]k*d  : 
How  happy  are  we  in  this  fwcet  retreat  ? 
'thus  humbly  bleft,  who*d  labour  to  be  great  ? 
Who  for  preferments  at  a  court  would  virait, 
Where  every  gudgeon's  nibbling  at  the  bait  i 
What  fifli  of  fehfc  Would  on  that  ihaltow  lie, 
-Amongft  the  little  ftarvtng  wriggling  fry. 
That  throng  and  crowd  each  other  for  a  taftc 
Of  the  deceitful,  painted,  poifon'd  pafte ; 
When  the  Wi<te  river  he  behind  him  fees, 
Where  he  may  launch  to  liberty  and  eafe  f 
Ko  cares  or  bufinefs  here  difturb  our  hours. 
While,  underneath  thefe  ihady  peaceful  bowers, 
In  cool  delight  and  innocence  we  Any, 
And  midfl  a  thofoflmd  pleafures  wafte  the  day ; 
Sometimes  upon  a  river's  bank  we  lie. 
Where  flctmmidg  fwatlows  n*er  the  furface  fly, 
Juft  as  the  fun,  declining  with  his  beams, 
Kiifes  and  gently  warms  the  gliding  ftreams ; 
Amidfl  whofe  current  rifing  fifties  pUy^ 
And  roll  in  wanton  liberty  away. 
Perhaps  bard  by  there  grows  a  tittle  bulh, 
On  which  the  linnet,  nightingale,  and  thmfhi 
Nightly  rhexr  folemn  orgies  meeting  keep, 
Ahd  (Ing  their  vefpers  e'er  they  go  to  fleep : 
There  we  two  Ue,  between  us  may  he's  fpread 
Some  bobks,  few  undcrftand,  though  many  read* 
Sometimes  we  Virgil's  facrcd  leavei  turn  o'er. 
Still  wondering,  and  ftill  finding  caufe  for  more. 
How  ]ano*»rage  did  good  iBneas  vex, 
Then  how  he  had  revenge  upon  her  fcx 
In  Didu's  ftate,  whom  bravely  he  enjoy 'd. 
And  quitted  her  as  bravely  too  when  ctoy'd  { 
He  knew  the  fatal  danger  of  her  chafms. 
And  fcorn'd  to  mek  his  virtue  in  her  arms. 
iTcxt  Nifas  and  F.oryalus  we  admire. 
Their  gentle  friendOiip,  and  their  martial  fire ; 
We  praifc  their  valour,  'caufe  yet  maieh'd  by  none, 
And  love  their  friendfhfp,  fo  much  like  our  own^ 
But  when  to  give  our  minds  a  feaft  indeed, 
Horace,  btft  known  and  lov'd  by  thec^  we  read, 
Who  can  our  traafporu,  or  onr  longings  tell. 
To  taflc  of  pleafures,  prais'd  by  him  fo  well  f 
Wiih  thoughta  of  love  and  wine  by  him  we're  fir'd, 
IVo  things  in  fWeet  retirelhent  much  dcfir'd  : 
.A  generous  bottle  and  a  bvefome  Ibe, 
Are  th'onlj  joys  in  nature  next  to  thee  : 
To  which  retiring  quietly  at  night, 
U  (as  that  only  can)  to  add  delight, 
When  to  our  little  cottage  we  repair, 
We  find  a  friend  or  two,  we'd  wilh  for  there. 


Dear  Beverly,  kind  as  parting  U/nn  tawi; 
Adderly,  honeft  as  the  fword  he  mean, 
WilfQU,  profeifing  fi^endfhip  yet  a  friead. 
Or  Short,  beyond  what  numbers  can  tommadi 
Finch,  fnll  of  kindnefi,  genenms  as  hit  bload, 
Watchful  to  do,  to  modeft  merit,  good ; 
Who  have  forfeok  tlie  vile  tnaraltnoDs  t«wn. 
And  for  a  tafte  of  life  to  vs  come  dovra ; 
^y'ith  eager  ax^s,  how  etofely  we  embrace ! 
What  joys  in  every  heart,  and  every  free ! 
The  moderate  table's  qnickly  covered  o'er. 
With  choiceft  meats  at  leaft,  though  not  vrith  Hot: 
Of  bottles  next  fucceeds  a  goodly  train. 
Full  of  what  cheers  the  heart,  and  firea  the  bran : 
Each  waited  on  hy  a  bright  virgin  glafs. 
Clean,  found,  and  fhining  like  its  driller's  his. 
Then  down  we  fit,  while  every  genius  tries 
T'  improve,  till  he  deferves  his  facrifice  : 
No  faucy  hotn*  -prefnmes  to  ftint  delight,     [Di|iS' 
We  laughi  k>ve,  drink,  and  wheo  that's  done  'tii 
Well  warm'd  and  pleas'd,  as  we  think  fit  we'll  pan, 
Each  takes  th*  obedient  treafure  of  hia  hcait, 
And  leads  her  willing  to  his  filent  bed. 
Where  no  yexations  cares  come  nenf  his  head, 
But  every  fenfe  with  perfed  pleafWt^s  fisd : 
TiU  in  full  joy  diffblv'd,  each  hJIU  afleep 
With  twining  limbs,  that  ftill  love's  petee  kerpi 
At  dawn  of  morning  to  renew  delight. 
So  quiet  craving  Love,  till  the  nett  n%ht  i 
Then  we  the  drowfy  celts  of  fleep  focfike. 
And  to  our  books  ow  earlieft  ^fit  make ; 
Or  eUe  our  thoughts  to  their  attendance  call, 
And  there,  methmks,  Fiiincy  fita  queen  of  aQ ; 
While  the  poor  under^faciilties  refort,- 
And  to  her  ficfkle  majefty  m^e  court ; 
The  under  (Unding  firft  fcomei  plainly  dad. 
But  ufefuUy;  nl»  entrance  to  be  had. 
Next  cditoes  the  will,  that  bnlly  of  the  mind, 
FolKes  wait  on  hhn  in  a  troop  behind  t 
He  meets  reception  from  the  antic  ^oeen. 
Who  thinks  her  maneft^'s  moft  honoor'd,  wbeoj 
Attended  by  thofe  nno^dreft  gentlemen. 
Reafon,  the  honeft  counibUor,  this  knows. 
And  into  court  with  refohita  virtAe  gees ; 
Lets  Fancy  fee  jier  loofe  irregular  fway. 
Then  how  the  flattening  follies  fneak  awaj ! 
This  image;,  when  it  came,  too  fiercely  fliook 
My  brain,  whkh  its  foft  quiet  ftraight  forfook ; 
When  waking  as  !  caft  my  eyes  amoM, 
Nothing  but  old  loXth'd  vanities  I  found ; 
No  grov^,  no  freedom,  and,  what's  vmrleto  n*', 
No  friend ;  for  I  have  none  eompar'd  with  thtc 
Soon  then  my  tlioughts  with  their  oM  tyrutCvt 
Were  feb'd  $  which  to  divert,  I  fram'dthis  nrsfcr: 
Gods !  life's  your  gift,  tJ^  fealbo't  wkfa  liick 
fate. 
That  what  ye  meant  a  UclBng  prove  no  wc%kt. 
Lee  ma  te  the  remoteft  part  be  whirl'd. 
Of  this  your  pUy-thing  made  in  hafie,  the  wcrlil; 
But  grant  me  quiet,  liberty,  and  price. 
By  day  What's  needful,  and  at  night  fUt  eafe ; 
The  friend  I  traft  in,  and  the  flic  I  Ibve, 
Then  fix  me ;  and  if  e'er  I  vriih  remove. 
Make  me  as  great  (thatfa  wretched)  as  ye  caft. 
Set  me  in  pc^wcf,  the  weeliill*ft  flale  «f  mm  s 


pbE 


To  be  hf  fools  milled,  to  knaves  i  prey^ . 
tut  make  life  what  I  alk,  or  tak't  a^v^y- 
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TO  M&./CR££GH« 

qpOH  nis  * 

S»,  when  yonr  lK>dk  the  firft  time  tame  abroad^ 
1  maft  coofe^.l  fioodamaz'd  ind  aw'd  9 
For,  at  to  fome  pood<'naturc  1  pretend, 
J  fear'd  to  re^jd,  left  I  (hovld  not  commend. 
Lucretius  EnglifiI'dl  *t9tU  %  wwk  might  (hake 
The  power  of  £nglift  verfe  to  undertake. 
This  aJJ  men  chottj^ht  \  Imt  you  are  born,  we  find,: 
T'  outdo  the  espc^tiona  of  mankind  ;  . 
Since  yoo've  fo  well  tHe  noble  talk  perform'd, 
foTy's  appeas'd,  and  prejudice  diiarm'd : 
For  when  the  rich  original  we  penifcf 
And  by  it  try  the  metal  you  pRxittcaiy 
Though  (here  indeed  the.pnreft  ore  vt%  find« 
Yet  ftill  is  yon  it  fomcthing  feems  refin'd  » 
Tlkus  wheix  the  great  Lucretiua  giTcs  a  loofo^ 
/fid  hibes  to  her  fpeed  Uis  fiery  Muis  9 
Still  with  him  vou  maintava  an  equal  pAfC» 
And  bear  full  (Ljetch  upon  him  afi  th«  lacc ; . 
But  when  in  mggcd  way  we  fbd  him  rein 
His  ▼er&y  »nd  not  lb  finooth  %  Htx^Aut  mauMiaki  i 
There  the  advantage  he  receives  ift  fomd, 
B7  you  taughe  temper,  and  to  choole  hit  gf OMid. 
Knt,  his  philolbpfay  yeu*v«  lb  capveft 
'n  genuine  tevma,  fo  plakn  yet  n«atly  ^ttSk^ 
Thofe  murderers  thai  now  mitgk  it. all  day      ^ 
b  fchook,  may  learn  from,  you  the  eafy  way      > 
To  let  us  know  what  they  would  meaftand  £iy  :j 
tf  Ari)[lotle*ft  friends  will  ihew  the  grace 
To  wave  for  once  that  flatuta^bi  tSdr  cafib 
Go  00  then.  Sir,  and  fince  yon  covld  alctre, 
Aod  reach  this  heigbt|,aim  yet  at  kiirdabig&es : 
Occurs  great  injur'd  Mara  from  tho  wraog 
He  unrcdccm'd  hat  labour^d  with.fo  feng 
lo-Holbouro  ihymcy  aod»  Jail  ih«  b«s4i  ObaaUr 

faU,  A 

£zpoi'd  wiiK  pi^nres  feo  pfomotajtha  iak 
So  tapfters  Ux  out  figns,  for  muddy  aiok 
Tou're  cyily  abk  to  retrieve  his  dfiomr 
And  make  hina  hare  aalamM  as  once  at  Raitfe : 
For  fure,  when  Tulius  firft.  this  ifle  Aibdttfld, 
Tour  anceftors  then  mixt  with  iloaan  blood  ;> 
Aome  near  allyM  to  that  whence  Ovid,  came, 
Virgil  aod  Horace,  thofe  three  fi«»oUamc  ( 
Since  to  their  avsmory  it  is  ft  Ctfucv 
And  Ihews  tl^eir  poetry  fo  much  in  ]^>tt« 
Go  00  in  ptfy  to  this  wrctdied  iile^ 
Which  ignorant  pottafteiv  do  defile 
"W^ith  loufy  snadr^gaje  U^t  lyric  vede;  . 
hiftead  of  comedy  wdh  nafty  fiarca. 
Would  Plaufiixs»  Terence  e'ier,  have  been,  fa  lewd 
T'  haVe  dreft  Uck-p|MUiiDg up  tOfiaiaah^hevrovdi 
Or  Sopboclea  five  tedious  a^s  have  nnadev 
To  ihew  a  whifiiog  fool  in  lore  betray'd    • 
I^  fbeae  fiiUe  firknl  or  flippery  chambetmaid. 
Then,  ^'cr  he  hangs  himlclf»beinoaPshi«  611 
in  a  dull  fpecch^  and  that  fine  language  call  I 
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No,  fioce  we  trvc  in  luch  a  tuirome  age,     t^H^^a; 
When  nonfienfe  loads  the  prefs,  and  choke*  i||e 
When  blQckheada  will  claim  wit  iii  nature's  fpighe. 
And  every  dun<^,  that  ftarres,  prefumcs  to  wriiie« 
£xert  yourielf>  defend  the  Mofe's  caufe, 
Proclaim  their  right,  and.  to  maintain  their  laws 
Make  the  dead  ancients  h>eak  the  Britiih  tongun^ 
That  fu  each  chattering  daw,  who  aim«  at  foag» 
In  his  own  mother  tongue  may  humbly  read 
What  engines  yet  ate  wanting  in  his  head 
To  make  him  equal  to  the  mighty  dead. 
For  of  all  Nature's  works  we  nK>ft  Ihould  fcoro 
The  thing  who  thinks  himfelf  a  poet  born. 
Unbred,  untaught,  he  rhymes,  yet  hardly  fpeUsy 
And  fenfelelkl^^  asfquirrels  jangle  bells. 
Such  things,  S>r,  here  abound  ;  may  therefore'  yqar 
Be  ever  to  your  friends,  the  Mufes,  true ! 
May  our  defedls  be  by  your  powers  fopp]y*d^ 
TilL  as  our  envy  now,  yo^  grow  our  pride ; 
Till  by  your  pen  reftor*d,  in  triumph  borne^ 
The  majcfty  of  poetry  return ! 


It    '     ■     =zs^ 


B  P*  I  1  Or  6  U  £, 


SPOKRir  UPON 

His  Royal  H^hneft  the  DUKB  OF  TORK^ 

Wbkn  too  much  plenty,  luxury,  and  eale. 
Had  furfeited  this  ifle  to  a  difeafe ; 
When  noifiime  Mains  did  its  beft  parti  o*eripreatf^ 
And  OB  the  reft  their  dire  infe^on  Aed ; 
Onr  great  Phyfician,  who  the  natoft  knew 
Of  the  difteniper,  and  from  whence  it  %rtw^ 
Vii*d;  for  three  kingdoms^ ^iet,  Sir,  on  you , 
He  caft  his  fearchuig  eyes  o^er  all  the  frame. 
And  finding  whence  before  one  fickneft  came« 
How  once  before  our  mifchiefs  fofter'd  were, 
B^ew  well  your  virttie,  and  apply*d  you  there: 
'  Where  ib  yom:  goodnels,  fo  your  juftioe  fway*d. 
You  but  appear  d,  and  die  wild  plague  was  ftay'«fi 

When;.fropi  the  filthy  dunghiU-fadion  bred, 
New-form'd  fc>ebelIion  duri^  rear  up  its  head, 
Anfwer  me  all :  Who  ftmck  the  monfter  dead  _ 

See,  fee,  the  an>or'd  prince,  and  blela  his  name» 
Thi^  on  the  martyr  from  whole  Ibins  he  came  ; 
Think  OB  the  blood  was  (bed  for  you  before. 
And  curie  the  panicides  that  (birfl  for  more. 
His  foes  are  yours,  then  of  their  wiles  beware  : 
Lay,  lay  him  in  yoor  hearts,  and  guard  him  there. 
Where  let  his  wrongs  your  seal  for  htm  improve  ; 
He  wean  afword  will  juftify  your  love. 
With  blood  fiill  ready  for  your  good  t'  expend. 
And  hat  a  bean  that  ne*er  forgot  hia  friend. 
.    His  duteous  loyalty  before  you  lay» 
And  learn  of  him„uarourmttring  to  obey. 
Tjilflk  what  he  'as  borne,  your  q|itct  to  rcilore  ; 
Stepeot  your  madoeiii^  and  rebel  no  more. 

No  more  let  Boutefeus  hope  to  lead  petitions^ 
Sci>veners>to  be  treafarera;  pedlars,  politkians  x 
Hpt  ev^ry  fp<d,  wbofe  wife  has  tript  at  court* 
Pluck  up  a  f^irit,.  and  turn  rebel  for  *t. 
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lo  lands  where  cuckolds  multiply  like  ours,     . 
What  prince  can  be  too  jealous  of  their  powers. 
Or  can  too  often  think  himfelf  zlirm'^  ? 
They^re  inal<<ontents  that  every  where  go  ann*d : 
And  when  the  horned  herd's  together  ^ot. 
Nothing  portends  a  commonwealth  like  that. 

Caft,  caft  your  idoTs  off,  your  gods  of  wood,' 
£re  yet  Philiftines  fatten  with  your  blood  : 
Renounce  your  priefts  of  Baal  with  amen  faces. 
Tour  Wapping  feafts,  and  your  Mtle-end  hig^ 
places. 

Nail  all  your  medals  on  die  gallows  poft,' 
In  recompence  th'  original  was  loft  : 
At  thefe,  illuftrious  repentance  pay, 
In  his  kind  hands  your  humble  oficrings  lay : 
Let  royal  pardon  be  by  him  implor'd, 
Th*  atoning  brother  of  your  angerM  lord : 
He  only  brinss  a  medicine  fit  t'afluage 
A  people's  foUy,  and  roua*d  monarch's  rage. 
An  infant  prince,  yet  labouring  in  the  womb,' 
Fated  with  wondrous  happinefs  to  con^e. 
He  goes  to  fetch  the  mighty  blcfllngs  home  : 
Send  all  your  wiihes  with  him,  let  the  air 
With  gentle  breeses  waft  it  fafely  there. 
The  M$,  like  what  theyMl  carry,  calm  and  fair 
Let  the  illuftrious  mother  touch  ottr  land 
Mildly,  as  hereafter  may  her  fon  command ; 
While  our  glad  monarch  welcomes  her  to  fltore. 
With  kind  ailurance  flie  fliall  part  no  more* 

Be  the  majeftic  babe  then  fmiling  born. 
And  all  good  figns  of  fate  hil  birth  adorn. 
So  live  and  grow,  a  conftant  pledge  to  ftand 
Of  Ccfcr's  love  to  an  obedient  land. 


SPOKtN  TO 

HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS, 

ON  RKR 

RETURN  FROM  SCOrLANi>, 

IV  TBE  TBAU  l6Sl.«. 

All  yoUy  'vrho  this  day's  jubilee  attend, 

And  every  toyal  Mufe*t  Icyal  friend, 

That  come  to  treat  your  longing  wifhcs  here^ 

Turn  your  deOring;  eyes,  and  feaft  ihem  there. 

Thus  fallfaig  on  your  knees  whh  me  imptore. 

May  this  poor  land  ne*er  tofe  that  prefence  more  I 

•But  if  there  any  in  this  circle  be. 

That  come  lb  curft  to  envy  what  they  fee, 

From  the  vain  fool  that  would  be  great  too  foen, 

To  the  dull  knave  that  writ  the  laft  lampoon ! 

Let  fach,  as  vidims  to  that  beauty's  fame, 

Hang  their  vile  blafted  heads,  and  die  with  fliaow. 

Our  mighty  bleflbg  is  at  M  recum'd, 

The  Joy  arriVd  for  which  fo  long  wc  monni'd : 

From  whom  ourprefent  peace  we  rxpcd  cncrcma'd, 

And  all  our  future  generations  bleft. 

Time,  have  a  care :  bring  fafe  the  hour  of  }oy» 

When  feme  bleft  tongue  proclaims  a  royal  boy : 


And  when  'tis  bora^  let  nature's  hand  be  ftfseg . 
Blels  hinr'with  days  of  ftrcngth,  and  ookethea 

loAg  5 
Till  charg'd  with  honoarawebelMki  him  ft»d,1 
Three  kingdoms  banners  waiting  kiscommsp^V 
His  father's  cohquering  fword  widiin  hishana :) 
Then  th'  Eoglilh  lions  in  the  air  advance, 
And  with  them  mnring  mufic  to  the  daocr. 
Carry  if  Q^  Wttranto  ftM  Btwot: 


PROLOGUE 


to 

MRS.  Bnqirs  eirr  j^BiRRSs,  uk 

How  vaS6  have  pmv'd  the  labours  ii  the  fisfc. 
In  ftriving  Id  reclaim'  a  vicious  age ! 
Poets  may  write,  ilie  mifchief  to  impeach; 
You  due  as  littte  whet  the  poets  teach. 
As  yoo  regard  at  church  what  parftos  prrsck 
But  .Where  fdfch  follies  and  fach  tices  reigo, 
What  honeft  pen  has  patience  to  refrain  f 
At  chureh,  in  pews,'y-  moft  devootly  (bore, 
And  here,  got  dUlly  dniuk,'ye  come  to  roar; 
Ye  ffo  to  chdrch,  to  glbut  and  ogle  there; 
And  come  to  meet  more  kwd  convtoiem  hae: 
With  equal  seal  ye  hondu^  cither  plaJDc,  ^ 

And  run  fo  very  evenly  your  race,  / 

Y'  improve  in  Wit  jiift  as  ye  do  in  grace.'        ) 
It  muff  be  fo ;  foAse  demon  has  poflefi 
Our  ]<nd,  sifeid  We  have  Aeve^  fitice  been  Ue(L 
V*  have  feen  it  all,  and  heard  of  its  rdnowe,    1 
In  reverend  fliape  it  ftalk'd  about  rhe  tews,     ^ 
Six  yeomen  tall  attending  on  its  frown.  3 

Somct-hnes,  with  tumble  note  ai>d  sealoui  loit. J 
'Twould  pUy  the  apdnollc  fun6Uon  o'er :       [ 
But  heaven  have  Aiercy  on  us  when  it  fwort!  ) 
Whene'er  if  fwore,  to  prove  rhe  oatht  were  ut; 
Out  of  hit  mOuA  at  random  halten  flew 
Roimd  foiiae  uml^ary  neck,  by  magk  throw, 
Thouit  ftill  the  cunning  devil  fkv'd  its  owd  : 
For  when  th*  enchantment  tould  no  fcogcr  kft. 
The  fttbtlc  Pug,  moft  dextrovfly  uncaft, 
L^ft  awful  form  for  one  mdre  fcemnig  pioei^ 
And  in  a  momene  vary'd  ro  defy  Us ; 
From  filkeik  doAor,  home-fpuo  Anteiss : 
Left  the  lewd  C(*rt,  and  did  ib  city  fix,  ) 

Where  ftill  by  iu  old  arts  k  pUys  new  tricks,  \ 
And  fills  the  heads  of  Ibols  with  poliuci.         v 
This  dsmon  lately  drew  io  mitay  a  gueft. 
To  part  with  xealous  guinea  for-^-<io'fea0. 
Who,  but  the  moft  incorrigibk  fopa. 
For  ever  doomed  in  difmal  cells,  call'd  ibeps, 
To  cheat  ami  damn  thcmfelves  to  get  their  lirisf  ^ 
Would  by  fweet  money  out  in  fttamthaiMp^- 
Shans  plots  you  may  have  ^tid  lor  tt*tt  sad  a'cr* 
But  who  e'er  paid  Cor  a  fliatt  tfcac  beferef 
Had  yott  not  better  fenc  yonr  eibvif«  stt 
Hither  to  us,  tbao  Scqueftrators*  Hal  f 
I  being  your  ftewsrd,  iuftlce  had  been  done  yc$ 
I  could  have  entertain  d  yon  worth  yuar  metxy. 
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Im  (bftns  tvhen  cicudi  the  moon  do  hiJf, 

And  nry  khi J  (lars  the  pilot  guide, 

Shew  me  at  fca  the  boldeft  there,     * 

Who  doei  not  wifh  for  quiet  here. 

F(-r  qoiet,  friend,  the  folditr  fighti, 

Bt  t.-<  weary  marches,  flccplefs  night% 

F*>r  r),n  feeds  hard,  and  lodjjcs  cold; 

W,).ch  can'r  be  bought  with  hiiU  of  gnlj. 

Since  M'calth  and  power  too  weak  we  find. 

To  qi!(i)  the  tnmulti  of  the  mind ; 

Or  from  the  monarch's  rogft  of  flare 

Diive  thence  the  caret  that  round  him  wait ; 

Hjppjr  the  man  with  little  Weft, 

Of  Mrb.it  his  father  left  pofleft ; 

N )  bafe  dtfires  corrtipt  his  head. 

No  fcvi  difturb  him  in  his  bed. 

What  ihcn  in  life,  which  foon  maft  end, 

Can  ail  oor  vain  dcfigns  intend  ? 

From  Ihorc  to  (bore  why  (hould  we  run, 

When  none  his  tirefome  felf  can  Ihun  .' 

Fur  baneful  care  will  ftill  prevail, 

Afld  overtake  us  under  fail, 

'  i'will  dodge  the  great  man's  train  behind. 

Oat-run  the  roe,  out-fl/  the  wind. 

If  then  thy  foul  rejoice  to-day, 

Dri»e  far  to-mori'ow*s  carts  away. 

In  Uofrhter  let  them  all  be  drown*d  : 

No  pcrfedl  gocd  is  to  be  found. 

On:?  mortal  feels  Fate's  fudden  blow, 

-Another's  lingering  death  cbmcs  flow  ; 

Aad  what  of  life  they  take  from  thee, 

The  god4  may  give  to  punilh  mc. 

Thy  portion  is  a  wealthy  (lock, 

A  fertile  glebe,  a  fruitful  flock, 

Horfes  and  chariots  for  thy  eafe, 

l<ich  robes  to  deck  and  make  thee  pleafe. 

Fur  me,  a  little  cell  I  choofe. 

Fit  for  my  mind,  fit  for  my  Mufe, 

^bich  foft  content  docs  beft  adorn,      .  j^ 

Running  the  knaves  4uJ  fools  I  fcorn. 


THE    COMPLAINT: 

A   SONG. 

7*0  a  Sfotib  Tune, 

1  LOVE,  I  doat,  I  rave  with  pain. 

No  quiet's  \n  my  mind, 
Though  ne'er  could  be  a  happier  fwalo^ 

Were  Sylvia  lefs  unkind, 
for  when,  as  long  her  chains  I've  worn, 

I  alk  relief  from  ijfnart. 
She  only  gives  me  looks  of  fcorn ; 

Alas :  'twill  break  my  heait ! 

My  rivals,  rich  in  worldly  ftorc, 
May  offer  heaps  of  gold. 


But  furely  I  a  heaven  adorr. 

Too  ]^ecloos  to  be  fold ; 
Can  Sylvia  fuch  a  coicomb  pritr,  ^ 

For  wealth,  and  not  dcfert ; 
And  my  poor  fighs  and  tears  de()>ife  t 

Alas !  'twill  break  my  heart ! 

When,  )ike  fome  panting,  hoTerltig  doft, 

I  for  my  blcfs  contend, 
And  plead  the  caufe  of  ea^er^Vove, 

She  coldly  calls  me  friend. 
Alas!  Sylvia !  thus  vain  you  ftrive 

To  aa  a  healer's  part, 
'Twill  keep  but  lingering  pain  alive, 

AUs  \  and  break  my  heart. 

When,  on  my  lonely,  penfive  bed 

I  liy  me  down  to  rtfb, 
In  hope  to  calm  my  raging  head, 

AfHl  cool  my  bm-ning  breaft» 
Her  cruelty  ail  eafe  denies : 

With  fome  fad  dream  1  ftirt. 
All  drown'd  in  tears  I  And  my  eyes, 

And  breaking  feci  my  heart. 

Theft  rifing,  through  the  path  I  rove, 

Tliat  leads  me  where  (he  dwells, 
Where  to  the  fenfelefs  waves  my  love 

Its  mournful  ftory  tells ! 
With  fighs  I  dew  and  kifs  the  door» 

Till  morning  bids  depart ; 
Then  vent  ten  thoufknd  fighs  and  more  : 

Alas !  'twill  break  my  heart ! 

Sut,  Sylvia,  when  this  conquefl's  won. 

And  \  am  dead  and  cold. 
Renounce  the  cmel  deed  yon'vedooei 

Nor  glory  when  'tis  told ; 
For  every  lovely  generous  maid 

Will  take  my  injur'd  part. 
And  cnrfe  thee,  Sylvia,  I'm  afraid. 

For  breaking  my  poor  heart. 


PROLOGUE 

TO 

a:  lke'b  const antins  the  great. 

WuAT  think  ye  meant  wife  Providence,  whca 

lira 
Poets  were  made  ?  I'd  tell  you,  if  I  durft. 
That  'twas  in  contradidlion  to  heaven's  word. 
That  when  its  fpiiit  o'er  the  waters  llirr'd. 
When  it  faw  all,  and  faid  that  all  was  good, 
The  acature  poet  was  not  uoderflood : 
For,  were  it  worth  the  pains  of  fix  long  days, 
To  mould  rcuilcrs  of  dull  third  day  pkiyi 
That  fiarve  out  thrccfcore  years  in  hopei 

'bays? 
'Tis  pUiu  they  ne'er  were  of  the  firft  creatipn. 
But  came  by  mere  equivocal  generation  ? 
Like  rats  in  fliips,  without  coition  bred. 
As  hated  too  as  they  AiC|SuiJ  unfed. 
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Nature  their  fpecies  fure  muft  needs  difown. 
Scarce  knowiojr  poets,  lefs  by  poets  known. 
Yet  this  poor  thing,  fo  fcornM  and  fet  at  nought, 
Ye  all  pretend  to,  and  would  fain  be  thought. 
Difabled  wafting  whore-mafter«  are  not 
Prouder  to  own  the  hratii  they  never  got, 
Than  fumbling,  itching  rhymers  of  the  town 
T'  adopt  fome  b^e-born  fong  that's  not  their 

own. 
Spite  of  his  ftate,  my  Lord  fometimes  defcends, 
To  pleafe  the  importunity  of  friends. 
The  duUeft  he,  thought  mod  for  bufinefs  fit. 
Will  venture  his  bought  place  to  aim  at  wit ; 
And  th(*ugh  he  finks  with  his  employs  of  ftate, 
Till  common  fenfc  forfake  him,  he'll  tranilate. 
The  Poet  and  the  Whore  alike  complains. 
Of  trading  quality,  that  fpoil  their  gains ; 
Th^  lords   will  write,  and  ladies  will  have 

fwains ! 

Therefore  all  you  who  have  male-ilTue  boro 
Under  the  ftarving  fign  of  Capricorn, 
Prevent  the  malice  of  their  ftars  in  time. 
And  warn  them  early  from  the  fin  of  rhyme  : 
Tell  them  how   Spcnfer  ftarv'd,   how   Cowley 

moum*d. 
How  Butler's  faith  and  fervice  was  retum'd ; 
And  if  fach  warning  they  refufe  to  take,  * 
This  laft  experiment,  O  parents  make  I 
With  hands  behind  them  fee  th'  offender  ty'd, 
The  pariJh  wl>ip  and  beadle  by  his  fide ; 
Then  lead  him  to  fome  ftall  that  does  ezpofe 
The  authors  he  loves  mo^ ;  there  rub  his  nofc. 
Till,  like  a  fpaqiel  lafli'd  tn  know  command. 
He  by  the  due  correction  vndcrftand. 
To  keep  his  brain  clean,  and  not  foul  the  land 
Till  he  againft  his  nature  learn  to  ftrive, 
And  get  th^  knack  of  dulnefs  how  to  thrive. 
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ON    THE 

DEATH  OF  HIS  L  jTB  M  JESTT. 

What  horror's  thi^  that  dwells  upon  the  plain,' 
And  thus  difturbs  the  ihepherd's  peaceful  reig-.u' 
A  difmal  found  breaks  through  the  yielding  air, 
Forewarning  us  fome  dreadful  ftorm  is  near. 
The  bleating  flocks  in  wild  confufiun  ftray. 
The  early  larks  forfake  their  wandering  way 
And  ceafe  to  welcome  in  the  new-born  day 
Each  nymph  pofleft  with  a  diftra&ed  fear, 
Diforder'd  hangs  her  loofe  diflicverd  hair. 
Difeafes  with  her  ftrong  convulfiuni  reign, 
\nd  deities,  not  known  before  to  pain. 
Are  now  with  apopledic  feizurc«  flaio. 
Hence  flow  our  forrows,  hence  increafe  our  iai 
Each  humble  plant  doM  drop  her  filver  tears. 
Ye  tender  lambs,  ftray  not  fo  faft  away. 
To  weep  and  mourn  let  us  together  ftay ; 
O'er  all  the  univerfe  let  it  be  fpread. 
That  now  the  ihepherd  of  the  flock  h  dead. 
The  royal  Pan,  that  Ihepherd  of  the  flieep. 
He,  who  to  leave  his  flock  did  dying  weep. 
Is  gone,  ah  gone !  ne'er  to  return  from  deaih' 

eternal  fleep ! 
Begin,  Damela,  let  thy  numbers  fly 
Aloft  where  the  foft  milky  way  does  lie  ; 
Mopfus,  who  Daphnis  to  the  ftara  did  fing, 
Shall  join  with  you,  and  thither  waft  our  kiof . 
Play  gently  on  your  reeds  a  mournful  ftraio. 
And  tell  in  notes,  through  all  th*  Arcadian  pkis. 
The  royal  Pan,  the  ftiepherd  of  the  flieep. 
He,  who  to  leave  his  flock  did  dying  weep, 
U  gone,  ah  gone  .'  ne'er  to  icturn  from  death's 

eternal  deep ! 
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I'd  be  coDCcrn'd  in  no  litigioiis  jar; 
Bc]o¥*d  by  all,  sot  vainly  popnlar. 
Whate'er  aifiibuice  I  had  power  to  bring, 
T*  oblige  my  asuntry,  or  to  fenre  my  king, 
Whene'er  they  call,  I'd  readily  afford 
My  tongue,  my  pen,  my  covmfel,  or  my  fword^-^ 
If  Heaven  a  date  of  many  years  would  give. 
Thus  rd  in  pleafore,  eafe,  and  plenty  live.— 
And  when  committed  to  the  dnfi,  I'd  have 
Few  tears,  but  friendly,  dropp'd  into  my  grave : 
Then  would  my  exit  io  propitious  be, 
AU  men  would  wilh  to  live  and  dio  like  me* 

Tbk  Choici. 
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JoBN  PoMFRCT  was  the  foD  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Pomfref,  Redlor  of  Luton,  in  Bedfordihire, 
where  he  wu  bom  in  1677. 

He  was  inftru^ed  in  grammatical  learning  at  an  eminent  fchool  in  the  country  ;  from  whence  he 
wat  fent  to  Queen's  College,  Cambridge ;  where,  as  appears  by  the  univerfity  regifter,  he  took  hii 
Bachelor's  degree  in  1684,  and  his  Mafter's  degree  in  1698. 

On  his  leaving  the  oniverfity,  he  entered  into  otders,  and  was  preferred  to  the  living  •£  Maldetif 
in  Bedfordihire. 

About  this  time,  he  appears  to  have  been  reproached  with  fanaticifm ;  an  afperfion  from  which  hk 
is  fully  cleared  by  a  namelefs  friend,  in  a  narrative  prefixed  to  his  poems,  in  1714. 

About  Z703,  he  applied  to  Dr.  Compton,  Bi(hop  of  London,  for  inftitotion  to  a  living  of  confi- 
derable  value,  to  which  he  had  been  prefenud ;  bnt  was  rcurded  for  fome  time  by  a  malicious  in* 
tcrpretation  of  a  pafiage  in  his  Choice. 

And  as  I  near  approach*d  the  verge  of  life, 
Some  kind  relation  (for  I  *d  have  no  wife) 
Should  take  upon  him  all  my  worldly  care. 
While  I  did  for  a  better  ftate  prepare.'* 

Though  thefe  verfcs  imply  no  more  than  his  preference  t,t  a  fingle  life  to  marriage,  it  was  infer- 
red  from  the  parenthefis,  that  he  confidcred  happincfs  as  more  likely  to  be  found  in  the  company  of 
a  niiftrefs  than  of  a  wife. 

The  reproach  waa  eaii^  obliterated ;  for  he  was  then  married  :  hot  the  malice  of  his  enemies  had 
a  very  fatal  confeqoence  ;  for  the  delay  occafioned  by  the  obftrudlion  he  met  with,  conftrained  hat 
attendance  in  London ;  where  he  caught  the  fniall-pix,  and  died  in  1703,  in  the  the  thirty- fixth 
year  of  his  ago^ 

This  is  all  that  is  known  of  Pomfret ;  a  man  not  deftitute  either  of  erudition  or  genius,  aD4  who 
fceov  to  have  fpcnt  his  life  in  innocence,  eafe,  and  tranquillity;  but  bis  fitnation  being  obfcttre,and 
his  life  Ihort  and  inadive,  there  are  few  incidents  recorded  concerning  him. 

The  firft  edition  of  his  poems  was  printed  in  1699;  to  which  he  prefixed  a  very  modeft  and 
fcniible  preface.  His  Rtmaitu^  confifting  of  Reafw^  a  S^ire,  and  Dm  Novijimaf  a  Phukric 
Ode,  were  in&rted  in  the  edition  17^4;  the  firft  from  a  copy  printed  in  X700,  and  the  other 
from  a  mamifcript  in  the  poffeffion  of  a  friend.    The  fubfequent  editions  have  been  numerous. 

The  pocmi  of  Pomfret  have  always  been  held  in  very  great  efteem  by  the  cpmmon  readers  of 

poetry ;  ly  whom  the  merit  of  every  poetical  produdion  muft  ultimately  be  decided. 

C»»« 
6  lij 


470 


THE  LIFE  OF  POMFRET. 


When  tried  by  a  fiandard  that  reconciles  criticifin  with  common  fenfe,  Pomiret  has  fomethin; 
to  fear ;  but  the  decifion,  however  unfavourable  it  may  be,  will  not  diminifli  his  reputation ;  for, 
though  he  has  little  vigour  of  thought,  or  energy  of  czpreffion,  the  fubjeds  he  writer  upon  are 
eminently  popular,  and  his  veriification  fttfficiently  fmooth  and  mofical  for  that  numerous  clafs 
of  readers,  who,  without  vanity  or  criticiim,  feek  only  their  own  amufement. 

There  is  perhaps  no  compolition  in  our  language  that  has  been  oftener  pcmfed  than  his  Chcia, 
as  it  exhibits  a  fyftem  of  life  adapted  to  common  notions,  and  equal  to  common  cxpeda- 
tions ;  fuch  a  ftate  as  affords  plenty  and  tranquillity,  without  exclolion  of  intelle^al  pleafures. 

'*  In  his  other  poems,*'  lays  Dr.  Johdfon,  **  there  is  an  eafy  volubility ;  the  pleaifure  of  fmooth 
metre  is  afforded  to  the  ear,  and  the  mind  is  not  opprelTed  with  pondert>us,  or  entangled 
with  intricate  fentimeot.  He  plcafes  many ;  and  he  who  pkafes  many  mnft  have  iomc  fpecie • 
of  merit." 


I* 


PREFACE. 


It  will  be  to  little  purpefe,  the  Author  prcfumew, 
to  ofler  any  reafont,  why  the  following  poems 
appear  in*public  ;  for  it  is  ten  tt»  one  whether  he 
gives  the  true  ;  aud  if  he  does,  it  is  much  greater 
odds,  whether  the  gentle  reader  is  (o  c«.unc"U8  as 
to  believe  him.  He  could  tell  the  world,  accord- 
ing to  the  laudable  ctiftom  of  preface*,  that  it  was 
through  the  irrefiftible  importunity  of  friends,  or 
fomc  excufe  of  ancient  renown,  that  he  tentured 
them  to  the  prcfs ;  but  he  thought  v  much  better 
to  leave  every  mas  to  guefs  for  himfelf,  and  then 
l:e  would  be  fure  to  fatisfy  himfelf ;  for,  let  what 
will  he  pretended,  people  arc  grown  fo  very  apt 
to  fancy  they  are  always  in' the  right,  that,  unicfs 
it  hit  their  humour,  it  is  immediately  condemned 
for  a  (ham  and  hypocrify. 

In  Ihort,  that  which  wants  an  excufe  fok*  being 
in  print,  oup^ht  oot  to  have  been  pri.ted  at  all ; 
but  whether  the  enfuing  poems  defervc  to  ftand 
in  that  clafs,  the  world  mull  have  leave  to  deter- 
mine. What  faults  the  true  judgment  of  the  Gen- 
tleman may  find  out,  it  is  to  be  hoped  his  candnur 
aod  good  humour  will  eafiiy  pardon ;  hut  thofe 
whidi  the  peeviflinefs  and  ilUnature  of  the  Critic 
may  difcover,  muft  exped  to  be  unmercifully  uf- 
•d :  Though,  methinks,  it  ir  a  very  prepi  fterous 
pleafure,  to  fcratch  other  perfnns  till  the  blood 
comes,  and  then  laugh  at,  and  ridicule  them. 

Some  perfons,  perhaps,  may  wonder  htiw  thin}:t 
of  this  nature  dare  coAie  inro  the  world  without 
the  protcdion  of  fome  great  name,  at  they  call 


it,  and  a  fulfome  Epiftic  Dedicatory  to  hit  Grace, 
or  Right  Hontiurable  :  fur,  if  a  Poem  ilruts  out 
un«ler  my  LorlV  patronage,  the  Author  imagines 
it  is  no  Icfs  than  Jcandalum  maj^natum  to  diflike  it; 
efpecially  if  he  thinks  fit  to  tell  the  world,  that 
this  fame  Lord  is  a  perfon  of  wonderful  wit  and 
underflanding,  a  notable  judge  of  poetry,  and  a 
very  confiderable  poet  himfelf.  But  if  a  poem 
have  no  intrinlic  excellencies,  and  real  beauties, 
the  greatcft  name  in  the  wntld  will  never  induce 
a  man  of  I'enfe  to  approve  it ;  and  if  it  has  them, 
Tom  Piper's  is  as  good  as  my  Lord  Duke's ;  the 
only  difference  is,  Ti^m  claps  half  an  ounce  of 
fnuff  into  the  poetN  hand,  and  his  Grace  twenty 
guineas ;  for,  indeed,  there  lies  the  ftrength  of  a 
great  name,  and  the  greatefl  protedtion  an  author 
can  receive  from  it. 

To  pleafe  every  one,  would  be  a  new  thing  ; 
and  to  write  fo  a«  tn  pleafe  nobody,  would  be  as 

'  new :  for  even  Quarles  and  Withers  have  their 
admirtrs.     The  Author  is  not  fo  fnnd  of  fame, 

^  to  deiire  it  from  the  injudicious  Many ;  nor  of  fo 
mortified  a  temper,  not  to  wifh  it  frt/m  the  dll^ 
cerning  Few.  It  is  not  the  multiti.de  of  applaufes, 
but  the  good  fenfe  of  the  appiauders,  which  ella« 

{  blifhes  a  valuable  reputation ;  and  if  a  Rymer 
or  a  Congreve  fay  it  is  well,  he  will  not  be  at  all 
folicitous  how  great  the  majority  be  to  the  con- 
trary. 

_. « 

Z^ondut,  1699. 
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THE    CHOICE. 


If  Heaten  the  grateful  liberty  Would  give, 
That  I  might  choofe  my  mcthc  d  how  to  live ; 
And  all  thofe  hours  propitious  Fate  fliould  lend. 
In  blifbful  cafe  aod  fatisKadioo  fpcnd ; 

Near  Tome  fair  town  I'd  have  a  private  feat, 
Built  uniform,  not  little,  nor  too  great ; 
Better,  if  on  a  riling  ground  it  Aood ; 
On  this  ilde  fields,  on  that  a  neighbouring  wood. 
It  (hottid  within  no  other  things  concaih. 
But  what  are  ufeful,  necelTary,  plain  : 
Mcthiuks  *tiB  naufeous;  aod  Td  ne*er  endure 
*]*he  needlefs  pcmp  of  gaudy  furniture. 
A  little  garden,  grateful  to  the  eye; 
And  a  cool  rivulet  run  murmuring  by  : 
On  whofe  delicious  banks  a  ftately  row 
Of  (hady  limes,  or  fycamores,  (hould  grow. 
At  t>i*  end  of  which  a  (ikrnt  ftudy  placM, 
Should  he  with  all  the  nobleft  authors  grac*d  : 
Horace  and  Virgil,  in  whofe  mighty  llqes 
Immortal  wit,  and  foUd  learning,  (bines ; 
Sharp  Juvenal,  and  amorous  Ovid  too* 
"Who  all  the  turns  of  love*»  foft  paifion  knew  : 
He  that  with  judgment  reads  his  charming  lircf, 
In  which  ftrong  art  with  ftronger  nature  joins, 
Muft  grant  his  fancy  does  the  befl  excel ; 
liit  thoughts  fo  tender,  and  ezprcfs*4  f'»  wtU : 
With  all  thofe  modern^  men  of  fteady  fenfc, 
Efterm'd  for  learning,  and  for  eloquence. 
In  fome  of  thefe«  ay  fancy  ihould  advife, 
I'd  always  take  my  mornbg  ezercife  : 
FoT  fnre  no  minutes  bring  us  more  content. 
Than  thoCe  in  pleafing,  ufeful  ftudies  fpent. 

Vd  have  a  clear  and  competent  eftate. 
That  I  might  live  gentecly,  but  not  great : 
As  much  as  I  could  moderately  fpciid ; 
A  little  more,  fometimet  t*  oblige  a  friend. 
Nor  (hould  the  fons  of  poverty  repine 
Too  much  at  fortune,  they  (hould  tafte  of  mine ; 
And  all  that  objeds  of  true  pity  were, 
^Qul^  be  rcliev'd  with  what  my  wants  could  fparc ;  ^ 


For  that  our  Maker  has  too  I^gcly  givett* 
Should  be  return 'd  in  gratitude  to  Hcavcsi. 
A  frugal  plenty  (hould  my  table  fprcad ; 
With  hcralthy,  not  luxurious,  di(bcs  fprrad  ; 
Enough  to  fari^fy,  and  fomcthing  more. 
To  feed  the  ilrangrr,  and  the  ncigkbourirg  p-^4. 
Strong  meat  indulges  vice,  and  pampering  fcK4 
Creates  difeafcs^  and  inflames  the  blood. 
But  what*s  fufficient  to  make  nature  ftrobg. 
And  the  bright  lamp  of  life  continue  long, 
I'd  freely  take ;  andy  as  I  did  potCtUp 
The  bounteous  Author  of  n\j  pkmy  blefa. 

Vd  tiave  a  little  vault,  but  always  ftur'd 
With  the  bcil  wire^  each  vintage  could  aiibr^ 
U  ine  whets  the  wit,  im|  roves  'n%  native  furce. 
And  gives  a  pleafant  flavour  to  diicouifc  : 
By  making  all  our  fpiritft  litbonair, 
1  hrows  oil  the  lee*,  the  frdirocnt  o£  catv . 
But  a^  the  great  eft  blcflfing  heaven  lends 
IVlay  be  debauchM,  andfcrve  ignubk  ends; 
So,  but  too  oft,  the  grape's  rtfrc(hing  ji-icc 
Docj  mary  mifchitvt.us  efic^»  produce. 
My  houfc  ihould  no  fuch  rude  diforders  knew. 
As  frcmhigh  driuking  coitkquently  (luw  ; 
Nor  Would  i  ufe  what  was  fo  kiud.y  given, 
I'o  the  dtihonour  of  indulf  (.m  Hcaveiu 
If  any  neighbour  came,  he  (houlu  l»e  free, 
Us'd  with  refpoif^,  and  n«  t  unealy  be, 
lu  my  retreat,  ar  to  himlrlf  or  me. 
What  freedom,  prudence,  and  right  rcaCbn  gavt. 
All  men  may,  with  impunity,  receive  : 
But   the    l^aft  fwcrving  from   iheir   nile*i  (e» 

much ; 
For  ^'hat*s  forbidden  us,  'lis  death  to  tc*rch. 

I'hat  life  may  be  more  comfonable  yrt. 
And  all  my  joys  refin*!^ fincere,  and  great; 
rd  choofe  two  friends,  whMc  cooipaoy  would  be 
A  great  advance  to  my  felicity : 
Well-bom,  of  humours  foiled  to  my  own, 
Difcrcetj  and  men  as  well  as  booka  havckcowB: 
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firaff ,  Ji^fficriMis  wtt«y»  afi4  cxa^Iy  tree. 
From  loofa  behaviour,  or  formality  ; 
Atry  and  pruUcnt  \  mtrry,  but  i<ot  li|;ht  | 
Q2''<-k  in  difceroing,  aou  in  judging  right  : 
.V'l'rei  they  ihould  be,  faithful  to  their  truH  ; 
1   reifoniflg  cooU  f^rong,  temperate,  and  juil } 
<j!tii^iiig,  op«n»  wkhiiut  huffing,  brave ; 
BnOc  in  gay  talking,  and  io  fvber,  gr^ve  : 
Cioii  ii)  difpute,  but  not  tenaciou&  ;  tf  ]r'd 
By  io'iid  reafon,  and  let  that  decide  : 
hot  |>rone  to  lull,  ravep^e,  or  enviont  hat< ; 
Nor  iiofy  mrdlerf*  with  iutrigues  of  flate : 
Stra''ger»  to  flandcr,  and  Tworn  foca  to  fpite  ; 
No!  quarrclTomc,  bui  ftoui  enough  to  fight } 
Lc)  al,  and  pious,  friends  to  C^rar ;  true 
As  I'yinf  Martyr«,  to  their  Maktr  too. 
In  tiieir  Ticiccy  I  could  not  mifs 
A  ptrnuncut,  fmcerc,  fubftanrial  blifsk 

Would  bounteous  Heaven  once  mora  indulge,  l*d 
choofe 
(For  uho  would  fo  nitich  fatiifadHon  loie, 
At  witty  nymph*,  in  converfacion,  give) 
Near  fou)e  Qbiiging  modi: A  fair  to  live: 
For  there's  that  fwcetnelt  in  a  female  minds 
AVt  j^h  in  a  man**  we  cannot  hope  to  fin4 ; 
That,  by  ^  fiecrcCi  but  a  powerful  art. 
Winds  up- the  fjpring  of  life,  and  doea  impart. 
Fitih  vital  heat  to  the  tranfported  heart. 

I'd  have  her  reafon  all  her  paflioa  fway  : 
Eafy  in  company,  in  private  gay  : 
Coy  to  a  fqp,  to  the  defer ving  fice ;  ^ 
Still  conftant  to  herCelf.  and  jufl  to  me^ 
A  fool  (be  ibouM  have  for  great  adions  fit ; 
Prudence  aiKl.wifd«tn.  to  dire^  her  wit : 
Courage  to  look  bold  danger  in  the  face ; 
No  fear,  bnt  only  to  be  pruudi  or  bafc ; 
Quick  to  advife,  by  an  enKrgcace  prefl. 
To  give  good  conniel,  or  to  take  the  bed. 
rd  hive  ih*  e9cprellk>n  of  her  thoughts  be  fuch, 
^e  might  not  feem  refer v'd,  cor  talk  too  much : 
That  flicwB  a  want  of  judgment,  and  of  feafc  ; 
More  than  enough  is  but  impertinence. 
Her  conduA  tegular,  her  mirth  lefiii'd ; 
Civil  to,  (Irangcrii,  to  her  ncighboura  kind : 
Avcrfe  tu  vanity,  revenge^  and  pride ; 
Iq  all  the  meth«>df  of  deceit  umry'd  : 
So  faiihful  to  her  friend,  and  good  to  all, 
Nocenfure  might  upon  lier  aAion»  fall : 
Then  would  ev*n  envy  be  compeird  to  fay, 
She  goc^  the  leaft  of  womankind  alkray. 

To  thi^  fair  creature  Vd  foroetimes  retire ; 
Her  conver&tion  would  new  joys  infpire ; 
Give  life  an  edge  fo  keen,  no  furly  care 
"^^'ould  venture  to  affault  my  foiU,.or  dare, 
Near  my  retieat,  to  hide  one  fcerct  foare* 
But  fo  divine,  fo  noble  a  repaft 
I'd  feldam,  and  with  moderation^  taAe : 
For  hi(gheft  cordials  all  their  virtue  lofe* 
By  a  tv)o  frequent  and  too  bold  a.ufe  ; 
And  what. would  cheer  the  fpiriu  in  diftrrfs^ 
Ruins  our  health*  when  taken  to  excefr. 

I'd  be.cooccm'd  in  no  litigious  jar; 
BclovM  by  aU*  not  vainly  papular. 
Wkatt'er  aflUlance  I  had  power  to  brio^ 
T'  oblige  my  coaotry,  or  to  fcrve  my  king, 
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Whene'er  they  call,  Td  readily  afford 

My  tongue,  my  pen,  my  couiifel,  or  my  fword. 

L.aw  fui:>  Td  ihua,  with  a«  much  ftudious  care. 

As  1  would  dens  where  hungry  lions  are ; 

And  lather  put  up  injuries,  than  be 

A  plague  to  Jiim^  who'd  be  a  plague  to  me. 

I  value  <|uiet  at  a  price  too  great. 

To  give  fur  my  revenge  f«>  dear  a  rate  : 

For  what  do  we  by  all  our  buflle  gaiir. 

But  counterfeit  delight  for  real  pain  ? 

If  Heaven  a  diite  of  many  >ear»  would  give, 
TMius  IM  in  plcafure,  eafe,  ami  plenty  live. 
And  as  I  near  approach'd  the  verge  of  life, 
Some  kind  relation  (for  Td  have  no  wife) 
Should  take  upan  him  all  my  woildlycare^ 
Whilil  I  did  for  a  better  (late  prepare. 
Then  I'd  not  be  with  any  trouble  vei'd,  * 
Kor  have  the  evening  of  my  day«  perplea'd; 
But  by  a  flient  and  a  peaceful  death. 
Without  a  figh,  refigo  my  aged  breath. 
And  when  comroitttd  to  the  duft,  Vd  have 
Few  tears,  but  friendly,  dropt  into  my  grave. 
Then  would  my  e&it  fo  propitious  be, 
All  men  would  wifli  to  live  and  die  like  h^. 


LOVE  TRIUMPHANT  OVER  REASON. 

AVISIOK. 

Though  gloomy  thoughts  diilurb*d  my  anxiom 

Ureail 
All  the  long  night,  and  drove  away  my  reft ; 
Jufl  as  the  dawning  day  began  to  rife, 
A  grateful  flumber  clos*d  my  waking  eyes; 
But  adive  fancy  to  ftrange  regions  flew. 
And  brought  furprifing  obje<Ss  to  my  view. 

Methought  I  wajk'd  in  a  delightful  grove. 
The  fofc  retreat  of  gods,  when  gods  make  love. 
Kach  beauteous  objcd  my  charm 'd  foul  amazM, 
And  I  on  each  with  equal  wonder  gaxM ; 
Nor  knew  which  moil  delighted  :  all  was  fine : 
The  noble  produd  of  fotne  Power  Divine. 
But  as  1  travcrfi*d  the  obliging  (bade. 
Which  myrtle,  jcfl'aminc,  and  rofes,  made, 
I  faw  a  pcrfon  whofe  celeftial  face 
At  firfl  dcclar*d  her  goddefs  of  the  place  : 
But  1  difcovcr*d,  when  approaching  ne^a 
An  afpcd^  full  of  beauty,  but  fevere. 
Bold  and  majelUc ;  every  awful  look 
Inio  my  foul  a  fecret  horror  fkruck. 
Advancing  farther  on,  fke  made  a  (bind. 
And  beckou'd  me ;  1,  kneeling,  kifs*d  her  hand  : 
Then  thus  began — ^Bright  Deity  1  (for  fo 
You  arc,  no  mortals  fuch  perfedion»  know) 
I  may  intrude;  but  how  1  was  conveyed 
To  this  ilrange  pbce,  or  by  what  powerful  aid» 
Tm  wholly  ignorant ;  nor  know  I  more. 
Or  where  I  am,  or  whom  I  do  adore. 
ln{l(u<5l  me  then,  that  1  no  bngcr  may 
In  darknefs  lerve  the  goddefs  I  obey* 

Youth !  fhe  reply 'd,  this  place  iielongsto  one. 
By  whom  you'll  be,  and  thoufands  are  undone. 
Thefe  plealaiit  walks,  and  all  thefe  fhady  bowen^ 
Arc -in  the  gevemmcnc  of  dangerous  powcra. 
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I.ovc's'thc  capricious  maftcr  of  this  coaft ; 

This  fatal  labyrinth,  where  fools  arc  loft. 

I  dwell  not  here  amidft  thcfc  gaudy  thinp^s, 

Whofc  fliort  enjoyment  no  true  pldafarc  brings ; 

But  have  an  empire  of  a  nobler  kind  : 

My  regal  feat's  in  rhe  celeftial  mind ; 

Where,  with  a  godlike  and  a  peaceful  hand,- 

1  rule,  and  make  thofe  happy  I  command. 

For,  while  I  govern,  all  within's  at  reft  ; 

No  ftormy  paHion  revels  in  my  bread  : 

But  when  my  power  is  defpicable  grown, 

And  rebel  appetites  ul'urp  the  throne. 

The  foul  no  longer  quiet  thoughts  enjoys  ; 

But  all  is  tumult,  and  eternal  noife. 

Know,  youth  I  Tm  Reafon,  which  you*ve  oft  de- 

fpis'd ; 
I  am  that  Reafon,  which  you  never  pris'd : 
And  though  my  argument  fuccef'<lefs  prove, 
(For  Reafon  feems  impertinence  in  love) 
Yet  I'll  not  fee  my  charge  (for  all  mankind 
Are  to  my  guardianfhip  by  Heaven  alDgn'd) 
Into  the  grafp  of  any  ruin  run, 
That  1  can  warn  them  of,  and  they  may  (hun. 
Fly,  youth,  thefe  guilty  (hades ;  retreat  in  time, 
l:re  your  miftake's  converted  to  a  crime  : 
For  ignorance  no  longer  can  atone. 
When  once  the  error  and  the  fault  is  known. 
You  thought  perhaps,  as  giddy  youth  inclines, 
Imprudently  to  value  all  that  (hines. 
In  thefe  retirements  freely  to  poifcls 
True  joy,  and  (Irong  fubftantial  happinefs : 
But  here  gay  Fully  keeps  her  court,  and  here, 
In  crowds,  her  tributary  Fops  appear; 
Who,  blindly  lavtlh  of  their  golden  days, 
Confume  them  all  in  her  fallacious  ways. 
Pert  Love  with  her,  by  joint  commiilioo,  rules 
In  this  capacious  realm  of  idle  fools; 
Who,  by  falfe  hearts,  and  popular  deceits, 
The  carelcfs,  fond,  unthinking,  mortal  cheats. 
*Tis  eafy  to  dcfccnd  into  the  fnare, 
By  the  pernicious  condudt  of  the  fair ; 
But  fafcly  to  return  from  this  abode, 
Requires  the  wit,  the  prudence  of  a  god : 
Though  you,  who  have  not  tafted  that  delight. 
Which  only  at  a  diflance  charms  your  fight, 
May,  with  a  little  toil,  retrieve  your  heart : 
Which  loft  is  fubje<ft  to  eternal  fmart. 
Bright  DeKa*a  beauty,  I  muft  needs  conftfs, 
Is  truly  great ;  nor  would  I  make  it  lefs  : 
That  were  to  wrong  her,  wliere  fhe  merits  moft ; 
But  dragons  guard  the  fruit,  and  rock's  the  coaft. 
And  who  would  run,  that's  moderately  wife, 
A  certain  danger,  for  a  doubtful  prize  f 
If  you  mifcarry,  you  are  loft  fo  far 
(For  there's  no  erring  twice  in  love  and  v«rar) 
You'll  ne'er  recover,  but  muft  always  wear 
Tbofe  chains  you'll  find  it  difficult  to  bear. 
Delia  has  charniR,  I  own  ;  fuch  charms  would  move 
Old  age,  and  frozen  impotence  t9  love  : 
Biit  do  not  ventute,  where  fuch  danger  lies; 
Avoid  the  fight  of  thofe  vi^orious  eyes, 
Whofe  potfonotts  rays  do  to  the  f<.ul  impart 
Delicious  ruin,  and  a  pleafing  fmart. 
Ypu  draw,  infenfibly,  deftrudicn  near; 
And  Iqvc  the  dang<^,  which  you  ought  to  fear. 


1  f  the  iight  pains  you  labour  under  now, 
Deftroy  your  eafe,  and  make  your  fpirxts  bow; 
You'll  find  them  much  more  grievous  to  be  borcc, 
When  heavier  made  by  an  imperious  fcom : 
Nor  can  you  hope,  (he  will  yonr  pafDon  hear 
With  fofter  notions,  or  a  kinder  ear. 
Than  thofe  of  other  fwains ;  who  always  foond, 
She  rather  widen *d  than  clos'd  op  the  wound. 
But  grant,  (he  (hould  indulge  your  flame,  aoi 

give 
Whate'er  youM  afk,  nay,  all  you  can  receive ; 
The  ihi)rt-liv*d  pleafure  would  fo  quickly  cloy, 
Bring  fuch  a  weak,  and  fuch  a  feeble  joy, 
You'd  have  but  fmall  encouragement  to  boaft 
The  tinfel  rapture  worth  the  paint  it  coft. 
Confider,  Strephon,  foberly  of  things. 
What  ftraMge  inquietudes  Love  always  brings! 
The  foolifti  fears,  vain  hopes,  and  jeaiouiles. 
Which  ftill  attend  upon  this  fond  difeafe  : 
Huw  you  muft  cringe  andbow,fubixiitandwlaiK; 
Call  every  feature,  every  look,  diTine  : 
Command  each  fentence  vrith  an  humble  fmile; 
Though  nonfenfe,  fwcar  it  is  a  heavenly  ftylc : 
Servilely  rail  at  all  (be  difapprovts  ; 
And  as  ignobly  flatter  all  (he  loves  : 
Renounce  your  very  fenfe,  and  filent  fie. 
While  (he  puts  off  impertinence  for  wit : 
Like  fettiog-dog,  now  whipp'd  for  fpringing  game. 
You  muft  be  made,  by  due  corrcAion,  tame. 
But  if  you  can  endure  the  naufeoas  rule 
Of  woman,  do ;  love  on,  and  be  a  fooL 
You  know  the  danger,  your  own  methods  ufe ; 
The  good  or  evil's  in  your  power  to  choo(e : 
But  who'd  exped  a  (hort  and  dobioui  Uifs 
On  the  declining  of  a  precipice ; 
Where  if  he  flips,  not  Fate  itfetf  can  (avc 
The  falling  wretch  from  an  untimely  grave  ? 

Thou  great  diredrefs  of  our  mindis,  (aid  1, 
We  fafely  on  your  didates  may  rely; 
And  that  which  you  have  npw  fo  kindly  prefi, 
li  true,  and,  without  contradidion,  beft : 
But  with  a  fteady  fentence  to  control 
The  heat  and  vigour  of  a  youthful  foul. 
While  gay  temptations  hover  in  our  fight, 
And  daily  bring  new  obicds  of  delight. 
Which  on  us  with  furprifing  beauty  ObuIc, 
Is  difficult ;  but  is  a  ni'blc  toil. 
The  beft  may  flip,  and  the  moft  cautious  fiU; 
He's  more  than  mortal  that  ne'er  err'd  at  all* 
And  though  fair  Delta  has  my  fi»ul  poifeft, 
I'll  chace  her  bright  idea  from  my  breaft: 
At  leaft,  I'll  make  one  cfiay.     If  I  fail. 
And  Delia's  charms  o)er  Reafon  do  |MTvaiI, 
I  may  be,  fure,  from  rigid  cenfures  firve. 
Love  was  my  foe ;  and  Love's  a  deiry. 

Then  (he  rcjoin'd ;  may  you  focccf»fu]  prore, 
In  your  attempt  to  curb  impetuoos  Love : 
Then  will  proud  paffioa  on  her  rightfol  lord, 
You  to  yourfelf,  I  to  my  throne  re(lor*d: 
But  to  confirm  your  course,  and  iofpire 
Your  refulution  with  a  bolder  fire. 
Follow  me,  youth !  I'll  (hewyoo  that  (hall  note 
Your  foul  to  curfe  the  tyranny  of  Love. 

Then  (he  cnnveyM  me  to  a  difmal  (bade. 
Which  melancholy  yew  and  cyprda  made ; 
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Where  I  beheld  an  antiqiiated  pile 

Of  rugged  building  in  a  Darrow  ifle ; 

The  water  round  it  ga^e  a  naofeouK  fmell, 

Like  vapours  fteeming  from  a  fulpharons  celL 

The  rnin'd  wall,  compoa'd  of  (linking  mud, 

O'ergrown  with  hemlock,  on  fupporters  ftood ; 

As  did  the  roof,  ungrateful  to  the  view : 

'Twas  both  an  hofpital,  and  bedJam  too. 

Before  the  entrance,  mouldering  bones  were  fpread, 

Some  ikeletons  entire.  Tome  lately  dead ; 

A  Jittle  mbbiih  loofely  fcatter'd  o*er 

Their  bodies  uninterr'd,  lay  round  the  d«or. 

Ifo  funeral  rites  to  any  here  were  paid, 

But  dead  like  dogs  into  the  duft  convey*d. 

From  hence,  by  Reafon*s  condudl,  I  was  brought. 

Through  Tarious  turnings  to  a  fpacious  vault, 

Where  I  beheld,  and  *twas  a  mournful  fight, 

Vaft  crowds  of  wretches  all  debarred  from  light. 

But  what  a  few  dim  lamps,  expiring,  had  ; 

Which  made  the  profpetit  more  amazing  fad. 

Some  wept,  fom<  rav*d,  fome  mufically  mad  : 

Some  fwearing  loud,  and  others  laughing  :  Some 

^cre  always  tallcing ;  others  always  dumb. 

Here  one,  a  dagf^er  in  hU  bread,  expires, 

^nd  quenchea  vrith  his  blood  his  amorous  fires  : 

fhcrc  hangs  a  fccond;  and,  not  farcemov'd, 

A  third  lies  poifon'd,  who  falfe  Celia  lov*d. 

Ml  flits  of  madnefs,  every  kind  of  death, 

By  which  unhappy  mortals  lofe  their  breath, 

^Vcre  here  exposed  before  my  wandering  eyes, 

rhe  fad  efie&s  of  female  treacheries ; 

Others  I  faw,  who  were  not  quite  bereft 

)f  fenfe,  though  very  fmall  remains  were  left, 

.Vilng  the  fatal  folly  of  their  youth, 

or  trufting  to  perjurious  woman's  truth. 

*hcfc  on  the  left. Upon  the  right  a  view 

)f  equal  horror,  equal  mi£:ry  too ; 

^maziDg  !  all  employ*d  my  troubled  thought, 

^d,  with  new  vronder,  new  averfion  brought. 

Iicre  I  beheld  a  wretched,  numerous  throng; 

*f  pale,  jean  mortals;  fome  lay  ftretch*d  along 

n  beds  of  ft  raw,  difconfulate  and  poor; 

thers  extended  naked  on  the  floor  ; 

lil'd  from  human  pity,  here  they  lie, 

nd  know  no  end  of  miiery  till  they  die, 

at  death,  which  conies  in  gay  and  profperous 

days, 
00  foon,  in  time  of  mifery  delays. 
Thefe  dreadful  fpedacles  had  fo  mueh  power, 
vow'd,  and  folcmnly,  to  love  no  more  : 
ir  fure  that  flame  is  kindled  from  below, 
"hich  breeds  fuch  fad  variety  of  woe. 
Then  we  dcfcended,  by  fome  few  degrees, 
om  this  ftupendoUB  fcene  of  mxferies ; 
>M  Reafon  brought  me  to  another  cave, 
»k  as.  the  inmoi^  chambers  of  the  grave, 
ere,  youthy  fhe  cry'd,  in  the  acuteft  pain, 
iol£  villains  lie,  who  have  their  fathers  flain, 
ioh'd  their  own  brothers,  ^nay,  their  friends,  to 

pleafe 
nbitiocs,  proud,  revengful  mifirefles ; 
ho,  after  all  their  fervices,  preierrM 
nv:  rugged  fellow  of  the  brawny  herd 
fore  thofe  wrcti.he« ;  who,  drfpairlog,  dwell 
agonies  no  human  tongue  can  tell.  -        * 


Darknefs  presents  the  too  amazing  fight ; 
And  you  may  blufs  the  happy  want  of  light.  • 
But  my  tormented  ears  were  fill'd  with  figh% 
Expiring  groans,  and  lamentable  cries. 
So  very  fad  1  could  endure  no  more ; 
Methought  1  felt  the  mifertes  they  bore. 

Then  to  my  gttide,  faid  I,  For  pity  now 
ConduA  n^e  back  ;  here  1  confirm  my  vow.         ' 
Which,  if  I  dare  infringe,  be  this  my  fate. 
To  die  thus  wretched,  and  repent  too  late. 
The  charms  of  beauty  I'll  no  more  purfue  : 
Delia,  farewell,  farewell  for  ever  too. 

Then  we  return'd  to  the  delightful  grove ; 
Where  Reafon  ftill  difl'uaded  me  from  liove. 
You  fee,  flie  cry'd,  what  mifery  attends 
On  JLove,  and  where  too  frequently  it  ends  ; 
And  let  not  that  unweildy  pailion  fway 
Your  foul,  which  none  but  whining  fools  obey; 
The  mafculine,  brave  fpirit  fcoroH  to  own 
The  proud  ulurper  of  my  facred  throne ; 
Nor  with  idolatrous  devotion  pays 
1^0  the  falfe  god,  or  facrifice,  or  praife. 
The  Syren's  mufic  charms  the  Tailor's  ear; 
But  he  is  ruin'd  if  he  fiops  to  hear: 
And,  if  you  lificn,  Love's  harmonious  voice 
As  much  delights,  as  certainly  deftroys. 
Ambrofia  mix'd  with  Aconite  may  have 
A  pleafant  tafie,  but  fends  you  to  the  grave : 
For  though  the  latent  poifon  may  be  fliil 
A  while,  it  very  feldom  fails  to  kill. 
But  who'd  partake  the  food  of  gods^  to  die 
Within  a  day,  or  live  in  mifery  ?   . 
Who'd  eat  with  emperors,  if  o'er  his  head 
A  poniard  bung  but  by  a  fingle  thread  *  f  • 
Love's  banquets  are  extravagantly  fwect. 
And  either  kill,  or  furfeit,  all  that  eat ; 
Who,  when  the  fated  appetite  is  tir'd. 
E'en  loathe  the  thought«of  what  they  once admir'd. 
You've  promis'd,  Strephon,  to  for  fake  the  charms 
Of  Delia,  though  flie  courts  you  to  her  arms  : 
And  fure  I  may  your  refolution  truft ; 
You'll  never  wane  temptatiou,  but  be  juft. 
Vows  of  this  nature,  youth,  mull  not  be  broke ; 
You're  always  bound,  though  *ti«  a  gentle  yoke. 
Would  men  be  wife,  and  my  advice  purfue. 
Love's  conqucfts  would  be  fmall,  his  trinmpht 

few  : 
For  nothing  can  oppofe  his  tyranny, 
With  fuch  a  profpo(5k  of  fuccefs  as  I. 
Me  he  detefts,  and  from  my  prefcnce  flies, 
Who  knows  his  arts,  and  Ikratag^ems  defpife. 
By  which  he  cancels  mighty  Wifdum's  rules. 
To  make  himfelf  the  deity  uf  fooU  : 
Him  dully  they  adore,  him  blindly  ferve. 
Some  while  they're  fots,  and  others  while  they 

ftarve; 
For  thufe  who  under  his  wild  conduit  go, 
Either  come  coxcomb?,  or  he  makes  tiicm  fo ; 
His  charms  dep.  ivc,  by  their  fixange  influence. 
The  brave  of  courage,  and  the  wife  of  Icrl'c  : 
In  vain  philofophy  would  fct  the  n)ind 
At  Txbcrty,  if  once  by  him  confined : 
The  fcholar's  learning,  and  the  poft's  wit, 
A  while  may  ftruggle,  but  at  laU  fubniit : 
#  The  feaft  of  Dcmoclcs, 
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WcU-w<igh*d  refuks  and  wUe  tondufions  {item 
But  empty  chat,  impertinence  to  him : 
His  opiates  ieize  fo  ftrongly  on  the  brainy 
They  make  all  prudent  application  vain  : 
If,  therefore,  you  refol?e  to  live  at  eafe. 
To  taile  the  fweetnefs  of  internal  peace ; 
Would  not  for  fafety  to  a  battle  fly. 
Or  choofe  a  fbipwreck,  if  afraid  to  die^ 
far  from  thefe  pleaforable  ihades  remove, 
And  leave  the  fond^  iiiglortous  toil  of  Love* 

This  faid,  flieTanifii*d,  and  methought  I  fooxid 
Myfelf  tranfporced  to  a  riling  ground ; 
From  whence  1  did'  a  pleafant  vale  fiirvry, 
LArge  was  the  profpe^,  beautiful,  and  gxy, 
There  I  beheld  th'  apartments  of  delight, 
Whofe    curious   forms  oblig'd    the    vroBderisg 

fight ; 
Some  in  full  view  upon  the  champain  plac'd. 
With  lofty  walls  and  cooling  ftreams  embraced : 
Others,  io  ihady  groves,  retir*d  firom  noiic, 
The  feat  of  private*  and  exalted  ^oys. 
At  a  great  difiance  1  perceivM  there  ftood 
A  (lately  building  in  a  fparious  wood, 
Whofe  gilded  turrets  raised  their  beauteous  heads 
•High  in  the  air,  to  view  the  neighbouring  meads, 
Where  vulgar  lovers  fpend  their  happy  days. 
In  ruftic  dancing,  and  delightful  plays. 
But  while  1  gazM  with  admiration  round, 
I  heard  ffom  far  celeftial  mirfic  found : 
So  foft,  fo  moving,  fn  harmonious,  all 
The  artful  charming  notes  did  rife  and  fall ; 
My  foul,  tranfported  with  the  graceful  airs. 
Shook  off  the  prdTures  of  its  former  fears : 
I  felt  afreih  the  little  god  begin 
To  (lir  himfelf,  and  gentle  move  within. 
Then  1  repented  I  had  vow*d  no  more 
To  love,  or  Delia's  beauteous  eyes  adore. 
Why  am  I  now  condemnM  to  baniihment. 
And  made  an  exile,  by  my  own  coofenr  i 
I  fighingcry'd,  why  fliould  I  live  in  pain 
Thofe  fleeting  hours  which  ne'er  return  again  i 

0  Delia  !  what  can  wretched  Strephon  do  { 
Inhuman  to  himfelf,  and  falfe  to  yeu ! 

*  1  is  true,  Tve  promb'd  Reafon  to  remove 
From  thefe  retreats,  and  quit  bright  Delia's  love : 
Bot  is  not  Reafon  pairially  unkind  f 
Arc  all  her  votaries,  like  me,  confin*d  ? 
Muft  none,  that  under  her  dominion  live. 
To  Love  aitd  Beauty  veneration  give  f 
Why  then  did  Nature  youthful  Delia  grace 
With  a  majeftic  mien^  and  charming  face  * 
Why  did  Ibe  give  her  that  furprifingaiv; 
Make  her  fo  gay,  fo  witty,  and  fo  fair; 
Miftrefs  of  alt  that  can  atf«dion  move. 
If  Reafon  will  not  fufier  ni  to  love  ? 
But,  fmce  it  mufl  be  fo,  I'll  hafte  away ; 
"I'is  fatal  to  return,  and  death  to  ftay. 
From  you,  blefi  fliades!  (if  I  may  call  yon  fo 
Inculpable)  with  mighty  pain  1  go : 
CompcU'd  from  hence,  I  leave  my  quiet  here ; 

1  may  find  fafety,  but  I  buy  it  dear. 

Then  turning  round,  1  faw  a  beameoui  boy; 
Such  as  of  old  were  mefleagers  of  joy : 
Who  art  thou,  or  from  whciKC  ?  if  fcnt,  faid  I, 
'Po  me,  my  haflc  requires  a  quick  reply. 


I  come,  he  cr|f* d,  ftora  yon  celeftsal  g^rosr, 
Where  ftands  the  temple  of  the  God  of  L«ve ; 
With  v/hoSe  important  favour  you  are  grac'd. 
And  ju/Uy  in  his  high  proteAioo  plac'd  : 
Be  grateful,  Srrephon,  and  obey  that  g:od, 
Whofe  fceptre  ne'er  ts  chang'd  inco  a  rod  ; 
That  godi  to  whom  the  haughty  and  the  pm^c. 
The    bold,   the   biHvcft,   nay,   the    bell,  br 

bow'd; 
That  god,  whom  all  the  leflcr  godv  adore, 
Firft  in  exiftence,  aiNk  the  fiHl  in  power. 
From  hiili  I  come,  otrembaify  divine. 
To  tell  thee.  Delta,  Delia  may  be  thine  ; 
To  whom  all  beanties  rightful  tribute  pay ; 
D^lia,  the  yoiing,  the  lotirly,  and  the  g«y« 
If  yon  dare  pttlk  your  fortune,  if  you  dare 
But  be  refolved,  and  prefs  the  yieldinp 
Sttctefs  and  glory  will  yomr  bbourt 
For  Fate  does  rarely  on  the  valiant  frovra. 
But,  were  you  fnre  to  be  unkindly  ua*d. 
Boldly  receiv'd;  and  fcomfully  refna'd. 
He  greater  glory  and  more  fame  obtains. 
Who  lofes  Delia,  than  who  Phyllis  gaiiUL 
But  to  prevent  all  fears  that  may  arifew 
(Though  fears  nc*ct  move  the  daring  and  'Jk 

wife) 
In  the  dark  volumes  of  cteriial  doom. 
Where  all  things  paft,  and  prefent,  and  to  c^nr* 
Are  Writ,  I  faw  thefe  words—''  It  is  deovcc, 
*«  That  Strephon's  love  to  Delia  (hall  focxecd" 
What  would  you  more  ?   Whik  youth  and  vigec 

laft, 
Ix>ve,  and  be  happy;  they  decline  too  fsiU 
In  youth  alone  you're  capaUe  to  pfwe 
l*he  mighty  tranfpons  of  a  generous  love  ; 
For  dull  okl  age,  vrith  fumbling  labour,  cloys 
Before  the  blifs,  or  gives  but  withered  joys. 
Youth's  the  beft  tinoc  for  aSion  moitals  have; 
That  paA,  they  tench  the  confines  of  the  grzvr. 
Now,  if  you- hope  to  lie  in  Delia's  arms. 
To  die  in  raptures,  or  diflblve  in  cfaarms. 
Quick  to  the  blifsfol,  happy  maofion  fly. 
Where  all  is  one  coatinu'd  ccilafy, 
Delia  impatiently  expedb  you  there : 
And  fure  you  will  not  difappotnt  the  £dr. 
None  but  the  impotent  or  old  would  ftay. 
When  Love  invites,  and  Beauty  calk  sway. 

Oh !  you  convey,  faid  I,  dear  charming  W*. 
Into  my  fool  a  {Grange  diibrder^d  jny. 
1  would,  hot  dare  not,  your  advice  pvrfue  ; 
I've  promii^d  Reafon,  and  I  muft  be  ti«e ; 
Reafon's  the  rightful  empreCs'of  the  foci, 
Docs  all  exorbitant  delires  coatrel. 
Chocks  every- wiU  excorfion  of  the  miDd, 
By  her  wife  didtetea  happily  confin'd ; 
And  he  that  will  not  her  commands  obey. 
Leaves  a  fafe  convoy  in  a  dangerous  fca«* 
True,  I  love  Delia  to  a  vaft  excels. 
But  1  mnft  try  to  make  my  paffion  le& : 
Try,  if  I  can ;  if  poflihle,  I  wiU; 
For  I  have  vbw'ct  and  sonft  that  vow  falfiL 
Oh !  had  I  not,  with  what  a  v%orotts  IliglK 
Could  I  purfne  the  qmrrics  of  delight ! 
Hotr  could  I  preft  fair  Delia  io  thefe  aras*. 
I'ill  I  dlflblv'd  in  love,  and  &z  in  channs  ! 
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Sat  DOW  BO  more  pnift  I  her  Wamict  view ; 

ifet  tr«mhlc  K  her  thcvghu  to  leave  her  too. 

IVhat  woDld  I  give,  I  ought  soy  flune  allow ! 

Bat  'cis  iiorbid  bf  Reafoo,  and  a  irow : 

rwo  mighty  obftaclct :    though  Love  of  old 

fits  broke  thfoiigih  greater,  lUvgBgcr  p«(irer4  poa* 

trolU 
Should  I  ofieody  by  high  cvMtfX^  taught, 
T  would  not  be  ao  inexpiable  Unit : 
rhe  crimes  of  malice  have  found  grace  »bovc ; 
And  but  kind  Heaven  will  %)are  the  crimei  of 

uoatd^d  thou,  foy  angel,  but  vnOsnA  mp  havr 

!  might  be  happy,  an4  not  breal^  my  vow ; 

)r,  by  (opie  uihtle  art,  di0bl«e  the  (haio ; 

ITott'd  foon  revive  my  dying  hnpca  again. 

leafon  and  Love,  1  Itoovr,  could  ne'er  agree  ; 

)oth  would  cdknoaand,  and  bfith  (uperior  be. 

leafon's  fopportcd  by  the  fy^^f  Iprce 

)f  folid  argumiAt,  and  wiiCe  difcourfe : 

)<it  Love  preteneb  to  ufe  no  other  arpM, 

rhan  foft  i«9prfiSon»,  aod  ^rfuafive  charmi* 

)ae  mnft  be  difohey'd  >  9i>d  ih^l  I  prove 

V  rebel  to  my  Reafon,  or  to  Love  ? 

ktt  then,  fuppofc  I  (hould  my  flame  parfue, 

)e)ia  may  be  unkind,  aod  fakhlcfa  too, 

lt]iSt  my  paflion  with  a  proud  diCdaiii, 

^d  fcoro  the  love  of  foch  an  humble  fwain  : 

rben  iboald  I  labour  uiider  mighty  picf, 

^ond  all  hopes  or  profpe^  of  relief. 

>6  that,  methiokt,  'tia  (afer  Ui  obey 

^ht  Reafon^  though  (he  baara  a  rugged  fway, 

rbu  Love's  foft  rule,  wbofe  fubjeda  undergo, 

-irly  or  late,  too  fad  a  ihare  of  woe. 

^20  I  fo  foon  forget  that  wretched  crew, 

UafoD  jail  now  cxpo«'d  before  qiy  view  ? 

I  Delia  fliould  he  cruel,  (  muft  be 

i  fad  partaker  of  their  mifery. 

lot  your  encouragements  So  ftroogly  move, 

*m  ahnoH  tempted  to  purine  my  love  : 

'Of  fore  no  treacherous  defignt  mould  dwell 

Q  one  that  argues  and  perfuadea  fo  well : 

'or  what  could  Love  by  my  deftrudion  gain  ? 

■^ve'ft  an  immortal  god,  and  1  a  fwain ; 

^d  for^  I  may  without  fufpicion  truft 

^  ^od,  for  gods  can  never  be  uojuH. 

Right  you  conclude,  rcply'd  the  fmiliog  boy  : 
^ve  ruins  none ;  'cis  men  themfelves  deftroy  : 
^  thoTe  vile  wretches  which  you  lately  faw, 
rranfgrefs'd  his  rules,  as  well  aa  Keafoo  a  law. 
rhey're  not  Love's  i«bjcds,  but  the  flftvcs  of 

Lull; 
*lor  is  their  poniflunent  fo  great  aa  juQ. : 
'or  Love  and  Luft  ciTentiaUy  divide, 
-ike  day  and  night.  Humility  aod  Pride ; 
)dc  darknefs  hidef,  t'  othi^  doea  always  ihine  s 
fhis  of  infernal  make,  ao4  that  divine. 
^00  DO  generous  paflion  does  oppofe : 
Tis  Lull  (not  Love)  and  Reafon  ihat  are  fijes. 
^  bids  you  fcora  a  bafe  inglorious  flame, 
iUck  as  the  gloomy  ihade  from  whence  it  canie : 
>o  this  her  preeepu  ihoold  obedience  find ; 
^t  yours  is  not  of  that  ignoble  kind. 
foa  err  in  thinking  &e  would  difapprove 
the  brave  purfuic  of  hoaoorajblc  l9««  ^ 


And  thfirefore  judf^e  what*s  harmlcfs  aa  ofence. 
Invert  her  meaning,  and  miftake  her  fenie. 
She  could  not  fuch  infipid  connfel  give, 
As  not  to  love  at  all ;  'tis  not  to  live ; 
But,  where  bright  virtue  and  true  beauty  UeS| 
And  that  in  Delia,  charming  Z>elia's  eyes. 
Could  you  contented  fee  th*  angelic  maid 
In  old  Alexis*  dull  embraoes  bud  i 
Or  rough-hewn  Titynis  poffefs  thofc  charms. 
Which  ire  in  heaven,  the  heaven  of  Delia's  amu? 
Confider,  youth,  what  trinfport  you  forego. 
The  aaoft  entire  felicity  below ; 
Which  is  by  Fate  abne  referv'd  for  you : 
Monarchs  have  been  deny'd ;  for  mooarchs  fuQ. 
I  own  'tis  difionk  to  gain  the  prise ; 
Or  't  would  be  cheap  and  low  in  noble  eyes : 
But  there  is  one  Coft  minute,  when  the  min4 
Is  left  unguarded,  waiting  to  be  kiod ; 
Which  the  wife  lover  underftanding  right. 
Steals  ip  like  day  upon  the  wings  of  light. 
You  urge  your  tow;  but  can  thofe  vows  pre- 
vail, 
Whofj!  firit  £(mndatioo  and  whofe  realbn  fail  ? 
You  vow'd  to  leave  fair  Delia  ;  but  you  thought 
Your  paflion  vras  a  crime,  your  flame  a  fault. 
But  iince  your  judgment  err'd,  it  has  no  force 
To  bind  at  :sll,  but  is  difiolv*d  of  coutfe ; 
And  therefore  hefitate  no  longer  here. 
But  banifli  all  the  duU  remains  of  fear. 
Dare  you  be  happy,  yo«h  ?   but  dare,  and  be ; 
V[\  he  your  convoy  to  the  charming  flie. 
What !  aiU  irrefolute  ?  debating  ftUl  ? 
View  her,  and  then  forfake  her  if  you  will.* 

ril  go,  faid  I ;  once  more  1*11  venture  all : 
'Tis  brave  to  perifli  by  a  noble  fall. 
Beasty  no  mortal  can  rcfiil ;  and  Jove 
Laid  by  his  grandeur,  to  indulge  his  love. 
Reafon,  if  I  do  err,  my  crime  forgive : 
Angels  alone  without  oflendiog  live. 
I  go  mftray  but  as  the  wife  have  done. 
And  ad  a  folly  which  they  did  not  (hua. 

Then  we,  deicending  to  a  fpacions  plain. 
Were  foon  tainted  by  a  numerous  train 
Of  happy  lovers,  who  confum'd  their  hours. 
With  conlbuit  jollity,  in  fliady  bowers. 
There  I  beheld  the  bkft  variety 
Of  joy,  from  all  corroding  troubles  free  : 
Bach  follow'd  his  own  fancy  to  delight ; 
Though  all  went  diflierent  wayy,   yet  all  west 

right. 
None  err'd,  or  mifs*d  the  faappineft  ho  ibught : 
Love  to  one  centre  every  twining  brought. 
We  pafs'd  through  fiamerons  pkafimt  fields  and 

glades. 
By  murmuring  foaotains,  and  hy  peaceful  fliades  ; 
Till  we  approiacfa'd  the  confines  ofthe  wood. 
Where  mighty  Love's  immortal  temple  flood : 
Round  the  ccleflial  fane,  in  goodly  rows 
And  beauteous  order,  amorous  myrtle  grows-. 
Beneath  whofe  flude  expeding  lovers  vrait 
For  the  kind  minute  of  indulgent  Fatf  : 
Each  had  his  guardiao  Cupid,  vrhoCe  chief  care, 
By  fecret  motions  was  to  warm  the  lair. 
To  kindle  eager  longings  for  the  joy. 
To  move  the  flow,  and  lo  xadtne  the  co|« 
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The   glorious  fabric'  charmM  my  wondering 
figHt, 
Of  vaft  extent,  and  of  prodigious  height : 
The  cafe  was  marble,  bUc  the  poIiih*d  ftooe 
With  fuch  an  admirable  loftre  Ihonc, 
As  if  fome  archited  divine  had  drove 
T'  outdo  the  palace  of  imf  crial  Jove ; 
I'he  ponderous  gates  of  mafly  gold  were  made, 
With  di'monds  of  a  mi{(hty  fize  inUid  ; 
Here  (lood  the  winged  ^ards,  in  order  plac'd. 
With  (hining  dart*  and  golden  quivers  grac*d  : 
As  we  approached,  ihey  clapp'd  their  joyful  wings, 
And   cry*d   aloud,  Tone,   tune   your  wafbling 

firings; 
The  grateful  youth  is  come,  to  facrifice 
At  Delia's  alrar  to  bright  Deba*8  eyes : 
With  harmony  divine  hit  foul  infpire, 
That  hf  may  boldly  touch  the  facrcd  fire ; 
And  ye  that  wait  upon  the  bluihing  fair, 
Celeftial  incenfe  and  perfumes  prepare; 
While  our  great  god  her  panting  bofom  warms. 
Refines  her  beauties,  and  improves  her  charms. 

Entering    the    fpacious   dome,    my    ravilh'd 
eyes 
A  wondrous  fcene  of  glory  did  furprife : 
The  riches,  fymmetry,  and  brightnefs,  all 
Did  equally  for  admiration  call ! 
But  the  defcription  is  a  labour  fit 
For  none  beneath  a  laureat  angel's  wit« 

AmidA  the  temple  was  an  altar  made 
Of  folid  gold,  where  adorationN  paid  ; 
Here  I  performM  the  ufual  rites  with  Fear, 
l^ot  during  boldly  to  approach  too  near ; 
Till  from  the  god  a  fmiUng  Cupid  came. 
And  bid  me  touch  the  confecrated  flame; 
"Which  done,  my  guide  my  eager  ftcps  convey*d 
To  the  apanment  of  the  beauteous  maid. 
before  the  entrance  was  her  altar  rais*d. 
On  pe dedal s  of  polifli'd  marble  plac*d  : 
By  it  her  guardian  Cupid  always  llands, 
Who  troops  of  mifiionary  Loves  commands : 
To  him  with  faft  addrcflcs  all  repair  : 
Each  for  his  captive  humbly. begs  the  fair : 
Thoui;h  (lill  in  vain  they  importun'd;  for  he 
Would  give  encouragement  to  none  but  me. 
There  dand9  the  youth,  he  cry*d,  mud  take  a 

blifs.;  .  ^ 

The  lovely  Delia  can  be  none  but  his : 
Fate  ha^  felcded  him  ;  and  mighty  Love 
Confirms  bcU)W  what  that  decrees  above. 
Then  prels  no  more;  there's  not  another  fwain 
On  earth,  but  Srrephoo,  can  bright  Delia  gain. 
ICned,  youth,  and  Tvi:h  a  grateful  mind  renew 
Your  vows ;  fwcar  you'll  eternally  be  true. 
But  if  you  dare  be  falf^,  dare  perjurM  prove, 
You'll  find,  in  fure  revenge,  affronted  Love 
As  hot,  as  fierce,  as  ttrrit)lc,  as  Jove. 
Hear  me,  ye  gods,  faid  1,  now  hear  me  fwcar, 
By  all  that's  facrcd,  and  by  all  that's  fair ! 
If  I  prove  faU'c  to  D-.lia,  let  me  fall 
The  common  obloquy,  condcmn'd  by  all ! 
J^et  me  the  utmod  of  your  vengeance  try ; 
Forc'd  to  hye  wretched,  and  unpity'd  die ! 

1  hen  he  cxpos'd  the  lovely  deeping  maid. 
Upon  a  couch  of  new-blown  rofct  laid* 
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The  blufliing  colour  in  her  cheeks  etprefiM 
What  tender  thoughts  infpir'd  her  heaving  farc«fi. 
Sometimes  a  figh  half-fmother'd  dole  awty ; 
Then  die  would  Strephon,  charming  Strephoc, 

fay  : 
Sometimes  flie,  dniling,  cry'd,  Yon  Jove  'tis  mx; 
But  will  you  always,  and  be  faithful  too? 
fen  thoufand  graces  play'd  about  her  face ; 
Ten  thoufand  charms  attending  every  grace: 
Each  admirable  feature  did  impart 
A  fecret  rapture  to  my  thn*.bbiog  heart. 
The  nymph  *  imprifon'd  in  the  brazen  tower, 
When  Jove  defcended  io  a  golden  Ihower, 
Lcfs  beautiful  appear'd,  and  yet  her  eyes 
Brought  down  that  god  from  the  negleded  (ki& 
So  moving,  fo  tranfporting  was  the  fight. 
So  much  a  goddefs  Delia  feem*d,  fo  bright, 
My  ravidi'd  foul,  with  fecret  wonder  frraght, 
Lay  all  diflblv'd  in  ecftafy  of  thought. 

Long  time  I  gaz'd;  but  as  I  trembling  drew 
Nearer,  to  make  a  more  obliging  view. 
It  thunder *d  loud,  and  the  ungrateful  noife 
Wak'd  me,  and  put  an  eod  to  all  my  joys. 


THE  FORTUNATE  COMPLAINT. 

As  Strephon,  in  a  withered  cyprefs  Aade, 
For  anxious  thought  and  fighiog  lovers  made, 
Revolving  lay  upon  his  wretclied  ftate^ 
And  the  hard  ufage  of  too  partial  Fate, 
Thus  the  fad  youth  compbin'd  :     Ooce  hx^ 

fwain. 
Now  the  mod  abjcd  ihcpherd  of  the  phin ! 
Where's  that  harmonious  concert  of  delights, 
Thofe  peaceful  days  and  plcaiurable  nights, 
That  generous  mirth  and  noble  jollity. 
Which  gaily  made  the  dancing  minotes  fice } 
Olfpers'd  and  banidi^d  from  my  troubled  htat', 
Nor  leave  me  one  fhort  interval  of  red. 

Why  do  I  profecute  a  hopelefs  flame, 
And  play  in  torment  fuch  a  loofing  game  ? 
All  things  confpire  to  make  my  ruin  fart .' 
When  wounds  arc  mortal,  they  admit  no  cim- 
But  Heaven  fometimes  does  a  miracnloos  this^r 
When  our  lad  hope  is  jud  upon  the  wing ; 
And  10  a  moment:  drives  thofe  clouds  iwaj, 
Whofe  fidlco  darkncfs  hid  a  glorious  day. 

Why  was  I  bom,  or  why  do  I  furvive ; 
To  be  made  wretched  only,  kept  alive  f 
Fate  is  too  cruel  in  the  hardi  decree. 
That  1  mud  IWe,  yet  live  in  mifery. 
Are  all  its  pltafing  happy  moments  gone  ? 
Mud  Strephon  be  uni'>rtuifate  alone  i 
On  other  fwalns  it  laviflily  bedows ; 
On  them  each  nym;  h  negleAjd  favour  throm 
They  meet  compliance  dill  in  every  face, 
Atid  lodge  their  paffions  in  1  kind  embrace ; 
Obtaining  from  the  foft  incurimis  maid 
True  love  for  counterfeit,  and  gold  for  leaJ. 
Succefs  00  Maevius  always  docs  attend ; 
lacoodant  fortune  is  his  condant  frieod : 

«  Danae« 
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He  levels  blincfif ,  yet  the  mark  does  bit ; 

And  owes  the  vi^ory  to  chance,  not  wit. 

But  iet  him  conquer  ere  one  blow  be  ftrack : 

Vd  not  be  Msviusy  to  have  Mxriot't  luck. 

Proud  of  my  fate,  I  would  not  change  my  chains 

For  all  the  trophies  purrirg  Maevius  gaintf ; 

But  rather  (Ull  live  Delia*»  flave»  than  be 

J^ike  Mzvios  filly «'  and  like  Mzvius  free. 

But  he  it  happy,  loves  the  common  road ; 

And,  pack-horfe  like,  jngs  on  beneath  his  Idsd. 

if  Pliyllit  pecTiih  or  unkind  does  prove, 

Jt  iie'er  difhitbs  his  grave  mechanic  love. 

A  little  joy  his  languid  flame  contents. 

And  makes  him  eafy  under  all  events. 

Bat  when  a  paffion*s  noble  and  fublime, 

And  higher  ftill  would  every  moment  climb ; 

If  'ris  accepted  with  a  joft  return, 

The  fire*s  immortal,  will  for  ever  bum, 

And  with  fuch  raptures  fills  the  lover *s  breaft, 

That  faints  in  paradifi;  are  fcarce  more  bleft. 

But  1  lament  my  miferies  in  vain ; 
For  Delia  hears  me,  pitilefs,  complain. 
Suppofe  fhe  pities,  and  believes  me  true, 
What  fatisfadlion  can  from  thence  accrue, 
IJnIefs  her  pity  makes  her  love  me  too  f 
Perhaps  ihe  loves  ('lit  but  perhaps,  1  fear. 
For  that's  a  bleifing  can*t  be  bought  too  dear) 
if  ihe  has  fcmples  that  oppofe  her  will, 
I  mnft,  alas !  be  miferabie  dill. 
Though,  if  file  loves,  thofe  fcruples  foon  will  fly 
Before  the  reafoning  of  the  Deity  : 
For,  where  Lrove  enters,  he  will  rule  alone. 
And  fuffer  no  copartner  in  hi^  throne ; 
And  thofe  falfe  a^'guments  that  would  repel 
Kis  high  iojundlions,  teach  us  to  rebel. 

What   method   can  poor  Strephon  then  pro- 
pound, 
Po  cure  the  bleeding  of  his  fatal  wound, 
>f  ibe,  who  guided  the  vexatious  dan, 
lefolves  to  cherifli  and  increafe  the  fmart  ? 
'O,  youth,  from  thefe  unhappy  plains  remove, 
^eave  the  purfuit  of  unfuccefsful  love  : 
'0,  and  to  foreign  fwains  thy  grieft  rebte  ; 
rell  them  the  cruelty  of  frowning  Fate ; 
rdl  them  the  noble  charms  of  Delia's  mind ; 
\ll  them  how  fair,  but  tell  them  how  unkind, 
ind  when  fcvr  years  thou  haft  in  for  row  fpent 
For  fure  they  cannot  be  of  large  extent), 
1  prayers  for  her  thou  lov'ft,  refign  thy  breath, 
ind  blefs  the  minute  gives  thee  eafe  and  death. 

Here  paus'd  the  fwain^ — when  Delia  driving  by 
tcr  bleating  flock  to  fome  fre(h  pafture  nigh, 
y  ly  ve  dire«Sed,  did  her  (leps  convey 
'''here.  Strephon,  wrapp*d  in  lilent  forrow,  lay: 
s  foon  as  he  perceivM  the  beauteous  maid, 
Ic  re »fe  CO  meet  her,  and  thus,  trembling,  £iid  : 
When   humble  fuppliants  would  the  gods  ap« 

peafe, 
nd  in  fevere  afflidions  beg  for  eafe, 
^ith  conftant  importunity  they  fue, 
nd  their  petitions  every  day  renew  ; 
row  ilill  more  earned  as  they  are  deny*d, 
or  one  ^ell-vreigh*d  expedient  leave  untryM, 
ill  Heaven  thofe  blcfiiogs  they  enjoy*d  before 
ot  only  doc 9  return,  but  gives  them  more. 


O,  do  not  blatne  me,  DeUa  !  if  I  prefs 
So  much,  and  with  impatience,  for  redreA. 
My  ponderous  griefs  no  eafe  my  foul  allow  ; 
For  they  are  next  t*  intolerable  now  : 
How   fliall   1   then   fupport   them,    when  they 

grow 
To  an  excefs,  to  a  diftraAing  woe  f 
Since  you're  endowM  with  a  celeftial  mind. 
Relieve  like  Heaven,  and  like  the  gods  be  kind, 
Did  you  perceive  the  torments  I  endure, 
Which  you  firft  caus'd,  and  you  alone  can  cure, 
They  would  your  virgin  foul  to  pity  move. 
And  pity  may  at  laft  be  chang*d  to  love. 
Some  fwains,  I  own,  impofe  upon  the  fair. 
And  lead  the  incautious  maid  into  a  fnare ; 
Bat  let  them  fuffer  for  their  perjury, 
And  do  not  puoifli  others  crimes  with  me. 
If  there's  fo  many  of  our  fex  untrue, 
Yours  (hould  more  kindly  ufe  the  faithful  few ; 
Though  innocence  too  oft  incurs  the  fate 
Of  guilt,  and  clears  itfelf  fometimes  too  late. 
Your  nature  is  to  tendernefs  inclin'd ; 
And  why  to  me,  to  me  alone  unkind  f 
A  common  love,  by  other  perfons  fhewn, 
Meets  with  a  full  return  ;  but  mine  has  none  ; 
Nay,  fcarce  believ'd,  though  fome  deceit  as  free 
As  angels  flames  can  for  archangels  be. 
A  paifion  feign 'd,  at  no  repulfe  is  griev'd. 
And  values  little  if  it  be  n't  received  : 
But  love  fincere  refents  the  fmalleft  fcom. 
And  the  unkindnefs  does  in  fecret  mourn. 

Sometimes  I  pleafe  myfelf,  and  think  you  are 
Too  good  to  make  me  wretched  by  defpair  : 
That  tendernefs,  which  in  your  foul  is  plac'd. 
Will  move  you  to  compaflion  furc  at  laft. 
But  when  I  come  to  take  a  fecond  view 
Of  my  own  merits,  I  defpond  of  you  : 
For  what  can  Delia,  beauteous  Delia,  fee, 
To  raife  in  her  the  leaft  efteem  for  me : 
I've  nought  that  can  encourage  my  addrefs; 
My  fortune's  little,  and  my  worth  is  lefs  : 
But  if  a  love  of  the  fublimeft  kind 
Can  make  imprefliun  on  a  generous  mind, 
If  all  has  real  value  that's  divine, 
There  cannot  be  a  nobler  flame  than  mine. 

Perhaps  you  pity  me ;  I  know  you  muft; 
And  my  afle<ftions  can  no  more  diftruft  : 
But  what,  alas !  will  helplefs  pity  do  ? 
You  pity,  but  you  may  defpife  me  too. 
Still  I  am  wretched,  if  no  more  you  give  : 
The  ftarving  orphan  can't  on  pity  live  : 
He  niuft  receive  the  food  for  which  he  cries. 
Or  he  confumes,  and,  though  niugh  pity'd,  dies. 

My  torments  ftill  do  with  my  paflion  grow  : 
The. more  I  love,  the  more  I  undergo. 
But  fuffer  jne  no  longer  to  remain 
Beneath  the  prcflure  of  fo  vaft  a  pain. 
My  wound  requires  fome  fpeedy  remedy  : 
Delays  are  fatal,  when  defpair  is  nigh. 
Much  .I've  eudur'd,  much  more  than  I  can  tell; 
Too  muc^i,  indeed,  for  one  that  loves  fo  wclL 
When  iviU  the  end  of  all  my  forrows  be  ? 
Can  you  not  love  f    I'm  fure  you  pity  me. 
But  if  1  muil  new  mlfet  ies  fuftain, 
And  be  condcmn'd  to  more  and  ftrongcr  pain. 
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ril  not  accufc  you,  fince  my  hit  w  fuch ; 
I  pleafe  too  Uttie,  and  i  love  ioa  imich. 

Strephon,  on  more,  the  blufliinj^  Oetia  faid, 
Excufe  the  conduifl  of  a  timoroai  maid ; 
Mow  rni  ct^nvinc'd  yo'-r  ioTc's  fublime  and  truci 
Such  aw  I  always  wi(h*d  to  find  in  you. 
Each  kind  exprcflion,  every  tender  tboofrhti 
A  mighty  tranrport  in  my  bofom  wrought  : 
And  though  in  fecret  I  yonr  flame  approved, 
I  figh'd  and  g riev*d,  bnc  doril  nrit  own  {  kev*d. 
Th(««|^h  now— O  Strcphon  !  be  fo  kind  to  piefi 
What  fliame  will  not  allow  me  to  confef*. 

The  youth,  cneompafs'd  with  a  joy  fo  bright, 
Had  hardly  ftnength  tn  bear  the  vaft  delight^ 
By  too  fahlime  an  ecftafy  pcff(:1>, 
He  trembled,  gaa'd,  and  clafp'd  her  to  his  hreaO; 
Ad«r*d  the  nymph  that  did  hig  pain  remove, 
Vow*d  cndlefa  truth  and  everliftiog  bf e. 
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STREPHON'S  LOVE  FOR  DELIA 
JUSTIFIED. 

/fl  an  Bpijlh  Id  Celadaa. 

All  men  have  folliea,  which  they  blindly  tracj 
Through  the  dark  turnings  of  a  dubious  maxc  : 
But  happy  thofe,  who,  by  a  pt udent  cnre, 
Retreat  betioiet  from  the  fallacious  fnare. 

The  eldeft  foni  of  Wifdom  were  nut  irce 
From  the  fame  failure  you  condemn  in  mt: : 
They  lov'd.  and,  by  that  glorious  paiQon  led. 
Forgot  what  Plato  and  themfelves  had  laid. 
Lo\c  triumph'd  o'er  thofe  duU,  pedantic  roles, 
Thry  had  coUei^d  from  the  wranglini;  fchooii ; 
And  made  them  to  has  noble  fway  fubmit, 
In  fpite  of  ail  their  learning,  art,  and  wit. 
Tlieir  grave,  ftarch*d  morals  then  unufeful  proved : 
Thefe  dufty  chara^ers  he  foon  remov'd ; 
For,  when  his  fliining  fquadrons  came  in  view, 
Their  boaflcd  reafon  murmttr*d«  and  withdrew ; 
Unable  to  oppofe  their  mighty  fprce 
With  phlegmatic  refolvesi  and  dry  difcourfc. 
^  If,  as  tha  wifeft  of  the  wife  have  err*d, 

1  go  aftray,  and  am  condcmn'd  unhe«d, 
My  faulu  you  too  feverely  reprehend, 
More  like  a  rigid  c^for  than  a  friend. 
Love  is  the  monarch  pafiton  of  the  raiiu?. 
Knows  XM>  Aiperior»  by  do  laws  confin*d» 
But  triumphs  ftill,  impatient  of  controul. 
Overall  the  proud  endowments  of  the  ibol. 

Yon  own'd  wj  Delia,  friend,  divinely  fair. 
When  in  tbe  buu  her  native  beautica  were ; 
Your  praife  did  then  her  early  charms  coofefs. 
Yet  you*d  pcrfuade  me  to  adore  her  left. 
You  but  the  noQ*age  of  her  beauty  faw. 
But  might  from  thence  fublime  ideas  draw. 
And  what  ihe  is,  by  what  ihe  was,  conclude ; 
For  now  Ac  governs  thofe  ihe  then  fubdu'd. 

He/  afyeA  noble  and  matore  is  gfown. 
And  every  charm  in  its  full  vigour  known. 
There  we  may  wondering  view,  diftin^y  writy 
The  lines  of  ^oodnelsj  and  tbs  marks  of  wic : 


Each  feature,  emolous of  pleafing  moft. 
Does  juflly  fome  peculiar  fwcetnefo  boaft ; 
And  her  oompofure*s  of  fo  fine  a  frame. 
Pride  cannot  hope  to  mend,  nor  hnvy  blame. 

When  the  immortal  Beaoties  of  the  (kk% 
Contended  naked  for  the  golden  prize. 
The  apple  had  not  faH'n  to  Venus'  (bare, 
Had  1  been  Paris  uid  my  Delia  there ; 
In  whom  alone  we  at!  the^r  graces  find,  ^ 

The  nfoving  gaiety  of  Venus,  joinM  > 

With  Juno's  afpcA,  and  Minerva's  mmd.         ) 

View  both  thole  nynipht  whom  other  hi^' 
ador-e, 
YouMl  value  charming  Delia  ftill  the  more. 
Dorinda's  mien  *s  majeftic,  but  her  mind 
N  to  revenge  and  peeviihnefs  inclin'd  : 
Myrtii!a  '«  fair ;  arid  yet  MyrtiUa*s  proud  : 
Chloe  has  wit ;  but  noify,  vain,  and  leoi  : 
Mebnia  doats  upon  the  fiUieft  things; 
And  yit  Mr lania  Kke  an  angel  fings. 
But  in  my  Delia  all  endowments  meet. 
All  that  is  juil,  agreeable,  or  fwcet ; 
AU  that  can  praifc  and  ar) miration  move, 
All  that  the  wifeft  and  the  bravcft  love. 

lu  all  difcourfes  (he 's  appcfice  and  gay. 
And  ne*<T  wants  fume'hing  pertinent  to  f^t; 
For,  if  ihe  fuhjcd  *s  of  a  feriona  kind. 
Her  thoughts  are  manly,  and  her.fenfe  rcfia'i; 
But  if  Jivertive,  her  ezpreifion  'a  fir. 
Good  language,  join'd  with  inoffrnfive  wit  *, 
So  cautious  always,  that  (he  ne'er  affords 
An  idlo  thought  the  charity  of  word*. 
rhc  vices  common  to  her  fex  can  find 
No  room,  ev*a  in  th«  fubnrbs  of  her  mind; 
Concluding  wiftly  Ihe  's  in  danger  (Ull, 
hrom  the  mere  neighbourhood  of  iodnftriMiiS' 
Therefore  at  diftance  keeps  the  fubtle  foe, 
Whofe  near  approach  would  formidable  grov ; 
While  the  unwary  virgin  is  undone. 
And  meets  the  mifery  which  Ihe  ought  to  Ikv* 
Her  wie  is  penetrating,  clear,  and  gay; 
But  let  true  judgment  and  right  rcsfon  fwtj; 
Modeftly  bold,  and  quick  to  apprehend ; 
Prompt  in  replieft,  but  cautious  to  ofiead. 
Her  darts  arc  keen,  but  levcl'd  with  fisch  carr, 
They  ne'er  fall  (hon,  and  fcldom  fiy  too  far: 
For  when  ihe  rallies  'tis  with  fu  much  art, 
We  blulh  with  pleafure,  and  with  rapture  boa'' 

O,  Celadon  !  you  would  my  fi^ipe  aiproK, 
Did  you  but  hear  her  talk  of  love. 
That  tender  pafllon  to  hpr  fancy  brings 
The  prettieft  notions,  and  the  foltell  thiap; 
Which  are  by  her  fo  movingly  expreft. 
They  fill  with  ecftafy  my  throbbiag  brcaft. 
'  ris  then  the  ebarma  of  doqucoce  impart 
Their  native  glories  nnhnprov'd  4>y  art : 
By  what  ihe  faya  I  meafure  things  above, 
Ajid  guefs  the  language  of  feraphic  love. 

To  the  cool  bofom  of  a  peiccf  ol  (hade. 
By  fome  wild  beech  or  lofty  poplar  made, 
When  evening  comet,  we  feeretly  repair 
To  breaihe  in  private,  and  unbend  our  care: 
And  while  onr  locks  in  £roitful  paAure*  fee^» 
Some  wcU-dcfigo*d|  iaftrudiye  poett  icM  i 
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Uliere  ulefnl  fiior«lii,  with  loft  MmbefB  }oin'd. 
At  ones  ddighc  and  cultivate  the  mind : 
Which  ire  by  her  to  more  pcrfcd^lon  brong;ht»  j 
B7  wife  tethtrks  upon  the  poct*s  thought; 
So  well  flie  knoWft  the  ftamp  of  eloquence. 
The  ensptf  fouBd  of  wprds  from  folid  (oDfe. 
The  florid  fuflian  of  a  rhyming  fpark, 
Whofe  random  arrow  ne'er  comes  near  the  mark» 
Can't  on  her  judgment  be  imposM,  and  ^^U 
For  ftandard  gfiki^  when  *lia  bat  ^dad  brafs. 
Oft  in  the  wajiks  of  an  adjacent  grove» 
Where  firft  we  mutuaUy  engag'd  to  love, 
She  fmiliqf  «ft.*d  me,  Whetha  I  'd  prefei 
An  humble  cottage  on  the  plains  wich  her. 
Before  the  pompous  btiikiing  oC  the  great ; 
And  find  content  in  that  inferior  (late  f 
Slid  I,  The  qocftton  you  propofe  to  me. 
Perhaps  a  matter  of  debate  might  be. 
Were  the  degrees  of  my  alTe&ion  !efs 
Than  burning  tnartyrt  to  the  gode  eiprefs.       ^ 
In  you  Pve  all  I  can  defire  below, 
That  earth  can  ^ve  me,  or  the  gods  beftow ; 
And,  bleft  with  you,  I  know  not  where  to  find 
A  fecood,  choice,  70U  tttke  up  all  my  mind. 
1  'd  not  forfake  that  dear,  delightful  plain, 
Where  Charming  D^n,  Love  and  Delia  reign, 
For  all  the  fplcndor  that  a  conrt  can  give. 
Where  gaadfy  fools  and  bufy  ftatefmen  live. 
Though  youthful  Paris,  when  his  birth  was  known 
(Too  fatally  related  to  a  throne) 
Porfook  benonc,  and  his  mral  f ports, 
Foi  dangerous  greatnefs  and  tumultuous  courts; 
Yet  Pate  ftould  ftiil  offer  its  power  in  vain ; 
For  what  is  power  to  fach  an  humble  fwaio  i 
1  would  not  leave  my  Delia,  leave  my  fair, 
Though  half  the  globe  fhould  be  aflign'd  my  fhare. 
And  would  you  have  me,  friend,  refledl  again, 
Bec(>)ne  the  baieft  and  the  word  of  men  ? 
0,  do  not  urge  me.  Celadon,  forbear ; 
I  ouinot  lea^e  her,  (he's  too  charming  fair ! 
Should  I  your  counfei  in  this  cafe  purfue. 
You  might  fufpc&  me  for  a  villain  too  : 
For  fnre  that  perjur'd  wretch  can  never  prove 
TuH  to  hia  friend,  who 's  faithlefs  to  his  love: 
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As  thoftf  who  hope  hereafter  heaven  to  ihare; 
A  rigorous  exile  here  can  calmly  bear,' 
And,  with  colle6led  fpirits,  undergo 
The  fad  variety  of  pain  below ; 
Y'ct,  with  inteofe  reitr^ions,  antedate 
The  mighty  raptures  of  a  future  ft  ate ; 
While  the  bright  profpcdl  of  approadUng  joy 
Creates  a  blefs  no  trouble  can  deflroy : 
So,  though  I'm  tofa'd  by  giddy  Fortune's  hand^ 
Hv'n  to  the  confines  of  my  native  land ; 
Where  I  can  hear  the  ftormy  ocean  roaf, 
And  break  its  wa^es  npbu  the  foaming  fhore  : 
Though  from  my  Delia  ban2ih*d ;  all  that's  dear, 
That*s  good,  or  beaudful,  or  charming  here : 
Y'et  flattering  hopes  encourage  me  to  fiv^,         ;> 
And  tell  me  Fate  will  kisder  miaotca  givo) 
Vol.  Vh 


That  the  daiic  treafury  oi  times  contains 
A  glorious  day,  wil)  finilh  all  my  pains  ; 
And,  while  1  cnntomplate  on  joys  to  come. 
My  griefs  are  filent,  and  my  forrows  dumb, 
Bslievc  nie,  nymph,  believe  me,  chantiing  faiVj 
(When  trurh  *s  confpicuous  we  need  not  fwcar; 
Oathi  will  fuppofc  a  diffidence  in  you. 
That  I  am  falfe,  my  flame  Editions  top)  . 
Were  I  coudemnM  by  Fate*s  imperial  power. 
Ne'er  to  retom  to  your  embraces  more, 
1  'd  fcorn  whate'er  the  bu^  world  could  give  i 
*Twould  be  the  worft  of  miferies  to  live  : 
For  all  my  ^viihea  and  defires  purfde. 
All  I  admire,  and  coYct.here,  is  you. 
Were  I  polTdTa'd  of  your  fwrpririog  charms. 
And  lodg'd  agaia  withia  my  Ddiui's  arma ; 
Then  would  my  joys  afcend  to  that  degree^ 
Could  angela  envy,  they  would  envy  mc. 

Oft,  as  (  wander  in  a  filent  fhade; 
When  bold  fcxationa  would  my  (oul  invade, 
I  banifh  the  rough  thought,  and  none  purfue^ 
But  what  inclines  my  willing  mind  to  yuii. 
The  foft  rirflediona  on  your  facred  love. 
Like  fovereiga  antidotes,  all  cares  remove ; 
C  >mpofiiig  every  faculty  to  reil. 
They  leave  a  grateful  flavour  tn  my  bread. 

RetirM  fomecimea  into  a  lonely  grove, 
I  think  o*er  all  the  ftoracs  of  our  love. 
What  mighty  pleafure  have  1  oft  po^ef^'d. 
When,  in  a  mafculine  embraice,  I  prefl 
The  lovely  Delta  to  my  heaving  bread ! 
Then  I  remember,  and  with  vJJt  delight. 
The  kind  expreflions  of  the  parting  night : 
Methoiight  the  fun  too  quick  return 'd  again. 
And  day  fecm'd  nc*er  impertinent  till  then. 
Strong  and  contra^ed  vti'as  our  eager  blifs , 
An  age  of  pleafure  in  each  generous  kifs  : 
Years  of  delight  in  momenu  wc  comprizM  i 
And  heaven  itfelf  was  there  epitomized. 

But,  when  the  glories  of  the  eafterh  light 
0*erflow'd  the  twinkling,  topers  of  the  nigtit } 
Farewell,  r\iy  D^lia,  O  farewell !  faid  I, 
The  utmoft  period  of  my  time  ia  ntgb : 
Too  Cruel  Fate  forbida  my  longer  ftay. 
And  wretched  Strephqn  is  compell'd  away. 
But,  though  I  muft  my  native  plains  forego, 
Forfajce  thefe  filelds,  forfake  my  Delia  too; 
No  change  of  fortune  ihall  for  ev^r  m6ve 
The  fettled  bafe  of  my  inmiortal  Iq-vc, 

And  mud  my  Strep^Km,  niuft  my  faithful  fviraliti« 
Be  forc*d,  you  cryM,  to  a  remoter  plain  ! 
The  darling  of  my  fuul  fo  fortri  remov'd  t 
The  only  valoM,  and  the  beft  belovM ! 
Though  ot|)cr  fwaina  to  me  tbemfclves  adirefs'd, 
StrephoD  was  Hill  diftinguifli'd  from  the  reft  : 
Flat  and  infipid  all  their  courtihip  feem*d ; 
Little  themfelves,  their  pafHruis  lcf4  e(lccm*d : 
For  my  av,eriion  with  fh^ir  flames -iocreasM, 
And  none  but  Strephon  partial  I>elia  p1ea$*d. 
Tbough  I'm  depriv'd  of  my  kiud  (hepherd*a  fight^ 
Jqj  of  the  day,  and  bUffiog  of  tlie  night ; 
Yet  will  you,  ^treplum,  Urill  you  love  me  ftill  ? 
Howevqc  flatter  me,  and  fay  you  will. 
For,  (hould  you  entortaiii  a  rival  love ; 
Should  you  unkjnd  sd  ne^  ox  S^ii^Uk  pr^ve? 

*    Hh 


Ko  mortal  e'er  could  half  fn  wretched  be : 
For  Aire  no  nrottal  ever  lov*d  like  me. 

Your  beautf,  nymph,  faid  I,  my  faith  fccuren  ; 
Thofe  you  once  conquer,  muft  be  alwayn  yt jar's  : 
Fcr,  he«rti  fubdued  by  yoor  vidortout  eyes. 
No  force  can  ftomi,no  ftratifrem  furprife ; 
Nnr  can  I  of  captiviry  complain, 
While  lovdy  Delia  holds  the  gloriouf  chain. 
1'he  C^^yprian  queen,  in  youngf  Adonis*  amis, 
Alight  fear,' at  leaft,  he  would  defpifeher  charms; 
But  I  can  never  foch  a  monfter  prove. 
To  flight- the  bicflings  of  my  Delia*»  love. 
Would  thofe  *who  at  celeftial  tables  fit, 
Bled  with  immortal  wine,  immortal  wit ; 
Choofc  td  defcend  to  fome  inferior  board, 
Which  nought  but  fcum  ard  nonfenfe  can  afford  f 
Nor  can  I  c*cr  thofe  g«y  nymphs  addrefs, 
Whofc  pride  ia  greater,  and  whofe  charms  are  lefs; 
Their  tinfel  beauty  may,  perhaps,  fubdue 
A  jraudy  coxcomb,  of  a  JFuUbme  beau ; 
lut  fcem  at  beft  indifferent  to  me. 
Who  none  but  you  with  admiration  fee. 

Now,  would  the  rolling  orbs  obey  my  will, 
I'd  mali^  the  fun  a  fecondtime  ftand  dill. 
And  to  the  lower  world  their  light  repay. 
When  cunquering  Jofliua  robb'd  them  of  a  day ;  • 
*l*hough  our  two  fouls  would  different  pafllons 
liis  was  a  thirft  of  glory,  mine  of  love ;     [prove ; 
It  will  not  be ;  the  fun  makes  hafte  to  rife, 
And  take  poffeffion  of  the  eaftern  ikies ; 
Yet  one  more  kifs,  though  millions  are  too  few ; 
And,  Delia,  fmce  we  muft,  muft  part,  adieu. 
As  Adam,  by  an  injur'd  Maker  driven 
From-  Rden'*  groves,  the  vicinage  of  heaven ; 
Compell'd  to  wander,  and  obliged  to  bear      ' 
*l  he  hirih  impreflions  of  a  ruder  air  ; 
^Vith  mighty  forrow,  and  with  weeping  eyes, 
i  ook'd  back,  and  mourn*d  the  lof<  of  paradife : 
"NViih  a  concern  like  his  did  I  review 
Ivly  native  plain*,  my  charming  Delia  too  ; 
>or  1  left  paradife  in  leaving  you. 

If,  MS  I  walk,  a  pleafant  (hade  1  find, 
It  brings  yOur  fair  idea  to  my  mind :   * 
^ac^  was  the  happy  place,  I,  fighing,  lay, 
^/here  I  and  Delia,  lovely  Delia,  lay ; 
When  firft  I  did  my  tendei  thoughts  impart, 
j\i)d  made  a  graceful  prefetit  of  my  heart. 
l)r,  if  miy  flieiid,  in  his  apartment,  (hews 
^ome  piece  of  Van  Dyck*s,  or  of  Angeto*», 
In  which  the  artift  has,  with  wond'rous  care, 
)  eictib'd  the  face  of  one  exceeding  fair ; 
*1  houf  h,  at  firft  iight,  it  may  my  paJfion  raife, 
j^nd  Lvcry  feature  I  admire  and  praife  ; 
%«t  ft  I  it,  methinks,  uptm  a  fecond  view, 
*  lis  not  io  beautiful,  fo  (air as  you. 
U  I  coitverie  with  thofe  whom  nioft  admit 
To  have  a  ready,  gay,  vincious,  wit; 
*i'hcy  want  ft  me  amiable,  moving  grace, 
^  ome  turn  of  iancy  that  my  Delia  has  : 
I  or  ten  good  thoughts  ainougU  the  crowd  they 
Alci«ink«  ten  thouland  aic  in  pertinvni.       [veor, 

k.tt  othat  (hey>herds,  that  are  prone  tn  rjitg^, 
\l  It.  tjca  caprice,  their  giddy  hutranrs  cliaiij^e  : 
'i  hc)  1..  Ill  variety  Icl^  jnv-*  recciv* , 
'i  han  you  aloae  are  capable  to  ^iv«« 
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Nor  will  I  envv  thofe  ill  jadging^  fwatn* 
(  What  they  enjoy 's  the  refufe  of  the  plain*) 
If,  for  my  (hare  of  happinef&  below. 
Rind  Heaven  upon  me  Delia  would  bellovr; 
Whatever  bleffings  it  can  give  be  fide. 
Let  all  mankind  among  themfelvea  divide* 


A  PASTORAL  ESSAY 

ON   THE 

r 

DEATH  Of  ^B£N  MAJOT. 
Anno  1694. 

As  gentle  Strephon  to  bis  fold  convey *d,  [ftny'd, 
A  wandering  lamb,  which  from  the  fl<:cka  hai 
Beneath  a  mournful  cypi  ef«  (hade  he  foiuid 
Coimelia  weeping  00  the  dewy  ground. 
Amaz*d,  with  eager  haile  he  ran  to  know 
The  fatal  caufe  of  her  intemperate  woe  ; 
And,  clafping  her  to  his  impatient  breaft. 
In  thefe  loft  words  his  tender  care  ezprcft  : 

STREPOON. 

Why  mourns  my  dear  Coiroelia  ?  Why  appesi 
My  life,  my  foul,  diffolvM  in  briny  tear*  f 
Has  fome  fierce  (iger  thy  lov'd  heifer  (lain. 
While  I  was  wandering  on  the  neighbourin|rplfia! 
Or,  has  fome  greedy  wolf  devour*d  thy  (borp? 
What  fad  misfortune  makes  CofmeKa  weep  ? 
Sfcak,  that  1  may  prevent  thy  grief's  incnealc. 
Partake  thy  forrows,  or  rcilore  thy  peace. 

COKMSLIA. 

Do  you  not  hear  from  far  that  mournful  bell' 

*Tis  for 1  canootihc  fad  tidings  ulL 

Oh,  whither  arc  my  fain:io^  fpirits  fled  ; 
'Tis  fur  CxIeUia— Strcphin,  Oh — ^$hc*s  4n^* 
The  brightcft  nyn.ph,  the  princcff  rf  the  |)LlX, 
By  an  untimely  dait,  untimely  flain» 

STREPHON. 

Dead !  *Tis  impoflible  !  Sihe  caoootdie  : 
She's  too  divine,  too  much  a  <leity  : 
'  ris  a  falfc  rumour  fome  ill  fwsms  haveTp'ca^f, 
Who  wiih,  perhaps,  the  good  Cxlclba  deaul. 

>  COSMILIA. 

Ah  !  no;  the  truth  in  every  face  appcr.r«: 
For  every  face  you  meet  *•  overflown  with  tear. 
Trembling,  and  p^le,  I  ran  through  all  the  pl-us. 
From  flock  to  floik,  and  aik*d  of  every  fwam. 
But  each  fcsrce  lifting  his  dcjeded  head, 
Cry*d  Oh,  Cofmeli^  !  Oh,  Cek(Ua*s  dead  ! 

STREPHOM. 

Something  was  meant  by  that  iU«brooiSsn^') 
croak  / 

Of  the  proj'hctic  raven  from  the  oak,  » 

Which  llrAic  by  ii^)  tiun^  was  in  fhivers  broke  j 
Bi.t  we  our  nukhicf  feci,  b*.! -re  we  fte; 
Seiz'd  and  urrwhe-'tiM  at  oaoc  with  nufery. 

CO  SMI  MA. 

since  then  wc  ha^  1  o  rrr^'bies  ro  bcftow. 
No  pompoUK  thir^i  to  iimkt  a  glorious  (hetv 
(^for  all  the  iril't.tt  a  poor  Twain  can  brrn^y 
In  rural  QUmber».  if  iv  niyum  and  fio^J 
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,tt  US,  Beneath  the  gloomy  fhade,  rehearfe 
Ixleflta'i  facred  name  in  no  lefs  facred  verfe. 

•TEKPnON. 

Caelcftia  dead !  then  *tis  in  vain  to  lire ; 
Vliat  \  all  the  comfort  that  the  plains  can  give ; 
incc  (he,  by  whole  bright  influence  alone 
hir  fiocks  increas'd,  and  we  rejoic*d,  is  gone ; 
ioce  ihc,  who  round  fttch  beams  of  guodoefs 

fpretd, 
U  gave  new  file  to  every  fwaiit,  is  dead. 

COSltCLIA. 

In  Tain' we  wii|i  for  the  delightful  fpring$ 
Vhat  joys  can  flowery  May  or  April  bring, 
VhcQ  Ihe,  for  whom  the  fpacious  plains  were 

fpread, 
Tith  early  flowers  and  cheetful  greens,  is  dead  f 
n  Yain  did  courtly  Damon  warm  the  earth, 
*o  give  to  fonimer  fruits  a  winter  birth  ; 
II  nin  we  autumn  wait,  which  crowns  the  fields 
l^ith  wealthy  crops,  and  various  plenty  yields  ;    - 
bee  that  fair  nymph,  for  whom  the  booadlefs 

ftore 
)f  nature  wat  preferv'd,  is  now  no  more. 

STREPBON. 

Farewell  for  eVer  then,  to  all  that's  gay  t 
fou  will  forget  to  fing,  and  I  to  play. 
4o  more  with  cheerful  fongs,  in  coiiling  bowers^ 
(hall  we  confume  the  pleafuraMe  hours  : 
^  joys  are  banifli'd,  all  delights  are  fled, 
Ke'ef  to  return,  now  fair  CaBlcflia*s  dead. 

COSMBLtil. 

If  e'er  I  fing^,  they  Ihall  be  mournful  lays 
If  great  Ccl^ia'a  nanie,Cxleftia*s  praife  : 
low  good  (he  was,  how  generous,  ht>w  wife ! 
iow  beautiful  her  (hape,  how  bright  her  eyes ! 
iow  chaining  all ;  how  much  ihe  was  adorM, 
^e ;  when  dead,  how  much  her  lofs  depbr*d ! 
i  noble  theme,  and  able  to  infeire 
'be  humbled  Mufe  with  the  fubliiheft  fire. 
ind  Goce  we  60  of  fuch  a  princefs  fing, 
•et  ours  afceiid  upon  a  ftronger  wing  ; 
ind,  while  we  do  the  lofty  numbers  join, 
ler  Dime  will  make  the  harmony  divine, 
^ifc  then  thy  tuneful  voice ;  and  be  the  fong 
wcct  u  her  temper,  as  her  virtue  ftroog. 

ITRirnoN. 
When  her  great  lord  to  foreign  wars  was  gone, 
i^d  left  Cxleftia  here  to  rule  alone ; 
^ith  how  fercne  a  brow,  how  void  of  fear, 
l^hcn  ftorms  arofe,  did  ihe  the  vefl*el  fleer ! 
Ni  when  the  raging  of  the  waves  did  ceafe, 
^  gcQtle  was  her  fway  in  times  of  peace  ! 
iftice  and  mercy  did  their  beams  unite, 
Ad  ronnd  her  temples  fpread  a  glorious  fight ; 
M^ck  (he  eas*d  the  wrongs  of  every  fwain, 
W  hardly  gave  them  leifure  to  complain  j 
h?>tient  to  reward,  but  flow  to  draw 
■  avenging  fword  of  ncceffary  law  :       ' 
&e  Heaven,  (he  took  no  pleafure  to  deflroy ; 
Rlh  grief  (he  punifh'd,  and  (he  fav*d  with  joy. 

COSftlKLlA. 

rt»cn  gndlike  BelUger,  from  war's  alarms, 
pmj'd  in  triumph  to  Cae1eAia*s  arms, 
b  met  her  hero  with  a  full  defire  ; 
)K  chafte  as  light,  and  vrgoroui  as  fire  ; 


Such  mutual  flames,  £9  equally  divine,    **  • 
Did  in  each  breuil  with  fuch  a  luflre  (hioe. 
His  could  not  fecm  the  greater,  her*s  the  lefs  $ 
Both  were  ifflmenfe,  for  both  were  in  excefs. 

sTairuodT. 
Oh,  godlike  princefs !  Oh,  thrrce  happy  fwains! 
Whilft  (heprefided  o'er  the  fruitful  plains  ! 
Whilft  (he,  for  ever  ravlChM  from  our  eyes, 
To  mingle  with  the  kindred  of  the  (kies. 
Did  fur  your  peace  her  conflant  thoughts  employ ; 
The  nymph's  good  angel,  and  the  flicpherd's  )oy  ! 

COSMCLIA. 

AU  that  was  noble  beautify *d  her  mind; 
There  wifdom  fat,  with  folid  reafun  joixi'd : 
There  too  did  piety  and  greatnefs  wait ; 
Meekoefs  on  grandeur,  modefty  on  (late  : 
Humble  amidft  the  fplendon  uf  a  throne ; 
Plac'd  above  all,  and  yet  defpifing  none. 
An.d  when  a  crown  was  forc'il  tin  her  by  fate, 
iShe  with  fome  pains  fubmitted  to  be  great. 

STREPUON. 

Her  pious  foul  with  emulation  ftrove 
To  gain  the  mighty  Pan's  important  love : 
To  whoTe  myf^rious  rites  (he  always  came^ 
With  fuch  ao  adive,  fo  intenfe  a  flaroe  ; 
The  duties  of  religion  feem'd  to  be 
No  more  her  care  than  her  felicity. 

COiUELlA. 

Virtue  unmix'd,  without  the  leaft  allay^ 
Pure  as  th*-  light  of  a  cekflial  ray, 
Commanded  all  the  motions  of  the  foul 
With  fuch  a  foft,  but  abfolute  controul. 
That,  as  (he  knew  what  beid  great  Pan  would 

pleafe, 
She  fttll  perform'd  it  with  the  greateft  eafe. 
Him  for  her  high  exemplar  ihe  dcfign'd. 
Like  him,  benevolent  to  all  mankind. 
Her  foes  flie  pity'd,  not  defir*d  their  blbod ; 
And,  to  revenge  their  crimes,  flie  did  them  good: 
Nay,  all  aflronis  fo  unconcerned  ihe  borr, 
(Maugre  that  violent  temptation,  power) 
As  if  (he  thought  it  vulgar  to  refcnt, 
Or  wi(h*d  forgivencfs  their  worft  punilhnient. 

bTREPMON. 

Next  mighty  Pan,  was  her  illuflrious  lord. 
His  high  vicegerent,  facredly  adorM  : 
Him  with  fuch  piety  and  zeal  ihe  lov'd, 
The  noble  paifion  every  hour  improv'd  : 
Till  it  afccnded  to  that  glorious  heigh;,: 
•Twss  next  (if  only  next)  to  infinitc- 
Tbis  made  hir  fo  entire  a  duty  pay. 
She  grtvT  at  lafl  impatient  to  obey  : 
And  met  his  wiihes  with  as  prompt  a  zeai 
As  an  archailgei  his  Creator's  .wiU. 

CUbMk:LlA. 

Mature  for  heaven,  Jie  faial  mandate  cams. 
With  a  chariot  of  ethereal  flame  ; 
In  which,  £lijah.Ukc,  fiie  pais'd  the  fpheres; 
Brought  joy  to  heaven,  but   liic   the  woiM  Id 
tea:  8. 

STREPUON. 

Methinks  I  fee  her  un  the  plains  of  light. 
All  gloriou;>,  ail  iiieunipaxauiy  bright  ! 
While  the  imnicical  minds  around  her  gazQ 
On  the  exceflive  fpluidor  uf  her  rny^  i 

iih  i] 
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And  fcarce  believe  a  huniu  foul  could  be 
Endow'd  with  fuch  ftupcndous  majcfty. 

COSMELIA. 

AVho  can  lament  too  much !  O,  who  uo  xnonni 
Fnough  o'er  beautiful  Cxlcdia's  urn! 
So  great  a  iofa  as  this  dcferves  czce&. 
Of  forrowi ;  alPs  too  little  that  is  lc(s. 
But,  to  fupply  the  uniYcrlal  woe. 
Tears  from  ail  eyes,  without  ccflatioo,  flow  : 
AH  that  have  power  to  weep,  or  voice  to  fcroan, 
'^Vith  throbbing  brcails,  Cxleftia's  fate  bemoan ; 
tvhiie  marble  rocks  the  commun  griefs  partake. 
And  echo  back  thofe  cries  they  cannot  make. 

STaEPBOK. 

Weep  then   (once  fruitful  vales)  and  fpring 

with  yew  ! 
"Ve  thitQy,  barren  mountains,  weep  with  dew ! 
J^et  every  flower  on  tlii»  catended  plain 
Not  droop,  but  Hi  rink  into  its  womb  again, 
Mc^cr  to  receive  anew  its  yearly  birth  i 
Let  every  thing  that's  grateful  leave  the  earth ! 
JLet  mournful  cypreff,  with  each  noxious  weed, 
And  baneful  venoms,  in  their  place  fucceed  ! 
Ye  purling,  querulous  crooks,  o'erchai;g*d  with 

grief, 
Hafte  fwiftly  to  the  fea  for  more  relief : 
Then  tiding  back,  each  to  his  facred  head, 
Tell  your  aftoni(h*d  fpring^,  C«leilia*s  dead ! 

COSMBLIA. 

Well  have  ye  fung,  in  an  exalted  ftcain. 
The  faireft  nymph  e*cr  graced  the  Britifh  plain. 
Who  knows  but  ibme  officious  angel  may 
Your  giatcfiul  numbers  to  her  ears  codvey  ! 
That  ihe  may  fniUe  upon  us  from  above, 
And  blefs  our  mournfui  pains  with  peace  and  lote. 

STRferiiON. 

But  fee,^ur  flocks  do  to  their  folds  repair ; 
For  night  with  fable  clouds  nbfcures  the  air  : 
Cold  damps  defcend  from  the  unwholeibme  (ky. 
And  fafety  bids  us  to  onr  cottage  ily. 
Though  with  each  morn  our  forrows  will  fe-' 
urn ;  [mourn, 

Kach   ev*o,  like  nightingales  we'll  fing  ^ndj 
Till  demth  convrys  us  to  the  peaceful  urn. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  UNDER  AFFLICTION. 

None  lives  in  this  tumultuous  ftate  of  things, 
\Vhere  every  morning  foon  new  troubles  bringi, 
Buc  bold  inquietudes  will  break  his  reft, 
And  gloomy  thoughts  difturb  his  anxious  brealL 
Angelic  fofkns,  and  happy  fpirits,  are 
Above  the  malice  of  perplexing  care : 
Bat  that's  a  blefTing  too  fublime,  too  high^ 
Kur  thofe  who  bend  beneath  mortality. 
If  in  the  body  tiiere  was  but  one  part 
Subje<5t  to  pain,  and  fenfible  of  fmart,^ 
'And  hut  one  pafTion  could  torment  the  mind; 
I'hat  part,  that  pafllon,  bufy  fate  would  find  ;   . 
But,  dace  infirmities  in  both  abound, 
buice^fonow  both  fo  many  ways  can  wound  : 
*  ris  not  I"o  great  a  wcndcr  that  we  grieve 
Sometimes,  as  *th  a  mitacle  wc  live. 


The  happieil  man  that  ever  breathM  on  oii^ 
With  all  the  glories  of  eftace  and  birth, 
Had  yet  fome  anxious  care,  to  make  him  kaov, 
No  grandeur  was  above  the  reach  of  woe. 
To  be  from  all  things  that  difquiet,  Iree. 
Is  not  confident  with  humanity. 
Youth,  wit,  and  beauty,  are   foch  dunnii^ 

things, 
0*er  which,  if  affluence  fpreadsber  gaudy  map^ 
We  tJiink  the  peribn  who  enioya  Jb  much; 
No  care  can  move,  and  no  afiidion  touch; 
Yet  could  we  but  fome  fecret  method  fiod 
To  view  the  dark  rccelfes  of  the  mind. 
We  there  might  fee  the  hidden  feed  of  ftrifit, 
And  woes  in  embryo  ripening  into  life : 
How  fome  fierce  loft,  or  bosfterons  fsflioOi  ill 
The  labouring  fpirit  with  prcdific  ilU; 
Pride,  envy,  or  revenge,  diftrad  the  ibul, 
And  all  right  reafoo's  godlike  power  coBtmli 
,  But  if  ihe  mud  not  be  allow'd  to  fway 
Though  all  without  ap^ara  ferene  and  gay, 
A  cankerous  venom  on  the  vitala  preys, 
And  poifons  all  the  comforts  of  hu  days. 

External  pomp  and  vifiUe  focceis 
Sometimes  contribute  to  our  happinefs; 
But  that  which  makes  it  genuine,  refin*d» 
Is  a  good  eonfcience  and  a  foul  refign'd. 
Then,  to  whatever  end  afiii^oo*s  fent. 
To  try  our  virtues,  or  for  punifliment. 
We  bear  it  cahnly,  though  a  ponderous  woe, 
And  dill  adore  the  hand  that  gives  the  blow: 
For,  in  miafortunes  this  advantage  lies; 
They  make  us  humble,  and  they  make  osvift; 
And  he  that  can. acquire  fuch  virtues,  gaiM 
An  ample  recompence  for  all  his  puio«. 

Too  foft  careiTes  of  a  profpcrous  fiate 
The  pious  fervours  of  the  foul  nbate ; 
Tempts  to  luxurious  eale  our  carelef*  dayi. 
And  gloomy  vapour  round  the  fpirits  niit. 
Thus  luli*d  into  a  fleep  we  dosing  IJCj 
And  find  our  ruin  in  fccurity ; 
Unlefs  fome  forrow  comes  to  out  relief, 
And  breaks  th*  enchannieBt  by  a  tiaaely  ffid. 
But  as  we  are  allow'd,  to  cheer  our  fight. 
In  bUckeH  days,  fome  glimmerings  of  ligkc; 
So,  in  the  mod  dcjeded  hours  we  may 
The  fecret  pleafure  have  to  weep  and  pray  r 
And  thofe  requeds  the  fpeedicft  palfafe  fiai 
To  heaven,  which  flow  from  an  afflided  ma^- 
And  while  to  him  we  open  oordifirefs 
Our  pains  grow  lighter,  and  out  fonows  kik 
The  fined  mufic  of  the  grove  we  owe 
I'he  mourning  Philomel's  harmonious  woe; 
And  while  her  grief  *a  in  charming  nntcscjf<cj'*' 
A  thorny  bramble  pricks  her  tender  IrekA; 
In  warbling  melody  Ihcfpenda  the  ntgbt. 
And  moves  at  once  compaffioo  and  dcCfht 

No  choice  had  e'er  fo  happy  an  esentt 
But  he  that  made  it  did  that  choice  ttftaL 
So  wcak*8  our  judgn)ent,aBd  lb  fltort*s  o«  fif^* 
We  Caimot  level  our  own  wilhca  rigbt : 
And  if  fometimes  we  make  a  wife  advaaoe, 
T*  ourfelvcs  we  little  owe,  hut  mudi  to  chiio* 
So  that  when  Providence,  for  fecret  eud*, 
Ctrroding  cares,  or  (harp  ilHii^ion,  ftadi 
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We  maft  conclude  it  beft  it  Ihould  be  fo, 
And  not  defponding  (A'lifipafSesit  grow. 
For  he  that  will  his  confidence  remove 
From  bouodlefs  wifdom  and  eternal  loYe, 
To  place  it  on  hhnfelf,  or  httman  aid, 
'Will  meet  thofe  woes  he  labours  to  ev^de. 
Bot,  in  the  keeneft  aj^onies  of  grief. 
Content's  a  cordial  that  flill  gives  relief : 
Heaven  is  not  always  angry  when  he  ftrikes, 
Snt  moft  chaftiles  thole  whom  moft  he  Ukei  ^ 
And,  if  with  humble  Ipirits  they  complain, 
Kciieves  the  anguifh,  or  rewards  the  pain. 


TO 

AMOTHBR  ntUMD  UNRERAPFL1CTIQlf» 

Since  the  firft  man  by  difobedience  fell 
An  eafy  coft<|aeft  t9  the  fKiwcrs  of  hcil^ 
There's  none  in  every  ftage  of  life  can  be 
From  the  infulta  of  bold  aflidion  free. 
If  a  (hort  refpitfr  gives  na  Come  relief. 
And  intemipu  thie  feries  of  our  grief. 
So  ^ck  the  paogt  of  mileiy  return, 
Wc  joy  by  minuces ,  but  by  years  mc  mourn, 

Reafon  reiin>dy  and  to  perfe^ion  brought. 
By  wife  phaloC^phy,  and  fierious  thought, 
Support  the  foul  beneath  the  pondcraoa  weight 
Of  angry  (tara,  «o4  unpropitioua  f4te ; 
Then  is  the  tin^  ihc  AofM  exert  her  power. 
And  make  ua  pra^icc  what  ihc  taught  bcforq. 
For  why  are  iuch  yolumiooirs  aaihctfa  read, 
The  learned  labour^of  the  iaqious  dead. 
But  to  prepare  che  naind  for  its  defence. 
By  fage  refuks,  and  well  digeftcd  fenfe  ; 
That,  when  the  ftorm  of  milcry  appears, 
With  allita  real  or  fantafUc  fears» 
We  either  may  the  soiling  danger  fly, 
Or  ftem  the  tide  before  ir  fwelU  too  high^ 

Bat  though  the  theory  of  wiiidom*s  known 
With  cafe,  what  ihouid,  and  what  fhooid  not  hp 

df^iie; 
Yet  all  the  labour  in  tbe  pra^ice  lies. 
To  be,  in  nwre  than  words  and  notion,  wiDe  i 
The  iacred  truth  of  ioynd  philofophy 
We  fiudy  easly,  but  we  late  apply. 
When  ftubboffo  anguifii  feizea  on  my  fouU 
Right  reafon  would  its  haughty  rage  c^ntroul ; 
But,  if  it  noayn't  be  fuifer'd  to  endure. 
The  pain  is  juQ,  when  we  rejcfi  the  cure 
For  many  men,  c1o£b  obferTation  fmdvt 
Of  copious  learning,  atui  tzaited  minds. 
Who  tremble  at  the  figbt  of  daring  woes, 
And  ftoop  igtL^bly  U*  the  viied  foe$ ; 
Ai  if  they  uaderftood  ooi  how  to  be 
Or  wile,  or  iMrRTe^  but  in  felicity ; 
Anil  by  fooie  adkin,  fcrvile  or  uojuil, 
Lay  all  their  former  glorie«  in  the  duft. 
For  wiidosn.  firft  tlie  wretched  mortal  ilies. 
And  leaves  him  naked  to  his  enemies : 
So  that,  when  asoft  his-  prudence  fliould  be  lbe|Mi, 
The  moft  tmpnH^nt,  giddy  thing*  are  done. 
For  whcrt  the  mind*s£urroundcii  with  uidrefs, 
Fear  or  inconftancy  the  judgimnt  prefs. 


And  render  it  incapable  to  make 
Wife  refolutions,  or  good  counfels  take. 
Yet  there's  a  ileadinefs  of  foul  and  thought, 
By  reafon  bred,  and  by  religion  taught, 
Which,  like  a  rock  amidft  the  ftormy  waves, 
UnmoT'd  remains,  and  all  afllidlions  braves. 

In  (harp  misfortunes,  fome  will  fearch  too  deep 
What  heaven  prohibits,  and  would  fecret  keep: 
But  tkdfe  evenu  'tis  better  not  to  know. 
Which  known,  ferve  only  to  iocrcate  oyr  woe. 
Knowledge  forbid  (*tis  dangerous  to  purfue) 
With  guilt  begin*,  and  ends  with  ruin  too. 
For,  J)ad  our  earlieft  parents  been  content 
Not  to  know  inore  than  to  be  innocent. 
Their  ignorance  of  evil  had  prcfervM 
Their  joys  entire;  for  then  they  had  not  fwefv*d. 
But  they  imaginM  (their  delires  were  fuch) 
They  knew  too  little,  till  they  knew  too  much. 
)  £*er  (ince  my  folly  moft  to  wifdom  rife ; 
And  few  are,  but  by  £id  experience,  wife. 

Confider,  Friend !  who  all  your  blcflings  gave, 
;  What  are  recall'd  again,  and  what  yon  have ; 
'  Afld  do  not  murmur  when  you  are  bereft 
j  Of  little,  if  you  have  abundance  left : 
« Confider  ton,  how  many  thouiands  are 
>  Under  the  worft  of  miferies,  defpair ; 
'  And  don't  repine  at  what  you  now  endure ; 
Cuftom  will  give  you  eafc,  or  time  will  cure  : 
Once  more  conGder,  that  the  |wefent  ill. 
Though  it  be  great,  may  yet  be  greater  (kill ; 
And  be  not  anxious ;  for,  to  imdergo  . 
One  grief,  is  nothing  to  a  numerous  woe. 
But  £ice  it  is  impolfible  to  be 
Hu«tan,and  not  cxpos'd  to  mifery. 
Bear  i(,  my  friend,  as  bravely  as  you  cap  : 
Tou  are  not  more,  and  be  not  lels  than  man! 

A|{U(flions  pad  can  no  eziftcnce  find, 
But  in  the  wild  ideas  of  the  mind ; 
And  why  fhould  we  for  thofe  misfortunes  mourn, 
Which  have  been  fulTer'd,  and  can  ne'er  return  f 
Thofe  that  can  weather  a  tempeftuous  nighr, 
And  find  a  calm  approaching  with  the  light. 
Will  not,  unlefs  their  reafon  they  difown. 
Still  mak6  thofe  dangers  prefent  that  are  gone. 
What  is  behind  the  curtain  none  can  fee  ; 
It  may  be  joy  :  fuppofe  it  mifcry : 
*Tis  future  Aill ;  and  th^t  which  Is  not  here. 
May  never  come,  or  we  may  never  bear. 
Tlierefore  the  prefect  ill  alone  we  ought 
To  View,  in  reafon,  with  a  troubled  thought  \ 
But,  if  we  may  the  facred  pages  trufl. 
He's  always  happy,  that  t*  always  juft. 


T  o 
HIS  FRIEND  INCLINED  TO  MARRY. 

4 

I  wot7Lj>  not  have  you,  Strephon,  choofe  a  mato. 
From  too  exalted,  or  too  mean  a  ilate; 
For  in  both  thefewe  may  ezped  to  find 
A  creeping  fpirit,  or  a  haughty  mind. 
Who  moves  Miithin  the  middle  region, '(harc» 
The  leaft  dif<|uicts,  and  the  fmaiicft  rir«. 

H  h  iij        % 
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I^t  her  ex»nAioD  with  tnif  luflrc  (bine ; 

Jf  fomethtng  brighter,  not  too  bright  for  thine: 

Her  education  liberal,  not  great ; 

Neither  inferior  nor  above  her  ftatc. 

Let  her  haye  wit ;  but  let  that  wit  be  free 

From  affcd^ation,  pride,  or  pedantry  : 

For  the  cficd  of  wowan*a  wit  is  fuch. 

Too  little  is  as  dangerous  as  too  much. 

iSut  chiefly  let  her  huipour  clofe  with  tbtne ; 

Uolefs  where  your*s  docs  to  a  fault  incline ; 

The  leaft  difparity  in  this  deftroys, 

l^ike  fulphurnus  blafts,  the  rery  buds  of  joys. 

Her  perfon  amiable,  ftraight,  and  free 

From  natural,  or  chance  deformity. 

l^et  not  her  years  exceed,  if  equal  thine; 

Fpr  wo^en  paft  their  vigour,  foon  decline  : 

Her  fortune  competent ;  and,  if  thy  light 

Can  reach  fo  far,  take  care  *tis  gather'd  right. 

If  thine's  enough,  then  her*s  may  be  the  led : 

Do  not  afpire  to  riches  in  excefs. 

For  that  which  makes  our  lives  delightful  provc» 

Is  a  genteel  fufficiency  and  love. 


TO     A 

PAINTER  DRAWING  DORINDA*S 
PICTURE. 

Paimter,  the  utmoft  of  thy  judgment  (hew; 

Exceed  ev'n  Titian,  and  great  Angelo  : 

With  all  the  livelinefs  of  thought  exprefs 

The  moving  features  of  Dorind^^s  face. 

7'hou  canft  not  flatter,  where  fuch  beauty  dwells  { 

Her  charmk  thy  colours,  and  thy  art  excels. 

Others  Icfs  fair,  may  from  thy  pencil  have 

Graces,  which  fparing  Nature  never  gave ; 

But  in  porinda's  afpedl  thou  wilt  fee 

Such  as  will  pofe  ?hy  famous  art,  and  thee ; 

i)0  great,  lb  many  in  her  face  unite, 

3o  well  proportioh'd,  and  fo  wonderous  bright. 

No  human  flcill  can  e'er  exprefs  them  all,- 

But  muft  do  wrong  to  th'  fair  original. 

An  angel's  hand  alone  that  pencil  fits, 

To  mix  the  colours  when  an  angel  fitt. 

Thy  pifturc  may  as  like  Dorinda  be 
A*  sirt  of  man  can  paint  a  deity ; 
And  jnftly  may  pcrhap*,  when  flie  withdraws, 
Excite  our  wonder,,  and  defervc  ajplaufc  : 
But  when  comparM,  youMl  be  obligM  to  own, 
No  art  can  equal  what^shy  Nature  done. 
Great  Lcly's  noble  hand,  excclPd  by  few. 
The  pidlure  faireJ-  than  the  perfon  drew  : 
He  took  the  beft  that  nature  could  impatt, 
And  made  it  better  by  his  powerful  art. 
Buc  had  he  fcen  that  bright,  fur)  rifing  grace^ 
Which  fprcads  itfclf  o'er  all  Dorinda's  lace, 
Vain  had  been  ail  the  eflays  of  his  ikill : 
She  niull  have  been  coofeii  the  fairefl  ftill. 

Heaven  in  a  landfcape  may  be  wondrcnis  fine. 
And  look  as  bright  as  paircvd  light  can  ihioe  s 
Buc  ilill  the  real  glories  of  ihe  place 
AU  an,  by  infinite  degreif,  iur£af9« 


TO  Tni? 

PAINTER,  AFTER  HE  HAD  HNISHEI) 
DORINDA'S  PICTURE. 

Patnter,  thou  had  performed  what  man  can  do  ^ 
Only  Dorinda's  felf  more  charms  ran  fliew. 
Bold  arc  thy  {^rokes,  and  delicate  each  touch; 
But  flill  the  beauties  of  her  het  are  forh. 
As  cannot  jnftly  be  defcrib'd ;  though  all 
Confefs  *t  i»  like  the  bright  original. 
In  her,  and  in  thy  pi^ure,  we  nuy  view 
The  utmnft  Nature,  or  that  Art,  cib  do; 
Each  is  a  mailer-piece,  defignM  fo  well. 
That  future  times  will  ftVive  to  parallel ; 
But  neither  Art  nor  Natore'a  ftble  to  c«ccL 


CRUELTY  AND   LUST. 

AW 

EtfJsroLAjir  ESS  at: 

'  ■• 

Where  can  the  wretched'ft  of  all  creatures fl]f( 
To  teW  the  "ftr»ry  of  her  mifery  } 
Where,  but  to  fiaithfiil  Cxita,  In  wbofe  miod 
A  manly  bravery's  with  foft  pity  join'd, 
I  fekr,  thefe  lines  will  fcarce  be  underflood, 
Blurr'd  with  inceflant  tears,  and  writ  in  blood; 
But  if  you  can  the  mournful  pages  read. 
The  iad  relation  (hews  you  fuch  a  deed. 
As  all  the  annals  of  th*  infernal  reign 
Shall  ftrivoto  equa),>or  exceed  in  Tain. 

Neronior's  fame,  no  doubt,  has  reachM  ftn 
ears, 
Whofe  ciaclty  has  cans'd  a  fea  of  tears; 
Fill'd  each  lamenting  town  with  fonerd  figbs, 
Deploring  widows  fiirieks,  and  orphans  cries. 
At  every  heali  h  the  horrid  monftrr  quaff 'd. 
Ten  wretches  dy'd,  and  as  they  dy'd,  heJaegVd: 
Till,  tir'd  with  ailing  devil,  he  v»as  led. 
Drunk  with  excels  of  blood  and  vrioe,  to  bed. 
OhfCurfevi  place !— *l  can  no  more  command 
>/Iy  pen :  ftiame  and  cimfufion  fliake  ray  basd: 
But  1  muft  nn^  and  let  my  CzHa  knew 
How  barbarous  are  my  wrongs,  how  raft  my  »*• 

Among  the  crowds  of  Weftero  youths  «*a 
ran 
To  meet  the  brave,  betray'd  unhappy  manf, 
My  htifband,  fatally  vniting,  went ; 
U!%us'd  to  arms,  and  thoughtlefs  of  th*  event. 
But  when  the  battle  was  by  treachery  wrn« 
The  chief,  and  all  but  his  falfe  friend,  andeee; 
Though,  in  the  tumult  of  that  dcfperate  ai^, 
He  'ic^p'd  the  dreadful  flaughter  of  the  fight ; 
Yet  the  fagacious  bloodhound*,  fkill'd  too  well 
In  all  the  murdering  qualities  of  belt. 
Each  fecrct  place  fo  regularly  beat« 
They  foon  dilcover'd  his  unlafe  retreat. 

*  This  Piece  wsi  Accafioord  ?»v  the  bsHw^»T«'WrK 
a  commandir  in  t^c  Wcitcm  KtbeUiMi,!*  lA$*  **"^'^/ 
bauchcd  a  yt'unj;  la{'v  with  »  ptamifc  lO  t»^  ^  '  -'? 
bandS  li  e,  tHit  banned  him  mxtmortdng. 

t  I  uc  Du^c  at  Moaiau(ith> 
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As  hvn^  wohres  trmtnphirgo'er  their  prey, 
To  Aire  dcftrodHon  horry  them  avray ; 
So  the  purveyor*  of  fierce  M-locS  foil 
With  Charioo  to  the  common  butchery  run ; 
Where  proud  Neronior  by  his  ((ibbet  ftttcd, 
To  glut  himfelf  with  freih  fappites  of  blood. 
Our  frieodf,  by  powerful  interceifion,  gftin'd 
A  (hort  reprieve,  but  for  three  days  obtainM, 
To  try  all  wayi  mif^ht  tocompaffion  move 
The  favagc  general ;  hue  in  vain  they  ftcove. 
When  1  peicdT'd  that  alt  addreffcs  faiPd, 
And  nothing  o*er  hi^  ftnbb(>rn  foal  preTailM ; 
Diflriifted  akn««ft,  to  hi»  tent  I  fhvr. 
To  make  the  laft  eflfort,  what  tear*  coold  do« 
tow  on  my  kncei  i  fell ;  then  thus  began  : 
Great  genina  of  faccefs,  thou  more*  than  man  ! 
Whofc  armt  to  every  clime  have  terror  hurlM, 
And  carry 'd  conqueft  round  the  tremMig  world ! 
•Sriii  n)ay  the  brighteft  gloriea  Fame  can  lend, 
Your  fword,  your  condntft,  and  your  caufe,  at- 
tend. 
Here  now  the  arbiter  of  iate  yon  fit, 
While  fuppliant  flavei  rheir  rebel  heads  fubmit. 
Oh,  pity  the  unfoitiinate  1  and  give 
But  tht»  one  thin^ :  Oh,  let  hot  ChaTion  tire  f 
Aod  take  the  Uttlc  aUl  that  we  poflefa. 
ril  bear  the  aneagfle  aoguilh  of  drftrrA 
Conreot,  nay,  pleas'd,  to  beg  or  earn  my  bread : 
Let  Cbarion  live,  no  master  how-  Tm  fed. 
The  fall  of  fuch  a  youtk  no  loftrc  brings  '\ 

To  Kim  whofe  fword  performs  fuch  wixidroui  / 
things  r 

At  &Ting  kingdoms,  and  fupporting  kings.        j 
That  triumph  only  with  true  grandeur  fhinet, 
^Vhere  godlike  cour»gc,  godllfce  pity  joint. 
Tzlar,  the  eldcft  fayourite  of  war, 
I  ook  not  more  pleafurr  to  fubmit,  than  f)>ire : 
Vnd  iince  in  battle  yon  can  greater  be, 
That  over,  brn't  lefs  merciful  than  he. 
t(noblc  fpirits  by  revenge  arc  known, 
^d  cruel  a<ftions  fpail  the  conqueror's  crown ; 
n  fotore  hiftorica  nil  each  mournful  page 
^tth  tales  of  bkvod,  and  monuments  of  rage  :f 
^nd,  wfhtle  hia  anoala  are  with  horror  read, 
^eo  ctirfe  him  living,  and  dcteft  him  dead. 
ih !  do  not  fully  with  a  fanguine  dye 
The  fouieft  ftaio)  fo  fair  a  memory  ! 
hen,  as  yoii*ll  live  the  glory  of  our  ifle, 
od  Fate  on  all  ynar  expeditions  fmile  : 

>  when  a  noble  courfe  you've  bravely  ran, 
ie  the  beft  fbldier,  and  the  happieft  man. 
one  can  the  tvros  of  Prdvidence  forefce, 

r  what  their  own  cataibrophe  may  be ; 

herefore,  to  perfons  labouring  under  woe, 

hat  mercy  thiey  may  warn,  Ibould  always  fliew : 

'r  in  the  chance  of  war  the  flighted  thing 

lay.  lofe  the  battle,  or  the  vidory  bring. 

nd  how  wovld  yoo  that  general'a  honoor  prixe^ 

loold  in  cool  blood  his  captive  iactifice  f 

He  that  with  rebel  arms  to  fight  is  led, 

>  juftice  forfeita  hia  opprobrious  bead : 
it  'lis  uohappy  Chariun's  firft  ofieoce, 
duc'd  by  Come  too  planfiUe  pretence, 

3  take  the  injariog  fide  by  error  brought ; 
:  had  no  malice,  though  he  has  the  fault. 


Let  the  t  Id  tempters  find  a  Hi  anieful  grave, 
But,  the  half  innocent,  the  tempted,  fave  \ 
Vengieaiice  divine,  though  for  the  greateft  crime. 
But  rarely  (Irikes  the  firil  or  fecond  time  : 
And  he  heft  follows  th'  Almighty's  will. 
Who  rpares  the  guilty  he  hai  power  to  kill. 
When  f^roud  rebellions  would  unhmge  a  Hate, 
And  wild  diforders  in  a  land  erf  ate, 
' Pis  rcquifiie  the  fufl  promoters Hiould 
Put  put  the  flames  they  kindled  with  their  blood : 
But  fure  'tis  a  degree  of  murder  all 
That  draw  their  fwoids  ihould  undiftinguilh'd  fail. 
And  fince  a  mercy  mud  to  Tome  be  Ihewn, 
Let  Charion  'mongft  the  happy  few  be  one : 
For  as  none  guilty  hai  lef^  ^\\t  ilian  he. 
So  none  f»r  pardon  has  a  fairer  plea. 

When  David's  general  had  won  the  field, 
And  Abfalom,  the  lov'd  ungrateful,  klUM,  .  . 
The  trumpets  founding  m4de  all  ilaughtcr  ceafe* 
And  mifled  Ifraelixes  rcturuM  in  peace.  ; 

The  action  paft,  where  fo  much  blood  wa^  fpilt, 
We  hear  of  none  arraign'd  for  chat  day's  guUti 
But  all  concludes  with  the  d<r(ir'd  event. 
The  monarch  pardons,  and  the  Jews  repent. 

A«  great  example  your  great  courage  warms, 
And  to  itIuQrious  deeds  excites  youi  arm6 ; 
So  when  you  indances  of  mercy  view, 
They  (hould  infpire  you  with  coinpafiion  too  : 
For  he  that  emulates  the  truly  brave,  . 

Would  always  conquer,  and  fiiould  always  fave. 

Here,  interrupting,  dcrn  Neronior  cry'd, 
(SwetT'd  with  fnccefs,  and  bluhber'd  up  wi(h  pride) 
Madam,  his  life  depends  upon  my  ifviU, 
For  every  rebel  I  can  fpare  or  kill. 
I'll  think  of  what  you*ve  faid  :  tlus  night  return. 
At  ten,  perhaps  you'll  have  no  caufe  to  mourn.  - 
Go,  fee  your  hulband,  bid  him  not  defpair; 
His  crime  is  great,  but  you  are  wondrous  fair. 

When  anxi'  us  miferies  the  foul  amaze. 
And  dire  confufion  in  the  fpirit«  raife, 
Upon  the  lead  appearance  of  reUef, 
Our  hnpes  revive,  and  mitigate  our  grief; 
f 'upattence  m^kes  our  wifhes  earneft  gro\v. 
Which  thnmgh  falfe  optics  oifr  deliverance  (hew, 
For  while  we  fancy  danger  does  appear 
Mod  at  a  di dance,  it  is  oft  too  near. 
And  many  times,  fecure  from  obvious  foes. 
We  fall  into  an  ambufcade  of  woes. 

Pieas'd  with  the  falfe  Neronior's  dark  repl|r,    ' 
I  thought  the  end  of  all  my  forrows  otgh. 
And  to  the  main-gnard  haden'd,  where  the  prey, 
Of  this  blnod-thirdy  fiend,  in  duraoce  lay. 
When  Charion  faw  me,  fri>m  his  turfy  bed 
With  eagernefs  he  rais'd  his  drooping  head  : 
Oh !  ily,  my  deai",  this  guilty  place,  he  cry'd, 
Aod  in  feme  didant  clime  thy  virtue  hide  ! 
Here  nothing  but  the  fouled  dxmoiis  dwell. 
The  r^grof  the  damn'd,  and  mob  of  hell. 
The  air  they  breathe  is  every  atom  curd  : 
There's  no  degree  of  ills,  for  all  are  word. 
fn  rapes  and  murders  they  alone  delight,  ^ 

A(*d  yillanies  of  lefs  importancs  flight : 
A^  them   indeed,    but    fcom    tltey    (hould  be 

nam'd. 
For  all  their  glory's  t0  be  more  thao  damn*4. 

H  h  iiij 
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Neronlor's  cKlef  of  tliis  infernal  crew, 
And  feems  to  merit  that  high  ftation  coo  : 
Kothing  hot  rage  and  luft  infpire  his  brcaft, 
By  Afmodmi  and  Maloc  both  itoCfefV, 
When  told  you  went  to  intercede  for  me, 
It  threw  my  foul  into  an  agony ; 
Koc  that  I  would  not  for  my  freedom  give 
%Vhat*s  requilite,  or  do  not  wiih  to  Jive ; 
But  for  my  fafety  I  can  neVr  be  bafc, 
Or  buy  a  few  iihort  years  with  long  difgmce ; 
Nor  would  I  have  your  yet  unfpottcd  fame 
For  me  exposM  to  an  eternal  ihame. 
Vr'ith  ignominy  to  prcfervc  my  brearh, 
It  worfe,  by  infinite  degrees,  than  death. 
But  if  I  CBn*t  my  life  with  honour  fave. 
With  honour  I'll  drfccnd  into  the  grave. 
For  though  revenge  and  malice  both  combise 
(As  both  to  5x  my  ruin  feem  to  join) 
Yet,  maugre  all  their  violence  and  (kill, 
I  can  die  jvft,  an^  Vm  refolvM  I  will. 

But  what  is  death  we  fo  unwifely  fear  ? 
Ao  end  of  all  our  bufy  tumults  hercs 
I'he  equal  lot  of  poverty  and  ftate. 
Which  all  partake  of  by  a  certain  fate. 
Whoe'er  the  profpedl  of  m^ivkipd  furveyt. 
At  divers  apes,  and  by  divert  ways. 
Will  find  them  from  this  noify  fcene  retire  ; 
Some  the  firft  minute  that  they  breathe,  expire : 
Others,  perliaps,  furvive  f o  talk,  and  go ; 
But  die,  before  rhcy  good  or  evil  know. 
Here  one  to  puberty  arrives ;  and  then 
Returns  lamented  to  the  dnQ  again  : 
Another  there  maintains  a  longer  ftrife 
With  all  the  powerful  enemies  of  life ; 
Till,  with  vexation  tir'd,  and  threefcore  yean. 
He  drops  into'  the  dark,  and  difappcar*. 
I'm  young,  indeed,  and  might  exped  to  fee 
Times  future,  long  and  late  pofte rity, 
Tis  what  With  reafon  t  could  with  to  do. 
If  to  be  old,  were  to  be  hap^o*  ^<*0' 
But  fince  fubflantidl  grief  lo  loon  dellroys 
The  guft  of  all  imaginary  j.ws. 
Who  would  be  too  importunate  to  live. 
Or  more  for  life,  than  it  can  merit,  give! 

Beyond  tlie  grave  (lupendou*  regions  lie, 
The  boundlcfs  realms  of  vaft  eterni^; 
Where   minds,    remov'd    from    eaithly    bodies, 

dwell ; 
But  who  their  government  or  law*  tan  tell  ? 
WbatN  their  cmploymem  till  the  final  doom 
And  time's  eternal  period  (hall  come  .' 
'I  i'.iih  nuich  the  facrrd  oracles  dec Ure, 
ThAt  ill  arc  t»le(»'dor  mi(eri»ole  there; 
Tl.rt'Qh,  If  thcreV  fiich  \iipiety  of  fiiie," 
Kone  g^od  expire  too  fo«.n,  nor  bad  too  late. 
For  my  own  part,  with  refignation,  ftjU 
]  cAn  fiihmit  to  my  Creator's  will ; 
l.ei  hirti  rccal  the  breath 'from  him  I  drew, 
Wi  :n  he  thinks  fit,  aind  when  he  pkalcs  too. 
T  he  way  of  dying  i*  my  leaft  conrern ; 
That  u'lll  give  no  di(lurbance  to  my  nm.  - 
Jf  ►o  !hc  fea**  of  •hRrr»'^«'f»'  1  f^^* 
f\'U  end  all  pr ffihir  rt torn«-of  woe t 
>^n*i  vhen  to  tholt  bMt  marfirn*  I  arrive. 
With  pity  i'U  heboid  iMc  that  iurnim. 


Once  more  I  beg,  yott*d  froth  iheie  tects  retre<« 
And  leave  me  tn  my  innoeeoce  and  f^c* 

Charion,  faid  I,  Oh,  do  not  urge  my  iigbtl 
I'll  fee  the  event  of  this  imparttot  nigkt : 
Some  flraoge  prefaces  in  my  fotil  ibrcMe, 
I'he  worft  of  miferies,  or  the  greateft  good. 
Few  knurs  will  (hew  the  ntmoft  of  my  doen; 
A  joyful  fafety,  or  a  f)eacefti^  tomb. 
If  you  mifcarry,  t'm  refolv'd  to  try 
If  gracious  Heaven  will  lofier  a>e  to  die : 
For,  when  you  ore  to  cndicis  raptures  goae. 
If  I  furvive,  'tis  bat  to  <he  tsdone. 
Who  will  fupport  an  injvr'd  widow^s  right, 
From  fly  injuAice,  <t  opf  refllve  might } 
Prott6k  her  perfoa,  or  her  caufe  dtefend  i 
She  rarely  waats  a  ftie,  tir  fiadi  a  friend : 
I've  no  diftrnd  of  Frovidence  ;  but  ftill 
'Tis  be  ft  tm  go  beyond  the  i-eadi  ol  iU : 
And  thoie  can  ha«e  oo  reafon  to  repcst. 
Who,  though  thdy  die  betime%  die  iunooeat. 
But  to  a  world  of  everlafting  blifs 
Why  would  you  go,  aad  leave  me  here  ia  ikis! 
*1  is  A  dark  paflage ;  but  our  fpca  fliall  vie«'> 
I'll  die  as  calm,  tiioogb  not  So  bnve,  as  yoa : 
That  my  bebatvioor  to  the  bft  may  prove 
Vour  courage  is  oot  greater  than  m|^lovr. 

The  hour  approach *d  ;  as  to  Neronicr's  teat, 
With  trembbng,  bat  impatient  ileps,  I  went, 
A  fhoufand  hotrrvs  tfirong'tl  imn  my  brcaft, 
By  fad  ideas  and  flroog  fears  poi&fi  : 
Where'er  I  pafs'd,  tbe  %l9€in%  lights  wodd  (km 
Freih  ol  jf  ds  of  defpair,  and  fceoeiv  of  woe. 

Here,  in  a  crowd  of  druokea  lialdicf  s,  ftood 
A  wretched,  poor,  old mao, befmosr'd  vnth blsOf*, 
And  at  his  feet,  juH  through  the  body  rao. 
Struggling  for  life,  wbs  laid  bis  only  loo; 
By  wbofe  hard  labour  he  was  daily  fed, 
Dividijig;  ftiU,  with  pious  care,  his  bread : 
And  v^hile  he  mourn 'd,  with  floods  of  aged  tern, 
The  fole  I'l^pport  of  his  decrepid  years. 
The  barbarous  moL,  wbofe  rage  no  limit  knows 
With  blafphemous  derifioD,  mt^ck'd  his  wees. 

llicre,  under  a  wide  oak,  difconlbtate. 
And  drown *d  in  (cars,  a  mnvmfol  widower 
High  in  the  bovghA  the  murder'd  father  hoBf , 
Beneath,  the  children  round  rhe  mother  cUo*' 
They  cry'd  fcr  frod.  bat  'twas  withoat  rekl; 
For  all  they  had  to  live  iipoa,  was  grief. 
A  forrow  fo  intcnfe.  fach  deepder|«tr, 
No  creature,  merely  human,  long  ei>uld  bear. 
Fii  ft  in  Jier  arms  her  weeping  lohe^lbe  t«ok. 
And,  wi'.h  a  grcan,  nid  to  her  huflnnd  look : 
Tl)cn  Uan'd  her  head  oB  theirs,  and,  fighing.crT^, 
Pi*y  Tin*,  "»av»our  of  tbewerid!  and  dy'd. 

From  this  fad  fpi  Aacle  my  eyes  I  tom'd. 
Where  f>  m  their    fathett,    maids   their  lo*ca 

mourn 'd; 
Friends  for  their  iriends,  fiOert  frt  brodiers,  wcf . 
Prifnnrrs  of  war,  in  chains,  for  flaugbter  krpt  * 
Fach  every  hour  did  the  black  melLged^ead, 
Whiih  fliould  declare  the  pfif  n  lov'd  wm  drai 
Theit  I  beheld,  with  brutal  fiioots  of  mirth, 
A  comely  ytiu-h.  and  of  no  coromm  kink. 
To  eiccutiozr  led ;  who  hardly  bore 
The  wounds  in  battle  he  rcceiv'd  before ; 
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And,  u  he  fiTtM,  1  lievd  him  bravely  cry» 
I  neither  wiih  to  live,  nor  £ear  «o  die. 

At  the  cura*d  teat  aniY'd,  without  deUy, 
They  did  me  to  the  gcnecal  convey : 
Who  thw  began  ■ 

Madam !  by  freih  intelligeiice,  f  find. 
That  Charioo'i  treafon*»  of  the  blackeil  kind  { 
And  my  commimon  ifteapreiii  to/par^ 
None  that  h  deeply  in  rebeilton  are  : 
^ew  meafnrea  therefore  'tis  vain  ta  try ; 
No  pardon  can  be  granted ;  be  mud  die. 
Mofi,  or  I  haxard  aU :  which  yet  Vd  do 
To  he  obliged  in  one  requeft  by  you  : 
And,  maugre  all  the  dangera  I  for efee. 
Be  mine  this  night,  1*11  fet  your  hoibaod  firee, 
Soldiers  are  rough,  and  cannot  hope  fucccla 
By  fnpple  flatury ,  and  by  foft  addre(s ; 
The  pert,  gay  cooxoBib,  by  theie  little  arts, 
Gaifli  an  ^crndaat  o*er  the  ladies  hearts. 
But  I  can  no  (iicb  whining  methods  ufe  : 
Corfirnt,  he  Uvea;  he  dies,  if  yon  refufe. 

Amaz'd  at  this  demand ;  (aid  I,  The  braver 
Upon  ignoble  terms,  difdain  to  fave : 
They  let  their  captives  (kill  with  honour  live, 
Ho  more  reiyur6»  than  what  thcmfiBivca  would 

For,  gencrotti  viiUrs»  as  thej  fcorn  to  do 
Diihooeil  things^  fcorn  to  pmpofe  them  coo. 
Mercy,  the  bnghteil  virtue  of  the  mind, 
Should  with  no  devious  appetite  be  joiD*4 : 
For  if,  when  exercis'd,  a  cr^nc  it  coft, 
Th'  intrinfic  luftrc  of  the  deed  is  lolk. 
Great  men  their  adions  of  a  piece  (hoohi  haves 
Heroic  all,  and  each  entirely  brave ; 
From  the  nice  rules  of  honour  none  (hould  fwexve  i 
Pone,  bccauie  good,  without  a  mean  relcrve. 
The  crimes  new  charg'd  upon  the  vi^ppf 
youth. 
May  have  revcoge,  and  nulice,  but  no  tmth* 
Soppofe  the  acciir;itton  juftly  brought. 
Mi  clearly  prov*d  to  the  nunuteil  thoqght; 
Yet  mercies  next  to  infinite  abate 
Offences  next  to  infinitely  great ;: 
And  *ti«  the  glory  of  a  noble  mind, 
]n  full  fofgivenels  not  to  be  confin'd. 
Your  prince*s  frowns  if  you  have  cauic  to  fear. 
This  z£t  w%U  more  illufixioiis  appear; 
Though  his  ezcufe  can  never  be  withilood, 
Who  difobeya,  hut  only  to  be  good. 
Perhaps  the  hazard's  more  than  you  exprefs ; 
The  glory  would  be,  were  the  danger  lefs* 
For  he  thar,  to  his  prejudice,  will  do 
A  noble  adion,  and  a  generous  too, 
Defcrves  to  wear  a  more  refplcndent  crown 
Than  he  ^hat  his  a  ihouland  b«tt)es  wqa. 
Do  not  invert  divine  compaflion  fo. 
As  to  be  cruel,  and  no  mercy  (how  ! 
or  what  isenown  can  foch  an  adioa  be. 
Which  (aves  my  hofbaiKi's  life,  but  ruins  me  ? 
Though,  if  you  finally  rcfolve  to  ftand 
Upou  fo  vile,  inglorious  a  demand, 
{le  muft  (ubmit ;  if  *tis  my  fate  to  moom 
Hit  death,  Til  bathe  with  virtuous  tears  his  ura. 

WcM,  madam,  hsoghrily,  Ncronior  cry*d, 
Vpor  CDuragc  and  your  virtue  (hall  be  try*d. 


P    O   S    M   a  4f» 

But  to  prevent  all  (Vofpedl  of  i  flig^ 

Some  of  my  *  lambs  (hall  be  your  guard  to-night ; 

By  them,  no  doubt.  you*U  tenderly  be  nt'd  ; 

They  feldom  afk  a  favour  that's  refus'd  ; 

Perhaps  you*ll  find  them  fo  genteely  bred, 

They*ll  leave  you  but  few  virtuous  tears  to  (hed* 

Surrounded  with  fo  innocent  a  throng, 

The  night  mnlb  pafs  delightfully  along  : 

And  in  the  morning,  fince  jou  will  not  givQ 

What  I  require,  to  let  your  hnfband  live. 

You  (hall  behold  him  figh  his  lateft  breath. 

And  gently  fwing  into  the  arms  of  death. 

His  fate  he  merits,  as  to  rebels  due : 

AAd  yours  vrill  be  as  nXtich  delerv'd  by  yon. 

Oh  Olia,  think !  fo  far  as  thought  can  ttkcw^ 
What  pangs  of  grief,  what  agonies  of  woe, 
Ac  this  dire  refolution,  feiz*d  my  breaft ! 
By  all  thing!!  fad  and  terrible  pofleft. 
In  vain  I  wept,  and  *twas  in  vain  I  pray'd, 
For  all  my  prayers  vrere  to  a  tiger  made ; 
A  tiger !  worfe ;  for,  'tis  beyond  difpute. 
No  fiend's  fo  cruel  as  a  reatoning  brute. 
£ncompafs*d  thus,  and  hopele(s  of  relief. 
With  all  the  fqaadrons  nf  defpair  and  grief, 
Ruin_-it  was  not  pofllble  to  (hun : 
What  could  I  do  f  Oh !  what  would  you  have  done? 

The  hours  that  pafs'd,  till  the  black  mom  re* 
tum*d. 
With  tears  of  blood  fiionld  be  for  ever  moum'd* 
When,  to  involve  me  with  confummate  grief, 
Beyond  expreffion,  and  above  belief. 
Madam,  the  monfter  cry'd,  that  you  may  find 
I  can  be  grateful  to  the  fair  that's  kind ; 
Step  to  the  door,  1*11  (hew  you  fuch  a  fight. 
Shall  overwhelm  your  fpirita  with  delight. 
Does  not  that  wretdi,  who  would  dethrone  hia 

king- 
Become  the  gUct,  and  adorn  die  firing? 
You  need  not  now  an  injur'd  hufband  dread ; 
Liviqg  he  might,  he'll  not  upbraid  yon  dead. 
'Twas  for  your  fake  I  feix'd  upon  his  life ; 
He  would  perhaps  have  from'd  fo  chafte  a  wife. 
And,  madam,  you'll  ezrufe  the  zeal  1  fliew. 
To  keep  that  fecret  none  alive  ihould  know. 

Cur/d  of  all  creatures  1  for,  compat'd  with  thee^ 
The  devils,  faid  I,  are  dull  in  cruelty. 
Oh,  may  that  tongue  eternal  vipers  breed. 
And  waftekfs  their  eternal  hunger  feed ; 
In  fires  too  hot  for  falamanders  dwell. 
The  burning  eameft  of  a  hotter  hell ; 
May  that  vile  lump  of  execrable  hitt 
Corrupt  alive,  and  rot  imo  the  duft ! 
May*ft  thon,  defpainng  at  the  point  of  death. 
With  oathn  and  blafphemies  refign  thy  breath ; 
And  the  worll  torments  that  the  danm'd  (houM 

)|hare. 
In  thine  own  perfnn  all  united  bear! 

Oh  Cclia  I  oh  my  friend !  what  age  can  (hew 
Sorrows  like  mine,  fo  exquifite  a  woe  f 
Indeed  it  does  not  infinite  appear, 
Becauft  it  can't  be  everlafiing  here  : 
But  it*ft  fo  vaft,  that  it  can  ne'er  increales 
And  fo  confirmed,  it  never  can  be  lefs. 

•  Kitke  ufed  to  fall  tbe  mod  iohuman  of  U%  (bUicn  kft 

lambs* 
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Triumphant  beauty  never  Io«»ks  fo  gay. 
As  on  the  morntog  of  a  nuptial  day, 
i^dve  then  within  a  larger  circle  move*, 
New  grraces  adds,  and  every  charm  improves : 
While  Hymen  does  his  facred  rites  prepare, 
'i'he  bofy  nymphs  attend  the  trembling  fair ; 
Whofe  veins  are  fwelKd  with  an  unufual  beat, 
And  eager  pulfes  with  ftrange  motions  beat : 
Alternate  pafiions  various  thoughts  impart. 
And  painful  jipys  diftend  her  throbbing  heart : 
Her  fears  are  great,  and  her  dcfires  are  ftroog  : 
The  minntes  fly  too  fad — yet  ilay  too  long : 
Now  {he  is  ready — the  ne](t  moment  not ; 
AU  things  are  done — then  fomething  is  forgot : 
.She  feats— yet  wiflies  the  ilrange  work  were  done; 
X)clays — yet  is  impatient  to  be  gone. 
Diforders  thus  from  eye^  thought  arife  s 
What  loves  perfuadcs,  I  know  not  wha(  denies. 

Achcjtes*  choice  does  his  firm  jadgmem  prove, 
As^^  (hews  at  once  he  can  be  wife  and  love ; 
Begtufd  it  from  oo  fpurtous  paflloa  came. 
But  wis  the  product  of  a  noble  flanae; 
.^old,  without  rudenefs ;  without  blazing,  bright ; 
Pure  as  fi^*d  (lars,  an4  uneomipt  as  light : 
By  juft  degrees  it  to  perfedion  grew ; 
An  early  ripeii^fs,  and  a  laiUng  coo. 
So  the  bright  fun  afcending  to  his  noon, 
Aloves  not  coo  flowly,  nor  is  there  too  foon. 

But,  though  Achates  was  unkindly  driven 
From  his  own  land,  he's  baniih*d  into  heaven : 
For  fure  the  raptures  of  Coiinelia's  love, 
Are  next,  if  only  next,  to  thofe  abpve. 
Thus  Power  Divine  does  with  hif  f9e8  engagQ  ;. 
Kewards  his  virtues,  and  defeats  their  rage : 
For  firft  it  did  to  fair  Cofmelia  give 
All  that  a  human  creature  could  receive ; 
Whate'er  can  raife  our  wonder  or  delight, 
'J'ranfport  the  foul,  or  gratify  the  fight. 
Then  in  the  fiili  perfedion  of  her  charms, 
Lodg'd  the  bright  virgin  in  Achates*  arms. 

What  angels  are,  is  in  Colinelia  feen ; 
Their^wful  glories,  and  their  godlike  mien ; 
For,  in  her  afped  all  the  graces  meet ; 
All  that  is  noble,  beautiful,  or  fweet : 
There  erery  charm  in  lofty  triumph  fits. 
Scorns  poor  defeA,  and  to  no  fault  fubmiu : 
There  fymmetry,  complexion,  air,  unite. 
Sublimely  noble,  and  amazing  brighu 
So  newly  finiih*d  by  the  hand  Divine, 
Before  her  fall,  sUd  the  firft  woman  (bine. 
But  Eve  in  one  great  point  fiie  does  excel ; 
Cofmelia  never  err'd  at  all ;  She  fell. 
Fiom  her  temptation,  in  defpair  withdrew ; 
Nor  more  afiaults,  whom  it  could  ne'er  iubdoc. 

Virtue  confirmM,  and  regularly  brought 
To  full  maturity,  by  fexious  thought. 
Her  aAions  with  a  watchful  eye  furvcyi; 
Each  pafli'.n  guides,  and  every  moment  iwayi; 
Not  the  leaft  failure  in  her  condud  lies; 
So  gaily  mrdefi,  and  fb  freely  wife. 

Her  judgment  fure,  impat  tial,  and  refin*d. 
With  wit,  that's  dear  and  penetrating,  join'd, 


O'er  all  the  efforts  of  her'mind  prefidef, 
And  to  the  nobleft  end  her  labours  guides : 
She  knows  the  bed,  and  doe*  the  beft  pnrfiie. 
And  treads  the  maze  of  life  without  a  doe. 
I'hat  the  weak  only,  and  the  vraveriBg  lack. 
When  they're  miftaken,  to  condii6l  them  back. 
She  does,  amidft  ten  thoufand  ways,  prefer 
The  right,  as  if  not  capable  to  err. 

Her  fancy,  ftrong,  vivacious,  nod  foblime, 
^eldonr  betrays  her  converfe  to  a  crime ; 
And  though  it  moves  with  a  luxariant  heat, 
'Tis  ne'er  precipitous,  but  always  great : 
For  each  expreffion,  every  teeming  chqqght, 
Is  to  the  fcanning  of  her  judgment  brought ; 
Which  wifely  feparates  the  fineft  gold. 
And  cafts  the  image  in  a  beauteous  mouM. 

No  trifling  words  debafe  her  eloquence. 
But  all's  pathetic,  all  is  fteriin^  fenfe  ; 
Refin'd  from  drofly  chat,  and  idle  noife. 
With  which  the  female  converfation  doy^ 
So  well  (be  knows,  what's  underfiood  by  fev, 
To  ume  her  thoughts,  and  to  exprefs  tbem  (o«; 
That  what  flie  fpeaks  does  to  the  foul  tranfintc 
.  The  fair  idea  of  delightful  wit. 

lUttllriousbom,  and  as  illuftrioiit  bred. 
By  great  example  to  wife  adioos  ]eA  : 
Much  to  the  fame  her  lineal  heroes  bore 
She  ovres,  but  to  her  own  high  genins  more ; 
And,  by  a  noble  emulation  moT'd, 
Excell'd  their  virtues,  and  her  own  inoprov'd; 
Till  they  arriv'd  to  that  celeftial  height, 
Scarce  angels  greater  be,  or  faints  fo  bright. 

But,  if  Cofmelia  could  yet  lovelier  be. 
Of  nobler  birth,  or  mure  a  deity. 
Achates  merits  her,  though  none  but  he : 
Whofe  generous  foul  abhors  a  bafe  difguife; 
RolbW'd  in  adion,  and  in  counfel  wife ; 
Too  well  confirm'd  and  fortify'd  within, 
^or  threau  to  force,  or  flattery  to  win. 
Uimiov'd  amidft  the  hurricane  he  flood ; 
He  dares  be  guiltlefs,  and  he  will  be  good. 

Since  the  firft  pair  in  paradiie  were  joio'd, 
Two  hearts  were  ne*er  fo  happily  cpmuin'd. 
Achates  life  to  fiur  CofineKa  gives : 
In  fair  Cofmelia  great  Achates  lives. 
Each  is  to  other  die  divineft  bUfs ; 
He  is  her  heaven,  and  flie  is  more  than  his. 
O  may  the  Idndeft  influence  above 
Prote^  their  perfons,  and  indulge  their  lore! 


AN  INSCRIFHON 

rOB  TBC 

MONVM&Nr  OF  DldNAt 

COVNTESS    or    OXPOBO    AND   rLfiJIT* 

Diana,  Oxonii  9l  Eloimi  C«ifmi*A; 

Illuftri  orta  fanguiac,  fanguinem  iHoftravit : 

Ceciliorura  mentis  dara,  fuis  clsri0uui 

Ut  quas  nefciret  minor  cfle  otaxiaur* 

Vitam  ineuDtem  innocestia  { 
Procedentem  ampla  virtutnm  cohon: 
Excuntun  mon  bcatiiCma  dccotaTtti 
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(Volrntc  Numine^ 

pt  nuTpiam  dcceir«Vji^ut  virtus  aut  fclicitai,  ^ 

puobus  cortjuciifta  maritis 

Uuiquc  chariflima : 

Primum 

(Qiiem  ad  annum  habuit) 

Imp^nfc  dilexit : 

l^ccundum 

(Qucm  ad  ann^s  viginti  quatiinr) 

Tanta  ptetatc  A:  amore  coluit ; 

Ut  qui,  vivcns, 

Obfc^uium,  tanquam  parri  pr:cftitit ; 

Moricns, 
PatrimonJwm,  tanquam  filio,  reliquit. 

Novcrca  cum  cffcc, 

Matemam  pietarem  facile  fupcravit, 

Paaiolirii  adco  mitem  prudenremque  curam  geffit, 

Ut  non  fam  domina  familix  praeefle, 

Quam  aoima  forpori  incflc  videretyr* 

Denique, 

Cpm  pudjco,  humili,  forti^  fani^o  «pimo, 

VirginiDns,  coDJugibus  viduia,  umnibus, 

Excmplum  confecraflcr  integrrrimum. 

Term  aniuia  major,  ad  fimiles  cvolavit  fuperoi. 
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THE  FOREGOING  INSCRIPTION 

ATTEMPTED  IN  ENQLiSU. 

Diana, Countess  ov  6zroiD  Anp  Elgin; 

*''ho  from  a  rtce  of  noble  heroes  carac," 
^nd  added iuftre  to  its  ancient  fame  : 
tound  her  the  virtues  of  the  Cecils  (hone, 
ot  with  infer idrbiightncfs  to  her  own  : 
j^hicfi  file  refin'd'to  that  fublimc  degree, 
^  grcateft  mortal  could  not  greater  be.' 
ach  fiagt  of  Kfe  peculiar  fplendof  had  9 
kr  tender  year*  with  innocence  were  clad : 
^«f«rer  grown,  whatever  was  brave  and  good« 
'  the  retinue  of  her  virryes  flood  f     ' 
»d  at  the  final  period  of  her  breath, 

k*  "^°^"***  ^^^  ^^^^  ^"**  *  propitious  death  j 
hat  no  occaGon  might  be  wanting  here   • 
omakc  her  Virtues  fam'd,  or  joys  (fncere. 
wo  noble  lord*  her  genial  bed  poflcft  ; 
wife  to  both,  the  deareft  and  the  bcft. 
iford  fubmitted  in  one  year  to  fate ; 
*f  whom  her  paflion  was  exceeding  great, 
0  Elgin  full  fix  Luftra  were  aflign'd : 
od  him  (he  lor'd  with  fo  intcnfc  a  ijiind, 
f»at,  Jiving  like  a  father,  flic  obeyed  5 
ring,  as  to  4  fon,  left  all  (he  had. 
hen  a  ftejp-inother,  flie  foon  foar'd  above 
!»€  common  height  even  of  maternal  love, 
e  did  her  liumerous  family  command 
«h  fuch  a  tender  care,  fo  wife  a  hand, 
c  fecm'd  no  otherwifc  a  miftref«  there, 
>an  godlike  fonU  in  human  bodies  are. 
•twhen  to  alt  ike  had  eiample  fliew'd, 
wv  to  be  great  and  humble,  chaftc  and  goo4, 
w  fwl,  for  earth  too  excellent,  too  high, 
•■w  to  id  pccTB,  the  princes  df  the  iky. 


UPON  TRR 

DIVINE    A  T  T  R  I  B  y  T  E'J, 

*  t 

A    PINDARIC    KSJAT. 

Sopuoc. 

UNITY.    ETERNITY. 

Whence  fprang  this  glorious  frame  I  or  when 
began 
Things  to  exifl  f  They  could  pot  always  be  \^ 
T«  what  ftupendous  energy 
Shall  we  afcribe  the  origiQ  ol  man  •' 
That~Caufe,  from  whence  all  being$  eUe  ftrofe, 
Mufl  felf-exiftent  be  alone ; 
Emireiy  per£edt,  and  but  one ; 
Nor  equal  nor  fuperior  knows : 
Two  firfls,  in  reafon,  we  can  De*er  fuppofe. 
If  that,  in  faifc  opinion,  we  allow. 
That  once  there  abfolutcly  nothing  was,        .    . 
Then  nothing  could  be  now, 
For,  by  what  inftrument,  or  how. 
Shall  non-ex  iftence  to  exiflence  pafs? 
Thus,  fometbing  inn(l  from  everialUng  be ; 
^    Or  matter,  or  a  Deity. 
If  matter  only  uncreat^  we  grant,* 
We  (hall  volition,  wit,  and  reafon,  want ; 
An  agent  infinite,  and  adion  free ; 
Whence  does  vohtion,  whence  does  reafon,  flow  I 
How  came  we  to  refied,  defign,  and  kuow  i 

Thifi  from  a  nobler  n4ture  fprings^    . 
Diftind  in  e(rence  from  material  things : 
For,  thoughtiels  matter  cannot  thought  bcflow. 
But,  if  we  own  a  God  fupreme. 
And  all  perfe^ion's  poflible  in  him ; 
.In  him  does  boundlels  excellence  reiide. 
Power  to  create,  and  providence  to  guide ; 
Unmade  himfelf,  could  no  beginriing  have, 
But  to  all  fubftance  prime  exiitence  gave  : 
Can  what  he  wiii  deflroy,  and  what  he  plcafes  fave. 

POWER. 

The  undeiigning  hand  of  giddy  Chanca 
Could  never  fill  the  globes  of  light, 

So  beautiful,  and  fo  amazing  bright, 
The  lofty  concave  of  the  vaft  expanfe : 
Thefe  could  proceed  from  no   lefs  povrer  than 
infinite. 

There's  not  one  atom  of  this  woodrdna  frame. 

Not  eiiience  inteliedual,  but  took 

JbixilUi'ce  when  the  great  Creator  fpoke,  [came. 
And  from  the  common  womb  of  empty  nothing 

I'CC  fybfiasce  be,  he  cryM;  and  Araight  arolie 

Angelic,  and  corporeal  too ;  ' 

All  that  material  nature  (hews. 

And  what  does  things  invifibie  compofe. 
At  the  fame  inftant  fprung,  and  into  being  flew:* 

Mount  to  the  convex  of  the  higbeft  fphere,  . 
Which  draws  a  mighty  circle  round 

Th'iDferior  orbs,  as  their  capacious  bound ; 

There  miilions  of  new  miracles  appear : 


^%  THE  WORK 

There  dwell  the  eldeft  fi>ii»  of  power  unineiiie»  \ 
Wh*  firft  were  to  pcrfedicin  wrought 
Firft  to  complete  eziftence  broughc. 
To  whom  their  Maker  did  difpenfe 

The  Urgeft  poriions  of  created  cxcellcDce, 
Eternal  now,  not  of  oeceffity. 
As  if  they  could  not  ceafe  to  be. 

Or  were  from  poffibledeftnidion  free ; 
But  on  the  wiH  of  God  depend : 
For  that  which  coold  begin,  can  end. 
Who,  when  the  lower  w«rlds  were  mide| 

Without  the  leaft  miTcarriage  or  deled. 
By  the  almighty  Archiced, 
United  adoration  paid, 

Aod  with  cxtatic  gritxtude  hi«  lawi  obey'd. 

Philofophy  o^  old  in  tain  eflay'd 

To  tell  tti  bow  thio  mighty  frame 
Into  fuch  beauteous  order  came ; 
But,  by  falfe  reaibning«,  hiSt  foundations  laid : 
She  labour *d  hard ;  but  ftiU  the  more  ihe  wrought^ 
The  more  was  wilder*d  in  the  mase  of  thought. 

Sometimes  (he  fanqr*d  thingt  to  be 

Coeval  wkh  the  I^ity, 

And  in  the  Cotm  which  now  they  are 

Prom  cTerlaftiog  ages  were. 

Sometines  the  cafoal  event, 
pf  atoms  floating  is  a  %ace  immenle. 

Void  of  all  wiidom,  rule,  and  fenfe  s 

Bat,  by  a  lucky  aoddent. 
Tumbled  into  this  fcheme  of  wondrooa  eKflcUence. 
'  'Twas  an  eftabtifh'd  article  o£  old. 
Chief  of  the  philofophic  creed, 

And  docs  in  natural  produdions  hold ; 

That  from  mere  notluag,  nothing  could  proceed : 

Material  fiibftaoce  never  could  have  rofe« 

If  feme  exiftence  had  not  been  before. 

In  wifdom  in6nite,  immenfe  in  power. 

Whatc'er  is  made,  a  maker  mnft  fuppoie, 
^s  an  effed  a  caufe  that  could  produce  it  Aewa. 

Nature  and  arc,  indeed,  have  bounds  aflTigti^d, 

And  onljr  forma  to  thirgi,  not  being,  give ; 

That  from  Omnipotence  they  muft  receive : 

But  the  eternal  felf-cxifient  mind 

Can,  with  a  fingle  Fiat,  caufe  to  be 
All  that  the  wondrtms  ejre  furvcys, 

Aad  all  it  cuuiot  fee. 
Nature  may  Otape  a  beauteous  tree. 
And  art  a  noble  palace  raiXe, 
But  mufl  nvt  creative  power  afpirc  ; 

But  their  God  alone  can  claun. 
As  pre-ezifiing  fubftance  «loth  require : 
6o,  wJier«  ihcy  nothing  find,  can  nothiog  ^ame. 

WISDOM. 

Matter  prodoc*d,  had  ftill  a  chaos  been : 
For  jarring  elements  engaged, 
Eternal  battles  ^oold  have  wag'd, 
Aod  fiird  with  cndlcfs  horror  the  tumultuous  fcei^e ; 

If  wifdom  infinite,  for  lefs 
-Could  not  the  vaft  prodigious  embryo ^icld. 
Or  (Irength  complete  to  labouring  Nature  yield, 

Had  Dot,  with  adual  addxcfs, 


S  OF   POMFRET. 

Compos*d  the  bellowing  hurry»  and  t&Mk*i 
peace. 
Whate*er  this  vifible  creation  fliewa  . 
That's  lovely,  uniform,  and  bright. 
That  gilds  the  morning,  or  adoras  the  niglit, 
To  her  ita  emioeoce  and  beauty  owes. 
By  her  all  creatures  have  their  ends  afligs*d, 
Proportion'd  to  their  nature,  and  their  kiad; 
To  which  they  fteadily  advance, 
MovM  by  right  Reafon*s  high  comnand, 
Or  guided  by  the  fecrct  hand 
Of  real,  iaftiod,  or  imaginary  chaDce. 
NotMog  but  men  rqed  her  lacred  rules; 
Who.  from  the  end  of  their  cceation  fly. 

And  deviate  into  mifery : 
As  a  the  liberty  to  ad  like  foola 
Were  the  chief  caufe  that  Heaven  made  them  free 


PROVIDENCE* 

Bold  is  the  wretch,  and  blafphemoas  the  obb, 
Who^  finite,  will  attempt  to  fcaa 
The  works  of  him  that's  inflniteiy  wile. 
And  thofe  he  cannot  comprehend,  denies; 
As  if  a  fpace  immenDe  were  meaftumble  by  a^i 
Thus  the  ffood  fecptie  vrili  not  ow& 
That  Providence  the  world  dtredi^ 

Or  its  aflairs  infpeds ; 
But  leaves  it  to  itself  aloqe. 
How  does  it  with  almighty  graadeor  feit, 
To  be  concem*d  with  our  ioipenioepee; 
Or  iatcrpofe  his  power  Ipr  the  defence 
Of  a  poor  monal,  or  a  fcoielela  brute  I 
Villains  could  never  fo  fuccc&ful  prove. 
And  unmoleiUd  in  thofe  pleafurca  live. 

Which  honour,  cafe,  amjafliueoce  give; 
While  fiich  as  Heaven  adore,  ai^d  viitac  lon^ 
And  mofl  the  rare  of  providence  deferve, 
Opprefs'd  with  pain  and  igpomioy  flarve. 
What  Aafoa  can  the  wifcil  fhew. 
Why  nrurder  does  unpunijh'd  go^ 
If  the  Moil  High,  that's  juft  and  good, 
Intends  and  governs  all  below. 
And  yet  regards  not  the  loud  cries  of  nikjdi 
blood  ? 
But  fliall  we  things  uafiBarchahle  deny, 
Becaufe  our  reafoo  cannot  t^U  ns  why 
They  are  allow 'd,  or  aded  by  the  Ddty  ? 
*Tis  e^ally  above  the  reach  nS  choiigkt, 
To  comprehend  how  matter  Ihonid  be  leat^ 
From  nothing,  as  exilleat  be 
From  all  eternity  ; 
And  ^cC  that  matter  is,  we  fed  and  fee: 

Nor  is  it  ea0er  to  define 
What  ligatures  the  foul  and  body  join ; 
Or  how  the  memory  does  th*  imprcffi oo  ult 
Of  things,  and  to  the  mind  reilorcsihcn  b»ck. 
Did  not  th*  Almighty,  wiih  immediate  arc, 
Diredfc  &nd  govern  this  capaciooa  ali. 
How  ibnn  \sould  thicgi.  into  fionfuhun  hil! 
Earthquakes  the   trimUii^  ground  movU 
tear. 
And  blazing  comets  rnic  the  trooblcd  air; 
Wide  inuodaticns,  with  refifikis  force. 
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llie  low  imriiiccs  o  orilow. 
In  fpite  of  all  that  homan  firength  could  jv 
To  ilop  die  ragiog  lea's  impetuout  coorfe : 
Murder  and  rapine  tvexy  place  would  fill,  . 
And  finkiiig  irtrtuc  ftoop  to  profperous  ill ; 
DcYouring  peftilenee  rave. 
And  all  that  part  of  natttre  wliich  has  breach 
Deliver  to  the  tyranny  of  death. 
And  harry  to  the  4angeoiM  of  the  grava. 
If  natchfttl  Providence  were  not  concern'd  to 
fave. 
Let  the  brave  Tpeak,  who  oft  has  been 
la  dreadfol  fieges,  and  fierce  battles  feen, 
How  he*s  preferv*d,  when  bombs  and  bullets  fly  ) 
So  thick,  that  fcarce  one  inch  of  air  is  free ; 
And  though  he  does  ten  thoufand  fee 
Fall  at  his  feet,  and  in  a  moment  die, 
Unhurt  retreats,  or  gains  unhurt  the  vi^ory* 
Let  the  po<ir  fliipwreck'd  fiiilor  (hew, 
To  what  invifible  proteding  power 

He  did  his  life  and  fafety  owe, 
When  the  loud  ftorm  his  weil-boilt  vellel  tore, 
And  a  ha]f»fiiat«er'd  pbnk  convey  *d  him  to  the 
(hore. 
Kty,  let  th*  •ngracrful  feeptic  tell  us  how 
Hit  tender  infancy  protedion  found. 
And  helplefs  childhood  was  with  fiifety  crown'd 

If  he*U  no  Providence  allow, 
liirhen  he  had  nothing  but  his  nurie*s  arms 
To  guard  him  from  immmerable  fatal  harms : 
From  childhood  how  to  youth  he  ran 
Securely,  and  from  thence  to  man ; 
How,  in  the  fireogth  and  vigour  of  his  years, 

The  feeUe  bark  of  life  he  faves, 
Amidft  the  fnry  of  tempefiuous  waves. 
From  all  the  dduigers  be  forefees  or  fears ; 
Tct  every  huof  *twizt  Scylhi  and  Gharybdisfteeft, 

If  Providence,  which  can  the  feas  command,, 
Held  not  (he  rudder  with  a  fteady  band. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

*Tis  happy  for  the  fons  of  men,  that  he, 
Who  all  exigence  out  of  nothing  n?ade. 
Supports  hia  creatures  by  innncdiate  aid : 
But  then  this  all-intending  Deity 
Mttft  Omniprefent  be :  / 

For  how  fhall  we  by  demonftration  ihew 
The  Godhead  is  this  moment  here, 
If  he's  not  preirot  every-wheie. 

And  always  fo  i 
What's  not  perceptible  by  lenfe,  may  be 
Ten  thottfiuid  miles  remote  from  mc, 
Unkls  his  nature  is  from  limitaiion  free. 
In  vain  we  lor  proteAion  pray ; 
For  benefits  recciv*d  high  altars  raiie. 
And  offer  up  our  hymns  and  praifie ; 
In  vain  ius  anger  dread,  or  laws  obey* 
An  abfent^god  from  ruin  can  defend 
i      No  mora tiiaa  can  an  abfent  fricBd; 
No  more  is  capable  to  know 
How<gratefolly  we  make  returns, 
:  When  the  Jond  mufic  founds,  or  vi^im  buroi^ 
Than  a  poor  UndiMu  Have  of  Mesicaw 
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If  fo,  \ii  equally  Id  vaitf 

The  profperous  fings,  and  wretched  mourns ; 
He  caiinot  hear  the  praife,  or  bitigate  the  pain. 
But  by  what  Being  is  confin*d 

The  Godliead  we  adore  f 
He  muft  have  equal  or  fuperior  power. 
If  oqual  only,  they  each  other  bind. 
So  neither*s  Ood,  if  we  define  him  right, 

Ffi^  neither*s  infinite. 
But  if  the  other 'have  fuperior  migTit, 
Then  he,  we  worihip,  can't  pretend  to  be 

Omnipotent,  and  free 
^tom  all  refkraint,  and  fo  no  Deity. 
If 'Ood  is  Hnrited  in  fpace,  his  view^ 
His  knowledge,  power,  and  wifdom,  is  to  too; 
Uniefs  we*H  own,  that  tfiefe  perfedionsare 

At  vll  times  prefent  every-where, 
Yet  he  himfelf  not  adually  the^e ; 
VThich    to    fuppofe,   that    firange   conclhfioti 
brings, 
His  cfience  and  his  attributes  are  dilFerem  diinga. 

IMMUTABIUTY.  . 

As  the  faprane,  ouniiRleDt  ini&d 
Is  by  no  boundaries  ounfin'd ; 
So  Reafon  muft  ^cknoMedge  him  «a  be 
From  poffible  mutation  i^ee't    '  ' 
For  what  He  Ss,  He  was'frotoi  all  ^enAtf, 
Change,  whether  the  tSMt  of  force  or  Will, 

Muft  argue  itaipevfe^on  HiSL 
But  imperfedion  in  a  Deity,* 
That's  abfnlutely  perfed,  csMOtk  bb  ?    ' 
Who  can  compel,  wfthotit  his  own  ennfeiit, 
A  God  to  change  that  is' omnipotent  I ' 
And  every  alteration  Without  force,* 
Is  for  the  better  or  the  weefe. 
He  that  is  infoitcly  wife, 
To  aker  for  the  worfe  wtU  never  thoole^ 
That  a  depravity  of  nature  fbews*: 

And  he,  in  whom  all  true  perfedion  lies, 
Canpot  by  change  jto  greater  evcoHencies  rife. 
If  God  be  muublc,  which  way,  or  hotv. 
Shall  we  demonftnte,  that  will  plad^  him  sow, 
Whidi  did  a  thouftnd  years  tgo  f 
And  'tis  imptyfifibleeo  Imow, 
What  He  forbids,  or  what  He  will  allow. 
Murder,  inchantment,  lufk,  and  perjury. 
Did  in  die  fortttofl  rank  of  vices  fUnd, 
Prohibafeed  by  an  ezprels  command : 
But  whether  fuch  they  ftill  remain  to  be, 
No  argument  will  pofiiively  prove. 
Without  immediate  notice  from  above : 
If  the  Almighty  Legiflator  con 
Be  chang'd,  like  his  inconftant  fubjeA,  man, 
Uncertain  thus  what  to  perform  or  ftun, 
We  all  intoJerabie  haaarda  run, 
When  «n  eteroal  ftakc  is  to  be  loft  or  won. 

JCTSTICE. 

Rejoice,  ye  funs  of  piety,  and  ling 
Loud  Halleluiahs 'to  his  gtorious  name. 
Who  was,  and  will  for  ever  be  the  lame : 
Your  gtatafttJuiacenie  to  his  tempicf  bring. 
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That  from  the  fmoking  altars  may  rnife 
Cloud*  of  perfumes  to  the  imperial  ikies. 
His  promiies  ftand  firm  to  you, 
And  endlefs  joys  will  be  bcftow*dy 
As  Aire  as  that  there  is  a  God,  [purfue. 

On  all  who  virtue  choofe,  and  righteous  paths 
Nor  itiould  we  more  his  menaces  diilruil. 
For  while  he  is  a  deity  he  muft 
(As  infinitely  good)  be  infinitely  juft. 
But  does  it  with  a  gracious  Godhead  fuit^ 
"Whofe  mercy  is  his  darling  attribute, 
To  punifli  crimes  that  temporary  be. 
And  thofie  but  trivial  offences  too,  «j^      < 

Mere  flips  of  human  nature,  (hull  and  {cfTf 

With  everlafting  raifery  ?  • 

This  ihocks  the   mind  with  deep  refledions 

draught,  [thought : 

And    Reafon    bends   beneath  the   ponderous 
Crimes  take  their  eftimate  from  guilt,  and  grow 
More  heiitous  (UU,  the  more  they  do  inccnfe 
That  God  to  whom  all  creuurcs  owe 

Profoundeft  reverence :  ^ 

Though  as  to  that  degree  they  raife 
The  anger  of  the  merciful  Moft  High, 
We  have  no  ftandard  to  dafcem  it  by, 
But  the  ioflidion  he  on  the  offender  lays* 
So  itmt  i£  endlefs  poniflunent  on  all 

Our  unrepcntcd  fins  muft  fkll, 
Hone,  not  th^  leaft,  can  be  accounted  fmaU.   . 
7*hat  God  is  in  perfedion  juft,  moft  be 
AUow*d  by  all  that  own  a  Deity  : 
If  fo,  from  equity  he  cannot  fwerve. 
Nor  punifli  finners  more  than  they  deferve. 
Hi»  wiU  reveard,  is  both  ezpreis  and  clear : 

".  Ye  curfed  of  my  Father,  go 

•*  To  everlafting  woe." 
If  everlafting  means  eternal  here. 
Duration  abfolotely  without  end ; 
Againft  which  fenfe  fome  zealoufly  contend, 
That  when  applied  to  pains,  it  only  means, 

They  fliall  ten  thoufand  ages  laft ; 
Ten  thoniand  more,  perhaps,  when  they  are 

paft; 

But  not  eternal  in  a  literal  fenfe : 
Yet  own  the  pleafures  of  the  juft  remain 
So  long  as  there's  a  God  ezifta  to  reign. 
Though  none  can  give  a  Ibtid  reafon,  why 

The  word  Eternity, 
To  heaven  and  hell  incUfferent  join'd. 
Should  carry  fenfe  of  a  different  kind  ; 
And  'tis  a  (ad  experiment  to  try. 


GOODNESS. 

But  if  there  be  one  attribute  dii^tte 
With  greater  luftre  than  the  reft  can  (bine 
*Tis  goodnefs,  which  we  every  moment  lee 
The  Godhead  exercife  with  fuch  delight : 

It  feems,  it  only  feems,  to  be 
The  befl-belov*d  perfedion  of  the  Deitjr, 
And  more  than  infinite. 

Without  that,  he  could  never  prove 
The  proper  objeds  of  our  praife  or  love. 
Werf  he  not  good,  he'd  be  no  moie  cooceni'd 


To  hear  the  wretched  in  afflidion  cry. 
Or  Cbe  the  gUiltlefs  for  the  gvilty  xfie, 
Thaii  Nero,  when  the  flaming  city  bvin'd,  . 
And  weeping  Romans  o'er  itt  ruina  jnoim'd* 

Eternal  julUee  then  i^ould  be 

But  everlafting  cruelty ; 
Power  unreftrain'd,  almighty  viotencc* 
And  wifdom  unconfin'd,  but  craft. immeofe. 
'Tis  goodnefs  confticutcs  him  that  beis} 
And  tbofe 

Who  will  deny  him  this, 
A  God  without  a  Deity  fuppofe. 
When  the  lewd  athcift  bbiQ>bemoufly  fwcffs, 
By  bit  tremendous  name. 

There  is  no  God,  but  all**  a  (ham  ; 

Infipid  tattle,  praife,  apd  prayers. 
Virtue,  pretence ;  and  all  the  facred  rules 
Religion  teaches,  tricks  to  cuUy  fools : 

Juftice  would  ftrike  th*  audacious  villain  iai; 

But  Mercy,  booodl<(s,  faVea  his  gnihy  head, 

Gives  him  protedion,  and  allows  him  breai 

Does  not  the  finner  whom  no  danger  awo^ 
Without  relkraint,  his  in6uny  porfift. 

Rejoice,  and  glory  in  it  too  ; 
Laugh  at  the  Power  Divine,  and  lidiciilehisbvi; 

Labour  in  vice  his  rivals  to  cxcd. 
That,  when  he'*  dead,  they  may  thdr  popib  tell 
How  wittily  the  ibol  vns  damn'd,  how  bud  k 
fell^ 

Yet  this  vile  wretch  in  fafety  lives, 
Blcflings  in  common  with  the  beft  receives ; 
Though  he  is  proud  t'  affront  the  God  thofe  bk^ 

(ings  gives. 
The  cheerful  fun  his  influence  ihcds  on  all, 

Has  no  refpc^  to  good  or  ill ; 
And  fruitful  (bowers  without  diftin^on  fall. 
Which  ficlda  with  com,  with  grafs  the  psibic^ 

filL 
The  bounteous  hand  of  Heaven  befiows 
Succefs  and  honour  many  times  on  thole 
Who  fcoro  his  favourites,  and  care£i  his  foci. 


To  this  good  God,  whom  my  adventurooi  pea 
Has  dar'd  to  celebrate 
In  lofty  Pindar's  ftrain ;  [««^ 

Though   with   unequal   ftrength  to  Iwar  ttc 
Of  fuch  a  ponderous  theme,  fo  infiniteiy  pot : 
To  this  good  God,  celeftial  fptrits  pay. 
With  cclUcy  divine,  inceffant  praife; 
While  on  the  glories  of  bin  (ace  they  gaie, 
In  the  bright  regions  of  eternal  day. 
To  him  each  rational  exifl^nce  here, 
Whofe  breaft  one  fpark  of  givtitode  oootsins, 
In  whom  there  are  the  IolBl  leaains 

Of  piety  or  fear. 
His  tribute  brings  of  joyful  (arrifice. 
For  pardon  prays,  and  for  pioccdioo  iia ' 
Nay,  the  inanimate  cteatton  give, 
By  prompt  obedience  to  hia  word, 
Inftandive  honour  to  their  lord,  ^' 

And  fliame  the  thinking  world,  who  io  rrt^  U« 
With  heaven  and  earth  thcn^  O  my  (bal,  vuse. 
And  the  great  God  of  both  adore  and  hkSh 
Who  gives  thee  compctmce,  content,  «d  pe««t 
The  only  founaini  of  fincere  delight :  • 
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That  from  the  tranfitory  )oys  beIo«%  ' 
Thou  hj  a  happ7  exit  may'ft  rcmove- 

Tu  thofe  ificffii'iile  above  ;^ 
Which  fronl  the  vifion  of  the  Godhead  flow, 
Aod  neither  end,  decreafe,  nor  iDtenraptioB  know. 


ELEAZER'S  LAMENTATION  OVXR 
•   JERUSALEM. 

VAtATBEASBD  OUT  OF  JOSEPBUt. 

Alii,  Jernfalem !   aUt !  wherc't  now 

Thy  priftioe  glory,  thy  unmatch'd  renown, 
to  which  the  heathen  mooarchiet  did  bow  i 

Ah,  baplelt,  mifcrable  town ! 
Where's  all  thy  majefty,  thy  beauty  gone, 
ThM  once  noft  noble,  celebrated  place. 
The  joy  and  the  delight  of  all  the  earth ; 

Who  gav'ft  to  godlike  princes  birth. 
Ami  bred  op  heroes,  an  iaimortat  race  f 
What^  now  the  vaft  magnificence,  which  made 

The  fooU  of  foreigners  adore 

Thy  wondrow  brightneft,  which  no  more 
Shall  ihioe,  but  lie  in  an  eternal  ihade  ? 
Oh  mifery !  where*!  all  her  nighty  ftate. 

Her  fplendid  train  of  nnmerous  kings. 
Her  Dfible  edifices,  noble  things, 
^ich  made  her  feem  fo  eminently  great, 
rhat  barbaroas  princes  in  her  gates  appear*d, 
^od  wealthy  prefects,  a^  their  tribute,  brought, 
to  coQft  her  fricfidfliip/  for  her  Axength  they 

Vfid  all  her  wide  protcAion  fought. 

fiot  now,,  ah  1  now  they  laugh  and  cry. 

See  how  her  lofty  buildings  lie  ! 
we  how  her  flaming  turrcu  gild  the  flty  ! 

Whereas  all  the  young,  the  iraliant,  and  the 

rhat  OF  her  feftWals  were  B»*d  to  play, 
iannooious  tunes,  and  beautify  the  day  f 
The  glittering  troops,  which  did  from  far, 
(ring  home  the  trophies  and  the  fpoils  of  war, 
^^om  all  the  nations  round  with  terror  vicw*d, 
Nor  durft  their  godlike  valour  try  I 
VhereVr  they  fought,  they  certainly  fubdued, 
ind  rrcry  combat  gain*d  a  liAorj, 
^H !  Where's  the  houie  of  the  Eternal  King : 
U  beauteous  temple  of  the  Lord  of  Hods, 
0  whofe  large  treafuries  our  fleet  did  bring 
[be  gold  and  jewels  of  remoteft  coalUf 
hrre  had  the  infinite  Creator  plac'd 
His  terrible,  amazing  name, 
Ad  with  his  .more  peculiar- prefence  grac'd 
[he  heavenly  laniftum,  where  no  mortal  came, 
he  higb-pricil  only;  he  but  once  a-year 
t  that  ditine  apartment  might  appear : 
>  fa^l  of  glory,  and  fo  facrcd  then, 
ut  now  corrupted  with  the  heaps  of  flain, 
'hich  ficuter*d   rotund   with   blood,  defile    the 
mighty  faoe. 


Alas,  Jernfalem !  each  fpicions  ft^eet 

Was  once  fo  fiUM,  the  numerous  throng 
Was  forced  to  joftle  as  they  paft'd- along* 

And  thoufands  did  with  thouiandsmect ;  [treat. 
The  darling  then  of  God,  and  man's  brlov'd  ro^ 
In  thee  was  the  bright  throne  of  juftice  fia'di 
Juftice  impartial,  and  vain  fraud  unmixM  ! 
She  fcom'd  the  beauties  of  fallacious  goid» 

Defpifing  the  moft  wealthy  bribes; 

But  did  the  Cured  balance  hold 
With  godlike  €aith  to  all  our  happy  tribes. 
Thy  well  buik  fireets,  and  every  noble  fquare^ 

Were  once  with  poliih'd  marble  laid. 

And  all  his  lofty  bulwarks  made 
With  wondrous  labour,  and  with  artful  cace. 
Thy  ponderous  gates,  furprifing  to  heboid. 

Were  cover'd  o*er  with  foHd  gold ; 
Whofe  fplendor  did  fo  glorious  appear, 

It  ravifli*d  and  amaz*d  the  eye ; 
.  And  ftrangers  pafling,  to  themfelves  would  cry 
'  How  thick  the  bars  of  mafiy  filver  lie ! 

What  mighty  heaps  of  wc^th  are  here  I 
O  happy  people  !  and  ftiU  happy  be, 
Celeftial  city,  from  deftrudion  free, 
May*fl  thou  enjoy  a  long,  entire  profperity 

Bnt  now,  oh  wretched,  wretched  place  I 

Thy  ftreets  and  palaces  are  fpread 
With  heaps  of  carcafes,  and  motmuins  of  the 
dead. 

The  bleecUng  relics  of  the  Jewifli  race  1 
Each  comer  of  the  town,  no  vacant  fpace. 

But  is  with  breathlefs  bodies  fiU'd, 
Some  by  the  fword,  and  fome  by  famine,  kill'd^ 
Natives  and  ftrangers  are  together  laid : 

Death*s  arrows  all  at  random  flew 
Amongfl  the  crowd,  and  no  diflin<ftion  made, 
But  both  the  coward  and  the  valiant  ilcw. 

All  in  one  dilmal  ruin  join'd, 

(For  fwords  and  peftilence  are  blind 
The  fair,  the  good,  the  brave,  no  mercy  find : 

Thofe  that  from  far,  with  joyful  hafle. 

Came  to  attend  thy  feftival, 

of  the  fame  biuer  poifon  tafte. 
And  by  the  black,  deflrudive  poifon  fall ; 
For  the  avenging  featence  pafs'd  on  all. 
Oh  !  fee  how  the  delight  of  human  eyes 

In  horrid  defolation  lies ! 

See  how  the  burning  ruins  flame ! 
Nothing  now  left,  but  a  fad,  empty  name ! 

And  the  triumphant  vidor  cric«. 

This  was  the  fam'd  Jerufalem ! 

The  moft  obdurate  creature  mull 
Be  griev'd  to  fee  thy  palaces  in  duft, 
Thofe  ancient  habitations  of  the  juft  : 

And  could  the  marble  rocks  but  know 
The  miferies  of  thy  fatal  overthrow, 
They'd  ftrive  to  find  fome  fccret  way  unknown, 
Maugre  the  fenfelefs  nature  of  the  ftone. 

Their  pity  and  concern  to  ftiew  ; 

For  now,  where  lofty  buildings  ftood. 
Thy  fons  corrupted  carcafes  aie  laid  : 

And  all  by  this  deftruAion  made 
One  commuu  Golgicha,  one  field  of  blood  ! 
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See     how  thak  andeBt  9ics,   wlio  rnDd  thf 
ftue. 

And  made  thee  heppf ,  mi^e  thee  gt  eat ; 

Who  fax  upon  the  iwfal  chair 
Of  inightjr  Molet,  in  long  fcarlet  dad, 
The  goad  to  dierifli,  and  chafttTe  the  bad. 

Now  fit  ID  the  oorraptcd  air. 
In  fiknt  Melancholy,  and  in  lad  defpair ! 
See  how  their  nnrderM  children  rovnd  them  lie ! 

Ah,  dilmal  fccoe !  hark  how  thef  cry! 

Woe !  woe !  one  beam  of  mercy  fnve, 

OoodHeaTea!  aba,  for  we  would  live! 
Be  ptttfol,  and  (aSkr  ut  to  die ! 

Thu*  they  laaMct,  thus  beg  for  eale ; 
While  in  their  feeble,  aged  armt  they  hold 
The  bodieaof  their  Q€iprtng,ftiff  and  cold,  - 
To  guard  them  from  the  ravenoiM  lavages : 
Till  their  iscrpafiog  furrows  death  perfuade 

(For  death  m«ft  fure  with  pity  fee 
The  horrid 'defolation  he  has  made) 
Ttf  put  a  period  to  aU  tb^r  mifinry. 

Thy  wretched  daogfatert  that  furrite, 

Are  by  the  heathen  kept  alive. 

Only  to  gratify  their  luft. 

And  then  be  nMx*d  with  common  daft* 
Oh !  infnpportablc,  flupendout  woe ! 
What  fliail  we  do  ?  ah  f  whither  fliall  we  gtf  ? 
Down  to  the  grave,  down  to  thofe  happy  (hades 

below. 
Where  all  our  brave  progenitors  are  bleft . 
With  endlefs  triumph  and  eternal  ceft. 

But  who,  without  a  6ood  of  tears,  can  fee 
Thy  mournful,  fad  cataftrophe  ? 
Who  can  behold  thy  glorious  temple  lie 
In  a(he«r«nd  not  be  in  pain  to  die  ? 
Unhappy,  dear  Jerufalem  1  thy  woes 
liave  rais'd  my  griefs  to  fuch  a  vaft  exceft, 

Their  mighty  weight  no  mortal  knows. 
Thought  cannot  comprehend,  or  words  exprefs, 
Ifor  can  they  pofilbly,  while  I  furvtve,  be  lefs. 

Good  Heaven  had  been  extremely  kind. 
If  it  had  firuck  me  dead,  or  ftruck  me  Wind, 
Before  this  cur&d  time,  thii  worft  of  days. 
Is  death  quite  tir*d  ?  are  all  his  arrows  fpent  ? 
If  not,  why  then  fo  many  dull  delays  ? 
Quick,  quick,  let  the  obliging  dart  be  fent ! 
Nay,  at  me  only  iet  ten  thoufand  fly. 
Whoe'er  fhall  wretchedly  forvive ;  that  I 

May,  happily,  be  fure  to  die. 
Vet  ftill  we  live,  live  in  cxccf*  of  pain  ! 

Our  friends  and  relatives  are  flaln ! 

Nothing  but  niinR  round  lu  fee, 
Hothing  but  defoUtion,  woe,  and  mifery ! 
Nay,  while  we  thtt»,  with  Ueeding  hearts,  com- 
plain, 

Our  enemies  without  prepare 
Their  direful  engines  to  purl'ue  the  war ; 
And  you  may  lUvifhly  perceive  your  breath. 
Or  feck  for  freedom  in  the  aims  of  death. 

Thos  then  refolve ;  nor  ft-emble  at  the  thouglu : 
Can  glory  be  too  dearly  bought  ? 
Since  the  Almighty  wifdom  has  decrced,- 
That  we,  and  Jl  our  progeny,  (hould  bleed. 


It  (hall  be  after  foch  a  noUe  w%f  , 
Succeeding  ages  will  with  woader  vieW 

What  brave  ddpalr  oampeird  us  to  ( 
No,  vra  will  ne'er  Airvhre  another  day  I 

Bring  then  yoiv  vnves,  yoor  chidnD,att 
That's  valuable,  good,  or  dear. 
With  ready  hands,  and  place  theo  here; 
They  fliall  unite  in  cme  vaft  fuacraL 
1  know  your  courages  are  truly  brave. 

And  dare  do  any  diiaf  hi*  iB: 

Who  would  ao  aged  father  feve. 
That  he  may  live  in  chains  and  be  a  Have, 
Or  for  remorfelefe  enemies  to  kill  f 
Let  your  bold  hinds  then  give  the  fatal  bbv: 
For,  what  at  any  other  ttmfe  wonld  be 
The  dire  effect  of  rage  andr  cruelty, 
Is  mercy,  tendemefs,  and  pity,  now  *. 
This  then  perfbrm*d,  we*D  to  the  battle  fif. 
And  there,  amidft  ear  flaughter'd  foes,  espire. 
If  *tis  revenge  and  glar^  yon  defire, 
^ow  you  may  have  them,  if  yon  dare  bat  & ' 
Nay,  more,  ev*n  freedom  and  eteraity ! 


A  PROSPECT  OF  DEATH. 
A  rtii»A«c  m—A9* 

M  9ed  omaes  naa  «MMt  oqt, 

^  Et  calcanda  ftmd  via  kthi." 

Houci* 

SiNcc  we  can  die  hut  once,  %nd  after  deatk 
Our  ftate  no  alteration  knows  ( 

But,  when  we  have  refign'd  onr  breath, 
Th*  immortal  fpirit  goes 

To  endleft  joys,  or  everk&ng  vroet ; 

Wife  is 'the  man  who  labours  to  fecore 
That  mighty  and  important  fiake; 
And,  by  all  methods,  ftrives  to  tmise 

His  pa0age  fafe,  and  his  rccqptioo  fore. 

Merely  to  die,  no  nmn  of  readba  fears; 
For  certainly  we  muft. 
As  we  are  bom,  retnm  to  duft : 

*Tis  the  laft  point  of  many  lingering  yon  - 
Buf  whither  the'n  wc  go. 
Whither,  we  fain  would  know; 

But  human  underftanding  cannot  Ibew. 
This  makes  us  tremble,  and  creates 
Strange  apprehcnfions  in  the  mind; 

Fills  it  with  reftlefl  doubts,  and  wild  debatef» 

Concerning  what  we,  living,  cannot  fiod. 
None  know  what  death  ie,  but  the  dad, 

Therefore  we  all,  by  nature,  dying  dreal 

As  a  ftrange,  doubtful  vray,  we  l^w  ooc  bffv  1 
tread. 

When  to  the  margin  of  dke  grave  we  ewr:. 
And  fcarce  have  one  black,  pdnfel  hoar  co  l^  • 
No  hopes,  no  pfofpe A,  of  a  kiiid  reprieve, 
To  ftop  onr  fpcedy  paflage  to  the  comb ;  ^ 

Ho^v  moving,  and  how  moitmin],  is  tbe  fip^ 

How  wondrous  pitiful,  how  woedreas&d ' 
Where  then  is  reftige,  where  is  eomfert,  •«  br  id 

In  the  dark  minotei  of  the  dreadfel  ^S^i 
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To  cheer  onr  jroofouig  fouls  for  tKetr  unazing 
flight » 
Feeble  aod  Ivigtiifhtng  in  bed  we  lie, 
.  Defpairio^  to  recover,  void  of  reft ; 
Wifl>iag  fcor  deaeb;  and  yet  mfeaid  to  die  i 
Terror*  and  ^ubta  diilra^  our  fareafti 
With  mighty  agoqiea  and  migiity  paiot  oppreft. 


Our  face  is  moiftenM  with  a  cUouny  fweat } 
Faint  and  irregular  the  pulfct  beat  y 
'  The  blood  upa^vc  growv 
And  thickens  as  it  floWli 
DepriVd  of  all  iUTigovr,  «U  its  vital  beat. 
Oar  dying  eyes  roll  heavily  abontf    . 

Their  Ught  juft  g'Oiog  out  4 
And  for  fome  kind.alDilRDce  call; 
But  pity,  ufeleis  pity^s  ail 
Our  weeping  friends  can  give. 
Or  we  receive ; 
ThoDgh  their  dcfires  are  great,  their  powers  are 
fmall. 
The  tongne^s  unable  to  declare 
The  pains  and  griefs,  the  miferies  We  bear; 
How  infopportable  our  loroients  are. 
Malic  no  more  delights  our  deafening  ears, 
Reflores  our  joys,  or  didipatcs  our  fears; 
Bat  all  is  melancholy,  all  is  fad. 
In  robes  of  deeped  morning  clad ; 
For,  every  faculty,  and  every  feqfe, 
Paruket  the  woe  of  this  dire  exigence. 

TTiea  we  ore  fenJUBle  too  kte, 
Tis  no  advantage  to  be  rich  or  great :. 
For,  all  the  fulfome  pride  and  pageantry  of  (late 
No  confolation  brings. 
Riches  and  honours  then  are  ufclefs  things^ 
Taftelefs,  or  bitter,  all ; 
ind,  like  the  book  which  the  apoftle  eat. 
To  the  ill-judging  palate  fweet, 
Bat  turn  at  laft  to  naufcouTnefs  and  gall. 
Nothing  will  then  our  drooping  fpiriu  chfier. 
Bat  the  i^miembrante  of  goud  anions  paft. 
Virtijc*s  a  joy  that  will  for  ever  lad. 
And  makes  pale  death  lefs  terrible  appear  $ 
'akes  out  hia    baneful  iUng,  and  palliates  our 

fear. 
In  the  dark  anti-chamber  of  the  grave 

What  would  we  give  (ev'n  all  we  have. 
All  that  our  care  and  induftry  have  gain'd, 
.11  that  our  policy,  our  fraud,  our  art,  obtainM) 
Could  we  recal  thofe  fatal  hours  again. 
Which  we  confum*d  in  fcnfelefs  vanities, 
AmbitiouK  follies,  or  luxurious  cafe  \ 
iiT  then  they  urge  our  terrors,  and  increafc  our 
pain. 

Our  friends  and  relatives  ftand  weepitig  by, 

DiflbiT*d  10  tcaiSi  to  fee  us  die, 
nd  plunge  into  the  deep  abyfs  of  wide  eternity. 

m  vain  they  niparn,  in  vain  they  grieve : 

Their  forruws  cannot  ours  relieve. 
They  pity  our  deplorable  eftate : 

But  what,  alas,  can  pity  do 

Tu  foftcD  the  decrees  of  fate  ? 
fiidc4,  the  ftntcsce  ii  irrevocable  tQO« 
\0L.  II, 


1 


M    8;  49t 

All  their  efidei^ours  to  prefen^e  our  breath. 

Though  they  do  unfuccefsfol  prove. 
Shew  us  how  much,  how  tenderly,  they  love. 
But  cannot  cut  off  the  email  of  death. 
Mournful  they  -look,  and  crowd  about  our  bed  i 

One,  with  officious  hade, 
Brings  41s  a  cordial  we  want  fenfe  ttt  tade ; 
Another  foftly  raifeS  np  our  head  :  ^ 

This  wipes  away  the  fweat;    that,  ughia^) 

criea 
See  what  convulfioos,  what  ftrotig  agoniesi 
Both  foul  and  body  undergo !  • 
Hi*  painn  no  intermilfion  know ; 
For  every  gal)>  of  air  he  draws,  returns  in  fighli 
Each  would  hia  kind  afliftance  lend, 
To  fave  his  dear  relation,  or  his  dearer  friend ; 
But  fttll  in  vaiii  with  deftiny  they  all  contend. 
Our  father,  pak  with  grief  and  watching  ^owti  * 
Takes  our  cold  hand  in  his,  and  cries,  adieu ! 
Adieu,  my  child  I  now  I  mud  follow  you  : 

Theh  weeps  and  gently  lays  it  down. 
Our  foos,  who,  in  their  tender  years, 
l^ere  objefts  of  our  cares,  and  of  our  fears, 
Come  trembling  to  our  bed,  and,  kneeling,  cry^ 
Blefs  Us,  O  father !  naw  before  you  die ; 
Blefs  us,  and  be  you  blefs*d  to  all  eternity. 
Our  friend,  whom  equal  t/)  ourfelves  we  lovei 
Companionate  and  kind. 
Cries,  will  you  leave  me  here  behind  ? 
Without  me  fly  to  the  blefs*d  feats  above  i 

Without  me,  did  I  fay  f  Ah,  no ! 
Without  thy  friend  thou  canft  not  go : 
For,  though  tliou  leav'd  me  groveling  hercbeloW) 
My  foul  with  thee  ihall  upward  fly. 
And  bear  thy  fpirit  compahy. 
Through  the  bright  paiflage  of  the  yielding  fky. 
£v'n  death,  that  part«  thee  from  thyfelf,  (hall  be 
Incapable  to  feparatc 
(For  'tis  not  in  the  power  of  fate) 
My  friend,  nly  bcft,  my  deareft  frieiid,  and  me : 
.   But,  iince  it  mud  be  fo^  farewell ; 
For  ever!  No;  for  we  ihall  meet  again. 
And  live  like  gods,  though  now  we  die  like 
men. 
In  the  eternal  regions,  where  jud  fpirlts  dwell* 
The  foul,  unable  longer  to  maintain 
The  fruitlefs  and  unequal  drijv, 
Finding  her  weak  endeavours  vain. 
To  keep  the  countcrfcarp  of  life. 
By  flow  degrees,  retires  towards  the  hearty 
And  fortifies  that  little  fort 
With  all  its  kind  arcillerics  of  art; 
Botanic  legions  guardin<^  every  port. 
But  deaths  whole  arms  00  mortal  can  repel, 
A  formal  fiege  dtfdatns  to  lay  ; 
Summons  his  fierce  battalions  to  t)ie  frayi 
And  in  a  minute  dorms  the  feeble  citadel. 
Sometimes  we  nlay  capitulate,  and  he 
Pretends  to  make  ^foVid  peace ; 
But  'tis  all  {ham,  all  artifice, 
That  we  may  negligent  and  carelefs  bej 
For,  if  his  artiues  are  withdrawn  to-day, 
And  we  beUeve  no  danger  near, 
But  all  is  peaceable,  and  all  is  clear; 
His  troops  return  fume  unfufpeAed  wayt 
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V/hilr  in  tlsc  foft  embrace  offlecp  wc  lie, 
'i  he  fccrct  murderers  llab  us,  and  we  die. 

Sincj  riir  firft  parents'  fall, 
Inevitable  dcrftii  dcrcends  oo  all ; 

A  porticn  Cwrit  cf  human  race  can  mifs 

But  thiit  which  makes  it  fweci  or  bit^r,  is 
The  icars  of  mii'cry,  or  certain  hopes  of  blifa. 
l'i>r,  N%hcu  th*  iinpenicciu  ard  wicked  die^ 
Lcadeii  wiih  crimes  and  infamy; 

If  any  fcnfe  at  that  fad  time  remains, 

Thfy  ffctl  amazing  tcrrorp,  mig^htr  pains ; 

The  tfarr.cil  of  thdt  vaft,  ilupeodou^  woe, 
W'hith  iScy  to  ail  eternity  miift  undergo, 

Cur.r.ii'il  in  hc-n  with  cverlalling^  chains. 
Infernal  fpirito  hover  in  the  air, 

X.ikc  ravenous  wolves,  to  fcize  upon  the  prey, 
'  Ara  hurry  the  d«partc(|  fouh^away 

'\'o  the  dark  receptacles  of  dcfpair: 

"Where  they  mull  dvvcli  till  that  tremcodotis 

Wlicn  the  loud  frump  ihallcali  them  to  appear 
D(-  r  re  a  Juci^v:  ivmii  terrible,  and  moft  fcvcrc  ; 
l^y  whric  jiirt  fcntence  they  muft  go 
To  t>'w'iri<i{liug  pains,  andetidlelswoc. 

.     I^iit  the  good  man,whof<  foul  is  pure, 
Uufpottti^  rcjxular,  and  free 
From  ail  the  t  -ly  fkainsof  lufl.  and  villany, 
'   Ol  mtijy  aud  of  pardon  furc. 

Looks   ti\roiigh  the  darkncfsof  the   gloomy 
ni.^ht  ; 

And  fees  the  dawning  of  a  glorious  day ; 
Sees  crowds  of  acgeU  ready  to  convey 

His  foul  whene'er  Ihc  takes  her  flight 

To  the  farprifmjj  manfions  of  immortal  lij.',ht. 

Then  tlie  cckfiial  guards  around  hfm  iland  ; 

K'.r  fufTer  the  black  daemons  of  the  air 

'J  '  «j'p<.fc  his  paiTa^e  to  the  promisd  land, 

Or  ttrrify  iiis  tliou^h'.s  with  wilddcfpnir; 
B'.t  ail  is  calm  within,  and  all  without  is  fiJir. 

His  pruyeis,  hii  charity,  his  virtues,  prcfs 

^lo  plead  fcr  mercy  when  he  wants  it  moft; 
Not  onr  of  all  the  haj»py  iiunibcr's  lofl : 

And  tln;fe  bright  .lGv«)c.itt's  ne'er  want  fucc*f«, 
l^nt  when  the  fouTs  rcleas'd  from  dull  mortality, 

Sht  I  iiKS  up  in  triumph  through  the  Iky; 

Where  fhc's  united  to  a  glorious  throng 

Of  an^'-ls ;  who,  with  a  celeftial  f'»ng, 
Cop^-ra.jLte  htr  comiuefl  as  Ihc  flics  along. 

If,  then  fore,. all  muft  quit  the  fiaf:e, 
ViKH,  cr  h.)w  fo'jn,  %^<:  cannot  know; 
Eu%  i,t»c  or  early,  v/c  arc  furc  Co  gu ; 

In  tit  ft(  fj  bloi.n)  cf  youth,  or  withcr'd  age ; 
\Vc  ta:i:ot  tak«  too  fedulous  a  care, 
In  tJii^  inip'.rtaiit,  grand  nftair  : 
1  vr  3f.  we  die,  wc  muft  remain ; 
Hereafter  ali  cur  hop-.a  arc  vain, 
To  make  cur  peace  with  1  leaven,  or  to  return 
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The  hr.-rhtn,  v\ho  no  better  undcrftood 
T  han  wl.at  tiic  jt^i  t  <1  nalnrc  taught,  dcclat'd, 
3N'i  future  n  i.Vry  iruid  be  prcnard 
Fur  :I  c  £n»;rrc,  the  merci*'iiJ,  ihe  good  ; 


But,  if  tliere  was  a  ftate  pf  red, 
Ti^ey  (h  uld  with  the  fame  happincfs  be  blcft 
As  the    inmiortal    god^,    if   gods    tKcrc  were 
p  -ffeft. 
We  have  the  promife  of  th*  eternal  truth, 
Thofe  who  live  well,  and  pious  paths  porfur, 
To  man,  and  to  their  Maker,  true, 
Let  them  expire  in  age,  or  youth. 

Can  never  mifs 
Their  way  ta  everlaflidg  bUfs  r 
But  from  a  world  of  mifery  and  cmre 
To  manfions  of  eternal  eafe  repair ; 

Where  joy  in  full  perfieAion  6ovs, 
And  in  an  endlefs  circle  mores. 
Through  the  vaft  sound  of  beatific  love, 
Which  DO  celatioD  knows. 
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ON  THE 

GENERAL  CONFLAGRATION, 

AND 

ENSUING  JUDGMENT, 

A  PINDARIC  ESSAY. 

Efle  quoqiic  in  fatis,  reminifcitur,  affore  temni 
Quo  mare,  quo  tellus,  correptaque  regia  cej 
Ardeat,  et  nmodi  molei  opcfoi*  laboraL" 
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Now  the  black  days  of  univerfal  doom. 
Which  woodrotis  prophccifis  foretold,  arc  cotrt 
What  ftronj^  convulfions,  what  flupendous  w-<, 

Muft  fmking  nature  undergo ; 
Aniidft  the  dreadful  wreck,  and  final  ovtrlrcw 
Methink«  I  hear  her,  confcioTts  of  her  fate. 

With  fearful  groans,  and  hidecuj  cnc*, 
Fill  the  prefaging  Ikies ; 

Unable  to  fupport  the  weight 
Or  of  the  preftnt.  or  approaching  mifcrics. 

Methinks  I  hear  her  fnmmon  all 
Her  guilty  offspring  raying  with  dcfpajr. 

And  trembling,  cry  aloud.  Prepare, 
Ye  fubluuary  powers,  i'  attend  my  funcra' '     . 

See,  fee  the  tragical  porter t«, 
Thofe  difmal  harbingers  of  dire  evrwt« ! 
Loud  thunders  roar,  and  darting  lightuirg* ' 
Through   the  dark    concave  of  the  trr.ul  n 
fky; 
The  fiery  ravage  is  begun,  the  end  is  n\^. 
Sec  how  the  ^Lirin?  meteors  blue ! 

Like  baleful  torches,  O  they  come. 
To  light  dlffolving  ^ifature  to  her  tomb' 
And,  fcattcring^  round  their  pefbilential  r»)rs 
Strike  the  affrighted  nations  with  a  t\il(I  anu2^- 
Vaft  ftieets  of  flame,  and  globes  of  fire, 
By  an  impetuous  wind  arc  dritcn 
Through  all  the  regions  of  the  inferior  haff^ 
Till,   hid  in  fulphurous  Imokc,  tbcy  feaRifi'l 
expire. 
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Sad  aod  amas'm?  'tit  to  fee 
'UHiat  mad  confuilon  rapes  OTer  all 
This  fcofching  ball ! 
No  coofitry  is  exempt,  no  nation  free. 
Bat  each  partakes  the  epidemic  mifcry. 
What  difmai  havoek  of  mankind  is  made 
By  wars,  and  peftilence,  and  dearth. 
Through  the  whole  mournfol  earth  ? 
Which  with  a  murdering;  fury  thef  invade, 
Forfook  by  Providence,  and  all  propitious  aid  ! 
WhiJft  fiends  let  loofe,  their  utmod  rage  em- 
To  ruin  all  things  her  below ;  [pl^Xi 

Their  malice  and  re  ventre  no  limits  knowy 
But,  in  the  univerfal  tumulr,  all  deftroy. 

Diftra&ed  mortals  from  their  cities  fly. 
For  fafety  to-their  champain  ground. 
Bat  there  no  fafety  can  be  found  ; 
The  vengesDce  of  an  angry  Deity, 
With  unrelenting  fury,  does  indofe  them  round : 
Aod  whilil  fur  mercy  fome  aloud  implore 
The  God  they  ridkurd  before  ; 
And  others,  raving  with  their  woe, 
(For  hunger,  third,  defpair,  they  undergo) 
•    BUfpheme  and  curfe  the  Power  they  fhould 
adore :  [tend^, 

The  earth,  parch*d  up  with  drought,  her  jaws  ex- 
And  opening  wide  a  dreadful  tomb, 
The  howlmg^  multitude  at  once  tiefcends 
Together  all  into  her  burning  womb. 

The  trembling  Alps  abfcond  their  aged  heads 
In  mighty  pillars  cf  infernal  fimoke, 
.Which  from  their  bellowing  caverns  broke, 

Aod  fpffocates  whole  nations  where  it  fpreads. 
Sometimes  the  fire  within  divides 
Tbe  maffy  rivers  of  thofe  fecret  chains. 
Which  hold  together  thofe  prodigious  fides. 
And  hurls  the  ihatter'd  rocks  o*er  all  the  plains  : 
While  towns  and  cities,  every  thing  below. 

Is  overwhelmed  with  the  fame  burft  of  woe. 

No  (howers  defcend  from  the  malir^nant  iky, 
To  cool  the  burning  of  the  thirfly  field ; 

The  trees  no  leaves,  no  grafs  the  meadows  yield. 
Bat  all  is  barren,  all  is  dry. 
The  little  rivulets  no  more 
To  larger  fireams  their  tributes  pay. 
Not  to  the  ebbing  ocean  they ; 
Which,  with  a  ftrange  unufual  roar,     [before : 

Forfakes  thofe  ancient  bounds  it  would  have  pafs'd 
And  to  the  monftrous  deep  in  vain  retire  : 
For  ev'n  the  deep  itfelf  is  not  fecure, 
.   But  belching  fubterraneous  fires, 
Increafes  ftill  the  fcalding  calenture,         [dure. 

Which  neither  earth,  du  air,  nor  water,  can  en- 

The  fan,  hy  fympathy,  concem'd. 
At  thofe  conTulfioos,  pangs  and  agonies, 

Which  on  the  whole  creation  feixe, 

Is  to  fubftantial  darknefii  tum*d. 
The  neighbouring  mooo,  as  if  a  purple  flood 

O'erflow'd  her  tottering  otb,  appears 
JLike  a  huge  mafs  of  black  corrupted  blood; 
For  flic  herielf  a  diflblutioa  fears. 


The  larger  planets,  which  once  (hons'fo  bright. 
With  the  refleAed  rays  of  borrowed  light, 
Shook  from  their  centre,  without  motion  lie. 
Unwieldy  globes  of  folid  night. 
And  miaous  lumber  of  the  Scy. 
Amidfl:  this  dreadful  hurricane  of  woes, 
(For  fire,  confufion,  horror,  and  defpair. 
Fill  every  region  of  the  tortur*d  earth  and  air) 
The  great  archangel  his  loud  trumpet  blows ; 
At  whofe  amazing  found  frefli  agonies 
Upon  expiring  nature  feize : 
For  now  fhe'll  in  few  minures  know 
The  ultimate  event  and  fate  of  all  below« 
Awake,  ye  dead,  awake,  he  cries ; 

(For  all  muft  come) 
All  that  had  human  breath,  arlfe,  •- 

To  hear  your  taft,  uoaltcrable  doom. 

At  this  the  ghaftly  tyrant,  who  had  fway'd 
So  many  thoufand  ages  uncontroU'd, 
ii<i  longer  could  his  fceptre  hold : 
But  gave  up  all,  and  was  himfelf  a  captive  made. 

The  fcatter*d  particles  of  human  clay. 
Which  in  the  filent  grave's  dark'chambers  lay, 
Reliime  their  priAine  forms  again. 
And  now  from  moTtaU  grow  immortal  men. 
Stupendous  energy  of  facred  Power, 

Which  can  colle6k  whatever  call 
The  fmalleft  atoms,  and  that  (hape  reftore 
Which  they  had  worn  fo  many  years  before. 
That*  through   ftrange  accidents  and  n^erous 
changes  paft ! 

See  how  the  joyful  angels  fly 
From  every  quarter  of  the  iky. 
To  gather  and  to  convoy  all 
The  pious  fons  of  human  race, 
To  one  capacious  place. 
Above  the  confines  of  this  flaming  ball. 

See  with  what  tendemcf*  and  love  rhcy  bear 
Thofe  righteous  fouls  through  the  tumultuous 
Whilft  the  ungodly  (land  below,  [air  ; 

R^gii^?  ^>th  ihame,  confuilon,  and  defpair, 
Amidft  the  burning  overthrow, 
Szpeding  fiercer  torment,  and  acuter  woe. 
Round  them  infernal  fpirits  howling  fly  ; 
O  horror,  curfes,  tortures,  chain*  1  they  cry 
And  roar  aloud  with  execrable  blafphemy. 
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Hark  how  the  darling  fons  of  infamy 
Who  once  diflblv*d  in  pleafure*s  lap. 
And  laugh'd  at  this  tremendous  day. 
To  rocks  and  momntains  now  to  hide  them  cry. 
But  rocks  and  mountains  all  in'alhes  lie. 
Their  fliame's  fu  mighty,  and  fo  (Irong  their  fear, 
That,  rather  than  appear 
Before  a  God  incens'd,  they  would  be  hurl'd 
Amongft  rhe  bivning  ruins  of  the  world, 
And  lie  conceal'd,  if  pofllble,  for  ever  there. 
Time  was  they  would  not  own  a  Deity, 

Nor  after  death  a  future  (late ; 
But  now,  by  fad  experience,  find,  too  late, 
Tljere  ii,  and  terrible  to  that  degree. 
That  rather  than  behold  bis  face,  they'd  ccafe 
to  be« 
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And  fore  'tis  better,  if  Heaven  would  give  ooii- 
fent, 

To  have  no  being ;  but  they  muft  remain. 

For  ever,  and  for  erer  be  in  pain. 
O  inexpreffible,  ftuperido«s  punilhment, 
Which  cannot  be  endur'd,  yet  mall  be  underwent! 

But  now,  the  eaftern  fties  etpanding  widr» 

The  glorious  Judge  omnipotent  defccndi. 
And  to  the  fublunary  world  his  paflage  bends^ 
Where,  cinth'd  with  honian  nature,  he  did  once 
refide. 

Round  him  the  bright  ethereal  armiet  fly, 

And  loud  (riumphjoit  faallelcijahs  fing, 

\Vich  fongs  of  prai£r,  and  hymns  of  vidlory. 
To  their  celeOial  king ; 

All  glory,  power,  d^iinioo,  aaqeStff 

Now,  and  for  everlaAing  ages,  be 
To  the  EflVntial  One,  and  Co^ternal  Three. 
Periih,  that  world,  as  'tis  decreed. 
Which  faw  the  Ood  incarnate  bleed ! 

Perifli  by  thy  almighty  vengeance  thofe 

Who  durft  thy  perfon,  or  thy  laws  expofe ; 
The  ctirfed  refogeof  mankind,andheirsprottd  feed. 

Now  to  the  unbelieving  nations  fliew, 

Tfaou  art  a  God  from  all  eternity  $ 

Not  titular,  or  bat  by  o&ce  fo ; 

And  let  them  the  nsyfteriout  union  fee 
Of  human  nature  with  Ihe  Deity. 

With  mighty  tranfports,  yet  with  awfnl  fiuu^ 
The  good  behold  this  glorious  f)ght ! 
Their  God  in  all  his  majefty  appears. 
Ineffable,  amasing  bright. 
And  feated  on  a  thh>ne  of  cverhftrng  light. 
Round  the  tribmial,  next  to  the  Moft  High, 
In  facrcd  difcipline  and  order,  (land 
The  peers  and  princes  of  the  (ky, 
As  they  excel  in  glory  or  cmnmand. 
TTpon  the  right  hand  that  ilfuftrious  crowds 
In  the  white  boTom  of  a  ihining  cloud, 
Whofe  fnuh  abhorring  aH  ignoble  crimea* 

Bid,  with  a  fteady  courfe,  purfue 
His  holy  precepts  in  the  worft  of  thnes, 
!Maugre  what  earth  or  hel),  what  man  or  detik 
could  do, 
And  nov/  thit  God  they  did  to  deaith  adore. 
For  whom  fuch  torment*  and  fuch  pains  they 

bore 
Return^  to  plaee  them  on  thofe  thrones  above, 
Whei«e,ORdiftarh'd,  uncloy'd,  they  will  polfcfs 
Divint,  fubOantiul  happinefs, 
tJnbounded  as  his  power,  and  lafi,ing  at  hit  love. 

Go,  bring,  Ac  Judge  imparrisl,  frowning, crloi, 
Thofe  rebel  fens,  who  did  my  laws  defpife ; 
Whom  neither  thwaU  nor  promifes  could  move, 
Not  all  niy  ftifferings,  nor  all  my  love. 
To  fove  theniff Ives  from  everlalHng  mii^tea. 
At  thifrten  millions  of  archangel*  iew 
bwifter  than  Ughtninj^,  or  the  fwifteft  th<i*ght, 
And  ler«  than  in  an  mftant  brought 
The  wretched,  ctirs'd.  Infernal  crcwt 
Who  with  diftoited  afpedlt  <ome,^ 
To  hear  their  DmI,  intolerable  doom« 


Alas !  they  cry,  one  beam  of  odercy  Aew, 

Thou  ali-forgivtog  Deity ! 
To  pardon  crimea  is  natural  to  thee : 
Cruih  OS  to  nothing,  or  fulpcttd  our  woe. 

But  if  it  cannot,  cannot  be. 
And  we  muft  go  imo  a  gulf  of  Gre, 

(For  who  can  with  Omnipotence  coDiend ') 
Grant,  for  thou  art  a  God,  it  may  at  laft  expire, 
And  all  oar  tortures  have  an  end. 
Eternal  burnings,  O,  we  caBtK>t  bear ! 
Though  now  our  bodies  too  immorul  are, 
Iict  them  be  pungent  to  the  laA  degree : 
And  let  our  pains  innumerable  be  ; 
But  let  them  not  extend  to  aU  oemity  i 

Lo,  now  there  does  no  place  remain 
For  penitence  and  tears,  but  all 
Muft  by  their  adioas  (land  or  fall : 
To  hupe  for  pity,  is  in  vain  $ 
The  dye  is  caft,  and  not  to  be  recall*d  again. 
Two  mjghty  books  are  by  two  angels  bratgfct: 
In  tbil,  iinpartiaily  recosded,  ftanda 
The  law  ti  nature,  and  divine  commasdt: 
In  that,  each  aAion,  word,' and  thooghc, 
Whate*er  was  faid  an  Secret,  or  In  fecret  mmt^ 
Then  firft  the  virtuous  and  the  good, 
Who  all  the  fury  of  temptation  ftoed. 
And  bravely  pafsM  through  igpoaiioy,  chaiosi 
and  blood. 
Attended  by  their  gnardiaa  aogela  cobc 
To  the  tremendous  bar  of  final  doom. 
In  vain  the  grand  accuCer,  ratling,  brings 
A  long  iodidment  of  enormous  things, 
Whofe  guilt  wip'd  off  by  peaitentiai  rean^ 
And  their  Redeemer^  blood  and  agonies. 
No  more  to  their  aftonifliment  appears. 
But  in  the  iecict  womb  of  dark  oblivicm  lie^ 

Come,  DOW,  my  friendi^  he  fiiet,  ye  te  cf 

grace. 
Partakers  once  of  all  my  wroiiga  and  ftatt» 

Defpis'd  and  hated  for  my  name ; 
Come  to  your  Sainour's  and  your  Ood'atntece; 
Afcend,  and  thofe  bright  diadems  pofliefiL 
For  you  by  my  eternal  Father  iiiade« 
Ere  the  foundation  of  the  world  wasiaid; 
And  that  furprifing  happineJa, 
Immenfc  as  nay  own  Godhead,  and  wsU  nc*er  be 
.  Icfs. 
For  when  I  langnifliingin  priibo  lay. 
Naked,  and  ftarv'd  almoft  for  wane  of  bread, 

Yob  did  your  kindly  viiits  pay. 
Both  cloth 'd  my  body,  and  my  hunger  fed.* 
Weary *d  with  ficknefs,  or  opprets'd  with  grie^ 
Your  hand  waaalwaya  ready  to  fupply : 
Whenever  1  wanted,  }*oo  were  always  by« 
To  ihare  my  forruws,  or  to  give  relief. 
In  all  diftreis,  lb  tender  waa  ber  lov^ 

I  could  no  anauottt  tfonble  bear; 
No  black  mi^fettune,  or  veaatioua  can. 
But  you  were  ftill  inapaticnt  to  lenove. 
And  «iouroM,  yoitr  charitable  band  IboahS  i>* 
fuocefsftd.prave ; 
AU  this  you  did,  though  not  to 
In  perfon,  yet loAiioc  in 
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And  ihaH  totem  11«e 
Id  ill  (litt  glorict  that  a  God  ^an  gi«e» 
Or  a  created  bdng'a  abk  to  receive. 

At  thit  the  archite^  divine  OB  high 
iDoiiiscrable  throncft  of  glory  raiTe, 
Oq  which  they,  in  appoioicd  order,  place* 

The  human  cuhein  of  eternity, 
And  with  uaited  hymot  the  God  iocamaU  praiSe : 
,  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Eternal  God,  Almighty  Ooe, 
Be  Thoo  for  ever,  and  be  Thon  alone. 
By  aU  thy  creatures,  conftamly  adored ! 
Uiefinble,  ecvcqual  Three, 
Who  from  Qoii*entity  gave  birth 
To  angeb  and  to  men,  to  heaven  and  to  earth. 
Yet  always  virail  Thyiclf,  and  wilt  for  ever  be. 
But  for  thy  nMrcy,  we  had  ne*er  poiTcft 
Theie  thrones,  and  this  immenfe  felicity ; 
Coold  ne'er  have  been  fo  infinitely  bleft ! 
Therefore,  all  Glory,  Power,  Donioion,  Ma-' 
jefty, 
Tq  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thceit 
For  ever  longer,  than  for  ever,  be  ^ 

Then  the  iacamate  Godhead  turoi  hialsce 
To  diofie  upon  the  left,  and  eries, 

(Almighty  vengeance  flafliiog  in  bis  eyes) 
Ye  imptoiie,  unbelieving  race. 
To  thofe  eternal  torments  go, 
Prepar*d  for  thofe  rebellious  fons  of  light. 
In  homing  darknefs  and  in  flaming  night, 
Which  ihail  no  limit  or  ccflation  know, 

lot  always  are  extreme,  and  always  will  be  fo» 
The  final  fenteoce  pail,  a  dreadful  cloud 
Inclofing  aU  the  qul&rable  crowd, 
A  mighty  burricax^e  of  thunder  rofe. 
And  hurrd  t)iem  all  into  a  lake  of  fire. 
Which  never,  never,  never  can  expire ; 
The  vaft  abyfs  of  endlefs  woes : 

Whilft  with  their  God  the  righteous  mount  on 
high. 
In  glorious  triumph  pafCng  through  the  iky, 

The  joys  immenfe,  and  evetlafting  ecfUfy, 
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Writitn  im  tUymr  lyOQ. 

UuaarrT  mm !  who,  through  fucceflhre  years, 
From  early  youth  to  life's  laft  childhood  errs : 
No  fooncf  born  hot  proves  a  fpe  to  troth ; 
For  infant  reafon  is  oVrpower'd  in  youth. 
The  cheats  of  Icnfe  wiH  half  our  learning  ihare ; 
And  precoacepttons  all  our  knowledge  are. 
Realbn,  *tjs  true,  ihould  over  feofe  prefide  : 
Corre^  our  notions,  and  our  judgments  guide  | 
But  falfe  opinions,  rooted  in  the  mind. 
Hoodwink  the  (bul,  and  keep  our  reafon  blind. 
Keafon's  a  taper,  which  but  fiuntly  burns; 
A  languid  fhune,  that  gl^ws,  and  dies  by  turns  : 
We  foe't  %  little  while,  and  but  a  little  wsy  \ 
We  travel  by  iu  light,  u  qica  by  day : 


But  ^ckly  dy:n^,  it  lorfcktt  n  foon, 
Like  morning  ilmrs,  that  n^vcr  ftay  till  noon. 

The  foul  can  fiearce  above  the  body  rile ; 
And  all  we  fee  is  with  corporeal  eyes. 
Life  now  does  fcarce  one  giimpfie  of  light  diC* 

We  mourn  in  darknefs,  and  defpah*  of  day : 
Thai  natural  raghr,  onee  dreA*d  in  oeient  betnis« 
It  now  diosiniih'd,  and  a  twilight  leems; 
A  mifcellaneous  compoikion,  made 
Of  night  and  day,  of  funihine  and  of  ihade. 
Through  an  uncertain  meditmi  now  we  look. 
And  find  that  faUehood,  which  for  truth  we  took: 
So  rays  projeAed  from  the  eafiera  il^es. 
Shew  the  fi^fe  day  before  the  fun  ean  rile. 

Ttwt  little  knowledge  now  which  nsan  obtaias, 
,  From  outward  objeds,  and  from  fenfe  he  gains: 
He,  like  a  wretched  Have,  mud  plod  and  fweat  ; 
By  day  muft  toil,  by  nigjht  that  toil  repeat ; 
And  yet,  at  bil,  what  little  fruit  he  gains  \ 
A  beggar's  harvcft,  glean*d  with  mighty  pains ! 

T)u  p^oDS,  ftiU  predominant,  will  rule 
Ungovem'd.  rude,  ndt  bred  in  Reafoo's  fchoalt 
Our  underflaoding  they  with  darknc£i  fill, 
Caufe  firong  eorvuptieos,  and  pervert  the  wilL 
On  thdfc  the  foul,  as  on  fome  flowing  tide, 
MuH  fit,  and  on  the  raging  biUows  ride. 
Hurried  away ;  fi»r  how  can  be  withibood 
Th*  impetuous  torrent  of  the  boiling  blood  ? 
Be  gone,  falie  hopes;  for  all  our  kamittg*s  vain  : 
Can  we  be  free  where  theic  the  rule  maintain  } 
Thefe  are  the  toob  of  knowledge  which -we  ufe  } 
The  fpiriis  heated,  will  ilrango  things  prodacow 
Tell  me,  whoe'er  the  pafBons  could  coutronl. 
Or  from  the  body  difengage  the  foul : 
TiU  this  is  done,  our  boil  purfuitsare  vain. 
To  conquer  truth,  and  unmia'd  knowledge  gam  t 
Through  all  the  bulky  volumes- of  the  dead. 
And  throu^  thofe  boohs  that  modern  times  have 

bred. 
With  pain  we  travel,  as  thmugh  moorifii  ground. 
Where  karee  one  ufefnl  plam  is  ever  found ; 
0*er-run  with  errors,  which  fe  thick  appear, 
Our  fearch  proves  vain,  no  fpark  of  troth  is  ther^ 

What's  all  the  noify  iargon  of  the  Ichonls, 
But  idle  nonfenfe  of  laborious  fool?. 
Who  fetter  ret Iba  with  perpkxing  rules  ^ 
What  in  Aquina's  bulky  works  are  found. 
Does  not  enlighten  Reafon,  but  confound, 
Who  travels  Scorus*  fweUing  tomes  ihail  iiiul 
A  cloud  of  darknefs  rifing  nn  the  mind  ; 
In  controverted  points  can  Reafon  fway. 
When  paifion,  or  concett,  (UU  hurries  us  away ! 
Thus  his  new  notions  Sherlock  would  infiil. 
And  clear  the  greateft  myfteries  at  will ; 
Bat,  by  unlucky  wit,  per}iiea*d  tiiem  more, 
Ajid  nwde  them  darker  than  they  were  before. 
South  foon  oppes'd  hiai,  out  of  Chriftian  seal ; 
Shewing  how  well  he  coold  difpnte  and  rail* 
How  iwX  we  e'er  difisover  which  it  right. 
When  bock  fo-  eagerly  maintain  the  fight  f 
Each  does  the  other's  arguments  deride; 
Each  has  the  church -and  fcripture  on  his  fide^     ** 
The  iharp,  iU-natnr'd  cdnsbat's  but  a  ]eft ; 
Both  may  be  wrong ;  pae^  perhaps,  errs  the  leaiL 
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npioui  race ;      ^ 
rids  ceafe ;  > 

i  be  at  peace.     J 


How  (hall  we  know  which  articles  are  true, 
The  old  ones  of  the  chnrch,  or  Burnet's  new  ? 
In  paths  uncertain  and  unfafe  he  tread». 
Who  blindly  follows  other  fenile  heads  : 
What  fttfe,  what  certain  mark  have  we  to  know. 
The  right  or  wrong,  'twixt  Burgefs,  Wake,  and 
Howe  ? 

Should  unturned  nature  crave  the  medic  art. 
What  health  can  that  cortentious  tribe  impart  ? 
Every  phyfician  writes  a  different  bill, 
And  gi'^cs  no  other  reafon  but  his  will. 
No  longer  boall  your  art,  you  impious  race ; 
l^et  wars  *twixt  Alcalies  and  Acids 
And  proud  G — 11  with  Colbatch  be  at  peaee. 
Gibbons  and  Radcliffe  do  but  rarely  guefs; 
To-day  they've  good,  to-morrow  no  fuccefs. 
Bv*n  Garth  and  *  Maurus  fometimes  ihall  pre- 
vail. 
When  Gibfon,  learned  Hannes  and  Tyfon,  falL 
Aod,  more  than  once,  we've  feen,  that  blundering 

Sli>ane, 
Mifiing  thegou*,  by  chance  has  hit  the  ftone; 
The  patient  docs  the  lucky  error  find ; 
A  cure  he  works,  though  not  the  cure  defign'd. 

Cuftom,  the  world's  great  idol,  we  adore ; 
And  knowing  this,  we  feek  to  know  no  more. 
Wiiat  e<!!ucation  did  at  iirft  receive, 
Our  ripen'd  age  confirms  us  to  believe. 
The  careful  nurfe,  and  pried,  are  all  we  need, 
To  learn  opinions,  and  our  country's  creed : 
The  parent's  precepts  early  are  inftill'd. 
And  fpoil'd  the  man,  while  they  inilru^  the  child. 
To  what  hard  fate  is  human  kind  betray'd. 
When  thus  implicit  faith,  a  virtue  made ; 
When  education  more  than  troth  prevails, 
And  nought  is  current  but  what  cuftom  feals  ? 
Thus,  frcm  the  time  we  firft  began  to  know, 
W^c  live  and  learn,  but  not  the  wifer  grow. 

We  feldom  ufe  our  liberty  ari(;ht. 
Nor  judge  of  things  by  utilvcrfal  lighx  : 
Our  prepofTeiEons  and  ztftAiotiM  bind 
The  foul  in  chains,  and  lord  it  o'er  the  mind  ; 
And  if  felf-intcreft  be  but  in  the  cafe. 
Our  unesamin'd  principles  may  pafs  ! 
Good  Heavens  !   that  man  fliould  thus  himfelf 

deceive. 
To  learn  on  credit,  and  on  truft  believe ! 
Better  the  mind  no  notions' had  retain'd. 
But  dill  a  fair,  unwritten  blank  remain'd  : 
>\)r  now,  who  truth  from  fxlfehood  would  difcem, 
A^Tufl  fir  ft  difrobe  the  mind,  and  all  unlearn. 
iiirors,  contradled  in  unmindful  youth, 
W'hfp  once  remov'd,  will  fmooth  the  way  to 

truth : 
To  difpofiiei's  the  child,  the  mortal  lives*, 
But  death  approaches  ere  the  man  arrives,    [find, 

Thofc  who  wouid  learninj^'s  glorious  kingdom 
The  dear  bought  purchafe  of  the  trading  mind, 
From  many  dangers  mufi  themrdves  acquit. 
And  more  than  Scylla  and  Charybdis  meet. 
Oh  :  what  an  ocean  mufl  be  voyag'd  o'er, 
'Jo  gain  a  pml^cdit  of  the  fhining  ihore! 
Keilfti.  g  rock^  op{>ofe  th'  inquiring  foul, 
Ai<d  adver     waves  regard  it  as  they  rol)« 


Does  not  that  fooUffi  deference  we  pay 
To  men  that  liv'd  long  fince,  our  paflage  ftiy  ? 
What  odd,  prcpofteroas  paths  at  firft  we  tread. 
And  learn  to  walk  by  ftumbling  on  the  dead ! 
Firft  we  a  bleffing  from  the  grave  ireplorr, 
Worihip  old  urns,  and  monuments  adore ! 
The  reverend  fage,  with  vaft  eftcem,  we  prize : 
He  liv'd  long  fince,  and  muft  be  wondrous  wifc! 
Thus  are  we  debtors  to  the  famous  dead. 
For  all  thofe  errors  which  their  fancies  bred: 
Errors  indeed  !  for  real  knowledge  fiay'd 
With  thofe  firft  times,  not  farther  was  conveyM: 
While  light  opinions  are  much  lower  brought, 
For  on  the  waves  of  ignorance  they  float : 
But  folid  truth  fcarce  ever  gains  the  Ihore, 
So  foon  it  finkt,  and  ne'er  emerges  more. 

Suppofe  thofe  many  dreadful  dangers  paft. 
Will  knowledge  dawn,  and  blefs  the  micd  ^ 

iaft? 
Ah !  no,  'tis  now  envtron'd  from  our  eyes. 
Hides  all  its  charms,  and  undifcoverM  lies  1 
Truth,  like  a  fingle  point,  efcapes  the  fight. 
And  claims  attention  to  perceive  it  right! 
But  what  reibnbles  truth  is  foon  defcry'd. 
Spreads  like  a  furface,  and  expanded  wide ! 
The  firft  man  rarely,  very  rarely  finds 
The  tedious  fearch  of  long  inquiring  minds: 
But  yet  what's  worfe,  we  know  not  what  wctrr; 
What  mark  does  truth,  what  bright  difiio&<^ 

bear? 
How  do  we  know  that  what  we  Imow  is  trve  ? 
How  (hall  we  falfehood  fly,  and  truth  porfoe  * 
Let  none  then  here  his  certain  knowledge  bca^i 
*Tis  all  but  probability  at  moft  : 
This  is  the  eafy  purchafe  of  the  mind. 
The  vulgar's  treafure,  which  we  foon  may  fiod ' 
But  truth  lies  hid,  and  ere  we  can  explore 
The  glittering  gem,  our  fleeting  Ufe  is  o'er. 


'      DIES     NOVISSIMA: 

THE  LASr  EPJPHAHr. 
A  Pindaric  Ode,  m  Cbrifs/ec^md  AffewKt,  k 

A  pi  XV,  yc  toyiih  reeds,  that  once  coold  pkafe 
My  fofter  lips,  and  lull  my  cares  to  cafe : 
Be  gone;  I'll  wafte  no  more  vmin  bonnwitbyw: 
And,  fniiling- Sylvia  too,  adieu. 
^  A  brighter  power  invokes  my  Mole, 
And  loftier  thoughts  and  raptures  does  iDfafe. 

bee,  beckoning  from  yon  dood,  he  flandr, 
Af  d  promifes  afllftance  with  his  hands : 

I  feci  the  heavy-rolling  God, 
Incumbent,  revel  in  his  frail  abvde. 

How  my  breaft  heaves,  and  polics  bai' 
I  l{iik,  1  fiiik  beneath  the  furious  beat : 

T^e  weighty  blifs  o'erwhehns  my  hreaff. 
And  ovcrflovv'iog  joys  prcfufciy  waC^ 
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S«me  Dobkr  bird,  O  facred  Powers,  infpirc, 
'  foul  more  Jai^,  th'  elapfea  to  receive  ; 
Aad  brighter  yet,  to  catch  the  fire, 
ftd  eKh  gay  foUowiog  charm  from  death  to  £ive ! 
— >Ia  vain  the  fiiit — die  God  inflames  my  brcaft; 
I  rife,  with  ecftalies  oppreft  : 
aCc,  the  mouotaint  leflea  and  retire ; 
id  now  I  mix,  vnfiog'd,  with  elemental  fire ! 
The  leading  Deity  1  have  in  vievr ; 
sr  oional  koowt*  as  yet,  what  wooden  will  en- 
foe 

e  pilfl'd  dirottgh  regions  of  unfullied  light ; 

I  pj*d,  and  fickeo'd  at  the  blifsful  fight ; 

flraddering  palcncfs  feix*d  my  look : 

At  lail  the  peft  flew  off,  and  thus  I  fpake.: 

Saj,  Sacred  Guide,  (hall  this  bright  cUme 

"  Sorvive  the  btal  teft  of  time, 

Or  periih,  with  our  mortal  globe  below, 

"  When  yon  fun  no  longer  ihines  V* 

night  I  finilb'd  veiling  low ; 

The  vifibnary  Po"wcr  rejoins : 

*Tis  not  for  yon  to  aflc,  nor  mine  to  fay, 

*  The  niceties  of  that  tremendous  day. 

"  Know,  when  o'er-jaded  Time  his  round  has 

"  run, 
And  fiflilh*d  are  tlie  radiant  joomeys  of  the  fun, 
**  The  great  decifive  mom  ihall  rife, 
And  Heaven's  bright  Tndn  appear  in  opening 

"  fities  1 
Eternal  grace  and  jvfiice  hell  beftow 
"  On  all  the  trembling  world  below." 

He  {aid.  I  mus'd,  and  thus  retum*d : 
Whatenfigns,  courteous  ilranger,  tell, 
"  Shall  the  brooding  day  reveal  V* 

i  anfwer'd  mild 

"  Ahxady,  ftupid  with  their  crimes, 
Blind  mortals  proftrate  to  their  idols  lie  : 
**  Sach  were  the  boding  times, 

I*  Ere  rain  blafted  from  the  fluicy  flcy ; 
Diflblv'd  they  lay  in  fuLTome  eafc, 

'*  And  revelM  in  luxuriant  peace  ; 
In  bacchanals  they  did  their  hours  confume, 
And  bacchanals  led  on  their  fwift'  advancing 
"  doom.  V 

loltcrate  Chriftt  already  rife. 

And  dare  t*  affuage  the  angry  fides  ; 

ratic  throngs  their  S«viour*s  blood  deny, 

id  from  the  Crofs,   alas!    he  does  negleded 

figh ;  [head, 

t  Aoti-Qhrifiian  Power  has  rais*d  his  Hydra 
td  niin,  only  lefs  than  Jefus*  health,  doesfpread. 
^  long  the  goce  through  poifon'd  veins  has 

flowed, 
^at  fcarcely  ranker  is  a  Fury*s  blood; 
Vet  fpecious  artifice,  and  fair  difguife,^ 
the  monfter's  (hapc,  and  curft  defign,'  belies : 
A  fiend*s  black  venom,  in  an  angel's  mien, 
'  qoaffs,  and  fcatters  the  conugions  fpleen 
'>>ght,  when  he  finiihes  his  law  lefs  reign, 
Nature  ihall  paint  the  fiiining  fcene, 
lick  ai  the  lightning  which  iofpires  the  train 


m.  J 


Forward  confufion  fhall  provoke  the  fray, 
And  nature  from  her  ancient  order  ftray ; 

Black  tempefts,  gathecing  from  the  fcas  around, 
In  horrid  ranges  fliall  advance  ; 
And,  as  they  march,  in  tbickcft  fables  drown'J, 

The  rival  thunder  from  the  cIoud'«  Ihall  foand. 
And  lightnings  join  tlie  fearful  dance  : 
The  blaftering  armies  o'er  the  flcies  (hall  fprcad. 

And  univcrfal  terror  filed ; 
Loud  ilfuing  peals,  and  rifing  fliects  of  fmoke, 

Th'  encumber'd  region  of  the  air  fiiall  chok« ; 
The  noify  main  fliall  lafli  the  fuffcring  (hore. 

And  from  the  rocks  the  breaking  billows  roar ! 

Black  thunder  burfts,  blue  lightning  burns. 

And  melting  worlds  to  heaps  of  aflies  turns  I 
The  forcfts  fliall  beneath  the  tempeft  bend. 

And  rugged  wind|  the  nodding  cedars  rend. 

Reverfe  all  Nature's  web  fliall  run. 
And  fpotlefk  mifrule  all  around. 
Order,  its  flying  foe,  confound ; 
Whilft  backward  all  the  threads  fliall  hade  to  be 
unfpun. 
Triumphant  Chaos,  with  hi«  oblique  wand,    ' 
(The  wand  with  which,  ere  time  begun, 
Hin  wandering  flaves  he  did  command. 
And  made  them  fcamper  right,  and  in  xude  ranges 
run) 
The  hoftile  harmony  fliall  chace ; 
And  as  the  nymph  rcfigna  her  place, 

And  panting  to  the  neighbouring  refuge  flies. 
The  formlefs  ruffian  (laughters  with  his  eyes. 
And  following  florms  the  pearching  dame's  re» 
treat, 
Adding  the  terror  of  his  threat; 
The  globe  Ihall  faintly  tremble  round. 
And  backward  jolt,  dillorted  with  the  wound. 

Swath'd  in  fubftantial  flirouds  of  night. 
The  fickening  fun  fliall  from  tlie  world  retire, 

Stripp'd  of  his  dazzling  robes  of  fire. 
Which  dangling  once  filed  round  a  lavifli  flood  of 
light! 
No  frail  edipfe,  but  all  eflential  fliade. 
Not  yielding  to  primaeval  gloom, 
Whilft  day  was  yet  an  embryo  in  the  womb ;    * 
Nor  glimmering  in  its  fourcc,  with  filver  ftream- 

.    ers  play'd, 
A  jetty  mixture  of  the  darknefs  fpread 
O'er  murmuring  iEgypt's  head; 
And  (hat  which  angels  drew 
O'er  Nature's  face,  when  Jefus  died; 
Which  fleeping  ghofis  for  this  miftook. 
And,  rifing,  off  their  hanging  funerals  fliook, 
And  fleeting  pafs'd  expos'd  their  bloodle^i  breafl; . 
to  view,  [glide. 

Yet  find  it  not  fo  dark,  and  to  their  dormitories 

N^  bolder  fires  appear, 

And  o'er  the  palpable  obfcurement  fpott, 
Glaring  and  gay  as  falling  Lucifer, 

Yet  mark'd  with  fate,  as  when  he  fled  th'  e- 
therial  court. 
And  plung'd  into  the  opening  gulf  of  night ; 

m      •         •  •  •  • 
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A  fahre  tS  irtimortBl  flatne  I  Wre, 
And,  with  thb  ana,  hit  fl«orUhiiig  plviiie  I 
tore  I 
And  ilraight  the  fiend  retreated  from  the  fight. 

Mean  time  the  lambient  prodigiea  on  high 
Take  gamcibme  meaftim  in  the  flqr ; 

Joy*d  with  hia  future  fcaft,  the  thtmder  roan 
In  chorus  to  th*  enormous  harmony,       [ftoret; 

And   hoUooi   to  hia  ofi^pring  from  rnlphnreow 

Applauding  hew  they  tilt,  and  how  they  fiy. 
And  their  each  nimbln  rotOi  and  rwdiabt  «ai» 
haOy. 

The  rtioon  turns  paler  at  the  fights 

And  all  the  bbzing  orbs  deny  their  Kght  \ 
The  ligfhrning  with  its  livid  tad 
A  train  of  glittering  terrors  araws  behind. 
Which  oVr  the  trembling  world  prevail; 
Wing'd  and  blown  on  by  ftorms  of  wind,* 

They  (hew  the  hideous  feaps  on  either  hand. 
Of  Nighjt,  thit  fpreads  her  ebon  curtains  round. 
And  there  crcSts  her  royal  ftand,  {^bound. 

|n  feven-fold  winding  jet  her  conicioui  templet 


The  ftarsi  next  darting  from  their  fphetev 
In  eiddy  revolutions  leap  and  bound; 
WHiH^  this  with  doubtful  fury  glares, 
And  meditate  new  wars. 
And  wheels  in  fpenive  gyres  araundi, 
Its  neighbour  (hall  advance  to  fight ; 
^nd  while  6ach  offi  rs  to  enl<\rge  its  r^ht^ 
The  general  ruin  (hall  iocreafe. 
And  bani(h  all  the  votaries  of  peace. 
No  more  the  Aars,  with  paler  beams. 
Shall  tremble  oVr  the  midnight  ftre^m^ 
But  travel  downward  to  behold 

What  mimics  them  fo  twinklmg  there ; 
And,  like  NarcilTus,  as  they  gain  more  nev^ 
For  the  lov*d  image  ftraight  expire, 
And  agonize  in  warm  defire. 
Or  flake  their  hift,  as  in  the  ftream  they  rbU. 

Whilft  the  world  bums,  and  all  the  orbs  Mow 

In  their  Yiperom  mins  glow, 
They  fink,  and  unfnpported  leave  the  fides, 
Whieh  faH  abmpt,  and  tell  their  torment  in  the 
notfe. 
Then  fee  th'  Almighty  Judge,  fedatfc  |md  bright, 
Cloth*d  in  imperial  robes  of  light !  [bear. 

His  wings  the  wind,  rough  ftonns  the  diariot 
And  nimble  harbingers  be^n^e  htm  fly, 

And  with  officious  nideneft  bni(h  the  a!r ; 
|ialt  as  he  halts,  then  doubling  in  their  flight, 
In  horrid  f)>ort  with  one  another  iiie, 
And  leave  behind  quick*  winding  tivfts  of  light ; 
Then  urging,  to  their  ranks  they  dnft, 
^d  fliivcring,  led  thej^  ftart,  a  fiuRng  caravan 
(O^npof^ 


I      The  Migl\ty  }adge  ridefe  Ift  ttaqxfinMHbk^ 
Whilft  nighty  guards  hia  orders  ««t : 

His  waving  veftments  (bine 
(right  as  die  lun,  which  ktdy  did  lisbeunNfigi, 
And  horoifii'd  wrMthsttf  light fli^mlKkM 
form  divine.  [|^ 

Strong  beams  of  majeftf  aroond  has  taD|da 
And  the  tNuBfiDendtnt  gmeiy  of  kit  faoe  slbf  t 
His  Father's  reverend  eharaffttrs  hell  viev, 
And  hoth  d'erwhshti  vmk  light,  and  Mowi 

with  fear. 
Myriads  of  angels  (hall  be  there, 

And  I,  perhaps,  doCe  the  trenicndoBinr; 
Angels,  the  firft  and  faired  fons  of  daf ,      jay- 
Clad  with  eternal  youth,  «nd  as  thor  scflnciK 

Nor  for  magnificence  alone. 
To  brighten  and  enlarge  the  fsgeaattEcad 
Shall  we  encirck  his  more  dazzling  thiooe, 
And  fwell  the  lu&re  of  his  pompous  tnis{ 
The  nimble  minifters  of  hA^IU  or  woe 

We  fliall  attend,  and  fave,  or  deal  the  Una, 
As  he  admits  to  joy,  or  bids  to  paia. 

The  vrelcome  news  [isAk\ 

Through  every  Angel's  brfeaft  firelh  r^U»rc  &U 

The  day  is  come,  (*■* 

When  Satan  with  his  powers  ikall  fink  to  odb 

No  more  fiiall  we  bis  ho(Ule  troops  poHk 
I¥dtn  cloud  to  clond,  dbr  ehe  long  nght  raicr. 
The  Raphael,  big  with  life,  the  trump  fluQM 
Brom  falling  Spheres  the  joyful  a^ufic  ihall  itUssii 
And  Teas  and  fiiores  fiuU  tatdiandpropsiai^ 

round : 
JLouder  he'll  blow,  and  it  (hall  i^^eai  more  ftri% 
Than  when,  firom  Sinai's  hill. 
In  thunder  through  the  horrid  redden!li{Mei 

Th'  Almighty  fpoke. 
We'll  i^ont  around  with  martial  Joy, 
And  thriiTe  the  vaulted  ikiea  fi^  rend,  and  tlicc 

our  (bonts  reply. 
Then  firfi  th'  Af chafigels  imict,  abni, 
Shall  cheerfully  falute  the  d^y  iftdt&rtf^ 
And  Halleluj^  Alt  the  Ch>«d ; 
And  1,  perhaps,  flxall  dofe  the  leii{. 

From  Its  long  fleep  all  human  race  fltO  rk. 
And  fee  the  mom  and  Judge  advandog  iitfec 
fides: 
To  their  old  tcneiaems  «lle  fi9«]ifetn«t 
Whilft  down  the  ftw)>  «(  Neaffoi  uf^^ 

judge  QcicciMs  • 
Thefe  look  ilhiftrions  bright,  no  more  to  AVC! 
WfaiK,  (ee,difiiniaed  bbkf  yebftaftnq;M«•^' 
tend. 
The  fiuttts  po  iB«t  flail  foflflift  «a  tte  ^ 
Nbr  nigged  waves  infult  the  labouring  ft?* 
Bvt  from  the  Wreck  in  trinmph  they  tf*fe. 
Ahd  born'f  v»UM»fta«  ttttd  cftiffttrifti^ 
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Dorfet,  the  gnce*of  coutt,  the  Mnfet'  prides 

Patron  of  arts,  and  jodge  of  nature  dy'd : 

The  fconrge  of  pride,  the  fandify'd  or  great^ 

Of  fopt  in  learning,  and  of  knaves  in  fiate. 

Tet  foft  bit  naturcy  thoogh  ferere  hit  by. 

Hit  anger  moral,  and  hit  wifdom  gay, 

Bkil  Satirift !  who  tonch'd  the  mean  fo  true. 

As  ihew'd  vice  had  his  hate  and  pity  too. 

Bleft  Courtier !  who  conld  king  and  country  plealC| 

Yet  facred  keep  his  judgment  and  his  eafe. 

Bleft  Peer !  his  grept  forefathers  every  grlce 

Kefle ding,  and  nfleded  in  his  race. 

Where  other  Buckhurfis,  other  Dorfeta  ihiaei 

And  patriou  iUll,  «r  poeu  deck  the  line. 
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THE   LIFE    OF   DORSE 


Charles  Sackville,  Earl  of  Dorfet,  was  born  January  24.  16 J 7.  He  was  eldeft  fon  of  Richard 
£^1  of  Dorfct,  lineally  defcended  from  Thomas  ^ackviUe,  Lord  Buckhurfc,  created  Earl  of  Dorfet 
by  King  James  I.  one  of  the  earlieft  and  brighteft  ornaments  to  the  poetry  of  his  coantry,  and  the 
firft  who  produced  a  regular  drama. 

,  HaTbg  been  educated  under  a  private  tutor,  he  travelled  into  Italy,  and  returned  to  England  i 
litde  before  the  Reftoration. 

Immediately  after  the  Reftoration,  he  was  chofen  member  of  parliament  for  Eaft  Grinftead  In 
Soflfei;  and  foon  Became  a  favourite  of  Charles  If.;  but  undertook  no  public  employment,  bein^ 
too  eager  of  the  riotous  and  licentious  pleafures  which  young  men  of  wit  and  high  rank  at  that  time 
thought  themfelves  entitled  to  indulge. 

In  1665,  he  attended  the  Duke  of  York  as  a  volunteer  in  the  Dutch  war,  and  vras  in  the  battle  of 
June  3,  when  the  Dutch  admiral  Opdam,  was  blown  up,  and  thirty  fhips  taken  and  de(bt>yed. 

On  the  day  before  the  battle  he  is  faid  to  have  compofedthe  celebrated  fong,  7o  ail  you  LaHet 
lurj)  at  Laadf  with  equal  gallantry  and  promptitude  of  wit.  * 

He  was  foon  after  made  a  Gentleman  of  the  Bed-chamber  to  the  King ;  and  fcnt  on'fhort  embai&es 
of  compliment  to  France. 

In  1674,  the  ^ftate  of  his  uncle  Lionel  Cranfield,  Earl  of  Middlefex,  came  to  him  by  the  death  of 
that  nobleman  without  ifTue ;  and  the  title  was  conferred  on  him  the  year  following.  I2i  1667,  ht 
became,  by  the  death  of  his  father,  Earl  of  Dorfet,  and  inherited  the  eflate  of  his  family. 

In  1684,  having  buried  his  firft  wife,  of  the  family  of  Bagot,  he  married  Lady  Mary  Compton, 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Northampton,  celebrated  botl^r  her  beauty  and  underftanding ;  by  whom 
he  had  a  fon,  and  a  daughter. 

He  received  fome  favourable  notice  from  King  James ;  but  found  it  neceifary  to  oppofe  the  vlo^ 
leoce  of  his  proceedings ;  and  appeared,  with  fome  other  Lords,  in  Wcftminfter  Hall,  to  countenance 
the  bifhops,  at  their  trials ;  which  had  a  good  eJTe^  upon  the  jury,  and  brought  the  judges  to  a 
^(tter  temper  than  they  had  ufually  fliewn. 

He  concurred  with  other  diftinguiflied  patriots  in  the  Revolution,  and  condu<9ed  his  part  of  that 
^ntcrprife  with  the  fame  courage  and  refolution  in  London,  as  his  friend  the  Duke  of  Devonftrirt 
^id,  in  arms,  at  Nottingham.  He  was  employed  to  conduA  the  Princefs  Anne  to  Nottingham, 
vrith  a  guard ;  and  was  one  of  the  Lords  who  fat  every  day  in  council  to  preferve  the  public  peace 
after  the  king's  departure. 

He  voted  for  the  vacancy  of  the  throne,  and  that^the  Prince  and  Princefs  of  Orange  Ihould  be 
declared  King  and  Queen  of  England. 

He  became,  as  might  be  ezpeded,  a  favourite  of  King  William,  who,  the  day  after  his  accefEon, 
^(Ic  him  Lord  Chamberlain  ai  the  Houfebold ;  *'  a  place/'  fays  Prior,  "  which  he  eminently 
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idoroed  hy  the  grace  of  his  perfon,  the  fioencTs  of  hit  breeding,  and  the  knowledge  and  pndice  of 
what  was  decent  and  magni6cent.** 

In  169 1,  he  was  made  a  Koight  of  the  Garter ;  and  was  conftituted  four  times  one  of  the  Hegeati 
of  the  kingdom  in  his  majefty's  abfence. 

About  Z698,  his  health  declining,  he  retired  from  public  bnfinefs,  appearing  only  fonedmesK 
council ;  and  died  at  Bath,  on  the  19th  of  January  1705-6. 

He  wrote  nothing  but  (mail  copies  of  verfes,  which  were  publifted  among  the  works  of  tfce 
Sliitior  poets  1749.  His  longeft  compofltion  is  a  fong  of  eleven  ftanzas.  They  are  the  effufioascf 
a  man  of  wit;  rather  pmty  than  great ;  alway«  gay  and  airy  1  and  fometimes  vigoroas  and  ds- 
gant:  as'  in  his  F^rfa  U  Heward,  which  (hew  fertility  of  mind;  and  his  CBaraSer  •/ Dm iwA, 
wsidi  baa  been  mitateo  by  Jrope.  ne  powSBed  the  rate  wciet  01  luniing'  cucigy  wiili  esc  ■ 
lus  little  compofitions. 

His  Lordfhip  and  Waller  are  faid  to  have  affiftcd  Mrs.  Katherine  Philips  in  her  Cranflatka  of 
Comeille's  Pompey. 

He  was  efteemed  the  mod  accompliflied  gentleman  of  the  age  in  which  he  lived ;  which  is  rs- 
koned  the  moft  courtly  ever  known  in  our  nation ;  when,*as  Pope  czpreflcs  it. 

The  fokUers  ap*d  the  gallantries  of  France, 
And  every  flowery  courtier  writ  romance. 

till  elegance  and  judgment  were  univerfally  confefled  by  his  concemporariei;  and  hie  booDtjsa 
men  of  wit  and  learning  were  generally  known.  He  diftinguiflied  Dryden  by  hit  hcacficeacc,  vte 
requited  him  with  hyperbolical  adulation  fand  patronized  Prior,  who  made  a  public  adkiio«iiedl{^ 
ncQt  of  his  obligations  to  him ;  in  which  tho  warmth  of  his  gratitude  appears  in  tho  laoift  clqpst 
panegyric.  "  That  be  fcarce  knew  what  life  waa,  iboaer  than  he  found  himUidf  obliged  to  bis  ^ 
vour ;  or  had  reafon  to  £eel  any  forrow  fo  fenfibly,  as  that  of  his  death !" 

Gongreie  has  celebrated  his  wit  and  good  nature,  and  Pope  has  written  his  cpiUfh,  in  ydad^ 
his  charader  is  reprefented  to  great  advantage. 

His  gharadfcer  b  elegantly  drawn  by  the  prefent  ISarl  of  Grford,  to  which  no  after-Arokcs  caa  k 
added  by  a  cafual  hand. 

*  U  one  turns/*  (ays  his  lordlhip,  *<  to  the  authots  of  the  laft  age  for  the  chara^er  aC  this  Itrd, 
one  meets  with  nothing  but  encomiums  on  his  wit  and  good  nature.  He  waa  the  fiacft  gjeatlnMi 
an  the  voluptuous  court  of  Charles  11.  and  in  the  gloon>y  one  of  IQsg  WiUianau  He  had  as  aadi 
wit  as  hisfirft  mafiert  ar  his  contemporaries  Buckingham  and  Rocbcfier.vrithaut  tho  rayal  wasflf 
feeling,  the  duke's  want  of  principles,  or  the  earl's  want  of  thought.  The  latter  £u4  with  aAeaf&- 
inent,  "  That  he  did  not  know  how  it  was,  but  LordDorXet  might  do  any  thing,  and  yet  was  aetcf 
to  blame."  It  was  net  that  he  was  free  from  the  failings  of  humanity,  but  he  had  the  tendeiMa 
of  it  too,  which  made  every  body  excufe  whom  every  body  loved;  for  even  the  afpcrityof  hisvo6i 
\  Iccms  to  have  been  forgiven,  to 

"  The  beil  good  man  with  the  worft«aatured  ouiiB.*' 

This  line  is  not  more  £smiliar  than  Lord  Doifct'a  swii  poemsy  to  lU  who  htw  a  taftt  iarikefa- 

teekH  beauties  of  natunJ  and  eafy  vfrfe,'' 
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THS  BRITISH  PRINCES. 

C»ui  on,  ye  Cridcs,  iind  one  hv^t  who  darn; 

For  read  it  btckward,  like  a  witdi's  pr»ycr», 

'Twill  do  A»  well ;  throw  oot  away  your  jefis 

On  folid  BcnTeoie  that  abides  all  tefts. 

Wit,  like  tierce^laret,  when't  begins  to  paU« 

Negleded  Ues,  and's  of  do  ufe  at  all. 

Bat,  in  its  full  perfedion  of  decay. 

Turns  vinegar,  and  comes  again  in  play. 

Thou  baft  a  brain;  fuch  as  it  as  indeed ; 

On  what  cUe  Ihould  thy  worm  of  bmcj  feed  I 

Yet  in  a  ilhert  I  have  often  known 

Maggots  fonrive,  when  all  the  kernel's  gone. 

This  fimile  fliall  ftand  in  thy  defence,  [feofc. 

'Gainft  ihofe  dttll  rognes  who  now  and  Aen  write 

The  ftyle*«  die  fame,  whatever  ])e  thy  theme. 

As  feme  digeftions  turn  all  meat  to  phlegm : 

They  lie,  dear  Ned,  who  fay  thy  brain  is  barren. 

Where  deep  conceits,like  mj^ot«,  breed  in  carrion. 

Thy  ftumbling  founder'd  jade  can  trot  as  h^h 

Ai  any  other  Pegafns  can  fly  : 

Sh>  the  dull  eel  moves  nimbler  in  the  mud. 

Than  all  the  fwilt-Bno'd  racers  of  the  flood. 

As  ikilfal  divers  to  the  bottom  fall 
Sooner  than  thofe  that  cannot  fwhn  at  all ; 
So  in  this  way  of  writing,  without  thinking, 
Thou  haft  a  ftrange  alacrity  in  finking. 
Thou  writ*ft  below  ev*n  thy  own  natural  parts. 
And  with  acquir'd  dolnefs  and  now  arts 
or  ftadyM  nonfenfe,  tak'ft  kind  readers  hearts 
Tbcreibrc,  dear  Ned,  at  my  advice,  forbear         ^ 
Such  loud  complaints  gainft  Critics  to  prefer,     > 
Since  thou  art  tum'd  an  arrant  libeller ;  j 

Thou  fett'ft  thy  same  to  what  thyfclf  doft  write : 
Did  ever  libet  yet  fo  fliarply  bite  I 
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TO  THE  SAMS. 


ON  BIS  rLATf. 


Thov  danmM  antipodes  to  common  lenfe 
I  Thou  foil  to  Flecknoe,  pr'ythee  teU  from  wh«a60 
Does  all  this  mighty  ftock  of  dnlAefs  fpring  t 
Is  it  thy  Aim,  or  haft  it  from  Snow-hiU, 
Aflifted  by  fome  ballad-^making  qniH  ? 
No,  they  fly  higher  y^,  thy  plays  are  ibcbf 
I'd  fwear  they  were  tracflated  out  of  Datcfa. 
Fain  would  4  know  what  diet  thou  doft  ke«p!» 
If  thou  doft  always,  or  doft  never  ileep  ? 
Sure  hafty-pudding  is  thy  chiefeft  di(h. 
With  bullock's  liver,  or  fome  ftinking  fifii : 
Garbage,  ox-cheeks,  and  tripes,  do  feaft  thy  braii^ 
Which  nobly  pays  this  tribute  back  again. 
With  daify-roots  thy  dwarfifti  Mufe  is  ioi^ 
A  giant's  body  with  a  pigmy's  head. 
Canft  thou  not  find,  among  thy  numerous  rMO 
Of  kindred,  one  to  tell  thee  that  thy  plays 
Are  bagbt  at  by  the  pit,  box,  galleries,  nay,  ftagsf 
Thiuk  on't  t  while,  and  thou  wilt  quickly  find 
Thy  body  made  for  labour,  not  thy  mind. 
No  other  ufe  of  paper  thou  fliouldft  make. 
Than  carrying  loads  and  reams  upon  thy  bade* 
Carry  raft  burdens  tiU  thy  flioulders  flirink : 
But  curft  be  he  that  gives  tbee  pen  and  ink  s 
Such  dangerous  weapons  ftiould  be  kept  from  fooii^ 
As  nurfes  from  their  children  keq>  edg'd  tools  : 
For  thy  dull  fancy  a  muckinder  is  fit 
To  wipe  the  flabberings  of  thy  fnotty  wit ! 
And  though  'tis  late,  if  juf^ce  could  be  founds 
Thy   plays,   like  blind-bom  puppies,   flmuld  be 

drown'd. 
For  were  it  not  that  we  refped  afford 
Unto  the  fon  of  an  heroic  lord. 
Thine  in  the  docking-ftool  fliouid  take  her  feat, 
Dreft  like  herfelf  in  a  great  chair  of  ftate ; 
Where  like  a  Mufe  of  quality  flie'd  die. 
And  thou  thyfelf  (halt  make  her  elegy 
In  the  fame  ftxain  thou  writ'ft  thy  comedy. 


} 


JIO 


THE   WORKS   OF   DORSET. 


TO  SIR  THOMAS  ST.  SERFE, 


On  ihe  printing  hU  Play,  caUei  «  rarug^s  IViUs^'' 

1668. 

Tarugo  gave  us  wonder  and  delight. 
When  he  obligM  the  wqrld  by  candle-light : 
But  now  he's  vcnturM  on  the  face  of  day, 
T'  oblige  and  fcrve  his  friends  a  nobler  way, 
Make  all  our  old  men  wits,  ftatefmen  the  young. 
And  teach  ev*n  Engliflimen  the  Engliih  tongue. 

James,  on  whofc  reign  all  peaceful  fiars  did 
fjrnilc^ 
Did  but  attempt  th*  uniting  of  our  ifle. 
-What  kings,  and  Nature,  only  could  deftgn. 
Shall  be  accomplifh'd  by  this  work  of  thine  : 
For  who  is  fuch  a  Cockney  in  his  heart, 
Proud  of  the  plenty  of  the  fouthem  part, 
To  fcorn  that  union,  by  which  we  may 
Boaft  'twas  his  conntr  jn^an  that  writ  thi«  play  ? 

Phoebus  himfelf,  indulgent  to  my  Mufe, 
Has  to  the  couptry  fcnt  this  kind  excufe : 
Pair  Northern  Lafs,  it  is  not  through  negleA 
]  court  thee  at  a  diftance,  but  refped  : 
I  cannot  a(S,  my  pafiion  is  fo  great ; 
But  I'll  make  up  in  light  what  wantsr  in  beat : 
Qoihee  I  will  bcftow  my  longeft  days. 
And  crown  thy  fons  with  evcrlailing  bays : 
My   beams   that  reach  thee  (hall  employ  their 

powers 
To  ripen  fouls  of  men,  not  fruits  or  flowers. 
Let  warmer  climes  my  fading  favours  boaft : 
Poeta  and  ftars  (hioc  brightell  in  the  froft. 


EPILOGUE  TO  MOLIER^'S  TARTUFFE, 

*TranJlaied  by  Mr,  MeeOntrne, 

SPOKEN    BT    TARTurri. 

Many. have  been  the  vain  attempts  of  lyit, 
Againft  the  ilill-prevai;ing  hypocrite  : 
Once,  and  but  once,  a  poet  got  the  day, 
And  vanquifhM  Bufy  in  a  puppet-play  ; 
And'Bufy,  rallying,  arm*d  with  zeal  and  rage, 
Poflefs'd  the  pulpit,  and  puird  down  the  Aage. 
To  laugh  at  Eugliih  knaves  is  dangerous  then, 
^hile  Engltfh  fools  will  think  them  honeft  men  : 
But  fure  no  zealous  brother  can  deny  us 
Free  leave  with  this  our  Monfieur  Ananias : 
A  man  may  fay,  without  being  call'd  an  Atheift, 
There  are  damnM  rngucs  among  the  French  and 

Papift, 
That  fix  falyation  to  (liort  band  and  hair,        ^ 
That  belch  and  fouffle  to  prolong  a  prayer ; 
That  ufc  **  enjoy  the  Creature,"  to  exprefs 
PUin  whoring,  gluttony,  and  drunkennefs ; 
And,  ii^  a  decent  way,  perform  them  too 
As  well,  nay,  better  far,  perhaps,  than  you. 
Whofe  fleflily  failings  are  but  fornication, 
We  godly  phrafe  it  "  gofpel- propagation," 
Juft  ai  rebellion  was  call'd  reformation. 


Zral  ftand«  but  fentry  at  the  gate  of  Stn, 
Whilft  all  that  have  the  word  pafs  freely  In  : 
Silent,  and  in  the  dark,  for  fear  of  fpies. 
We  march,  and  take  Damnation  by  furprife. 
There's  not  a  roaring  blade  in  alt  this  town 
Can  go  fo  far  towards  hell  for  half  a  crown 
As  I  for  fixpence,  for  I  know  the  way  : 
For  want  of  guides,  men  are  too  apt  to  ftray  : 
Therefore  give  ear  to  what  I  (hail  advife ; 
Let  every  marry*d  man  that's  grave  and  wifi; 
Take  a  Tartuffe  of  known  ability. 
To  teach  and  to  increafe  his  family  ; 
Who  Ihall  fo  fettle  lafting  reformacarn, 
Firil  get  bis  fan,  then  give  him  education. 


EPILOGUE, 

On  the  Htvivat  of  Ben  Jonftm*!  Play,  esUtd 
<*  Every  Man  in  bu  Hmmmr.  " 

Entreatt  fliall  not  ferve,  nor  violence. 
To  make  me  fpeak  in  fach  a  play's  defence; 
A  play,  where  wit  and  humour  do  agree 
To  break  all  praSis'd  laws  of  Comedy. 
The  fcene  (what  more  abfurd !)  in  England  lict; 
No  gods  d^fcend,  nor  dancing  devils  rife  ; 
No  captive  prince  from  unknown  country  brough; 
No  battle,  nay,  there's  fcarce  a  duel  fooght : 
And  fomethbg  yet  more  (harply  might  be  £ui. 
But  I  confider  the  poor  author's  dead  : 
Let  that  be  his  excufe — now  for  our  own. 
Why, — faith,  in  my  opinion,  we  need  none. 
The  parts  were  fitted  well ;  but  forae  will  fiy. 
Pox  on  them,  rogues,  what  made  tbem  dunk 

this  play  ? 
I  do  not  doubt  but  you  will  credit  me. 
It  was  not  choice,  but  mere  ncceffi:y  : 
To  all  our  writinjj  friends,  in  town,  we  fcnt ; 
But  not  a  wit  durft  venture  out  in  Lent : 
Have  patience  but  till  Eafter  terin^  ud  then 
You  fliall  have  jigg  and  hobby-borfe  again. 
Here's  Mr.  Matthew,  our  domeftic  wit  •, 
Does  promife  one^*  th*  ten  plays  he  has  writ : 
But  fince  great  bribes  weigh  nothing  with  the  jallf 
Know,  we  have  merits,  and  to  than  wc  croiL 
When  any  fafis  or  holidays  defer 
The  public  labours  of  the  theatre, 
We  ride  not  forth,  although  the  day  be  lair. 
On  ambling  tit,  to  take  the  fuburb  sir ; 
But  with  our  authors  meet,  and  fpend  that  rm:: 
To  makq  up  quarrels  between  fenfe  and  rbyiK. 
Wednefdays  and  Fridays  coiiftantly  we  iate, 
Till  after  many  a  long  and  free 'debate. 
For  divcrfc  weighty  reafons  'twas  thought  fir. 
Unruly  fenfe  (hoold  ftill  to  rhyme  fuhmit : 
This,  the  moft  wholefome  law  we  ever  made. 
So  ftridly  in  his  epilogue  obey'd, 
Sure  no  man  here  will  ever  dare  to  break— > 

lEnter  Jonfon's  Gh^.] 
Hold,  and  give  way,  for  I  myfeU  will  fpeak : 

«  Matthew  Medbonra,  an  emioent  saor. 


POEMS. 


Can  yott  cocodrage  fo  mach  vatoUncCf 

And  add  utyr  fault*  ftlll  to  the  great  offence, 

Your  anceftors  fo  raflily  did  commit 

Againft  the  mighty  powera  of  art  and  wit  ? 

"N^Tien  they  condemn*d  thofc  noble  worka  of  minef 

SejaoDs,  and  my  befi-loT*d  Catiline. 

Repent,  or  on  your  guilty  heads  (hall  fall 

The  aufc  of  many  a  rhyming  paftoral. 

The  three  bold  Beauchamps  fliall  revive  again. 

And  with  the  London  'prentice  conquer  Spain. 

All  the  dull  follies  of  the  former  age. 

Shall  find  applaufe  on  this  corrupted  ftage, 

But  if  you  pay  the  great  arrears  of  praile. 

So  long  fince  due  to  my  much-injur'd  pb^s. 

From  all  p^  crimes  I  firft  will  fet  you  fr«e,  ' 

And  then  infpire  fonie  one  to  write  like  me. 


$n 


SONG, 


IVrittem  at  Sea,  in  the  frfi  Buieb  War^  1665, 
the  Nrgbt  before  the  Enga^twunt. 

I. 

To  all  you  ladies  now  at  land, 

We  men,  at  fea,  indite ; 
But  firft  would  Jiave  you  underftand, 

How  hard  it  is  to  write; 
The  Mufcs  now,  and  Keptune  too, 
Wc  muft  implore  to  write  to  you, 

Withafa,aa,la,la,la. 

11. 
For  though  the  Mufcs  fhould  prove  kind, 

And  fill  our  empty  brain ; 
Yet  if  rough  Neptune  roufe  the  wind, 

To  wave  the  azure  main. 
Our  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  and  we. 
Roll  up  and  down  our  fhips  at  fea. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

iir. 
Then  if  we  write  not  by  each  poft, 

Think  not  we  arc  unkind  ; 
Nor  yet  conclude  your  (hips  are  loft, 

E7  Dutchmen,  or  by  wind  : 
Our  tears  we'll  fend  a  fp*edier  way, 
I'he  tide  (hall  bring  them  twice  a-dav. 

With  a  fa,  &c.  ^ 

i  "c  king,  wifh  wonder  and  furprifc, 

Will  fwcar  the  fcas  grow  bold ; 
Bccaufe  the  tides  will  higher  rife. 

Than  e'er  they  osM  of  old  : 
But  let  him  know,  it  is  our  tears 
Bring  floods  of  grief  to  Whitehall  flairs. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

Should  foggy  Opdam  chance  to  know 

Our  fad  and  difmal  ftory ; 
The  Dutch  would  fcom  fo  weak  a  foe, 

And  quit  their  fort  at  Goree ; 
For  what  refiftancc  can  they  find      • 
iTom  men  whoVe  left  their  hearts  behind  I 

With  a  fa,  &c. 


Vf« 


Let  wind  and  weather  do  itt  wofd^ ' 

'At.  yon  to  us  bat  kind ; 
Let  Dutchmen  vapoor,  Sptniardt  curfe^' 

No  forrow  we  (hall  find  ; 
'Tis  then  no  matter  how  things  go. 
Or  who's  our  friend,  or  who*t  our  foe. 

With  a  fo,  &c. 

VII, 

To  pais  our  tedious  honn  away. 

We  throw  a  merry  mxin ;. 
Or  elfe  at  ferious  ombre  play; 

Bat,  why  (hould  we  in  vain 
Each  other's  ruin  thus  purfue  ? 
We  were  undone  when  we  left  yon. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

'    viii. 
Bat  now  our  fears  tempeftnons  growj 

And  caft  our  hopes  away ; 
Whilfk  yon,  regardlefa  of  our  woe. 

Sit  careleis  at  a  play : 
Perhaps,  permit  fome  happier  man  > 
To  ki(s  your  hand,  or  flirt  your  fan. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

'    IX. 

When  any  mournful  tune  you  hear. 

That  dies,  in  every  note ; 
As  if  it  figh*dwith  each  man's  care, 

For  being  fo  remote; 
Think  how  often  love  we've  made 
To  you,  when  all  thofc  tones  were  play'd. 

With  a  fa,  Ac.  ^ 

X. 

In  juftice  you  cannot  refufe. 

To  think  of  our  diftrefs ; 
When  we  for  hopes  of  honour  lofe 

Our  certain  happineis; 
All  thofe  defigns  are  but  to  prove 
Ourfelves  more  worthy  of  your  love. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

XI. 

And  now  we've  told  you  all  our  lovet 

And  likewife  all  onr  fears ; 
In  hopes  this  declaration  moves 

Some  pity  from  your  tears ; 
Let's  hear  of  no  ineonftancy. 
We  have  too  mnch  of  that  at  fea. 

With  a  fa,  la,  la,  la,  la. 


ON  THE  COUNTESS  OF  DORCHESTER 

MISTRISS  TO  KINO  JAMES  H.I680. 

Till  me,  Dorinda,  why  fo  gay. 

Why  fuch  embroidery,  fringe,  and  lace  I 
Can  any  dre(fes  find  a  way. 
To  flop  th*  approaches  of  decay. 

And  mend  a  min'd  face  \  * 

II. 
Wilt  thou  fliil  fparkle  in  the  boxj 

Still  ogle  in  the  ring? 
Canft  thou  forget  thy  age  and  pox, 
Cdn  all  that  fliincs  on  fliells  and  rocks 

Make  thcc  a  imt  young  thing  X 


m 


THE  WOI^IFS  OP  DO'RSET. 


W. 


86  bate  I  feeo  )|^hv4ir  Mf^ 
Of  veal  a  ludd  loin  | 

Ai  wife  philofophers  ^fiftmkt 
At  once  Imi  iUnk  ao4  (UiM* 


ON  THB  SAME. 


PaauD  with  thefpoiUof  rajol  aiUy, 
With  falfe  pretence  (o  wit  aad  paTt% 

'She  fwaggert  like  a  hatter'd  buUy, 
To  try  the  tcnper*  of  mea«  l^earta. 


II. 


Though  flie  appear  as  glittering  fine. 
As  gemi ,  and  jet^i,  ud  paint,  can  ipaka  bw  I 

She  ne*er  can  win  a  hreail  lijce  ipine  i 
The  devil  and  3Jr  Davidt  ^^  ^'^^ 


KMQTTINa 


At  Doon,  in  a  funfliiny  day. 
The  brighter  lady  of  the  May, 
Young  Chlorif  innocent  and  gay, 
&t  knotting  in  a  flude : 

Each  flender  fin^  play'd  its  part^ 
With  fuch  a^Tity  and  arc. 
At  would  inflame  a  youthful  heart. 
And  warm  the  mod  decay'd. 

Her  &Tourite  fwain,  by  chapo^,  cama  by. 
He  law  no  anger  in  her  eye; 
Yet  when  the  bafliful  boy  drew  night 
She  would  have  fcem*daf]Eaid« 

^he  let  her  ivory  needle  fall. 
And  hurl'd  away  the  twilled  ball  s 
But  ftraight  gave  JSq'ephon  fuch  a  call. 
As  wouM  have  rais*d  the  dead. 

Dear  gentle  youth,  is't  nope  but  that  ? 
With  innocence  I  dare  be  free ; 
By  fo  much  truth  and  lyiodcfty 
No  nymph  was  e*cr  betray'd- 

Come  lean  thy  head  upon  my  lap ; 
While  thy  fmooth  cheeks  I  ftroke  and  clap, 
Thou  may*ft  fecurely  uke  a  nap ; 
Which  he,  poor  fool,  obey  d. 

She  law  him  yawn,  and  heard  him  fnore, 
And  found  him  faft  afleep  all  o*er. 
She  figh*d,  and  could  endure  no  morCi 
But  ftarting  up,  fhe  laid, 

■ 

Sich  virtue  (hall  rewarded  be : 
Fbr  this  thy  dull  fidelity, 
ril  trull  you  with  my  flocks,  not  me, 
Purfue  thy  grazing  trade ; 

i  Sir  DavUCvlyear*  UtsSarlof  Portmore. 


Go,  milk  thy  go^t^  4n4  (btar  ^  ibaom 
And  wat^  aU  Bight  thy  flo^s  to  kecpi 
Thou  flialt  no  more  Vq  IttU'd  aflesp  - 
By  atf  miftakcii  naul. 


THE  ANTIQUATED  COQUET. 

A  SATiaa  ox  A  f.A9T  Of  USI.AS9  |* 

Phtlms,  if  you  will  not  agftc. 

To  give  mo  back  my  Kberty ; 

In  fpite  of  you,  I  muft  regahi 

My  lo&of  tiaie,  and  bre^  your  chain. 

You  weie  naftuken,  if  yon  thought 

I  was  fo  grofsly  to  be  caught ; 

Or  that  I  was  fo  blindly  bred. 

As  not  to  be  in  woman  read. 

Perhaps  you  took  me  for  a  fool, 

Defign*d  alone  your  iez*f  tpol  t 

Nay,  you  might  think  fo  mad  a  things 

That,  with  a  little  (afhionigg, 

I  might  in  time,  for  yoar  dnr  lako. 

That  moafler  ciird  a  hulband  make : 

Perhaps  I  might,  had  I  not  found 

One  darling  vice  in  yon  abound ; 

A  vice  to  me,  which  e'er  will  prove 

An  antidote  to  baaifli  love. 

O !  I  could  better  bear  an  old. 

Ugly,  difeasM,  mif-lhapen  fcold« 

Or  one  who  games,  or  will  be  dninkg 

A  fool,  a  fpendthrift,  bawd,  or  punk. 

Than  one  at  all  who  vriMly  flics. 

And,  with  fi>ft,  aflcing,  giving  eyes. 

And  thoufand  other  wanton  arts, 

So  meanly  trades  in  begging  hearts. 

How  might  fuch  wondrous  charms  pefplct. 

Give  chains,  or  death,  to  all  our  lex. 

Did  Ihe  not  fo  unwifely  fist. 

For  every  fluttering  fool  her  net ! 

So  poorly  proud  of  vulgar  praife, 

Her  very  look  her  thoughts  betr^s; 

She  never  flays  till  we  begin, 

But  beckons  us  herfelf  to  fin. 

Ere  We  can  afic,  (he  cries  confent. 

So  quick  her  yielding  looks  arc  fiaat. 

They  hope  foreflal,  and  ev*n  defire  prcvcBt. 

But  Nature's  tum'd  when  women  woo. 

We  hate  in  them  what  we  Ihoold  do ; 

Dcfire's  afleep,  aod  cannot  wake. 

When  women  fuch  advances  make  : 

Both  time  and  charms  thns' Phyllis  wafleib 

Since  each  niufl  furfett  ere  he  taAcs.  ^ 

Nothing  efcapes  her  wandering  eyes, 

No  one  ihe  thinks  too  mean  a  priae ; 

£v*n  Lynch  ^,  the  lag  of  human  kind, 

Neareft  to  brutes  of  God  defig&'d. 

May  boaft  the  finiles  of  this  coquet, 

As  much  as  any  man  of  wic 

The  figns  haog  thinner  in  the  Srrand, 

The  Dutch  fcarce  more  infcft  the  land, 

(i  Suppofed  to  be  of  the  naroe  of  CUa^raBM 
1  A  noioilov»<lclMucliCc« 


1 
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Though  Eg7pt'«  l0cu{U  dkcf  outvie. 
Id  number  and  vorKxty. 
Wbofcs  are  not  half  fo  plenty  found. 
In  play-houfe,  or  that  hallow'd  ground 
Of  Temple-walks,  or  Whctftone's  park ; 
Carefles  lefs  abound  in  Spark  f . 
Then  with  kind  books  for  all  who  comei 
At  bawdy-houfe,  the  Drawing-n>om : 
Bat  all  in  Tain  ihe  throws  her  darts, 
They  hit,  but  cannot  hurt  our  hearts : 
Age  has  ener^'d  her  charms  fa  much, 
That  fearlefs  all  her  eyes  approach ; 
Each  her  autumnal  face  degrades 
With  *•  Rererei^d  Mother  of  the  Maids  1** 
$ut  'tb  ill-natur'd  to  run  on, 
Forgetting  what  her  charms  have  done ; 
To  Teagueland  we  this  beauty  owe, 
Teaguetand  her  earlieft  charms  did  know : 
There  firft  her  tyraut  beautie v^'P^'^^  > 
"Where'er  (he  looked,  flic  conqueft  gain*d. 
No  heart  the  glances  could  repel, 
The  Teagues  \b  (hoala  before  her  fell ; 
And  trotting  bogs  was  all  the  art, 
The  found  had  left  to  lave  his  heart. 
She  kill'd  fo  faft,  hj  my  faWation, 
She  near  difpegpled  half  the  nation  : 
ThoDgh  ihe,  good  foul,  to  fave,  took  care 
All,  all  (he  could  from  lad  delpair. 
From  thence  (he  thither  came  to  provp 
If  yet  her  charms  could  kindle  love  ; 
But  ah !  it  was  loo  late  to  try, 
For  Spring  was  gone,  and  Winter  nigh  : 
Yet  though  her  «yes  fdch  conquefts  made, 
That  they  were  (bunn*d,  or  cUe  obey'd, 
Yet  oow  her  charms  are  fo  decay'd. 
She  thanks  each  coxcoml>  that  will  deign 
To  praif4  her  face,  and  wear  her  chain. 

So  fome  old  foldier,  who  had  done 
Wonders  in  youth,  and  hatdes  woo. 
When  feeble  years  his  i|raigth4cpo(e, 
That  he  too  weak  to  vanquiih  grows, 
With  mangled  face  and  wooden  leg, 
Reduc'd  a£mt  for  ajnia  to  beg, 
O'erjoy'd,  a  tbouiand  thaoktMlowy 
Oo  him  who  b|it  a  farthing  throwt. 


I 


SONG  TO  CHLORIS, 

FROM  THE 

"  BLIND  ARCHMJt.'' 

u 
Ah  !  Chbris,  *tsi  time  to  diiarm  your  faiighteyOi 

And  lay  by  tho£s  terribl/s  glances; 
We  live  in  an  age  that's  more  civil  and  wile,   - 

Than  to  follow  the  rules  ^  rofloances. 

«•  •'  '  *  I'  * 

Wbea  once  your  round  bubbica  begin  bnt  to  pnitt. 

They'll  allow  you  no  long  time  of  courtiug ; 
And  you'll  find  ii>  ve>y  baid' talk  to  holdout';:  . 
for  all  maidens  ^.mort»|«ft^6ut<50o.'  "•.:'• 
•  EitsabeiklparktaiMC««|rott«K«Ri.     > 
Vol.  VI. 


SONG 


-  •  «    * 


Methinks  the  poor  town  has  been  tr/>ub)ed  Coo 

long. 
With  Phyllis  and  Chlor^s  in  every  fong, 
Py  fools,  who  at  once  had  both  love  and  deAnir, 
And  will  never  leave  calling  them  cruel  and  fair; 
Which  juftly  provokes  me  in  rhyme  to  expreft 
The  truth  that  I  know  of  bonny  Black  Be6. 

II. 
This  Befil  of  my  heart,  this  Befs  of  my  foul. 
Has  a  (kin  white  as  milk,  and  hsiir  as  black  as  a 

coal; 
She's  plump,  yet  with  eafe  you  may  fpan  round 

her  waifl,  [brac'd  i 

But  her  round  fwelling  thighs  can  fcarce  be  cm- 
Her  belly  is  foft,  not  a  ^^ord  of  the  reft  : 
But  I  know  what  I  think,  when  I  drink  to  thp  bcilb. 

III. 
The  plowman  and  Tquire,  the  arranter  clown ^ 
At  home  (he  fubdued  in  her  poragon  gown  ;     . 
But  now  (he  adorns  both  the  boxes  and  pit. 
And  the  proudeft  town   gallants  are  forc'd  to 

fubmit ; 
All  hearts  fall  a  leaping  wherever  (he  comes. 
And  beat  day  and  night,  like  my  Lord  praven*s 

drums. 

I  dire  not  permit  her  to  come  to  Whitehall, 
For  (he'd  outfliine  the  bdies,  paint,  jewels,  and  all : 
If  a  lord  (hould  but  whifper  his  knre  in  the  crowd. 
She'd  fell  him  a  bargain,  and  laugh  oat  aloud  : 
Then  the  Queen,  overhearing  what  9^tty  did  fay, 
Would  fend  Mr.  Roper  to  taJtc  her  away. 

Bnt  to  tho(e  that^have  had  my  dear  Befs  in  their 

arms, 
She's  gentle,  and  knows  how  to  foften  her  charms; 
And  to  every  beauty  can  add  %  new  grace. 
Having  leam'd  how  to  lifp,  and  to  trip  in  her 

pace ; 
And  with  head  on  one  fide,  and  a  languiihiog  eye. 
To  kill  us  by  looking  as  if  file  would  die. 


SON  9. 

i  I- 

Mat  the  ambitious  ever  find  * 

Svccels  in  crowda  and.noife ;  ^ 
While  gentle  love  does  fill  my  mind 

With  filentretl  joys! - 
I  if. .'  , ,  , 

toy  kpaves  and  fools  vom  ric'h  and  great, 

UAnd  the  world  tmfflt  them  wife, 
ile  I  lie  dying  at  h<sr  feet, 
bAiid  all  die  warU  defj^e.    . 
•    "^  '    '       'ill. 
eon^ering  kings  new  triumphs  raiTc, 
And  melt  In  court. deligtits} 
eyes  ea]^  giire  much' hrighter  days, 
I       ncr  anoi  mvcls  (pfctr  nights. 

Kir 


SONG. 


Phyllis,  the  fairefl^f  L.ove*8  foci. 

Though  fiercer  than  a  draguD,  ^ 

Phyllis,  that  fcom*d  the  powder'd  beaux. 
What  hat  ihc  now  to  brag  oo  ? 

So  long  (tkt  kept  her  legs  fo  clofe. 
Till  they  had  fcarce  a  rag  on. 

Compell'd  through  want,  this  wretched  maid 

Did  fad  complaints  begin ; 
Which  furly  Strephon  hearing,  faid. 

It  was  both  fliame  and  fm. 
To  pity  fuch  a  lazy  jade, 

As  will  neither  play  oorfpin. 


SONd. 

Do&imda's  fparkUnK  wit  and'eytn^  . 

United,  call  too  fierce  a  light,,.   ,  ,  ^ 
Which  blazes  high,  but  ^dkljF,4i^s, . 

Pains  not  the  heart,  but  h}irts  the  fight. 
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A  FRENCH  SONG  PARAPHRASED 

In  grey  hair*d  Cxlia's  wither*d  arms 

As  mighty  Lewis  lay. 
She  cry*d.  If  1  have  any  charms, 
.  My  deareft,  let's  away. 

For  yoo,  my  Love,  Is  all  my  fear  I 

Hark  how  the  drums  do  rattle ! 
Alas,  Sir !  what  fhould  you  do  here 

In  dreadful  day  of  battle  ? 

Let  little  Orange  ftay  and  fight  J 

For  danger's  his  diverfion  ; 
1  he  wife  will  think  you  in  the  right. 

Not  to  expofe  your  perfon : 

Nor  vex  your  thoughts  how  to  repair 

The  ruinf  of  your  glory ; 
You  ought  to  leave  fo  mean  a  care 

To  thofe  who  pen  your  fiory. 

Are  not  Boileau  and  Corncille  paid 

,  For  |>anegyrlc  writing  ? 
They  know  how  heroes  may  be  made, 
Without  the  help  of  fighting. 

When  foes  too  faucily  approach, 

*Ti9  beft  to  leave  them  fairly  : 
Put  fix  good  horfes  to  your  coach. 

And  carry  me  to  Marly. 

Let  Bouflers,  to  fccure  your  fame, 

Go  take  fome  town  cr  buy  it ; 
Whilft  you,  great  Sir,  at  N6tre  Dame, 

Te  Dean,  flf  ij  in  (juict. 


'  S  O  M  G. 

Sylvia,  mcthinks  you  are  unfit 

For  your  great  lord's  embrace ; 
For  though  we  all  allow  you  wit. 

We  can't  a  handfome  face. 

Then  wherc*s  the  pleafjire,  wherc's  the  good. 

Of  fpending  time  and  cx>Q,  t 
For  if  your  wit  be  u't  undecfiood. 

Your  keeper's  blifs  is  loft. 


SONG. 

I. 
Pbtllis,  for  fliame,  let  us  improve 

A  thoufand  different  ways, 
Thofe  few  ihort  moments  fnatch*d  by  love 

From  many  tedious  days. 

11. 
If  you  want  courage  to  defpife 

The  cenfure  of  the  grave, 
Though  Love's  a  tyrant  in  your  eyes, 

Your  heart  is  but  a  flave. 

III. 
My  love  is  foil  of  noble  pride. 

Nor  can  it  e*er  fubmir, 
To  let  that  fop,  Difcretion,  ride 

In  triumph  over  it. 

XV. 

Palfe  friends  t  have,  as  well  as  you. 

Who  daily  counfel  me 
Fame  and  ambition  to  purfue. 

And  leafe  off  loving  thee. 

v. 
BiK  when  the  lead  *regard  I  fliew 

To  fools  who  thus  advife, 
May  1  be  doll  enough  to  gtow 

Moft  miferably  wife ! 


SSXQE 


t    I 


Love  is  a  calmer  gentler  joy^     . , 

Smooth  are  hii looks,  and  foff  h^  pace  \    ,. 
Her  Cupid  is  a  bUfjkguard  boji,  ,,    . 

That  runs  hit  %k  lull  in  your  faot. 


SONG. 
1. 
CoKvoov  beneath  a  willow. 

By  a  murmuring  current  la<Kf, 
His  arm  reding,  th*^« brer's  pt)I<nr, 
Thus  addrefs'd  cho  charming  maid. 

II. 
O !  my  ^acharifla,  tell. 

How  could  nature  take  delight 
1  hat  a  heart  fo  bard  Ihotild  dwell 
In  a  frame  fo  loft  aud  white, 

111. 
Could  you  feel  but  half  the  angiiiih. 

Half  the  tortures  that  I  bear. 
How  for  Tou  I  daily  languiAi, 
You'd  St  kind,  at  yooiire  fiir. 

^ec  the  fe  that  in  me  reigns, 
:  O !  behold  a  teving  man ; 
(Think  I  feel  my  dying  paiiM, 
f^Uti  bt;<rtt<l  if"  Veu  can. 


.1'  i« 


▼» 


VVitta*he^  eon^eft-f  lMf*d,  the  dame 

Cry'd,«dth:a»4ntkliing  louli, 
Ves  I  fain.«o«Ad  ^^tnch  ysur  flame; 

'.    She  fpoke,  and  pointed  to  the  brwk. 
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as^ 


Stepney !  in  foreign  courts  a  favourite  Dame« 
For  ever  (acred  to  the  voice  of  Fame ! 
Abroadi  at  home,  hit  a^ons  wonder  mov'd; 
Great  was  the  glory  to  be  thus  approv*d. 
But  greater  that,  to  be  by  you  belov'd. 

Eosdin's  E^jstlk  to  HALirAX. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  STEPlSfET, 


Gfioioi  STBFif  BT,  defccnded  of  the  fiunily  of  the  Stepneyi  of  Pendegnft,''  in  Pembrokeihir^ 
wu  born  in  Weftniinfter,in  the  year  1663.    Of  hit  father's  condition  or  fortune  nothing  ia  known. 

He  was  educated  at  Weihninfter  fchool,  from  whence  he  was  remored  to  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
hridge,  in  1681 ;  and  he  took  his  Matter's  degree  in  liS^. 

At  college  he  continued  a  friendihipy  begun  at  School,  with  Charles  Montague,  Efq.,  after- 
wards Earl  of  Halifax,  to  whofe  perfonal  kindncis  he  was  chiefly  indebted  for  the  preferment  he 
afterwards  enjoyed. 

They  come  to  London  together,  and  are  Cud  to  have  been  introduced  into  public  life  by  the 
Earl  of  DorfeC. 

At  this  tisve,  he  was  perhaps  atudied  to  the  Tory  iotereH ;  for  ooe  of  the  firft  poems  he  wrote 
was  an  addreis  to  King  }ames,  on  his  Acceffion  to  the  Throne;  in  which,  with  little  poetry  or  pro- 
priety, he  compares  that  monarch  to  Hercules. 

Soon  after  the  AccefCon  of  Kiqg  James,  when  Monmouth's  Rebellion  broke  out,  the  Univerfity 
•f  Cambridge  thought  proper  to  burn  the  pidure  of  that  rafh  prince,  who  had  been  their  Chancel- 
lor.   On  this  occafion.  Stepney  wrote  fome  good  verfcs,  in  anfwer  to  this  ^ueflion  : 


Sedquid 


•I 


Torba  Remi  ?  fequitar  fortnnam,  ut  iemper,  et  edit  damoatos.' 

At  the  Rerolution,  he  embraced  the  Whig  intereft ;  and  his  qualifications  recoounended  him  to, 
many  foreign  employments  in  the  reign  of  King  William,  and  the  fucceeding  zeign. 

In  i69i»  he  was  fent  Bnvoy  to  the  Eledbr  of  Brradenburg;  in  1693,  to  the  Imperial  Court; 
b  1694,  to  the  Eledor  of  Saxony;  in  1696,  to  the  EleAors  of  Menu  and  Cologne,  and  the  Con- 
greis  of  Frankfort;  in  X698,  a  fecond  time  to  Brandenburg;  in  Z699,  to  the  King  of  Poland;  in 
Z70Z,  agaiA  to  the  Emperor ;  and,  in  Z706,  to  the  States  General. 

He  was  very  fuccelsful  in  his  negpiiatiotM,  ^K^uch  occafion«d  his  conftant  employment  in  the  moft 
weighty  affairs  of  that  time. 

His  life  was  bufy,  and  not  long.  He  diidat  Chelfea  in  lyty,  in  the  44th  year  of  his  age,  and 
was  buried  in  Weftmiofter  Abbfty. 

This  is  all  that  is  known  of  Stepney ;  a  man  who  wtQied  not  wiidora  as  a  {Utefinan,  nor  ele« 
gance  aa  a  poet ;  but  whofe  public  hoooors  Uem.  tp  hatt  been  mete  <  owing  to  his  political  connect 
,  tions,  than  to  his  merit  as  a  writer. 

Hisprofe  writings  coafift  of  fome  ocofional  political  tcadi ;  particularly,  A  ^^^  m  the  ftrefad 
It^^  of  Mmgiatui,  X?OI;.  and  TU  PrtutJi^*  ^  th  Hmtf*  ^  Cmmms  m  X667,  wfon  the  Fremk 
Prtgrrf*  m  JFlambrtt  printed  in  the  CoUeaion  of  TraAs,  called  Lord  Somen's  Colkaion. 

His  poencu,  which  are  not  very  long,  nor  are  the  fubjeds  upon  which  they  axe  written  rery  c 
fiderabky  were  pranud  anong  the  works  of  tbe  MiMr  Foots,  m  %  Tohnaes,  xdmo,  tuf* 

Kkiij 
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He  apparentif ,  howeTer,  profefled  himfelf  a  poet,  and  came  forward,  amoi^  others,  with  hit 
verfci  on  public  occafions,   particiilarly  m  th  Dtaih  of  ^Mtm  Maryi    a  fobjed  which  ftqoire^^ 
more  elegiac  tendernefs  than  is  to  be  found  in  his  performance. 

His  name,  alfo,  appears  among  thofe  of  the  other  wits  in  the  Verfion  of  Javenal,  to  which  he 
contributed  a  tranflation  of  the  Ei^tb  SdHre,  executed  with  a  freedom  obfervable  in  the  ▼crfioo  of 
his  aifodates,  and  a  negled  of  his  author  which  is  not  compenfated  by  beauties  of  his  own. 

^  In  his  original  poems/*  fajs  Dr.  Johnfon,  <'  now  and  then  a  happy  line  may  periiaps  be  found, 
imd  now  and  then  a  fliort  compofition  may  give  pleafiire ;  b«  there  is,  in  the  whole,  Uttle  either  of 
the  grace  of  wit,  or  the  rigour  of  natufe." 

His  charader  is  given  in  the  following  £|>itaphy  inlcribed  on  the  pedefiil  of  a  monument  eredr^ 
Co  his  memory  in  Weftminfter  Abbey. 

H.  S.  £. 

Gsoacivs  Stefnbius,  Armiger, 

Vir, 

Ob  Ingenii  acumen, 

Llterarum  Scientimn, 

Monim  Suaritatem, 

.  Rerum  ufum, 

Vironim  Ampliffimorum  Confuetudinem 

Lmguz,  Styli,  ac  Vit2  Elegantiam, 

Praeclara  officia  cum  Bntanniae  turn  Europe 

Praeflita, 

Sua  astate  multum  celebratus, 

Apud  pofteros  femper  celebrandus  *, 

Plurimas  Legrationes  obiit 

£a  Pide,  Diligentia,  ac  Felicitate, 

Ut  Auguftiilimonim  Principuim 

Gulielmi  et  Anns 

Spem  in  illo  repofium 

Nunquam  fefellerit, 

Haud  raro  fuperaverit 

Poft  longum  honorum  Curfum 

Brevi  Temporis  fpatio  conivdumi. 

Cnm  Nature  parum.  Fame  fatia  yizerat 

Animam  ad  altiora  afpirantem  placide  cfflarit. 

Om  tht  Left  Band, 

G.S. 

Eg  Eqaefiri  familia  Scepoeionim. 

De  Pendegraft,  in  Comitatu 

Fiprnfa-ocfaiottla  orittidos^ 

Wefimonafterii  natus  eft,  A.  D.  16^3. 

Eledat^n  Colkgivm 

Stndti  9etri  WeftMooaft*  A.  1676. 

SaB^i  Triniutis  Cantab.  1681. 

"CnofriMriowiin  qnibts  CuiimercK 

Cura  Commiila  eft  16^. 

ChoUebt  mortmis,  et  cotnstante 

Magoa  Proeomm 
EcvqvoBiia,  hue  clatiisi  1707.* 


1^1  ■ill*  'nrBBSBTi 


SSSS 


■L«  4.a#illiiU4- 


!■         >'^    ■'        IJI 


POEMS, 


i  I  %* 


ON    THB    MABRIAOB   OF 

GEORGE  PRINCE  OF  D£NMAJ^K, 

AND    THE 

LADY  ANNEf. 

CmcoMTOLAinTUM  bUnda  Cupidinum 
Hue  Mater  axes  fledar  ebttrneo%, 
Dum  fBvieotis  fla^rra  dcxtrz 
Chaoniz  ihetiiant  Columbx. 

Sea,  ne  )ugaleft  hen  !  nimiuzn  pigros 
Damnent  Am&ntes,  ocius,  ocii^i 
Impelle  currum  fortiori 
Rcmigio  voliuns  Olorum. 

JuDdum  marinaft  Pdea  Conjugi, 
2)cmque  janAwn  Cyprida  Trotcop 
Dtlira  ne  ja6let  vetufta^ 
ConmibK)  fuperata  noftro : 

Illuftriort  ftemmace  ref^iain 
Diubit  anlam  nobiliar  l^alvcw ; 
Virtute  et  iBoean  Nepdtes, 
Virihus  et  iiiperent  Achillem. 

Quin  belllcofaB  gbm  Cimbrisy 
Nunc  mvidendJB  fpcs,  deciu  An^ft, 
Ira,  horror,  ejt  vidtos  tuiiMitfet' 
lo  DankioB  tvnmlentvr  ulnu. 

Ceilate  Ute« ;  fpScula,  machios 
Doaniuleihi;  libret  ti  urikut, 
Przbent  pudke  <|iiai  ocelli, 
Armiger  isaociAH  fagittas ! 

Q^am  dnice  vnlra  "virgiheo  ntbet   ' 
Pandora !  (ijiiantiitiii  dtrm  nitiet,  alUeit !) 

^  t  Trom  the  •«  Hymcnactn  Catitabrfclenftt,    Cantabrl- 
*  gate,  itfttv"  .      • 


' 


Tacctquc,  fed  oarrant  vicilfim 
Liunina  luminibus  caloret. 

LiquiiTet  Evan  Gnofida,  floridam 
Tu,  Phoebe,  Daphnen  hanc  peteres  magU ; 
Nee  Don  Tonantis  pluma  mendai, 
Cornua  feu  tegtrent  amorea. 

Laczna  nunquam  damna  modeftiaft 
Tuliflet,  tiiat  fi  puer  hue  vagus 
Errallet,  ardentes  viderec 
Fuoere  tergemioo  pcnates. 

Flammafque  vilet'crederet  Uii.  * 

Mercede  tali  quia  ftadium  plger 
f  atale  vstct  I  quia  timerec 
Oeoozuai  ii:eiai|;iiiD  lequentia  ? 

Te  prxda  nuUo  parta  periculo, 
Te  gasa  OHUit  empta  bboribas 
Expedat  ultrb  :   fata,  Princqpa, 
H«c  mcritit  fiatu£re  tantia. 

.£taa  ut  apds  vemct  amoribus, 
Blando  fideica  mnrmnre  tnrturci^ 
Nesuque  TiMa  ai^bori,  et 
BaMta  faperate  conchas.  '    < 

Com  destn  Coti  prodiga  Carolom 
Omirit  omni  doce,  BritanntaB 
Oblita,  ec  httrelKf  fiitiiri, 
Mec  dedcrit  fi^Klem  mnt  feoifidani ; 

* . 

Te,  fpea  meatis  fauftior  impert, 
Noinen  beabtt  Patfis  amabile, 
Heroaa  illuftf  «•  daturum, 
Qui  domttmn  nMdereamrorbcsn. 

■ 

Ififana  Pai:^iHi  laudibus  smukia 
Affurgs^,  annos  diifimulana  breves : 
Patria  decoraai  naa  verafidttna, 
Mattl»  ^  oa  rafirast  FueU«. 

Kkiiij 


^ 
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TO  KINO  JAMES  II. 
Upot  bit  Aufjim  to  tbe  Tbrotu^  1 684-5* 

Ai  vigors  lofe  the  trouble  they  fufUin 

In  greater  trophies  which  the  triumpht  gaio ; 

And  martyrs,  when  the  joyful  crown  is  given. 

Forget  the  pain  by  which  they  pnrchasM  heaven : 

t>o,  when  the  Phantx  of  our  empire  dy*d. 

And  with  a  greater  heir  the  cmptr  throne  fupply*d, 

Your  glory  diffipatet  onr  mournful  dew, 

And  turns  oor  grief  for  Charles  to  joy  for  yon. 

MyfteriouK  Fate,  whrfe  one  decree  could  prove 

The  high  extreme  of  croeky  flhd  love ! 

May  then  no  flight  of  a  blafphcming  Mnie 
Thofe  wife  rcfolves  of  Providence  acciife. 
Which  ca«*d  our  Atlaa  of  his  glorious  weight, 
Since  ftronger  Hercules  fupports  the  ftate. 
England  no  more  (hall  ptnfive  thoughts  employ 
On  him  flie  'as  loft ;  but  him  (he  has,  enjoy. 
So  Ariadne,  when  her  lover  fled, 
And  Bacchus  honour*d  the  defertedbed, 
Ceai'd  with  her  tears  to  raife  the  fwelling  flood. 
Forgot  her  Thefeus,  and  embrac*d  the  god. 


On  the  UmvTrfity  of  Cam^n^'t  harmimg  tie  Duke  of 
MwmumtVt  PiBure^  X6S5,  wbo  was  formerly  tbar 
Cbaneeltor.-^In  Arfwer  to  ihh  ^fr/fiom, 

••  Scd  quid 

'<  Turba  Remi  f   fequitvr  fortuoam,  ut  fcmper, 

**  et  edit 
«(  Daiqpatos  — '* 


Yes,  fickle  Cambridge,  Perkins  found  this  true 
Both  from  your  rabble  and  your  doAors  too. 
With  what  applaufc  you  once  received  hit  grace, 
And  begg'd  a  copy  of  his  godlike  face ; 
But  when  the  fage  Vice-Chaacellor  was  fure 
The  original  in  Ihnbo  layfecure. 
As  grcafy  as  himfislf  he  fends  a  lidbor. 
To  vent  his  loyal  malice  on  the  pifture. 
The  beadle's  wife  endeavoars  all  (he  can 
To  fave  the  image  of  the  tall  yonng  mzn^ 
Which  (he  fo  oft  when  pregiiam  6»d  embrace,     . 
That  with  ftrong  thoughts  (he  might  impcxive  her 

race: 
But  all  in  vaiui  fince  the  wife  hMfe  coo^ire 
To  damn  the  canvas  traitor  tt  the  fire, 
I.eft  it,  like  bones  of  Scandevbeg,  iadte 
Scythe-mep  next  harveft  to  reocw  the  figb«« 

Then  in  comes  mayor  Eagle,  and  does  gravely 

^       alledge, 
HeMl  fubfcribe,  if  he  can,  for  a  bundle  of  Sedge; 
But  the  man  of  Clare-ball  that  proficr  refufes, 
'Snigs  he'll  be  bthoMco  to  opue  but  the  Mofet ; 
And  ordeiB  ten  porters  to  bring  the  doU  reama 
Ob  the  death  of  good  Charl&,  and  crowniMr  of 
James  t  [thiff 

And  fwaars  he  willliecrow  of  the  Provoft  tAart 
On  the  nunvft  of  Aase,  if  that  bo  n*t  enough. 


The  heads,  left  he  get  all  the  profit  t*  hamfctf » 
Too  greedy  of  honour,  too  lavi(h  of  pelf. 
This  motion  deny,  and  vote  that  Tite  TIHet 
Should  gather  from  each  noble  dodor  a  btlkt. 
The  kiadne(s  was  common,  and  fo  thcyM  rctsrs 

it; 
The  gift  was  to  all,  all  therefore  woald  bam  it : 
Thus  joining  their  flocks  for  a  bonfire  together. 
At  they  chib  for  a  cheefe  ia  the  parilh  of  €licdder» 
Confufedly  crowd  on  the  iDphs  and  the  ^odbon. 
The  hangman,  the  towoimeo,  their  wives,  9Di 

the  probers; 
While  the  troops  from  each  part  of  the  fcoumric* 

in  ale 
Come  to  qualThis  confufion  in  bumpera  of  (ble ' 
But  RoCUui,  never  unkind  to  a  Dnke, 
Does  by  her  abfence  their  folly  reboke* 
The  tender  creatare  could  not  fee  his  fate. 
With  whom  (he  'ad  danc'd  a  minuet  fo  late. 
The  heads,  who  never  could  hc^  forfiich  Iramn, 
Out  of  envy  condcmn'd  (txfcore  pounds  to  tk 

flames ; 
Then  his  air  was  too  proud,  and  hia  featares  aaaii 
As  if  being  a  traitor  had  alter'd  his  phtx : 
So  tbe  rabble  of  Rome,  whofe  favour  ae'er  (cttks 
Melc  down  their  Sejanus  to  pots  aod  bra(a  kcttfet. 


AN  ariaTi.x  fo 

CHARLES    MONTAGUE,   Es^. 

Afterwards  Eaxl  of  Haliyax. 

Om  bu  Majcjift  rcyage  to  HoS^mi. 

Six, 

StMCB  yon  oft  invite  me  to  renew 
Art  1  've  either  loft,  or  never  knew, 
Pleas'd  my  paft  foUiea  kiadly  to  ceaBmeed, 
And  fondly  lofe  the  critic  in  theincsd ; 
Though  my  warm  youth  untimely  be  dacai'd. 
From  grave  to  dull  infenfibly  betray'd, 
I'll  contradidt  the  hunwur  of  the  times, 
Inclin'd  to  bufine(S|  and  aveiie  to  rhyoiei^ 
And  to  obey  the  man  I  love,  in  fpicc 
Of  the  workl's  genius  aad  my  own,  TH  write. 

But  think  not  that  I  vainly  do  afpire 
To  rival  what  I  only  would  admire. 
The  heat  aod  beauty  of  yoor  manly  tbooght. 
And  force  like  that  with  whack  your  hero  bif  L: , 
Like  Samfon's  riddle  is  that  peverfni  foog. 
Sweet  as  the  honey,  as  the  lion  Ibaogi 
The  colours  there  fo  artfally  ve  kid. 
They  fear  no  lufire,  aad  they  want  ao  Ihade, 
But  fliall  of  writing  a  jaft  model  give. 
While  Boyne  fliaU  flow,  and  Willbm'a  ghtfy  live. 

Yet  fince  his  every  a^  may  vrell  infole 
Some  happy  raptare  In  tbe  hanbleft  Mifr, 
Though  miae  defpeira  to  reach  the  weadicai^ 
height,  / 

She  prunes  her  piaiocis,  eager  of  the  flight;      f 
The  King't  the  theme,  asd  Tve  a  foljeft'a  right.} 
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When  WUUfm*B  deeds,  tnd  reficued  Eotope's  jof , 
Do  every  toogse  and  etttf  pen  employ, 
Tib  to  Uiink  treafon  fore,  to  ihew  no  leal, 
And  not  to  wrice,  ••  almoft  to  rebel. 

J>t  AHmqd  then  fiorpte  her  meaneft.foo, 
Who  wonld  coDtinoe  what  her  beft  hegon ; 
Who,  tearing  oooqueilt  and  the  pomp  oC  war, 
Would  fiog  Uie  pious  King't  divided  care  { 
How  eagerly  he  flew,  when  Europe's  £ate 
Did  for  the  feed  of  future  a^ont  wait ; 
And  how  two  naiions  did  with  tranfport  boaft. 
Which  was  beUlv*dy  and  lov*d  the  vistat  moft  : 
How  joyful  Belgia  gratefully  preparM 
Trophies  and  vows  for  her  returning  lord; 
How  the  fair  ifle  with  rival  paflions  ftrove ; 
How  by  her  forrow  (he  expref^'d  her  love. 
When  he  withdrew  from  what  his  arm  had  freed; 
And  how  ihe  blefs'd  his  way,  yet  figh'd,  and 
faid : 
Is  it  decreed  sny  hero  ne*er  (hall  reft, 
Ne'er  be  of  me,  and  I  of  him  pofie&'d  ? 
Scarce  had  I  met  his  virtue  with  my  throne, 
By  right,  by  merit,  and  by  armi  his  own. 
But  Irdsod^s  freedom,  and  the  war's  alarms, 
CaU'd  him  from  me  and  his  Maria's  charms. 
0  generous  prince,  tco  prodigally  kind  I 
Can  the  diffufive  grnodneffi  of  your  mind. 
Be  in  no  bounds,  but  of  the  world  confin'd  ? 
i>hould  linking  nations  ^^mmon  you  away, 
Maria's  love  mijght  juftify  your  (lay. 
Imperfedly  the  many  vows  are  paid. 
Which  for  your  fafety  to  the  Gods  were  made, 
While  on  the  Bnyne  they  labour'd  to  oat-do 
Yonr  zeal  for  Albion  by  their  care  for  you ; 
When,  too  impatient  of  a  glorious  cafie. 
You  tempt  new  dangers  on  the  winter  feas. 
1'he  Belgic  ft  ate  has  refked  long  fecure 
Within  the  circle  of  thy  guardian  power ; 
Rcai'd  by  thy  care,  that  noblc^  lion,  grown 
Mature  in  flrength,  can  range  the  woods  alone ; 
When  to  my  arms  they, did  the  Prince  re0gn, 
I  blefs'd  the  change^  and  thought  him  wholly 

mine ; 
Conceiv'd  long  hopes  I  jointly  (hould  obey 
His  ftronger,  and  Maria's  gentle  fway  : 
He  fierce  as  thunder,  (he  as  lightning  bright ; 
One  my  defence,  and  t'other  my  delight: 
Yet  go — where  honour  calls  the  hero,  go : 
Nor  let  your  eyes  behold  how  mine  do  flow  \ 
Go  meet  your  country's  joy,  your  virtue's  due ; 
Receive  their  triumphs,  and  prepare  for  new ; 
Enlarge  my  empire,  and  let  France  afford 
The  next  large  harveft  to  thy  profperous  fword : 
Again  in  Crefcy  let  my  arms  be  rear'd. 
And  o'er  the  continent  Britannia  fear'd  ;  / 
While  under  Mary's  tutelary  care, 
l^ar  from  the  danger,  or  the  noife  of  war, 
la  honourable  pleafure  1  poflefs 
The  fpoils  of  conijueit,,  and  the  charns  of  p^ce. 
A)  the  great  konp  by  which  the  globe  is  bleis'd, 
Conftant  in  toil,  apd  ignorant  of  reft. 
Through  diflcrcnt  regions  does  his  conrfe  purfue, 
And  leaves  one  world  but  to  revive  a  new ; 
While,  by  a  plcafing  change,  the  Queen  of  Night 
'  Reticves  hh  luftre  with  a  milder  light : 


So  when  your  beams  6o  diftant  narions  cheer. 
The  partner  of  yoor  crown   (hall   mount  the 

fphere, 
Able  alone  my  empire  to  fuftain. 
And  carry  on  the  glories  of  thy  rdgn— > 
But  why  has  fiite  ma)icioufly  decreed, 
That  greateft  bleffings  muft  by  turns  fucceed  ? 

Here  ihe  relented,  and  would  urge  his  ftay 
By  all  that  foodnefs  and  that  grief  could  fay ; 
But  foon  did  her  prefaging  thoughts  employ 
On  fcenes  of  triumphs  and  returning  joy. 
Thus,  like  the  tide,  while  her  unconfiant  breaft 
Was  fwell'd  with  rapture,  by  defpair  deprefs'd^ 
Fate  call'd ;  the  hero  muft  his  way  purfue, 
And  her  cries  ieflen'd  as  the  (hore  withdrew. 

The  winds  were  filent,  and  the  gentle  main 
Bore  an  aufpicions  omen  of  his  reign  t 
When  Neptune,  owning  whom  thofe  feas  obey^ 
Nodded,  and  bade  the  cheerful  Tritons  play. 
Each  chofe  a  difierent  fubjedk  for  their  lays. 
But  Orange  was  the  borden  of  their  praife  : 
Some  in  their  ftrainsiip  to  the  fountain  ran, 
fVom  whence  this  fiream  of  virtue  firft  began  : 
Others  chofe  heroes  of  a  later  date. 
And  fong  the  *  founder  of  the  neighbouring  ftate ; 
How  danngly  he  tyranny  withftood, 
And  feal'd  hu  country's  freedom  with  hb  blood ; 
Then  to  the  two  tlhiftrious  f  brethren  came. 
The  gbrious  rivals  of  their  fiather*s  fame ; 
And  to  the  (  youth,  whofe  pregnant  hopes  out* 

ran 
The  fteps  qf  time,  and  early  Ihew'd  the  man  ;* 
For  whofe  alliance  monarchs  did  eontend. 
And  gave  a  daughter  to  fecure  a  friend. 
But  as  by  Nature's  iaw  the  Phoniz  dies, 
That  fsom  its  urn  a  nobler  bird  tnay  rife ; 
So  fate  ordain'd  the  §  parent  foon  ihould  fer. 
To  make  the  glories  of  his  heir  complete. 

At  William's  name  each  6U'd  his  vocal  ihell. 
And  on  the  happy  found  rejoic'd  to  dwell : 
Some  fung  his  birth,  and  bow  difcerning  Fate 
Sav'd  infant  Virtue  againft  powerful  Hate ; 
Of  poUbnotts  fiiakes  by  young  Alctdes  quell'd. 
And  palms  that  fpread  the  more,  the  more  witkr 

held. 
Some  fung  Seneife,  and  early  wonders  done 
By  the  bold  youth,  himfelf  a  war  alone; 
And  how  his  firmer  courage  did  oppofe 
His  country's  foreign- and  inteftine  foes; 
The  iion  be,  who  held  their  arrows  clofe. 
Others  fung  Perfeus,  and  the  injured  maid, 
Redcem'd  by  the  wing'd  warrior's  timely  aid ; 
Or  in  myfterioQ*  numbers  did  unfold 
Sad  modem  tmths  wrapt  up  in  tales  of  old ; 
Hew  Satnm,  flufh'd  wkb  arbitrary  power, 
D^gn'd  his  lawful  iifoe  to  devour ; 
But  Jove,  referv'd  for  better  fate,  withftond 
The  black  contrivance  of  the  doating  god; 
With  arms  he  came,  his  guilty  father  fled, 
*Twaa  Italy  iecur'd  his  frtf hted  head. 
And  by  hts  flight  refign'd  nis  empty  throne 
And  triple  empire  to  his  worthier  fon. 


«  wniiam. 
U  WUlian. 


t  Maurice  and  Henrr. 
S  James  lU. 
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Then  in  one  note  their  artful  force  they  jma, 
£Bger  to  reach  the  vidor  ind  the  Boyne : 
How  on  the  wondering  bank  the  hero  ftood, 
Lavilhly  bold,  and  defpcrately  good  : 
Till  Fate«  defigniag  to  convince  the  brave 
Thai  they  can  dare  no  more  than  Heayen  can  (ave. 
Let  death  approach,  and  yet  withheld  the  fting. 
Wounded  the  man,  diftingniibing  the  King. 

They  had  enlarg*d,  but  found  the  ib-ain  too 
firong. 
And  in  foft  notes  allay  *d  the  bolder  fong : 
Plow,  gentle  Boyoe,  they  cry*d,  and  round  thy 

bed 
For  ever  may  vi^orious  wreathi  be  fpread ; 
No  more  may  travellers  defire  to  know 
Where  Simoii  and  Granicus  did  flow ; 
Nor  Rubicon,  a  poor  forgotten  ft  ream, 
Be  or  the  foldier's  rant,  or  poet*s  theme  : 
All  waters  fliall  unite  their  fame  in  thee, 
Loft  in  thy  waves,  as  thofe  are  in  the  fea. 

They  breath'd  afrefli;  unwilling  to  give  o'er, 
And  begg*d  thick  mifts  long  to  conceal  the  fliore : 
Smooth  was  the  liquid  plain ;  the  fleeping  wind 
Hfore  to  the  fea,  than  to  its  mafter  kind, 
Detained  a  treafure,  which  wc  value  more 
Than  all  the  deep  e'er  hid,  nr  waters  bore. 
But  he,  with  a  fuperior  genhin  born,  [fcom  : 

Treats  chance  with  infolencc,   and  death  with 
Darknefs  and  ice  in  vain  obttrud  his  way ; 
Holland  is  near,  and  nature  moft  obey ; 
Charg'd  with  our  hopes  the  boat  fccnrely  rode, 
F^  Cat^T  and  his  fortune  were  the  load. 

With  eager  tranfport  Belgia  met  her  fon, 
Yet  trembling  for  the  danger  he  had  run ; 
Till,  certain  of  her  joy,  (he  bow*d  her  head, 
Confefs'd  her  X^ord,  blefsM  his  return,  and  (aid  e 

If  psffion  by  long  abfence  does  improve, 
And  makes  that  rapture,  which  before  was  love, 
Think  on  my  old,  my  intermitted  bliis. 
And  by  my  former  pleafure  mcafure  this ; 
Nor  by  thefe  feeble  pillars  which  I  raifc, 
Unequal  to  fuftain  the  hero's  praife  : 
Too  faint  the  colours,  and  too  mean  the  art. 
To  reprefcnt  your  glories,  or  my  heart : 
Thefe  humble  emblems  are  dcfign'd  to  ihew. 
Not  how  wc  would  reward,  but  what  we  owe. 
Here  froan  your  childhood  take  a  ihon  review. 
How  Holland**  h&ppioefs  advanced  with  you  ; 
How  her  ftout  veifel  did  an  triumph  ride. 
And  mock'd  her  ftorxns,  while  Orange  was  her 

guide. 
What  fince  has  been  our  £ate«*^  need  not  fty, 
111  fuiting  with  the  bleffings  of  the  day. 
Our  better  fortune  with  our  Prince  was  gone, 
Conqucft  was  only  there  where  he  led  on» 
Like  the  Palladium,  wherefoc'cr  you  go. 
You  turn  aU  death  and  danger  on  the  foe. 
In  you  wc  but  too  fadly  nnderftood, 
How  angcb  have  their  fphercs  of  doing  good ; 
£lfe  the  fame  foul  which  did  our  troops  poffeA, 
And  crowned  their  daring  courage  with  fuccefs. 
Had  taught  our  fleet  to  triumph  o'er  the  main, 
And  Fleurus  had  been  ftill  a  guiltlefs  plain. 
What  pity  'tis,  ye  Gods !  an  arm  and  mind 
Like  yours  (houid  be  to  tioie  and  place  oonfia  d !    | 


But  thy  return  (hall  £x  ow  ki6der  fate ; 

For  thee  our  counciis,  thee  our  araiiei  v«it : 

Difcording  princes  fhall  with  thee  coaihinc. 

And  centre  all  their  interefts  ta  diiiie ; 

Proud  of  thy  friendfliip,  flull  forego  dielr  fway. 

As  Rome  her  great  Dilator  did  ibey  ; 

And  aU  united  make  t  Oordian  knot. 

Which  neither  craft  (kail  loofe,  nor  force  ihsH  cat. 


ON  THE  LATE  HORRID  CONSPIRACT 

Thk  *  youth  whofe  fortune  the  vaft  globe  ober  J. 

Finding  his  |  royal  enemy  betray  *d. 

And  in  his  chariot  by  {  vile  hands  opprefsM, 

With  noble  pity  and  juft  rage  po0cfi»*d. 

Wept  at  his  fall  from  fo  fublimc  a  ftat£. 

And  by  the  traitor's  death  rcveng'd  the  fate 

Of  majefty  profan*d — fo  afled  too 

The  generous  Cxfar,  when  the  Roman  knew 

A  }  coward  king  had  treacheroufly  (Iain, 

^  Whom  fcarce  he  foil'd  on  the  PharCalian  plii: 

The  doom  of  his  fam'd  rival  he  bemoan M, 

And  the  bafe  author  of  the  crime  dethroned. 

Such  uxre  the  virtuous  maxims  of  the  great. 

Free  from  the  fervile  atts  of  barbarous  hate  : 

They  knew  no  foe  but  in  the  open  Held, 

And  to  thrir  caufe  and  to  the  gods  appeal' d. 

So  William  a^ls — and  if  his  rivals  dare 

Difpute  his  rpign  by  armf,  he'll  meet  them  tha- 

Where  Jove,  as  once  on  Ida,  holds  the  fcale. 

And  lets  the  good,  the  juft,  and  bravc^  prevaiL 


TO  TH£  EARL  OF  CARLISLE, 
Upcn  the  Dtatb  */  his  Sm  Before  Luxemtut^i. 

He's  gone  !  and  was  it  then  by  your  dccrer,     * 
Ye  envious  powers,  that  we  fliould  only  Ice 
This  copy  of  your  own  divinity  ?  j 

Or  thought  ye  it  Airpafllng  human  ftatc. 
To  have  a  bitrfling  tailing  as  'twas  great  ? 
Yoyr  cruel  (kill  yoif  better  ne'er  had  ihcws, 
Since  you  fo  fooo  dcfign'd  him  air  your  owe. 
Such  foftering  favours  to  the  damn'd  are  give.. 
When,  to  increafe  their  hell,  you  fhew  thcsi  bc« 

ven. 
Was  it  too  godlike,  he  fiiould  long  inhent 
At  once  his  father's  and  his  uncle's  fpiric  ? 
Yet  as  much  beauty,  and  as  calm  a  brcaft. 
As  the  mild  dame  whofe  teeming  womb  he  bLv& 
H'  had  all  the  favotirs  Providence  couid  gire. 
Except  its  own  prerogative,  to  live ; 
Referv'd  in  pleaifures,  and  in  dangers  bold. 
Youthful  in  adion,  and  in  prudence  oU  : 
His  humble  greatnefs,  and  fubmifiivc  ftate, 
Made  his  life  full  of  wonder,  at  his  fate ; 
One,  who,  to  all  the  heights  of  learning  bred. 
Read  books  and  men,  and  praAis'd  what  he  rcai* 


«  Atetandn-. 
\  Piolcf'y. 


f  Darhts. 


r  le.fu*. 
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Unnd  the  wid«  ghhe  Tcarce  did  the  bufy  (an 
Vith  greater  hade  and  ^eatcr  luftre  run. 
Prue  ^:all«Qtiy  and  grandeur  he  defcry'd, 
'rom  the  Ffcocb  fopperies,  and  Gcnnmo  pride; 
I  mi  like  the  indttflrioui  bee*  where'er  he  flrw, 
ya:her'd   the   fwecu  which  on  fvreet  blofibms 

grew. 
)abei*f  cnofufed  fpccchea  on  hit  tongse 
Vith  a  fwect  hammny  and  concord  hung, 
ilore  countriri  than. for  Homer  did  conteft 
)o  (liive  who  mod  were  by  his  prtfence  blcft. 
<or  did  his  wifdom  damp  his  martial  fire ; 
if1Inrri-a  both  her  portion^  did  infpire, 
J(e  of  the  warlike  bow  and  peaceful  lyre, 
io  Czfar  doubly  triumph'd  when  he  wrote, 
hewing  like  wtt^  as  valour  when  he  ibught. 
If  God,  as  Plato  tiiught,  example  takes 
torn  his  own  works,  and  fouls  by  patterns  makeii 
A%ch  of  hlmfclf  in  him  he  did  unfold, 
i'6  caft  rLe!>.  in  his  darling  Sidney's  mold, 
)f  too  rcfir  'd  a  fubdance  to  be  old. 
io»h  did  2I  kc  difdain  an  hrro*8  rage 
hoxild  fornc  like  an  inheritance  by  age. 
iir.Htioufly  did  both  confpire  to  twiil 
U7S  with  the  ivy,  with  their  temples  ki(l : 
corning  to  wait  the  flow  advance  of  time, 
iocK  fell  like  early  bloflbms  in  their  prime, 
Sj  blind  events,  and  Providence's  crime, 
'et  both,  like  Co<lrus,  o'er  their  yielding  foe, 
)btain'd  the  coaqmeft,  in  their  overthrow ; 
led  longer  life  do  purchafe  by  their  death, 
Q  fame  completing;  what  they  want  in  breath. 
)h :  had  kind  Fate  ftretch'd  the  contraScd  fpan 
r©  the  full  glories  of  a  perfc<ft  man, 
^d,  as  be  grew,  could  every  rolling  year 
I  new  addition  to  our  wonder  bear, 
I'had  paid  to  hit  illaftriom  line  that  ftock 
)f  ancient  honour,  which  from  thence  he  took, 
lot  oh ! 

0  hafty  fmita,  and  too  «mbitfnn«  flowerji, 
coming  the  midwifery  of  ripening  (bowers, 

9  fpite  of  froOs,  fpring  from  th'  unwilling  earth, 
»ut  6nd  a  nip  untimely  as  their  birth  : 
abortive  iflties  fo  delude  the  womb, 
Hid  fcarce  have  being,  ere  they  want  a  tomb. 
Forgive,  my  Lord,  the  Mufc  that  does  afpirc 
^ith  a' new  breach  to  fan  ynur  raging'  fire  ; 
i^ko  each  officious  and  unfkiiful  found 
|an  with  frcfli  torture  but  enlarge  the  wound. 
;onM  1,  with  David,  curfc  the  guilty  plain, 
inhere  once  more  lov'd  than  Jonathan  was  flain ; 
r  could  f  flights  high  as  his  merits  raife, 
Icar  at  his  virtue,  deathlefs  an  his  praife ; 
one  who,   though  laurels  crown *d  their  aged 

head, 
<hnir*d  him  living",  and  ader*d  him  dead, 
^ith  more  devotion  ihould  enrol  his  name 

1  the  long.conlecrated  lift  of  Fame. 

«,  fiace  my  artlefs  and  unhallowM  (train 

^ill  the  high  worth,  it  ihould  commend,  profane; 

oce  I  defpair  my  humble  vcrfe  fhould  prove 

Tfat  as  your  lofs,  or  tender  as  your  love  ; 

'y  heart  with  fighinga,   and  with  tears  mine 

lall  the  dcfcft  of  written  grief  fupply. 
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ZhJhaUd  it  the  hkfftd  Man^ry  of  btr  Uu  ffradous 
Mmjefy   ^mm  Mary. 

Once  more,  my  Mufe, — we  muil  an  altar  raiTc;*^ 
May  it  prove  laiUug  as  Maria's  praife ; 
And,  thcXiQg  eodcd,  be  the  fwan's  thy  doom. 
Reft  ever  filuir,  as  Maria's  tomb. 

But  whence  ihall  we  begin  ?  or  whither  ftecr  I 
Her  virtues  like  a  perfe^  round  appear. 
Where  judgment  lies  in  admiration  loft. 
Not  knowing  which  it  (hould  diftinguifh  mod. 

Some  angel,  from  your  own,  dcfaibe  her  frame. 
For  fure  your  godlike  beings  arc  the  fame ; 
All  that  was  charming  in  the  fairer  kind. 
With  manly  fcnfe  and  refoluUon  join'd  ; 
A  mien  conipoft'd  of  piildnefs  and  of  ftate, 
Not  by  conftraint  or  affedlation  grctxt ; 
But  lofvad  by  nature  for  fopreme  command, 
Ijkc  £ve  juft  moulded  by  the  MaVcr*t  hand; 
Yet  iuch  her  meekntis,  as  half-veird  the  tlMonc, 
l^eft,  being  in  too  great  a  luftre  ihcwn. 
It  might  debar  the  fubjec^  of  accefs. 
And  make  her  mercies  and  our  comfort*  lef*.       ^ 
So  Goda  of  old,  defending  from  their  fphcre 
To  vifit  men,  like  mortals  did  appear; 
Left>  their  too  awful  prefence  ihould  affright 
Tho£c  whonx  they  meant  to  blcfs  and  to  delight. 

I'hus  to  the  noan  of  her  high  glory  ron, 
From  hf r  bright  orb,  diffuftve  like  the  iiin, 
She  did  her  healing  influence  difplay. 
And  chciilh'd  all  our  nether  world,  that  lay 
Within  the  cirtle  of  her  radiant  day ; 
Rejiev'd  not  only  thofe  who  bounty  fbiight. 
But  gave  unaflc'd,  and  as  flie  gave  forgot; 
Found  .modell  Want  in  her  obfcure  retreat. 


And  courted  timorous  Virtue  to  be  great. 
I'he  Church,  which  WiUiam  fav'd,  was 


Mary's 


carr. 


Taught  by  her  life,  and  guarded  by  her  pray'r ; 
What  her  devotions  weie,  ye  cherubs,  tell, 
Who  ever  round  the  feat  of  mercy  dwell ; 
For   iicre    ihc   would  not  have  her  goodnef»'>  • 

known,  '  / 

But  .you  beheld  how. (be  addrcfs'd  the  throne,    C 
And  uoqder'd  at  a  zeal  fo  like  your  own.  3 

Since  ibc  was  furm'd,  and  lov'd,  and  pray'd  like 

you. 
She  ihould,  alas !  have  been  immortal  too. 

A  mind  fo  good,  in  beauteous  ftrength  array*d, 
Aflur'd  our  hojies  (he  might  be  long  obey'd ; 
And. we,  with  lu.ighten'd  reverence,  might  have 

fees 
The  hoary  grandeur  of  an  aged  Queen, 
Who  might,  with.  William,  joinuy  govern  here. 
As   that   bright  pair  which  rules  the  heave&lf . 

fpherc. 
Grace  and  mild  mercy  heft  in  her  were  (hewns 
In  him  the  xii'gher  virtues  nf  the  throne : 
Of  Juiiice  (he  at  home  the  balance  held ; 
Abroad,  Oppreillon  by  his  fword  waa  quell'd  : 
The  generous  lion,  and  the  peaceful  dove, 
'The  God  of  battle,  and  the. Queen  o£  lovc^ 
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Did  in  their  happy  nnptiak  well  agree : 
liike  Mart,  he  led  our  arintet  out ;  and  ibe 
"With  fmilca  prelided  o'er  her  native  Tea. 

Such  too  their  meetings,  when  our  Monarch 
came, 
With  laurels  loaden,  and  immortal  Came  : 
As  when  the  God  on  Haeraus  quiu  his  arms. 
Softening  his  toils  in  Cftberea's  charms: 
Then  with  what  joy  did  flie  the  vi^or  meet. 
And  lay  the  rcin^  oi  empire  at  his  liret  i 
With  the  fame  temper  as  the  *  Latian  hind 
Was  made  Didator,  conquer*d,  and  refign'd  : 
So  Pallas  from  the  dufty  field  withdrew. 
And,  when  imperial  Jove  appealed  in  view, 
Refum'd  her  female  irts,  the  fpindle  and  the 

clew; 
Forgot  the  fceptre  (he  fo  well  had  fway*d. 
And,  with  that  mildnefs  flie  had  nil'd,  obcy'd ; 
Fleas'd  with  the  change,  and  unconcern' 

Jove, 
When  in  difguife  he  leaves  his  power  above, 
And  drowns  all  other  attributes  in  love, 

Such,  mighty  Sir,  if  yet  the  facred  ear 
Of  Majefty  in  grief  vouchfafe  to  hear, 
Was  the  lov*d  confort  of  thy  crown  and  bed. 
Our  joy  whilfc  living,  our  defpair  now  dfead* 

Yet  thoagh  with  Mary  one  fupporter  fall. 
Thy  virtue  can  alone  fuftain  the  ball. 
Of  Sybil's  books,  that  volume  which  remain*d. 
The  perfed  value  of  the  whole  retaia'd. 
When  in  the  fiery  car  Elijah  fled, 
His  rpirit  doubled  on  his  partner's  hod  ; 
80  will  thy  people's  love,  now  Mary  s  gone, 
Unite  both  fireams,  and  flow  on  thee  alone. 
The  grateful  fenate  with  one  voice  combine 
To  breathe  tlieir  forrows,  and  to  comfort  thine, 
By  bringing  to  thy  view  how  Europe's  iate 
Does  on  thy  counfels  and  thy  courage  wait : 
But,  vrhen  the  vaftnefs  of  thy  grief  they  fee. 
They  own  'tis  juft,  and  melt  in  tears  with  thee. 

Bluih    not,   great   foul,   thus  to   reveal   thy 
woe; 
Sighs  will  have  vent,  and  eyes  too  full  o'crflow; 
6hed  by  degrees,  they  paf%  unfelt  away, 
£u^  raife  a  ftorm  and  deluge  where  they  flay. 

The  braved  heroes  have  the  fofteft  inand ; 
Their  nature'^i,  like  the  Gods,  to  love  inclia'd. 
Homer,  who  human  pafllona  nicely  knew. 
When  his  illuftrious  Grecian  chief  he  dfcw, 
Left  likcwife  in  his  foul  one  mortal  part. 
Whence  love  and  angniih  too  might  reach  his 

heart ; 
For  a  loft  miftrefs  in  defpair  he  fate. 
And  let  declining  Troy  ftill  ftniggle  with  her  fate: 
But  when  the  partner  of  his  cares  lay  dead, 
L.ike  a  rous'd  lion  from  his  tent  be  fled. 
Whole  hecatombs  of  trembling  Trojans  flew. 
And  mangled  HeStor  at  his  chariot  drew. 

Still  greater  is  thy  lofn,— «-be  fuch  thy  cage, 
As  eonquer'd  Gallia  only  may  afluage. 

She  who  on  earth  fecur'd  thee  by  her  prayer. 
Returned  to  heaven,  fliall  prove  thy  gnardiaa  an- 
gel there, 

#  Luclai<^i8tlus. 


And,  hovering  ronnd  thee  with  her  heaw 

fliield, 
Unfeen  proted  thee  in  the  donbtlvl  idd. 
Go  then,  by  difierenc  paths  to  gkry  go, 
The  church's  both  efiates  with  Mary  fliew. 
And  while  above  flie  trinnphsi  6ght  below.— 
'Tis  done— <mr  Monarch  to  the  camp  tttsntc' 
The  Gallic  armies  fly— their  navy  bams, 
And  earth  and  feas  all  bow  at  hia  oommaad, 
And  Europe  owns  her  peace  from  his  vidona 

hand* 


THE  AUSTRIAN  EAGLE 

At  Anna's  call  the  Auftrjan  eagle  flies. 
Bearing  her  thunder  to  the  fonthem  ikies; 
Where  a  rafli  Prince,  with  an  nnequal  fvsr, 
Inflames  the  region,  and  mifguides  the  daj; 
Till  the  ufurper,  from  his  chariot  hutrd, 
Leaves    the    true   monarch    to    cnmnurW  O. 
world. 


THE  NATURE  OF  DREAMS* 

At  dead  of  night  imperial  Rcaibn  flcept. 
And  Fancy  with  her  train  loofe  revels  keep; 
Then  airy  phantoms  a  miz'd  fcene  difplay, 
Of  what  we  heard,  or  law,  or  wifli'd  by  dxf; 
For  memory  thofe  images  retains^ 
Which  paffion  fonn'd,   and  iUll  the  ^^^ 

reigns, 
Huntfroen  renew  the  chace  they  lately  mn, 
And  generals  fight  again  their  battles  woe. 
Spedres     and     furies     haunt    the    suinkTC' 

dreams; 
Grants  or  difgraces  are  the  courtier's  thnoc* 
The  mifer  fpies  a  thief,  or  a  new  hoard ; 
The  dt's  a  knight,  the  fycophant  a  lord. 
Thus  fancy's  in  the  wild  diftraAion  lofl, 
With  what  we  moll  abhor,  or  covet  moft. 
But  of  all  palfions  that  our  dreams  conirol, 
Love  prints  the  deeped  inuge  in  the  fool ; 
For  vigorous  fancy  and  warm  blood  difpco^'^ 
Pieafures  fo  lively,  that  they  rival  icnfic. 
Such  are  the  tranfports  of  a  willing  maid. 
Not  yet  by  time  and  place  co  ad  betrsy'd, 
Whom  fpies  or  (pme  £aint  virtue  fort'd  tody 
That  fcene  of  joy,  which  yet  flie  dies  to  try- 
Till  fancy  bawds,  and,  by  myftcrioBs  ch»nw» 
Brings  the  dear  objcd  to  her  longing  arB»; 
Unguarded  then  ihe  melts,  ads  fierce  deli(K 
And  curies  the  returns  of  envious  light. 
In  fnch  blefl  dreams  Byblis  enjoys  a  flsaic, 
Which  waking  (he  dctcfts,  and  dares  not  os«, 
Izion  gives  a  loofe  to  his  wikl  love. 
And  in  his  airy  vifionf  cuckolds  Jove. 
Honours  and  flate  before  this  phaatoB  na 
For  fleep,  l«ke  death  iu  image,  e<iuih  ^ 
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V    £    R    S    B    S, 


ImiUUifrm  its  J^reneb  rf  Monf.  Jdaynard^  to 


I. 

Vben  noney  and  my  blood  ran  high, 
My  Mofe  waa  reckonM  wondroui  pretty ; 

The  Sport!  and  Smiles  did  round  her  fly, 
Enamour'd  with  her  fmart  concetti. 

IX. 

Kow  (who'd  have  thought  it  once  })  with  pain 
She  ftringB  her  harp,  whilft  freezing  age 

But  feehiy  runs  through  every  vein, 
And  chilb  my  briflc  poetic  rage. 

HI. 

I  properly  hare  ceas'd  to  live, 
To  wine  and  women,  dead  in  law ; 

And  foon  from  Fate  T  ihall  receive 
A  fummons  to  the  (hades  to  go. 

IV. 

The  warrior  ghofts  will  round  me  come 

To  hear  of  fiain'd  RamilUa's  fight ; 
"Whilft  the  vcxt  Bourbons  throu^  the  gloom 

Retires  to  th*  utmoft  realms  of  night. 

v. 
Then  T,  my  lorjd,  will  tell  how  you 

With  penfions  every  Mnfe  inipire ; 
IVho  Marlborough's  conquefts  did  porfuci 

And  to  his  tmmpets  tun*d  the  lyre. 

Vf. 

9ut  (houid  fome  drolling  fprite  demand, 
Well,  Sir,  what  place  had  you,  I  pray  ? 

liow  like  a  coxcomb  fhonld  I  ftand ! 
What  would  your  Lordihip  have  me  lay  1 


JUVENAL, 

SAT  IKE    Vlll. 

T^f  Afgument, 

In  this  Satire,  the  poet  proves  that  nobility  dpei 
not  confiil  io  ilatues  and  pedigrees,  but  in  ho«> 
nourable  and  good  anions  :  He  lafliea  Rubel- 
Hub  Plancus,  for  being  infolent,  by  realbn  of 
his  high  birth ;  and  lays  down  an  inflance  that 
we  oueht  to  make  the  like  judgment  of  men, 
as  we  do  of  hories«  who  are  valued  rather  ac* 
cording  to  their  perfonal  qualities,  than  by  the 
race  of  whence  they  come.  He  advifes  his  no* 
ble  friend  Ppnticus  (to  whom  he  dedicates  the 
fatire)  to  lead  a  virtuous  life,  difluading  him 
from  debauchery,  luxury,  oppreflion,  cruelty^ 
and  other  vices,  by  his  fevere  cenfures  on  JLa- 
reranas,  Damafippus,  Gracchus,  Nero,  Cataline( 
and  in  oppofition  to  thefe,  difplays  the  wonh 
of  perlbna  meanly  born,  fach  as  Cicero,  Ma* 
riusy  Servius  TuUius,  and  the  Decii. 

The  tranflator  ttf  this  fatire  induftrioufly  avoided 
impofiitg  itpdn  the  reader,  and  perplexing  the 
printer  witlj  tedious  common-place  nor?s :    but 


finding  towards  the  latter  end  many  examples 
of  noblemen  who  difgraced  their  anceftors  by 
vicious  pradices*  and  of  men  meanly  bom  who 
ennobled  their  families  by  virtuous  and  brave 
adions,  he  thought  fome  hiftorical  relations 
were  nece0slry  towards  rendering  thofe  an- 
llances  more  intelligible ;  which  i*  all  he  pre- . 
tends  to  by  his  remarks.  He  would  gladly 
have  left  out  the  heavy  paflage  of  the  Mirmillo 
and  Retiarius,  which  he  honeftly  confefles  he 
either  does  not  rightly  undcrHand,  or  cannot 
fufficiently  explain.  K  he  has  not  confined 
himfelf  to  the  icri^  rules  of  tranfiation,  bat  baa 
frequently  taken  the  liberty  of  imitating,  pacu- 
phrafing,  or  reconciling  the  Roman  cufbms  to 
our  modern^  ufage,  he  hopes  this  fseedom  is 
pardonable,  fince  he  has  not  ufed  it  but  when 
he  found  the  original  flat,  obfcure,  or  defedive, 
and  where  the  humour  and  connexion  of  the 
author  naight  natoialiy  allow  of  fuch  a  change. 

Wbat*s  the  advantage,  or  the  real  good. 
In  tracing  from  the  fource  our  ancient  blood  f 
To  have  our  anceftors  in  paint  or  flone, 
Preferv*d  as  relics,  or  like  monflers  ^wn  I 
The  brave  ^milii,  as  in  triumph  plac'd. 
The  virtuovs  Curii,  half  by  time  defac*d ; 
Corvinus,  with  a  mouldering  nofe,  that  bean 
Injurious  fears,  the  lad  efleds  of  years  i 
And  Galba  grinning  without  nofe  or  ears  f 
Vain  are  thdr  hopes,  who  fancy  t»  inherit 
By  trees  of  pedigrees,  or  fame,  or  merit : 
Though  plodding  heralds  through  each  bcanch 

may  trace 
Old  Captains  and  Di&ators  of  their  race. 
While  their  ill  lives  that  family  bely. 
And  grieve  the  brals  which  ftandsdilhonour'd  by. 

*Tis  mere  burlcfque,  that  to  our  Gener^praife 
Their  progeny  immortal  fiatues  ruife. 
Yet  (£sr  from  that  old  gallantry)  delight 
To  game  before  their  images  aU  night. 
And  fleal  to  bed  at  the  approach  of  day, 
The  hour  when  thefe  their  eofigns  did  difplay. 

Why  jRiould  foft  Fabius  impudently  bear 
Names  gain'd  by  conquciU  in  the  Gallic  war  ! 
Why  lays  he  claim  to  Hercules's  ftrain. 
Yet  dares  be  bafe,  effeminate,  and  vain  f 
The  glorious  altar  to  that  hero  built 
Adds  but  a  greater  luftre  to  his  guilt, 
Whofe  tender  limbs  and  polifh'd  (kin  difgrace 
The  grifly  beauty  of  his  manly  race ; 
And,  who,  by  pradifing  the  difmal  fluU 
Of  poifoning,  and  foch  treacherous  ways  to  kill, 
NUcs  hii  unhappy  kindred  nurble  fweat, 
When  his  degenerate  head  by  their*s  is  fee 

Long  galleries  of  ancciby,  and  all 
The  folies  which  ill-grace  a  country  hall. 
Challenge  no  wonder  or  eftcem  from  me; 
"  Virtue  alone  is  true  nobility." 
Live  therefore  well :  to  men  and  gods  appear. 
Such  as  good  Paulus,  Cofliis,  Drufus,  were  { 
And  in  thy  confular,  triumphal  Iliew, 
Let  thefe  before  thy  father's  flatues  go ; 
Place  them  before  the  enligns  of  the  flate. 
As  chooiing  tather  to  bf  good  tlian  grej^t. . 
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"I 


ConWrivi  i)>e  worM  that  you're  devout  and  true, 

Be  juft  in  all  you  fay,  and  all  you  do ; 

Whatcvt-r  l>e  your  birth,  yc»u*rc  Aire  to  be 

A  peer  of  the  firft  magnitude  to  mc  : 

Rom«  for  your  fake  Ihall  pitfli  her  conqnefts  au,' 

And  hfinjjr  new  titles  home  fiom  oatioui  worn, 

To  dignify  fo  eminent  a  fon. 

With  your  bleft  name  ihall  e^ery  region  found, ^ 

l.oud  as  mad  Egypt,  when  her  pricfts  have  found  > 

A  new  Oliris  for  the  ox  they  drovn'd.  j 

But  ivho  wiit  call  thofe  noble,  i^ho  deface, 
By  meaner  ads,  the  gloric*  of  their  race; 
Whofc  only  title  to  our  fathers*  fame 
Is  couch 'd  in  the  dead  letters  of  their  name  ? 
A  dwarf  a^  well  may  fur  a  giant  pafs ; 
A  negro  for  a  fwan ;  a  croolc-backM  lafs 
B>i  call'd  Europa ;  and  a  cur  may  bear 
'I'hc  name  of  tiger,  lion,  or  whatever 
Denotes  the  nobleft  or  the  fierccft  beaft  ; 
Be  therefore  careful,  left  the  world  in  jefl: 
Should  thee  juft  fo  with  the  mock  titles  greet 
Of  Camerinus,  or  of  conquer'd  Crete. 

To  whom  is  this  advice  and  cenfore  due  ? 
Rubellius  Plancus  *tis  applied  to  you ; 
Who  think  your  perfon  fecond  to  divine, 
Becaufc  defcended  from  the  Drufian  line  ; 
Though  yet  y«u  no  illuArious  adb  have  done, 
To  make  the  world  difttnguifh  Julia's  fon 
From  the  vile  offspring  of  a  trull,  who  fits 
By  the  town  wall,  find  for  a  living  knits. 

You  arc  po©r  rogues  (you  cry)  the  bafer  fcum 

And  inconfiderable  dregs  of  Rome ; 

Who  know  not  from  what  corner  of  the  earth 

The  obfcure  wretch   who  got  you,    flole  hit 
*•  birth ; 

Mine  I  derive  from  Cecrop*."— May  your  Grace 
Live  and  enjoy  the  fplendor  of  your  race  I 
Yet  of  thefe  bafe  plebeians  we  have  known 
Some,    who,   by   charming   eloquence,   have 

grown 
Great  fenators,  and  honours  to  that  gown : 
Some  at  the  bar  with  fubcilty  defend 
The  caufe  of  an  unlearned  noble  friend  ; 
Or  on  the  bench  the  knntty  laws  untie  : 
Others  their  ftronger  youth  to  arms  apply, 
C©  to  Euphrates,  or  thofe  forces  Join 
Which  garrifon  the  conquefts  near  the  Rhine. 
While  you,  Rubelliu%  on  your  birth  rely; 
Though  you  refemble  ytmr  great  family 
Xo  more,  than  thofe  rough  fUtues  on  the  road 
(Which  we  call  Mercuries)  are  like  that  god  : 
Your  blockhead  though  excels  in  this  alone, 
Voti  arc  a  living  ftatue,  that  of  ftone. 

Great  fon  of  Troy,  who  ever  prais'd  a  heifk 
Vrr  being  «f  a  nee  above  the'reil, 
,But  rather  meant  his  courage,  and  his  force  ? 
To  give  an  inftance — ^We  commend  a  horfe 
(Without  regard  of  patlhire  or  of  breed) 
'>^or  his  undaunted  mettle  and  his  fpeed  ; 
Who  wins  moll  plates  with  greateft  eafe,  and  firft 
Print*  with  his  hoofs  hxs  eonquefls  on  the  duft. 
But  if  fleet  Dragon's  progeny  at  bJi 
Prove  jaded,  and  in  frequent  matches  call, 
No  favour  for  the'ftallion  we  retain. 
And  ao  refped  for  the  degenerate  flraio^ 
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The  worihlefs  brute  is  from  New-markrt  b* 
And  at  an  under  rate  in  SmMified  bourtu. 
To  turn  a  mill,  or  drag  a  loaded  life 
Beneath  two  pinnieni  and  a  baker's  wife. 

That  we  may  therefore  you,  not  yonrVi'-'! 
Firft,  Sir,  fbme  honour  pf  your  ovim  acq^n; 
Add  to  that  flock  which  juftly  wc  bctUw 
On  thofe  bleft  ihades  to  whom  you  ail  thjr.;i  n 

This  may  fuffice  the  haughty  youth  ro  (Lr; 
Whofe'fWelling  veins  (if  we  may  creiitfjw 
Burft  almoft  with  the  vanity  and  pride 
That  their  rich  blood  to  Nero's  is  aHyM: 
The  rumour's  likely;  for,  *•  We  fcldom  fir4 
"  Much  fenfe  with  an  exalted  fortune  joi:'- 

But  Ponticus,  I  would  not  you  fhooitl  rtu. 
Your  credit  by  hereditaiy  praifc; 
Let  your  own  ads  immomiife  you*  nant.; 
**  '  Tis  poor  relying  on  aaiother'*  fame;" 
For,  take  the  pillars  but  away,  and  all 
The  fuperftrui&ure  muft  in  ruins  fall ; 
As  a  vine  droops,  when  by  divorce  rcmor » 
From  the  embraces  of  the  elm  fite  lov'^ 

Be  a  good  foldier,  or  upri^it  tnilet, 
An  arbitrator  from  corruption  free. 
And  if  a  witnefs  in  a  doubtful  caofe, 
Where  a  bfib'd  judge  means  to  elude  the  «>• 
Though  Piularii's  brazen  bull  were  dxri. 
And  he  would  didate  what  he'd  bavejoS'*^- 
Be  not  fo  profligate,  but  rather  choofe 
To  guard  your  honour,  and  your  life  to  kttc. 
Rather  than  let  your  virtue  Be  betray'd ; 
Virtue,  the  nobleft  caufe  lor  which  jw'nrs^ 

"  Improperly  we  mealure  life  bybteitit. 
**  Such  do  not  trttly  live  who  merit  death; 
Though  they  their  wanton  fenfcs  lucclf  ^ 
With  all  the  charitis  of  luxury  and  cafe;      j 
Though    mingled    flowers   adorn  their  ca- 

brow, 
And  round  them  coftly  fweets  negk&ed  £.' 
As  if  they  in  their  funeral  ftate  »en  hH 
And  to  the  world»  as  they're  to  virtoe,  ^ 

When  you  the  province  you  exped  ohus    I 
From  paffion  and  from  avarice  rcfirais ; 
Let  nur  aflbciates  poverty  provoke 
Thy  generous  heart  not  to  increafe  their  7^ 
Since  riches  cannot  refcue  from  (he  gnTt< 
Which  claims  alike  the  monarch  aod  the  '^^ 

To  what  the  laws  enji  in,  fubnuisoii  f?  • 
And  what  the  Senate  fhall  command,  <^ 
Think  what  rewards  upon  the  good  itrcr^ 
And  how  thofe  fall  unpitied  who  oScU- 
Tutor  and  Capito  may  warnings  be« 
Who  felt  the  thunder  of  the  States  dtcref, 
Vor  robbing  the  Ccciliana,  though  thej 
(Like  lelTtr  pikes)  only  fubfift  00  prty. 
But  what  avails  the  rigour  of  their  d;«K. 
Which  cannot  future  violence  o'crconCi 
Nor  give  the  miferable  province  eafei     ^ 
Since  what  one  plunderer  left,  the  not  •  - 

Cherippus  then,  in  time  yoorfelf  ^'^^^ 
And  what  your  rags  will  yield  by  «i^»  ^ 
Ne'er  put  yourfelf  to  charges  to  «"P^. 
Of  wrong  which  heretofore  yon  id  m^ 
Make  not  a  voyage  to  deted  die  theft; 
*  'Tis  mad  to  Uvilh  what  their  ratias  v^ 
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When  RoBM  at  flrft  oar  rich  slKts  fobdued, 

om  gentle  tazcft  noble  fpoib  accrued ; 

ch  wealthy  province,  bot  in  part  oppreft, 

lought  the  hU  trivial,  and  eojoy*d  the  reft. 

1  treafuriM  did  then  with  heaps  abound ; 

every  wardrobe  coiUy  iilks  were  fobnd ; 

te  leaft  apartment  of  the  meaoeft  houfe 

luld  all  the  weaithy  pride  of  art  produce  ; 

&urei  which  from  Parrhafiua  did  reccite 

otioo  and  warmtb»  and  ftatuea  unight  to  liva : 

me  Polfciete's,  fome  Myron's  wurk  decfar*d, 

others  Phidias*  Ai»fter-picce  appeir*d  ; 

3d  cfowdingr  plate  did  oo  the  cupboard  ftand, 

nbofs'd  by  aitioUa  Mentor**  artful  hand. 

Izei  like  thele  opprclTora  might  invite, 

icfe  Dolabella*8  rapine  did  excite, 

lefe  Anthony  for  his  ovrn  theft  thought  £t, 

nes  for  tbefe  did  facrilcge  commit ; 

id  when  their  reigni  nvere  ended,  fhips  full 

fiaaght 
ic  hidden  frntta  of  their  cxadion  brought, 
bicb  ttiade  in  peace  a  treafure  rieher  far, 
an  what  is  plunder*d  in  the  rage  of  war. 
This  was  of  old ;  but  our  confiederaies  n<>w 
Lve  nothing  left  but  oxen  for  the  plough, 
fome  few  mares  referv'd  alone  for  breed  ; 
t,  Ua  this  provident  defign  fucceedt 
\ey  drive  the  father  of  the  herd  away,  < 
iking  both  ftallioa  and  his  pafture  p^f. 
leir  rapine  is  fo  abjeA  and  profane, 
'^  not  from  triflce  nor  from  gods  refrain  ; 
t  the  poor  Lares  from  the  niches  feize, 
bey  be  little  images  that  pleafe. 
i  arc  the  fpoils  which  now  provoke  their  theft, 
<1  arc  the  greateft,  nay,  they're  all  th4i*s  lelt. 
thas  may  yon  Corinth  or  weak  Rhodes  op« 

prefs, 
)o  dare  not  bravelf  what  they  feel  redrefs : 
•  how  can  fops  thy  tyranny  contronl, 
•mooth  bmbs  are  fynpcoms  of  a  fervite  foul.*' 
I  irefpah  not  too  far  on  fturdy  Spain,  ^ 

ivonia,  France,  thy  gripes  from  thofe  "re-/ 

ftrain,  T 

'0  With  their  fweat  Rome's  luxury  maintain,) 
dfcod  U6  plent)',  white  our  wanton  day 
iviOi'd  at  the  circvis,  ot  the  play* 
I  ibould  you  to  cxtohion  he  inclined, 
ir  cruel  guUt  will  little  hoo>ry  find, 
>c  gleaning  Mariot^  has  already  feie'd 
ihat  from  fun^bumt  Afric  can  be  fqueezM. 
lut,  above  all,  ••  Be  careful  to  wtth-hold 
[^r  talons  hxmn  the  wretched  and  the  bold; 
Tempt  not  the  brave  and  needy  to  defpair; 
'or,  though  yoor  violence  fhould  leave  them 

bare 
>f  gold  and  (itver,  fwords  and  darts' rtmatn, 
^d  will  revenge  the  wrongs  which  they  fuf- 

'*  tain; 

rhe  plundered  ftill  hare  arms .*' 

I  hitik  not  the  precept  1  have  hery;  bid  down 

^^  micertM  notion  of  my  own  s 

>  'tis  a  SibyPs  leaf  what  I  relate, 

^x'd  and  fare  as  the  decrees  uf-fetc. 

-ct  n6oe  hjn.  men  of  honeor  yr*u  atttnd ; 

;ole  hiu.tbac  has  moft  vimclbr  y«ar  frioad» 


And  give  lio  way  to  any  darKng  yonth 
To  fell  your  favour,  and  pervert  the  truth. 
Reclaim  your  wife  from  ftreUing  up  aiui  down. 
To  ail  affizcs,  and  through  every  town, 
With  daws  like  harpies,  eager  tor  the  prey 
( $or  which  your  jufticc  and  your  fame  will  pay). 
Keep  yourfelf  free  from  fcandals  foch  as  thefe ; 
Then  trace  your  bivth  from  Picus,  if  you  pleafe : 
If  he*s  too  modern,  tmd  your  pride  afpire 
To  feek  the  author  of  your  being  higher, 
Choofe  any  Titan  who  the  gods  withftood 
To  be  the  founder  of  your  ancient  blood, 
Prometheus,  and  thnt  race  befure  the  fiood, 
Or  any  other  ftory  you  can  find 
'  From  heralds,  or  in  poets,  to  yoor  mindw 

But  fhould  you  prove  ambitious,  luftfnl,  vain ; 
Or  could  you  H^t  with  pleafure  and  difdain. 
Rods  broke  on  our  affoctates  bleeding  backs, 
And  heads-men  labouring  till  they  blunt  their  ax : 
Your  father'^  gtery  will  your  fin  proclaim. 
And  to  a  clearer  light  expefe  your  ihame ; 
"  For  ftill  more  public  fcandal  vice  extends, 
**  As  he  is  great  and  noble  who  olfonds.** 

How  dare  you  then  your  high  extraAiotf  plead  ? 
Yet  bhilb  not  when  you  go  to  fdrge  a  6etdt 
Inrthe  fanfke  temple  which  your  grandfire  built; 
Making  his  ftatue  privy  to  the  guilt. 
Or  in  a  bawdv  maft|uerade  are  led. 
Muffled  by  tiighc,  to  fome  p^luied  bed. 

Fat  Lareranus  does  his  revels  keep 
Where  his  forefathers*  peaceful  afbes  fleep ; 
Driving  him£elf  a  chatiot  down  the  hill. 
And  (though  a  conful)  Knks  himfelf  the  wheel : 
To  do  him  juftice,  *tw  indeed  by  night, 
Vet  the  moon  fees,  and  every  fmaller  light 
Pries  as  a  witnefs  of  the  (hamefiil  fight. 
Nat',  when  his  year  of  honour's  ended,  foon 
He*ll  leave  that  nicety^  and  mount  at  noon'; 
Nor  bluih  fhould  he  fome  grave  acquaintance  meet. 
But,  proud  of  being  known,  will  jerk  and  greet : 
And  when  h'n  fellow-bealls  are  weary  grown. 
He'll  play  the  groom,  give  oats,  and  rub  them 
If,  after  Numa's  ceremonial  way,  [down. 

He  at  Jove's  altar  would  a  vidlim  flay. 
To  no  clean  gnddefs  he  dired%  his  prayers, 
But  by  Hippoua  moll  devoutly  fwears. 
Or  fame  rank  deity,  whofe  filthy  face 
We  fuitably  o'er  (linking  (tables  place. 

When  he  has  rue  his  length,  and  does  begin 
To  (leer  his  courfe  direct y  for  the  ion 
(Where  they  have  watch'd,  expeAing  him  all 
A  greafy  Syrian,  ere  he  can  alight,  [night), 

Ptefents  him  effence,  while  his  courteens  hoft 
(Well  knowing  nothing  by  good-breeding's  loft) 
T^gs  every  (eiitence  with  fome  fawning  word, 
Such  as  «•  My  King,  My  Prince,"  at  leaft  "  My 

«  Lord;*' 
And  a  tight  maid,  ere  he  for  wine  can  aflt, 
Guelfes  his  meaning,  and  uooilf  the  flaflc. 
Some,  friends  to  vice,  induftrioufly  defend 
Thefe  innocent  diverfions'X^  pretend 
That  I  the  tricks  of  706th  too  foug^ly  blatne.    ' 
Allcgiitgthat  when  young  w^ 'did  Che  fame.    • 
I  tyrant  vft  did,  yet  when  that  age  was  paft, 
The  frolic  hiihicur  did  no  ieogcr  laft; 


We  did  not  cherifli  and  iodulge  the  crime : 
Whac*B  fool  in  a^ng,  ihould  be  left  in  time. 
*ris  true,  ibme  faulti,  of  courie,  with  childhood 

end, 
VTe  therefore  wink  at  wags  when  they  offend, 
And  fpare  the  boy,  in  hopes  the  man  may  mend. 

But  JLateranus  (now  his  vigorous  age 
Should  prompt  him  for  his  country  to  engage, 
The  circuit  of  our  empire  to  extend, 
And  all  our  lives  in  Casfiir's  to  defend) 
Mature  in  riots,  places  his  delight    • 
All  day  in  plying  bumpers,  and  at  night 
Reels  to  the  bawds,  over  whole  doors  are  fet 
Pidures  and  hills,  with  '*  Here  are  whores  to  let," 
Should  any  defperate  unezpe&ed  fate 
Summon  all  heads  and  hands  to  guard  the  ftatc, 
Caefar,  fend  quickly  to  fecure  the  port ; 
**  JBut    Where's   the    general?    where   does  he 

«  refort  ?" 
Send  to  the  futkr's ;  there  y*  are  fure  to  find 
The  bully  match'd  with  rafcals  of  his  kind, 
Quacks,  coffin>maken ;  fugitives  and  Tailors; 
Kooks,  common  foldieri,  hangmeo,  thieves,  and 
tailors ;  [ceflions, 

With  Cybele's  priefts,  who,  weary'd  with  pro* 
Drink  there,  and  ileep  with  knavea  o|  all  pro- 

ftifions, 
A  friendly  gang !  each  equal  to  the  bcft  ^ 
And  all,  who  can,  have  liberty  to  jeft  i        [chink 
One  flaggon  walks  the  round,  that  none  mould 
They  either  change,  or  fUnt  him  of  his  drink ; 
And,  left  exceptions  may  for  place  be  found. 
Their  ftools  are  all  alike,  their  table  round. 

What  think  you,  Ponticvs,  yourielf  might  do, 
Should  any  (lave  fo  lewd  belong  to  you  ? 
No  doubt,  you'd  fend  the  rogue  in  fetters  bound 
To  work  in  Bridewell,  or  to  plough  your  ground : 
But,  nobles,  yon  who  trace  four  birth  from  Troy, 
Think,  you  the  great,  prerogative  enjoy 
Of  doing  ill,  by  virtue  of  that  race ; 
Ai  if  what  we  eileem  in  coblers  bafe. 
Would  the  high  family  ef  Brutus  grace. 

Shameful  are  thcfe  examples,  yet  we  find 
(To  Rome's  difgrace)  far  worfe  than  thefe  behind ; 
Poor  Damafippos,  whom  we  once  have  known 
Fluttering  with  coach  and  fix  about  the  town, 
Is  forcM  to  make  the  ftage  his  laft  retreat, 
And  pawns  his  voice,  the  all  he  has,  for  meat : 
For  now  he  mufk  (fince  his  efiate  is  loft) 
Or  reprefent,  or  be  himfelf,  a  ghoft : 
And  I^ntulus  acls  hanging  with  fuch  art. 
Were  I  a  judge,  he  ihould  not  feign  the  part. 
Nor  would  I  their  vile  iiifolonce  acquit, 
Who  can  with  ^tience,  nay  diverfion,  fit. 
Applauding  my  lord's  buffoonry  for  wit. 
And  clapping  farces  a^d  by  the  court. 
While  the  peers  cufT,  to  make  the  rabble  fport : 
Or  hirelings,  at  a  prise,  their  fortune^  try; 
Certain  to  fall  unpity'd  if  they  die ; . 
Since  none  can  have  the  fsvourable  thought 
That  to  obey  a  tyraxit*s  will  they  fought. 
But  that  their  Uvea  they  willingly  expofc. 
Bought  by  the  Praetors  to  adorn  their  (hews. 

Yet  lay,  the  ftage  and  lifts  were  both  in  fight, 
Aod  you  miiil  cither  choo^.to  a^,  or  fight ; 
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Death  never  fure  bears  fuch  a  ghaftly  ihape. 
That  a  rank  coward  bafely  would  eicape 
By  playing  a  foul  harlot's  jealous  tool. 
Or  a  feign'd  Andrew  to  a  real  fboL 
Yet  a  peer  ador  is  no  monftrous  thing. 
Since  Rome  has  own'd  a  fidler  for  a  Irins  t 
After  fuch  pranks,  the  world  tciielf  at  bcft 
May  be  imagin'd  nothing  but  a  jeft.  ^ 

Go  to  the  lifts  where  feats  of  arms  are  ihi 
There  yDu'll  find  Gracchus  (from  ytririsri 

grown 
A  fencer  and  the  fcandal  of  the>towD. 
Nor  will  he  the  MinniUo's  weapons  bear. 
The  modeft  hehnet  he  difdains  to  wear  ; 
As  Retiarius  he  attacks  his  foe ; 
Firft  waves  his  trident  ready  for  the  throw. 
Next  cafts  his  net,  but  neither  levcl'd  right,       ^ 
He  ftares  about  expos'd  to  public  fight,  > 

Then  places  all  his  fa£ety  in  his  fli^t.  J 

Room  for  the  noble  gla«liator !  See 
His  coat  and  hatband  fhew  his  quality. 
Thus  when  at  laft  the  brave  MirmilUo  hatm 
'Twas  Gracchus  was  the  wretch  he  did  porfue. 
To  conquer  fuch  a  coward  griev'd  him  mor^ 
Than  if  he  many  glorious  wounds  had  bore. 

Had  we  the  fr^domto  exprefsouroaiad, 
Thero'*  not  a  wretch  fo  much  to  vicciociia*^ 
Bat  wfll  Awn,  Seneca  did  far  excel 
His  pupil,  ^y  whofe  tyranny  he  fell : 
To  eipiate  whofc  complicated  guilt. 
With  fome  proportion  to  the  blood  he  Qnk, 
Rome  Ihonld  more  ferpeots»  apes,  and  ia^ksftm 

vide. 
Than  Ode,  for  the  compendious  parridde. 
*Tis  true,  Oreftes  a  like  crime  did  ad ; 
Yet  weigh  the  caufe,  there's  differcocc  ia  the&d: 
He  flew  his  mother  at  the  gods*  command. 
They  bid  him  ftrike,  and  did«dired  his  haod ; 
To  puniih  faUehood,  and  appeale  the  gfacMfc 
Of  bis  poor  £ither  treachenmfiy  loft, 
Juft  in  the  minute  when  the  flowing  bovrl 
With  a  luU  tide  enlarg'd  his  checrfinl  lonL 
Yet  kill'd  he  not  his  fifth-,  or  hif  wife. 
Nor  aim*d  at  itey  near  reUtion's  life  s 
Oreftes,  in  the  heat  of  all  hb  rage. 
Ne'er  play'd  or  fuog  upon  a  public  ftage  ; 
Never  on  verie  did  hu  wild  thoughts  caaploy. 
To  paint  the  horryd  fcene  of  burning  Troy, 
Like  Nero,  who,  to  ratie  his  tocy  higlMr, 
And  finifli  the  gieat  work,  let  Rome  on  fire 
Such  crimes  a^e  treaftm  juft,  and  m%lit  ooBpe. 
Virginius,  Vindex,  Galba,  to  rd»el ; 
For  what  could  Nero*s  felf  have  adcd  iswiie 
To  aggravate  the  wretched  natioo's  cvie  ? 

Thefe  are  the  bleft  endowments,  ftudm,  art% 
Which  exercife  our  mighty  Emperor's  pvts ; 
Such  frolics  with  his  roving  genius  faiCa 
On  foreign  theatres  to  proAitute 
His  voice  and  honour,  for  the  poor : 
Of  putting  all  the  Grecian  adon  down. 
And  winning  at  a  wake  thtir  parfley<m 
Let  this  triumpM  chaplet  find  fismr 
Among  the  pther  trophieaof  thy  race; 
By  the  Domiiirs  ftatucs  fliaU  he  laid 
The  hahit^  Uw  n»aflc  in  which  you  ^infA 


A 
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A.ntigo^a,  or  bold  Tbfeftet'  p«it» 
[While  yovr  wild  nature  little  wanted  an) 
^d  on  the  marble  pUlar  ihall  be  buog 
rhe  lute  to  which  the  Royal  Madman  Cvng, 

Who,  CauIiDc,  cfn  boaft  a  nobler  line 
rhan  thy  lewd  friend  Cethegut't,  and  thine  ? 
^et  yon  took  arms,  and  did^  by  night  confparc 
Fo  fet  yoor  houfes  and  our  gods  on  fire* 
'  \a  enterprife  which  might  indeed  become 
[Hir  eoemiea.  the  GauU,  not  Tons  of  Romci 
Fo  recompence  whofe  barbarout  intent 
Pitch*d  ihirta  voold  be  ttio  nii^d  a  punilhment)^; 
3ut  TttUy,  our  wife  conful,  waichM  the  blow, 
^Vith  care  difcorer'd,  and  dlfarm'd  the  ioe } 
ruily,  the  l^umhle  muihroom,  fcaicely  known* 
rhe  lowly  native  of  a  country  town 
Who  till  of  late  could  never  reach  the  height 
!>f  being  honour*d  at  a  Roman  knight), 
rhroogbout  the  trembling  city  plac*d  a  guard, 
[)eaUDg  an  c^ual  Qiare  to  every  ward, 
\.nd  by  the  peaceful  robe  got  more  renown 
KirithiD  <mr  walU,  than  young  Odaviut  woa 
Sy  vidorics  u  Af^um,  ^r  the  pjjun 
>f  TheiEily,  dlfcolour^d  by  the  llaia : 
fiim  therefore  Rome  in  gratitude  decreed 
rhe  Father  of  his  Country,  which  he  freed. 

Marius  (another  conful  we  admire) 
n  the  fame  village  boni,  Mt  ptowM  for  hire ; 
Hh  next  advance  was  to  the  foldier**  trade, 
iV^ere«  if  be  did  not  nimbly  ply  the  fpade. 
Hit  furly  officer  ne*er  faird  to  crack 
His  knotty  cndgcl  on  hi*  touglier  back : 
Ytt  he  alone  fccur'd  the  tottering  ftace, 
CVichftoo^  the  CImbrians,  and  redeem*d  our  fiite : 
lo  when  the  eagles  to  their  .quarry  flew 
Wlio  never  foch  a  goodly  banquet  knew) 
>n(y'  a  fecend  laurel  did  adorn 
ffis  colleague  Catulus,  though  nobly  bora  ; 
^e  {har'd  the  pride  of  the  triumphal  bay, 
Sot  Mariiti  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 

From  a  mean  (kock  the  pioui  Dedi  cane, 
Small  their  eilatei,  and  viilgK  was  their  name  ; 
ftt  fuch  their  virtue*,  that  their  lofi  alone 
^or  Rome  and  ^U  our  kgiont  did  acon^ ;« 
rheir  country *t  doom  they  by  their  own  retriev'd, 
rhemfclvet  more  worth  than  all  the  Mk  ihc^ 

Jav'd. 
rhe  laft  good  ling  whom  willing  Rome  obcf'd, 
^as  the  poor  o£Eipring  of  a  captive  maid ; 
ret  he  thofe  robea  o£  empire  juftly  bore^ 
Vhich  Romolviy  ««r  facred  fouaderi  wore : , 
Cicely  he  galn'd,  and  well  poffieft  the  tbroaoy 
4ot  for  his  father*!  merit*  but  hi«  owOi 
Uxd  reign'd*  himftlf  a  fionily  aknie. 

When  Tarquin,  hb  proud  fucceflor  was  qnell'd, 
iod  with  him  Laft  and  Tyrfumy  expell'd, 
rhe  coofnU'  fona  (who  for  their  eoaotry'egood» 
ind  tm  enhance  the  hooonr  of  their  bloody 
Should  have  aflerted  what  their  father  won, 
ind,  to  confirm  that  liberty,  have  dona  [own ; 
V^oos  which  Coekf  might  have  wifh'd  hh 
Vhac  might  ro  Mniiai  wonderful  appear, 
Ind  what  bold  Clelia  might  with  envy  hear) 
>pefi'd  the  gatet,  endeavonring  to  refkore 
rheir  baniih'd  king,  vai  arbitrary  powic; 
Vol..  VI. 


] 


Wbilft  a  poor  flavei  with  icarce  a  name,  betrav'd 
The  horrid  iUt  thefe  well  born  roguei  had  laid  } 
Who  therefore  for  their  treafon  juflly  bore' 
The  rods  and  ax,  ne^er  ua*d  in  Romo  before. 

If  you  have  ftrength  Achille»*  arma  to  bear« 
And  courage  to  fuftain  a  ten  years  war  9 
Though  foul  Therfites  got  thee,  thou  (halt  btt 
More  lov*d  by  all,  and  more  efteem*d  by  me^ 
Than  if  by  chance  yon  from  fbme  hero  came* 
In  nothing  like  your  father  but  his  name. 

Boaft  ^en  year  blood,  Ind  your  long  .lioengi 
ftretch 
As  high  as  Rome,  and  its  great  founders  reach ; 
You'll  find,  in  th^To  hereditary  taler, 
Your  anceftors  the  fcvm  of  broken  jails  t 
And  Rom«los,  yoor  honour**  ancient  terce, 
But  a  poor  ihephetd's  boy,  or  Ibmethlag  wode^ 


HORACE,  BOOK  lit.  ODB  VU. 

lUlTATBD. 
I. 

DtAa  Molly,  why  fo  oft  in  tears  ? 
Why  aii  thefe  jcifoufiet  and  fears. 

For  thy  bokl  Son  of  Thunder  i 
Have  patience  till  we*ve  cooqver'd  PraocTi 
Thy  doiet  ih^  be  ftor'd  with  Naau  i 

Ye  ladies  like.fncl^  pli^nder* 

II. 
Before  Tonlon  thy  yokennate  Um, 
Where  all  the  live4oog  night  he  figha 

For  thee  in  loufy  cabin  : 
And  though  the  Captain's  Cloe  cries, 
«  'Tis  I,  dear  BuUy,  pr*ythee  rife^*   n 

He  will  not  let  the  drab  in. 

III. 
But  flie,  the  cunning.*ft  jade  alive. 
Says,  'tis  the  ready  way  to  thrive^ 

By  (baring  female  boontiea : 
And,  if  he*U  be  hut  kind  one  night. 
She  vows  he  (hall  be  dabb'd  a  kaightg 

When  (he  is qpade  acoonttis. 

IT. 

Then  tells  of  iiaooth  young  pages  whipp'd, 
Cafhier'd,  and  of  their  liveries  ilripp-di 

Who  late  to  peers  belongiqg. 
Are  nightly  now  compell'd  to  tmdge 
With  links,  becaufe  they  Vfonld  not  drudge 

To  iave  their  ladiea  lodging* 

T- 
But  Val  the  enimch  cannot  bo 
A  colder  cavalier  than  he, 

In  all  foch  love  adventures : 
Then  pray  do  you,  dear  MoUy,  taka 
Some  Chriftian  care,  and  do  not  break 

Your  conjugal  indentures. 

VI. 

BeHairl  (who  does  not  Bellair  know  ? 
The  wit,  the  beauty,  and  the  beau) 

Gives  out  he  loves  yon  dearly  : 
And  many  a  nymph  attack*d  with  iigh^ 
And  folt  impcrtfocDce  and  noife, 

FaU^  oft  has  boat  n  perh^* 
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BuO»  piTttf  turtle,  when  the  blade 
Shall  come  with  amorous  fercnade, 

Soon  from  the  window  rate  him : 
But  if  reproof  will  not  prerail. 
And  hq  perchance  attempt  to  fcale^ 

Diftharge  the  Jordan  at  him. 


4  HORACE,  BOOK  IV.  ODE  IX. 

X. 

Vtftsis  immortal  u  my  bayt  I  fing, 

When  foited  to  my  trembling  ftring : 

When  by  ftmige  art  both  voice  and  lyre  agree  ' 

To  make  qpe  i>leafing  harmony. 

Ail  poeta  are  by  their  blind  captain  led, 

(For  n6nc  e'er  bad  the  facrilegiooi  pride 
T(i  tear  the  well-plac*d  laurel  from  hia  aged 
liead.) 
Yet  Pindar's  rolling  dithyrambic  tide 
Hath  ftill  this  praife,  that  ndnc  preTome  to  fly 
XJke  him,  but  flag  too  low^  or  foar  too  high. 
Still  does  Stefichonu's  tongne 
Sing  fwceter  than  the  IM  which  on  it 
Anacreon  nc*er  too  oM  can  grow    [hong. 
Love  from  every  verfe  does  flow ; 
Still  Sapho't  ftriBgt  do  feem  to  move, 
Inftmding  all  her  fex  to  lore. 

II. 
Golden  rings  of  flowing  hair 
Mortf  fhan  Helen  did  enfnare ; 
Others  a  prince's  grandeur  did  admire, 
And,  wondering,  melted  to  dcfirc. 
NdC  only  flcilful  Tcucer  knew 
To  dired  arrows  from  the  bended  yew. 
Troy  more  than  once  did  fdl. 
Though  hireling  gods  rebuilt  its  nodding 
Was  Sthcnelus  the  only  valiant  he,  [watt. 

A  fubjcA  fit  for  lading  poetry  * 
Was  Hedor  that  prodigious  man  alone, 
Who,  to  fave  others*  lives,  ezpos'd  his  own  } 
Was  only  he  fo  brave  to  dare  his  fate. 
And  be  the  pillar  of  a  tottering  ftate  i 
No ;  others  bary*d  in  oblivioB  lie. 

As  filent  tt  their  grave, 
Bccaufe  no  chariuble  poet  gave 
Their  well  deferred  immottafity. 

111. 
Virtue  with  floth,  aad  oowardt  with  the  brave, 
Are  levcrd  in  th'  impartial  grave, 
If  they  no  poet  ,fiav6. 

But  I  will  lay  my  mufic  by, 
And  bid  the  \noumfuI  llring<  >»  filence  lie ; 
Unlefs  my  fongs  begin  and  eifd  wiA  yo9, 
To  whom  my  ftrings,  to  whom  my  foogs,  are  duoi 
No  pride  does  with  yow  rifing  honours  grow, 
You  mecklv  look  on  fuppli^nt  crowds  below. 
Should  Ibrtone  change  your  happy  ftate, 
You  could  admire^  yet  envy  not,  the  great. 
Your  equal  hand  holds  an  uhbias*d  fcale. 
Where  na  rich  vices,  gilded  bahs,  pftvail : 
You  with  a  geneieus  honefly^defpife 
What  all  the  fpcaner^R^Id  fo  dearly -priM : 


\  Nor  does  your  virtue  difappear. 

With  the  hnall  circle  of  one  fliort-Uv*4 
Others,  like  comers,  vifit  and  away ; 
Your  luftre,  great  as  theirs,  finds  no  decay. 
But  with  the  cooAant  Sun  makes  an 
day. 

IV.   . 

We  barbaroufly  call  tliofe  bleft. 
Who  are  of  largeft  tenements  pofleft, 
Whilft  fwtllxng  coflers  break  their 

reft. 
More  truly  happy  thofe,  who  can 
Govern  that  little  empire,  Man ; 

I      Bridle  their  paflions,  and  dired  their  vrfll 
Through  all  the  glittering  paths  of  Ci 
Who  fpend  their  treafore  freely  as  *tm 
By  the  large  bounty  of  indulgoit  Hea 
Who,  in  a  fixt  unalterable  ftate. 
Smile  at  the  doubtful  tide  of  Fate. 
And  fcom  alike  her  friendlhip  and  her  hate ; 
Who  poifon  lefs  than  falfchood  fear. 
Loch  to  purchafe  life  fo  dear; 

,  But  kindly  for  thitir  friend  embrace  cold  death. 
And  feal  their  country's  love  witb-thtiir  dcpai^ 
breath. 


? 
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TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FOLLOWTXC 
VEHS&  FROM  LUCAM. 

<*  Viarix  cauia  Diisplaudt,  fed  vida  Cataaa." 

The  Gods  and  Cato  did  in  this  divide. 

They  choofc  the  cot^q^czing,  he  the  cou^er'd  C^-^ 


TO  MR.  EDMCNB  SMmtL 

MuH,  rarely  credit  common  Pama^ 
Unheeded  let  her  praile  or  bhoMi; 
At  wMmfies  guide  the  goflip  tattles 
Of  wits,  of  Iwauties,  and  of  battle]  ; 
T*-day  the  warrior's  brow  Ihe  Cfx>wnf^ 
For  naval  fpoils,  and  taken  towM; 
To-morro«^  all  h«r  fpite  flie  rallies. 
And  VMei  the^idlor  x»  the  gmllies. 

Nor  in  herviiits  can  ibe  fprn 
The  reputation  of  the  fair. 
For  inftance : — Chloe*s  bloom  did  boal! 
A  while  m  be  the  reigning  toaft ; 
Lean  hadfc  fparH'abMtdo«i*d  bohea. 
And  in  beer  ghdfcs  pVedg'd  to  Cloe  : 
What  fopsof  figure  did-flie  bring 
To  the  front  boaeii  and  the  ring  t 
While  nymphs  of  qoality  look  luUen, 
As  breeding  wive*,  or  moulting  pollen. 
Bleft  charmer  flie,  till  prying  l^me* 
Incog,  to  Mifti's  toilet  came ; 
Wheie  in  the  gally^pott  (be  Jrpy*d 
'Lillics  and  refcf,  that  dcfyM    . 
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The  froft  of  age;  witb  «ertaio  pidikt  • 
tliey  calU^t^meUct  for  the  frccklet  : 
Awij  (he  flew  with  what  iht  wanted,' 
And  told  at  Court  ^haf  Cloe  painted. 

**  Then,  who'd  on  Common  JFame  rely, 
**  Wbofe  chief  employment'a  to  dccrj  i 

*  A  cog^g,  fickle^jtl^slemalf, 

*  Aacrer  ply*d.at  Q&io  the  Mali; 
■*  The  father  of  all  fibt  begat  her 

*  On  fome  old  newlinan*B  folly  .dauehter. 
O  Captato !  Talfez-T0U4'«-'cwere  hard 

Her  novels  ne'er  flM>uld.havt  ftgird  t 
One  proof  I'U  in  hfir  favour  give,  ^, 
Whidi  none  but  yoo  will  dflbislieve* 
When  Phijebut  fent  her  to  recite 
The  praiiea  of  th^  aaoft  polite, 
Whofe  fcenei  have  bceii»  jb.  every  age» 
The  gloriea  of  the  Briiiih  (lage  ^ 
Then  (he,  to  rigid  truth  confin'd,  ^ 

Your  name  with  lofty  Shakfpeare  join'd; 
And,  fpealung  as  the  God  direded. 
The  praife  Qu  gave  was  unfnfpcdcd* 


, 
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^■Kift'Kft  1  w\ie,  xoqng  ^tn9>bon.cf7'dj 

Ye  powera  tliat  o'er  the  noofe  prefide  f 

Wit,  beauty,,  wealth,  and  humonr,  give. 

Or  let  me  flUl  a  rpver  live : 

But  if  aU  thefe  no  nymph  can  (hare. 

And  Vm  pfcdeiUn'd  to  the  fnare, 

Let  mine,  ye  power* !  be  donbly  &ir. 

Thos  pny'd  the  fwain  in  heat  of  blood,' 
WhOa  Cupid  at  hit  elbow  ftood, 
And  twitching  him,  laid,  Yonch,  be  wife,' 
Alk  not  impoffibilitiea : 
A  fanltlcfa  malte,  ft  manag'd  wit,  , 

Humour  and  fortune  never  met : 
Btir  if  a  beauty  you'd  obuin, 
Court  iome  bright  Phyllia  of  the  brain, 
The  dear  idea  long  enjoy ; 
Clean  b  the  blifs,  and  will  not  cloy. 
But  tmft  me,  youth,  for  I'm  finccre, 
And  know  the  ladies  to  a  hair  : 
Howe'er  fmall  poeti  whine  upon  it. 
In  madrigal,  and  fong,  and  fonnet. 
Their  beauty'i  but  a  SrsLL,  to  brin^ 
A  lover  to  th'  inchantcd  ring  : 
Ere  the  fack  poflet  is  digeflra, 
Or  half  of  Hymen's  upcr  wafted. 
The  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
The  radiant  eye,  the  velvet  lip. 
From  vrbich  -yon  fragrant  kifles  ftole, 
And  feem  to  fuck  her  fpringing  fool-^ 
Thefe,  and  the  reft,  yon  dMted  on. 

Are  muifeous  or  inlmid  grown ; 
The  SrcLL  dilTolves,  the  cloud  is  gone* 

And  SachariiTa  turns  to  Joan. 


•  This  pocn>«  with  a  r«w  aUcration*,  It  to  be  found  in 
FcotoD,  under  tli«  title  of  **  Ttv:  PllMnic  SpcU.*'. 


Ir  Memnon's  fate,  bewaiVd  W!th  conftant  dew,  - 
Dues,  wkh  the  day,  his  mother's  grief  renew ; 
If  her  fpn's  de>th  mov^d  tendq*  Thetis'  mif^d 
To  fwell  with'  tears  the  waves,  with  fighi  the 
wind;  ,  ^_^ 

If  mighty  Gods  can  mortals*  forrow  know,- 
And. be  the  humble  banners  of  ottr  wt)« ; 
Mflfw  kxxfc  your  trfcnes,  penlive  Elegy, 
(Too  wellyour  office  aijd  your  na^e  agrte) 
Tibolhis,  once  the  joy  and  pride  of  Ftme« 
Lies  now  rich  fuel  on  t'he  trembling  flame. 
SkA  Cupid  no^  defp*>ts  of  jConqiiering  hearts, 
Throws  by  his  empty  ^ivef ,  breaks  his  da^,  *' 
Safes  his  ufelefs  bows  from  Hie  ftriiigs,. 
Nor  flie^,  bur  humbly  creeps  with  flagging  vring^. 
He  wants,  of  whIcH  he  n^b'd  fnnd  lovers,  r^, 
And  weiinds  with  forioi^  hands  his  penlive  breafl. 
Thofe  ^ncefiil  curls  which 'wantonly  did  flow. 
The  Whiter  rivals  of  the  falling  fnow. 
Forget  th^if  beauty,  and  in  difcc^d  lie. 
Drunk  with  the  fountain  from  his  melting  efe. 
Not  more  Eneas'  lofs  the  boy  did  mote ; 
Like  paffions  for  them  both,*  prove  equal  lote. 
Tibullus*  death  grieves  the  Uhr  goddefs  more,    ^ 
More  fwells  her  eyes,  than  when  the  lavage  f 
boa^ .  r 

Her  beautiful,  her  lov'd  Adofiis  tore.  j 

Poets  .large  fools  heaven*s  nobleft  fbmpa  do 
bear, 
.  (Poet*,  the  watchful  angels'  darling  care  :) 
[  Yet  death  (blind  archer)  that  no  difference  knowi| 
Without  refjpedl  his  roving  srrtrws  thrown 
Nor  Phoebus,  nor  the  Mufcs'  queen,  could  give 
Their  fon  their  pwn  prerogative,  to  live. 
Orpheus,  the  heir  of  both  his  parents'  fkill, 
Tam'd  wondering  beafts,  and  Death's  more  end 

will 
Linus'  tid  firings  on  the  dnmb  lute  do  lie. 
In  filcnce  forc'd  to  let  their  maftct  die. 
Homer  (the  fpring  to  whom  we  pneta  owe 
I  Our  little  all  docp  w  fweet  nun^bers  flow) 
Remains  immortal  only  in  his  fame ; 
His  works  alone  furvive  the  enviooa  flame. 

In  vain  to  Gods  (if  Gods  there  are)  we  prayi 
And  needlefs  viftims  prodigally  pay, 
Worihtp  their  fleeping  Deities  i   yet  Death 
,  Scorns  votaries^  and  flops  the  praying  breath. 
To  hallow'd  fhrines  in.trnding  Fate  vrill  come, 
And  drag  you  from  the  altar  to  the  tomb. 

Go,  frantic  poet,  with  deluiioiis  fed, 
Thmk  laurels  guard  your  confecrated  head. 
Now  the  fweet  maftcr  of  your  art  is  dead. 
What  can  we  hope  i  fmce  that  a  narrow  Ipan 
Can  meafure  the  remains  of  thee,  great  man ! 
The  bold  raih  flame  that  durft  approach  fo  nigh, 
And  fee  TibuUut,  and  not  trembling  die, 
Dorft  feizc  on  temples,  and  their  gods  defy* 

Llli 
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Fair  Venut  (fair  eir'n  in  fiich  forfows)  ftandt, 
Clofing  her  heayy  eyes  with  tremhliog  hands : 
AnoD,  in  Tain,  offidoufly  Ihe  tries 
To  quench  the  flame  ^ith  rivers  from  her  eyes. 

Hb  mother  weepinff  does  his  eye-lids  defe, 
And  on  his  urn  tears,  her  laft,gift,  befiows. 
His  fitter  too,  with  hair  dilheYel'd,  bears 
Part  of  her  mother's  nature,  and  her  tears. 

*  With  thofe,  two  fair,  two  mournfal  rirals  come. 
And. add  a  greater  triumph  to  his  tomb : 
^t}i  hug  his  uro,  both  his  IotM  aihes  kifs, 
And  both  contend  which  reap*d  the  greater  blils. 
Thus  Delia  fpoke  (when  fighs  no  more  could  laft) 
Renewing  by  remembrance  pleafures  paft  : 
**  When  youth  with  vigour  did  for  joy  combine, 
•■  I  vas  TibuUus'  life,  TibuUus  mine : 
"  I  entertained  his  hot,  hi&  firft  defire, 
"  Andi  kept  alive-,  till  age,  his  adivc  fire.** 
To  her  then  Ncmefis  (when  groans  gave  leave), 
**  As  I  alont  was  lov*d,  alnne  1*11  grieve : 
*"  Spare  your  vain  tears,  Tibullus*  heart  was  mine. 

About  i^y  neck  his.djing  arms  did  twine ; 

1  fnatch*d  hit  foul,  which  true  to  me  did  prove: 
**  Age  ended  yours,  death  only  ftopp*d  my  love.'* 

If  an  J  poor  remains  furvive  the  flames. 
Except  thin  fliadows,  and  more  empty  names  ; 
Free  in  EljrGura  (hall  Tibullns  rove. 
Nor  fear  a  fecood  death  ihould  crofs  his  love« 
There  Dull  CatuUos,  crown*d  with  bays,  import 
To  his  far  dearer  friend  his  open  heart : 
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There  OtUus  (if  Fame's  fmndred  toD|;ttet  all  \jt] 
Shall,  free  from  cenfiire,  no  more  rafiily  £e. 
Such  fliall  oor  poets  bleft  companions  bt, 
And  in  their  deaths,  as  in  tbdr  lives,  agree. 
But  thno,  rich  urn,  obey  my  ftrid  comrnandi, 
Guard  thy  great  durge  fimn  lacrikgioQs  hndi. 
Thou,  Earth,  Tibollus'  aihes  gently  vfe, 
And  be  as  foft  and  eafy  as  his  Mule. 


TO   THE  EVSMINO   STAR. 
Em^fiafnm  m  Grttk  Mfimm. 

BaiOBT  Star  f  by  Venus  fizM  abone. 
To  rule  the  happy  reabns  of  love ; 
Who  in  the  dewy  rear  of  day. 
Advancing  thy  mftingutfli'd  ray, 
Doft  other  lights  as  far  ontfliine 
As  Cynthia's  filver  glories  thine  ; 
Known  by  fnperior  beauty  there. 
As  mndl  as  Paflorella  here. 

Exert,  bright  Star,  thy  friendly  light. 
And  guide  me  through  the  doflty  night : 
Defrauded  of  her  bcams^  the  moon 
Shines  dim,  and  will  be  vanifli'd  (bon. 
I  would  not  rob  the  ihepherd's  foM; 
I  (eek  no  mifer's  hoarded  goM  ; 
To  find  a  nymph,  Tm  forc*d  to  ftray. 
Who  lately  fble  my  heart  away. 


«         ^ 
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pHiurt»  Ftmma**  huA^  the  ieeoDd  thoa 
Who  aoUy  dull  ia  rhjnie  mfetter'd  ircrie 
Urith  ^WkS/ft  freedom  fiog  the  Britiih  fiiog  t 
Hour  from  SOnrian  ^itf^  higb-lpaiUing  winet 
Foam  In  tnufptrent  floods;  fime  ftroogv  to  cheer 
The  wintry  revels  of  the  bhonrlng  hind; 
And  t^A^ftil  IfliBe.  to  cool  the  fi«— >■— **  hoon* 

TaoMsov* 
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THE   LIFE  OF  J.  PHILIPS. 


JovN  PsiLipf  WIS  fon  of  Dr.  Siq»hen  Philipt,  Arch«]eacoii  of  Salop,  and  bora  at  Hampton,  ia  Ol- 
fordihire,  on  the  3ath  of  December  1676. 

After  he  bad  received  a  grammatical  edacatian  at  home,  he  was  fent  to  Winefaefter  fchool^ 
where  he  difiingniihed  himfelf  by  the  ftiperiorky  of  hit  eE«r^pBt,  and  endeared  himfelf  to  his  fchool- 
fellows  by  hit  civility  and  good-natwne. 

It  it  rebted,  that  he  feldem  mingled  in  play  with  the  other  boyt,  but  retired  to  Hit  chambar« 
where  hit  higheft  pleafnrB  w«  to  have  hit  hair  combed  by  (bmebody  s  probably  from  the  fam«  ri^ 
dicnlont  fiucy  that  made  Ifiat  F^s  delight  in  having  hb  hair  combed  by  barbers,  or  other  p<r^ 
fent  ikiiled  in  the  rolet  of  profody,  at  he  himfelf  telatet  in  hit  tttatife.  **  De  Pocmatom  cantii  ct 
viribut  Rythmi." 

At  fcbool,  he  made  himfelf  mafter  of  tl^e  Latin  and  Greek  hnguaget,  and  wat  diftinguiflied  for 
hit  happy  imiution  of  the  ezcdlenciet  of  the  heft  clafitcal  wricert. 

In  1694,  he  wat  removed  to  Chrift  Chsrch  College,  Oaford,  where  he  performed  hit  academical 
teercifet  with  great  applanfe ;  and  careAilly  ftndied  the  workt  of  the  ancient  and  modem  poets» 
particularly  the  Parmiif*  Lifi  6i  Milton ;  whofe  (bonding  wordt  and  ftatdy  conftrudion  he  after- 
wards imitated  in  his  own  compofitions.  | 

He  was  not,  however,  fo  much  addiAed  to  the  ftndy  of  poetry,  at  totiegled  natural  phjlofophyi 
and  at  the  profeffion  which  he  intended  to  follow  wat  that  of  phyfic,  he  took  much  delight  in  na-. 
toral  hiftory,  of  which  botany  was  his  favooriie  department.  ^ 

Whale  he  refidcd  at  ChriH  Church,  he  was  eftcemed  by  fjtit  mod  eminent  fcholars  in  the  college  i 
at  that  time  in  the  higheft  reputation ;  and  wat  diftinguiihed  by  the  friendihip  of  Smith,  author  of. 
*«  Phaedra  and  Hippolitat/* 

In  1703,  he  publiihed  Tbg  Sflmdid  SbUUmg^  a  barkf^oe  poem,  whsrh  ftrack  the  pnblie  attentitm. 
with  a  mode  of  wricing,  in  which  the  oppofition  between  the  fiyle  and  the  fentimeot  wat  uoez'* 
pcded ;  and  the  application  of  Milton's  phrafeoldgy  to  ftmiKar'  inddems,  gave  the  wordt  andr 
things  a  new  appearance. 

K  hat  the  nnoOBBmoo  merit  of  being  as  driginal  Ijpecimen  of  boflefqae,  that  hat  loft  nothing  by* 
time,  the  peculiar  manners  of  which  it  did  hot^  like  Hodibras,  reprelent,  and  therefore  will  be 
longer  intelligible  than  that  celebrated  poem ;  which  is  not  built  on  obfervations  on  nature. 

This  performance  railed  his  reputation  £b  high,  that  he  was  employed  by  Mr.  St.  John,  after* 
wards  Lord  Vifconnt  Bolingbroke,  and  the  Toriet*,  to  write  a  poem  on  the  Vidory  of  Blenheim^ 
probably  in  oppofitioo  to  Addifon,  who  wat  employed  to  write  upon  the  fame  fnbjed  by  Halite* 
asd  the  Whigi. 

Accordingly,  hit  Bhnle'.m  appeared  in  I705 ;  and  it  was  not  denied  to  be  a  tolerablejwem  evenbfL 
thofe  who  did  not  albw  itt  fvperiority  to  the  **  Campaign'*  of  Addiion.    It  St  the  poem  of  a  fcfi^* 
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lar,  wHtten  with  little  comprebeofioo  of  the  qualities  ncceflflfj  to  the  conipofitioii  of  a 
hero,  which  Addifon  has  difplayed  with  fo  mnch  prcqariety. 

In  X706,  he  pobliflied  hit  greateft  work,  the.f^oem  00  CidtTf  in  two  books,  the  plaD  eC  wKkk 
he  laid  at  Oxford,  and  afterwards  completed  in  London.  It  was  read  with  univerlal  apprahatifla, 
as  an  imitation  of  Virgil's  Georgic,  which  emulated  the  beautiea  of  the  fineft  prodn^boo  of  anv 
quity.  It  continued  long  to  be  read,  and  is  entitled  to  this  peculiar  praifie.  That  it  is  foBedcd  ia 
truth ;  that  the  pneccpts  it  contains  are  ezaft  and  juft ;  and  that  it  is  therefore  at  once  a  book  «£ 
entertainment  and  of  fcience. 

About  xhif  time^  he  wrote  a  Latin  Ode  to  hk  patroo,  St.  John,  in  retnrn  for  a  pvdent  af  wine 
and  tobacco,  which  is  gaj  and  elegant,  attd  exhibits  feveraf  artiul  acconmodatialis  of  chfltc  exprc^ 
^oos  to  new  purpofies. 

He  meditated  a  poem  on  the  La/l  Z^,  the  dcfign  of  which  hit  friend  Smith  had  ptoMilj  Stm, 
whp  thus  fpcajiv  of  it  io  the  admirable  Elegy  which  he  wrote  upon  his  death, 

"  O  had  relenting  Heaven  prolonged  his  days. 
The  towering  bard  had  fung  in  nobler  lays, 
H6W  the  laft  trumpet  wakes  the  laiy  dead. 
How  faints  aloft  the  croft  triumphant  fppead,, 
Well  might  he  fing  th«  day  he  could  not  fear, 
And  fatfit  the  glocies  h^  wm  fore  to  arear  !*' 

This  work  he  did  not  live  to  finiiht  x  flow  cooAunpthm  and  an  afthroapotanepd  to  his  liiie  oofke 
f  jth  of  February  X7o9,  in  the  $%d  year  of  hisa|^  He  was  buried  ia  the  Cathedral  of  HcRiad, 
with  an  epitaph  iofcribed  upon  his  graTe-ftone  by  hit  mother j  and  Sir  Simoa  Harcovrt,  aftcnm^ 
X<ord  QhanceUor,  cteded  a  monunicpt  to  his  memory,  in  Weftminfter  A|»bey»  with  a  coytoai  and 
elegant  infcription,  written  by  Dr.  Atterborj,  though  cgounonly  given  to  Dr.  Freind. 

Bhilips  bat  beea  praifed  by  Dr.  Sewel),  vtthont  ooatradi^eo,  as  a  man  modcfl,  blamclel^  aad 
pious,  who  bore  ni^rowttefs  of  fortune  without  difcontept,  and  a  tedious  and  painful  iUadb 
Impatience,  beloved  by  all  who  knew  him,  but  not  ambitions  to  be  known. 

Hi|  conveifation  is  coomiended  for  its  innocent  gaiety.  *  He  was  free,  familiar,  and  cnfy 
hi*  friends,  but  fomewhat  referred  and  fileat  amoQgft  ftrangen  t  he  wm  #vede  to  dilates,  ami 
thought  no  tin^  fo  ill  fpent,  and  no  wit  fo  i|l  ufcd  a*  that  which  was  eaapioyedltt  fiicli  dfhoftis  his 
whole  Itfp  was  diftingoiihed  by  a  natural  goodlieft,  aad  a  well  grounded  and  onagcAed  psccjr*  * 
vniverfal  charity,  and  a  ftcady  adherence  to  his  principles;  no  one  obferved  the  natural  aad  cnil 
duties  of  life  with  a  (JtriAcr  regard,  whether  a  loo,  a  friend,  or  a  mcakber  of  htietyi  aad  be  hid 
the  happinefs  to  iill  every  opo  of  t|iofe  paru  without  eten  the  fufpidon  cither  of  uaditifalBcfi^  ia* 
Sincerity,  or  difrefped." 

Hit  addidiou  to  the  pleafurcs  of  the  pipe  it  mentiooeda  with  this  rema^  that  ia  all  hii 
except  JUfMieim,  hfi  hat  found  an  opportunity  of  celebrating  tpbacoo. 

Hi*  poetical  cbaradcr  is  given  by  Pr.  JohoCon,  whole  unfavourablo  opinion  of  Hvik 
weigh  littk  with  readers  pocorrupted  by  literary  pn^udices. 

**  His  works  are  few ;  he  unhappily  pleated  himfclf  with  bbink  verie,  aad  foppofed  that  tke 
pulnben  of  Milton,  which  imprefr  the  mind  with  -WDcration,  combinod  as  they  are  with  Uih^o6U  cf 
inconceivable  g^odeur,  could  be  fpftained  by  imugos  which  at  paoft  can  rifie  only  to  dcsaace. 

**  He  imitfitas  M  icon's  oumbeii  indeed,  but  ifpitates  t)icm  very  tn|udicioafly.  Dcfiocaiity  ii 
ca|Uy  copied ;  and  whatever  there  is  in  MiUop  w)iich  the  reader  wiihes  awmy,  all  that  ia  dbfeieRv 
pcci|l«ir,  or  liception%  |s  afcymu|ated  with  ^eat  cape  by  philips,  ^hoieafppntia^thetcfiQec,wbidi 
ffu  venerable  ip  the  ffirsJj/^  I«0,  are  eontqnptible  in  BU^dau 

•*  What  ftudy  could  cpnfer,  Philips  had  obtained ;  but  natural  defideacc  cannot  be  fappKed.  He 
fiwrns  not  born  %9  greatoei*  ffnd  elevation.  He  |«  never  lofty;  nor  docshe  often  fozprifc  with  una* 
foAed  excellence;  but  perhaps  to  his  lalt  pofm  may  be  applied  what  Tulljr  iijd  cf  the  woik  «C 
{di^etinsy  tbH  if  (r  vft'Utm  wtb  mpci  sri,  thm/gb  ^tk  Jevf  Mesr/  tf  gtnm***  j 
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SPLENDID   SHILLING, 


TO  W.  BROMB,  ESQ:.  OP  EWrTHlNOTON*  IN  THE  COUNTT  OF  HEREFORD. 


SIR, 

Jt  would  be  too  tedioot  »d  ondertaking  tt  tlilt 
dme  to  cyaminc  the  rife  tod  progrelt  of  0edica* 
tioos.  The  Die  of  tKem  if  certainly  andcnty  as 
appears  bodi  fipom  Greek  and  Latin  aothors;  add 
we  have  realbn  to  beliere  that  it  was  continued 
withoot  any  intemption  till  the  beginning  of  this 
ceotory,  at  which  time  mottos,  anagrams,  and 
irootifpieces  being  introduced,  Dedication!  were 
migbtiJ J  dticonnged,  and  at  laft  abdicated.  But 
to  difcofcr  precilely  when  ther  were  reftored,  and 
by  whom  they  were  firft  nuered  in,  is  a  work 
that  ht  tranfcends  my  knowledge ;  a  worii  that 
can  jpftly  be  eipeded  from  no  odier  pen  but  that 
of  your  opcroliB  Dodor  Bentley.  X<et  us,  therefore, 
at  preltnt  acquiefce  in  the  dubioufiieis  of  their 
antiquity,  and  think  the  anthority  of  the  paft  and 
prefient  times  a  fofficient  plea  for  your  patronising, 
and  my  dedicating  this  poems  especially  fince 
in  this  age  Dedications  are  not  only  faJhimiable, 
but  almoft  neccflary ;  and  indeed  they  are  now 
fo  much  in  Togue,  that  a  book  without  one  is  as 
iiBldom  ieen  as  a  bawdy^houfe  without  a  Pra4bce 
of  Piety,  or  a  poet  with  money.  Upon  this  ac» 
count,  S^,  thofe  who  have  no  friends,  dedicate  to 
all  gbod  ChriiUans;  fome  to  their  bookfeUcrs; 
(ome,  for  iraat  of  a  fpblooary  patroii«  to  the 

3 


manes  of  a  departed  one.  There  are,  that  haTO 
dedicated  to  their  whores :  God  help  tbofe  hen* 
pecked  writers  that  ha^e  been  forced  to  dedicate 
to  their  own  wives !  fiat  while  I  talk  £b  much 
of  other  men's  patrons,  I  have  forgot  my  own  ; 
and  feem  rather  to  make  an  eilay  on  Dedications, 
than  to  write  cue.  However,  Sir,  I  prefume  you 
will  pardon  me  for  that  fault;  and  perhaps  like 
me  the  better  for  laying  nothing  to  the  purpofe. 
You,  Sir,  are  a  peribn  more  tender  of  othar  men's 
reputation  than  your  own,  and  would  hear  every 
body  commended  but  yonrielf.  Should  I  buc 
mention  your  Ikill  in  turning,  and  the  compaffioa 
you  ihewed  to  my  fingers  ends  when  you  gave  me 
a  tobacco»ftopper,  you  would  blufli,  and  be  con- 
founded with  your  juft  praifes.  How  much  more 
would  you,  Ibould  1  teU  yon  what  a  progrels  yoa 
have  made  in  that  abftnUe  and  ufieful  language, 
the  Saion  f  Since,  therefore,  the  recital  of  your 
eiceUencies  would  prove  fo  tronUefome,  I  Ihall 
offimd  your  modefty  no  longer.  Give  me  leave 
to  fpeak  a  word  or  two  concerning  ik  poem,  and 
1  have  done.  This  poem,  Sir,  if  we  confider  the 
moral,  the  newnels  of  the  fubjed,  the  variety  of 
images,  and  the  exadnels  of  the  fimilitudes  that 
compofe  it,  muft  be  allowed  a  piece  that  was  never 
cqnaikfl  by  the  jnodens  or  ancient).   Thefi^eA 
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«f  the  poem  U  myfeir,  a  fubjcA  never  yet  haadled 
by  any  poets.  How  fit  to  be  handled  by  all,  we 
may  learn  by  thofe  few  divine  coRuneodatory 
▼erfes  written  by  the  admirable  Monfievr  le  Bog. 
Yet  £nce  1  am  the  itihje^t,  and  the  poet  too,  T 
Ihall  Cay  no  more  of  H,  left  I  ihould  feem  vain- 
glorious. As  for  the  moral,  1  have  taken  parti- 
cular care  that  it  Ihould  lie  incognito,  not  like  th« 
ancients,  v^ho  let  you  know  at  6rk  fight  they 
defign  lomething  by  their  verfes.  But  here  you 
may  look  a  good  while,  and  perhaps,  ufcer  all,  find 
that  the  poet  has  no  aim  w  defign^  wUcb  mnft 
needs  be  a  diverting  (urprife  to  the  reader.  What 
Ihall  I  fay  of  the  fimilcs,  that  are  fo  full  of  geo- 
>n'aphy,  that  yon  mud  get  a  Welihman  to  under- 
iland  them  ?  that  fo  raife  our  ideas  of  the  thin|[B 
they  are  applied  to  f  that  are  fo  extraordinarily 
quaint  and  well  chofen,  that  there's  nothing  like 
them  f  So  that  I,  think  l^may,  without  vanity, 
lay,  Avia  Fwrldum  fer^r^  h£a,  &c.    Yet,  how- 


ever excellent  this  poem  ii,  ia  the  mdiBf  of  :: 
you  will  find  a  vaft  difiercDce  between  l^ine  parts 
and  others ;  which  proceeds  not  froaa  yoar  bsi^ 
ble  fervaitt's  negligence,  but  diet.  Tliti  paoa 
was  begnn  when  he  had  little  vi^vala,  and  ■■ 
money ;  and  was  finilhed  when  he  had  Ae  ■•- 
fortune,  at  a  virtuous  lady's  houfe,  to 
both.  But  I  hope,  in  time.  Sir, 
and  pov^y  (haH  once  more  be  my  ci 
to  make  amends  for  the  dc£inlia  of  this  poem,  kv 
an  Eflay  on  Minced  Piea,  which  fball  be  devuni 
to  you  with  all  fubniffion,  by, 

SlB, 

Your  moll  obliged. 
And  humble  Iccvntt, 

J.  Pkli.IP$w 


^1— »■ 


^     "    ' 


POEMS,    . 


^ 


^m 


■HHBtfS 


THE  SPLENDID   SHILLING. 


Sing,  heftTenij  Miife! 


<*  Thinp  imactcmpced  yet,  io  prole  or  rhyme,' 
A  fliiUiBi^,  breeclMf»  ind  chimerat  dire. 


[inr  the  man,  who,  void  of  ores  and  ftnfe, 
)  filkco  or  in  leadicm  porfe  retains 
.  Splendid  Shilling  :    he  nor  hears  with  pain 
lew  oyften  cry*d,  nor  fight  for  checrfnl  ale ; 
at  with  hit  fHendt,  when  nightly  mifts  arife, 
Q  Joniper's  Magpyc,  or  Town-hall  *  rrpairt : 
Hicre,  mindfiil  oif  the  nymph,  whofe  wanton  eya 
'mifiiM  hb  foal,  and  kiq41ed  amorous  flames, 
3oe  or  Phyllis,  |ie  each  circling  ghft 
^ihetli^her  health,  and  joy,  and  eqoal  lore, 
^caowhile,  hrfmoket,  and  bughs  at  merry  talc, 
^  pufi  afnhtgnons,  'or  convndrum  ^naint. 
Itttl,  whom  griping  penury  furrctends,' 
^Dd  hmger,  rare  attendant  upon  want, 
Vith  (canty  elialt,  and  fmall  acid  tiff, 
Wretched  repaft !)  my  meagre  corp&  fnftain  t 
rhca  folitary  walk,  or  dose  at  home 
D  garret  Ttle,  jmd  with  a  warming  poff 
Legale  chiH'd  fingers;  or  from  tvSt  at  hlack 
U  winter«chimncy,  or  well-polifliM  jet, 
Ixhale  mundongns,  ill<-perlt2miBg  fcent : 
4ot  blacker  tnbe,  nor  of  a  ihorter  fise, 
>mekes  Cambro-Briton  (▼ert'd  in  pedigree, 
ipruDg  from  Cadwallador  and  Artnor,  kings 
Full  ftmont  in  roirantjc  tale)  when  he 
)'cr  mtny  a  craggy  hill  and  barren  cliiF, 
i^pon  a  cargo  of  fam'd  Cefirian  cheefe, 
iigh  ovcr*ibadowing  ridet,  with  a  defign 
rb  vend  hit  waret^  or  at  th'  Anronian  nartt 
3r  Maridiurom,  or  the  ancient  town 
t  Two  Bot^  ^Ichoafcs  In  Oaftxd,  i  tco* 


Ydep'd  Brechibia,  or  where  Vtga*t  fiream 
Bncirdet  Aricooium,  froitfnl  foil ! 
Whence  flow  nedUreovt  wines,  that  weU  may  «if 
With  Maflic,  Setin,  or  renown'd  Falcra. 

l)hvi  while  my  joylelt  minntcs  tedioot  flow. 
With  looks  demure,  and  filent  pace,  a  Dm^ 
Horrible  moofier !  hated  by  gods  and  men. 
To  my  aerial  ciudel  afcendt. 
With  vocal  bed  thrice  thundering  at  my  gate. 
With  hid^pnt  accent  thrice  be  callt ;  1  know 
The  voice  ill-boding,  and  the  folcmn  found. 
What  tonld  I  do }  or  whither  turn  ?  Amaa*d,' 
Qpifionndcd,  to  the  dark  receft  I  fly 
Of  wood-hole ;  flrajgbt  my  briflling  hairs  eredk 
Through  fuddcn  fear;  a  chilly  fweet  bedews 
My  fliaddering  limbt,  and  (wooderfnl  to  tell!) 
My  .tongne  forgeu  ber  faculty  of  fpeecb; 

tSo  horrible  he  feemt  1   Hit  ftided  brow 
Entrench'd  with  many  a  frown,  and  conic  beaid. 
And  fpreading  band,  admir'd  by  modem  laint^ 
DitafiroBS  adit  Ibrbodc ;  in  hit  right  hand 
Long  fcrolls  of  paper  iblcmnly  bcwavet, 
With  charadert  and  figures  iast  inlcrib*d» 
GnewNM  to  mortal  eyet ;  (ye  godt,  avert    {ftaih 
Such  plaguet  from  righteoot  men  S)  B^und  bin 
Another  monfler,  not  unlike  himfelf. 
Sullen  of  afped,  by  the  vulgar  call*d 
A  Catcbpoie,  whofe  poUnted  handa  the  godi 
With  force  inaedibk,  and  magic  cbarmty 
^Irft  have  endued :.  if  he  his  ample  palB| 
Should  |»ply  00  iil-lttcd  ihouldfr  lay 
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Of  debtor,  firait  hii  body,  to  the  touch 
Obfequioui  (as  whilom  knights  were  wont) 
To  fome  enchanted  caftte  is  convey'd. 
Where  gates  impregnable,  and  coerciTe  chains, 
In  durance  driSt  detain  him,  till,  in  form 
Of  money,  Pallas  feu  the  captive  free. 

Beware  ye  debtors!  when  ye  walk,  b^wire, 
Be  circum^edt ;  oft  with  iofidioos  kai 
Th^  caitiff  eyes  your  fteps  aloof^  and  oft 
Lies  perdne  »  a  nook  or  gloomy  cate. 
Prompt  to  inchant  fome  inadvertent  wretch 
With  his  Qnhallow*<f  touch.    So  (poeu  Cng) 
Grimalkin,  t»  domeftic  Tcrmin  fworn 
iin  cverlailifig  foe,  with  watchful  eye 
Lies  nightly  brooding  o*er  a  chinky  gap. 
Protending  her  fell  claws,  to  thovghtlels  mice 
Sore  rain.    So  her  difembowel'd  web 
i^rachne,  in  a  hall  cor  kitchen,  foreada 
Obviovs  to  vagrant 'flies:  ihe  (ecret  fiaada 
Within  her  woven  cell ;  the  humming  prey, 
Regardlels  of  their  fitte,  ruih  on  the  toils 
Inextricable,  nor  will  aoght  avail 
Their  arts,  or  arms,  or  fiapcs  of  bvdy  hue; 
The  waf]p  infidious,  and  the  buzzing  drone, 
And  butterfly  proud  of  expanded  Wings    ^ 
Biflxnd  with  gold,  entangled  in  her  fiurcf» 
Ufelefs  refinance  make  :  with  eager  ftrides^ 
"She  towering  flies  \o  her  cxpeded  fpoils; 
Then,  with  envenomM  jaws,  the  vital  blood 
Drinks  of  reludant  foes,  and  to  her  cave 
Their  bulky  carcafes  triumphant  drags. 

So  pafs  my  days.    But,  when  noAurnal  fliadca 
This  world  invelop,  and  th'  inclement  air 
Perfaades  men  to  repel  benumbing  frofta 
With  pleafant  wines,  alid  crackling  blaze  of  wood ; 
Me,  lonely  fitting,  nor  th€  gUmmeriiig  light 
Of  make.weighi:  candle,  Mr  the  joyous  tdk 
Of  loving  friend,  delight^;  diftreft*d, foflom, 
Amidft  the  horrors  of  the  tedious  night. 
Darkling  I  figb^^ind  feed  with  diimid  thoughts 
My  anxions  mind ;  or  fometimtfs  mournful  vcrfe 
Indite,  and  (Ing  of  grovei  and  myrtle  fhades. 
Or  defperate  lady  near  a  purling  fhream, 
Or  lover  pendent  on  a  wiUow-tree. 
Meanwhile  I  laboor  with  eternal  drought. 
And  rtftlefe  wifii,  and  rave ;  my  parched  thfbat 
Finds  no  relief,  nor  heaVy  eyes  repofis : 
But  if  a  flumber  haply  does  invade 
My  weary  limbs,  my  dsncy's  ftill  awake, 
Thought^l  of  drink,  and  eager,  in  a  dream, 
Tipples  inuginary  pots  of  ale, 
In  vain ;  awake  I  find  the  fettled  thirft 
SciU  gnawing,  and  the  plealant  phantom  otirfe. 

Thus  do  I  live,  from  pleafure  ^uite  ddiarr*d, 
Nor  taile  the  fruits  that  the  fun*s  genial  raya 
Mature,  john-apple,  nor  the  downy  peach, 
JMor  walnut  in  roujth-forrow'd  coat  fecmt. 
Nor  medlar  fruit  delicious  in  decav  ; 
Afflidioni  great !  yet  greater  ftill  remain : 
My  Galiigalkins,  (hat  have  loag  withftood 
The  whiter't  fury,  and  encroachit^g  froftv, 
By  time  fnbdued  (what  will  not  time  fiibdiie !) 
An  horrid  chaftn  difdosM  wiA  orifice 
Wide,  difcofttinuous ;  at  which  the  winds 
Soma  and  Aaftcr»  and  the  dreadful  force 


Of  Boreas,  that  congeals  the  Cniofanvafe^ 
Tumultuous  enter  with  dire  chiUiag  Uafts 
Portending  agues.    Thus  a  well-fnwglK  k% 
Long  fiul'd  fecure,  or  through  th'  Jigesa^ 
Or  the  Ionian,  till  cruifing  near 
The  Lflybcan  flkore,  with  hideous  craft 
On  Scylla,  or  Charybdis  Cdangerom  nxb:) 
She  ftrikea  rebounding;  whence  the  QamxU 
So  fierce  a  (hock  unaUc  to  withfiaod. 
Admits  the  fea;  in  at  the  gaping  fide 
The  crowding  waves  gulh  with  hraenueiqpi 
Refiftlefs,  overwhelming ;  horrors  tare       I 
The  mariners;  death  in  their  eyei  ^^ftm,, 
They  ftare,  they  Uve,  they  pump,  tkfM 

they  pray: 
(Vain  efforts !}  ftill  the  fanttering  wastin&td 
Imputable,  till,  deluged  by  the  foam. 
The  fliip  finks  foundcriag  ia  the  vaftibyi 
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FaoM  low  and  abjedt  themea  thegKBifefa|lf^ 
New  mounts  aerial,  to  fing  of  arms 
Triumpham,  and  emblaze  the  mardsl  aft 
Of  Britain's  hero ;  may  the  vcrfe  not  fiak 
Beneath  his  merits,  but  detain  a  whik 
Thy  ear,  O  Hurley •  I  (though  thf  fliH>7f^ 
Depends  on  thee,  though  mighty  Aaneitfin! 
Thy  hourly  counfels}  fiisce,  with  every  m 
Thyfelf  adom'd,  the  mean  effaysof  footb 
Thou  wilt  not  damp,  but  guide,  wberever  w 
The  willing  genius  to  the  Mofies*  feat: 
Therefore  thee  firft,  and  laft,  the  MufeiMUl 

XiQiig  had  the  Gallic  nmnarch,  uBcoBtral'^ 
Enlaig  d  his  borders,  and  of  human  forte 
Opponent  flightly  thuu^it,  in  heart  eke, 

As  erft  Sefoftris  (proud  Egyptian  kiagf 
That  mooarcbo  harnefs'd  to  Jus  chariot  rcie 

(Bafc  fervitude !)  and  hia  dccltfoo*d  ompecB 

Lalht  furious;  ihcy  in  f idlen  majcfiy 
Drew  the  nnofy  load;  nor  left  he  sisi'd 
At  naiverial  fway :  for  WOliam's  arm 
Codd  nought  a^mil»  however  fam'd  ia  w* 
Nor  armies  leagu'd,  that  diverily  dUf^ 
To  curb  his  power  enoroionss  Iwe  sa  o"t 
That  ftanda  lecnre,  tboimh  •&  the  wiadi  eni^ 

Their  ceafelefa  roar,  and  only  flicds  m^ 
Or  maft,  which  the  revolving  fpriog  rdbm- 
So  flood  he,  and  alone  s  alooe  dc(y'd 
The  European  thrones  coaabin'd,  sad  ftiu 
Had  fet  at  nought  their  machiiwiionswifl, 
But  that  great  Anne,  weighing  tb' efaittfl| 

MomentoHSy  in  her  pndimt  h^rt,  tbtey 
Thee,  Churchill!  to  direa  in  nice  cititfi^    . 
Her  banncrM  lagiona.    Now  thdr  |riW«»* 
The  Britou  recoilca,  and  gladly  cbaa|< 
Sweet  natite  hone  for  uoacMftoa'd  sir>  ^ 
And  other  dimes,  where  different  W  la*"* 
Portend  diflem|«rs;  over  *"*»"^i^ 
Thfif  journey  XMihtan,  unfirigncd  W0  '^r 

•  Thlf  poem  wss  Infcrlbed  *2JSJWiKji*.^ 
RobsrtHarley.BRi.  lyo^*  tfceu  ipmlir « w»^ 
Cominom,  sad  Secretary  of  SC|W. 
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;  mirdi,  noftfii^i»itli  hocHor  tt  tii«%Kft 

■  Alpiiie  ridi^  Ucak,  high^lKtdiifiK  UUt 

I  while  with  fiMiflMr's  tiMW$,    They  go  bmsd 

tf  trace  of  £nf IHh  ftepe^  frtiese  ficarce  the  £mnd 

'  Henry's  unit  affiv'd  v  fnch  Arengtfh  of  heart 

vf  coidaA  aadoaoiple  glvoi ;  nor  fiBaU 

icoofafcment :  Oodol|ihiD,  wife  ti^d  jift, 

[ml  in  merit,  hoooury  uui  facoefty 

)  Bwleigh  (foitunatMlike  to  icrvc 

bebeft  of  C^acciM) :  he^of  the  wftl  ftnr* 

kndUlf  frugal,  fits  whole  nights  devoid 

r  fweet  rapofe,  iodvftsaous  to  piooire 

be  folditr't  eafe ;  to  regions  far  rsflaate 

is  cart  extends ;  aad  to  the  Britilh  haft 

[aket  rif  iik*d  cottRtrics  pfenttous  aa  their  own. 

Dd  oow,  O  Ghorchili !  at  thywiiht  appaoach 

be  Genaans,  bopelcft  of  fnc^fr,  ferlovfl»> 

^ith  iMoy  an  inroad  gor*d,  their  droofsng  chcfr 

ew-antmated  rwa£t  {  not  aaoee  repica 

he  raiferahW  race  of  men,  that  live    . 

r&ighied  half  the  yepr^  bennnib'd  with  firafts 

erpecul,  and  rdugh  Borea»*  koeneft  hraatfa» 

Oder  the  pohv  B^,  ioctnnCDt  flcy ! 

rheo  firft  the  fun  «rich  aew-bom  Ught  wioiiis 

he  loog-iflcvniheiic  gloom ;  gladly  tq  thee 

[erne  UiirelM  £iig«ne  yields  the  prime, 

for  thinb  :t  diminiitioo,  to  beraokt 

I  military  hononr  next,  although 

lit  deadly  hand  fiiouk  che  Tnsiheftan  .thsaoc 

tCCQii'd,  aad  pro«*d  in  far-divadsd  lands     - 

i^oriiMu  $  on  thy  -powerfei  fword  atone 

^«nnaDia  and  the  Belgic  coaft  relies,  •  . 

iTdo  from  th'  cocroadiing  iea  i  that  iweliid  great 

Aane 
tz'd  not  10  lain  on  thy  poiffnt  fide, 
Vhea  thee  (h*  enrolled  her  gartsrM  huight»  among, 
iafttating  the  noble  lift ;  her  hand 
iffnres  good  omeoa,  and  Saint  Oeec^e-i  ^orth 
Akindlei  like  de^e  of  high  exploiis* 
nmediate  tUges,  and  the  tise  of  ipar, 
loll  in  thy  e«ge»  mind ;  thy  plomy  iJrcft 
lods  kQEribIc ;  with  more  tmiAe  pcpt 
'hou  walked,  and  icem'ift  idrtedy  jn  the  fight.- 
What  fpoflSi  what  coa4uefts,  then  did  Ajbton. 

hope 
'rom  thy  scduevemeDta  1  yet  ihon  haft  f arpaft     :  ( 
ier  bcidcft  wmn,  exceeded  what  thy  foes 
3oiiId  fear  or  fancy ;  they,  in  ^nkitude 
•^rinr,  fied  iheif  thonghu  with  profpcA  >faan 
)( viSory  aad  rapine,  reckoning  wh^t 
-rom  ruiiemfd  captives  would  accrue. .  Thus  one 
|o^l  hiiaiate  befpoke :  O  friend,  oliferve 
iow  gty  with  all  th*  accoutreosents  of  i^rav 
the  Britona  come,  with  gold  well  fiattght,  they 

come 
rbot  far  our  prey,  and  tempt  iisto  fphdoe 
Their  recreant  foaee ;  how  will  their  bodies  fbipt 
Katich  the  vigors,  wh'iJe  the  vultures  Due 
Their  maws  with  full  repaft  l-^Auother,  W4nnM 
VTith  high  ambition,  aad  copcat  of  prowels 
iohereot,  arrogantly  thus  pnelum'd : 
What  if  this  (word,  full  oftendrcnch'd  in  blood 
Of  bafcantagonifti,  with  gHding  edge 
Should  now  cleave  ibecr  the  exccrame  head 
Of  Churchitt^.nut  in  armil  or  if  this  hand. 


S90Q  at  hk  tnsT  iSi&mrvfi  'gins  fwense. 
Should  l)ay  him  flying,  with  retentive  gripe. 
Confounded  and  appal'd  I  no  trivial  price 
Should  fet  him  Irec,  nor  (maH  fliould  be  my  praift 
To  lead  him  ihacUed,  and  expos'd  to  fieom 
Of  gathering  crowds,  the  prican*s  boajfted  chief. 

Thus  they,  in  fportive  mood,  their  ^npty  taunts 
Aqd  menaces  expreft;  nor  could  their  prince 
In  arms,  vain  TaUard,  from  opprobrious  fpcech 
Refrain  i  Why  halt  ye  thus,  ye  Britons  f  Why 
Decline  the  war  ?  Shall  a  morais  forbid 
Your.eafy  maaefa  i  Advance;  we'll  bridge  a  way 
Safe  of  acceis.    Imprudent,  thus  t*  invite 
A  fnrions  Hon  to  his  fdds!  That  boaft 
He  ill  abides)  captiv^,  in  other  plight 
He  foon  veyifita  Qritany,  th^  onice 
Refplendent  came,  with  firetcht  retinue  girt,  / 
And  pompon^s  pageantry;  O haplefrfate, 
liUny  arm,  but  dhurchi]i*s,Jiad  prsvaird  I 

No  need  foch  bcM(fta»or  esprahsatkxis  UHU     ' 
Of  cowardice;  the  RoilitBry  mound 
The  Bvitflh  film  trsnfcend,  in  evil  hour 
For  their  prond  foies,  thait  fondly  bravM  their  fate 
And  now  on.  cither  iide  the  trumpeu  blew. 
Signal  of  onfi^e^  rcfblutlon  firm 
fi^fuii^,  and  penficiBu^  love  of  war. 
The  adverfe  fronts  in  rueful  conflidt  meet, 
Colle6fiBgaU  their  ini^t;  for  on  th*  event 
DeclfivBof  this  bloody  day  dqtehds 
The  fateof  kingdoms:  with  Ida  vehemence 
T^M  great  ootapeititors  kk  Rone  cngag'd, 
Csfar,  and  •  Ptanipey,  one  Pharfidian  piains 
Where  ftean  Belloaa,  with  one  final  ftroke, 
Adjudg'd  the  enlace  of  this  gfobe  to  one. 
Here  the  flavanan  duke  his  brigades  leads. 
Gallant  in  atma^  am]  gaudy  to -fjiold. 
Bold  chhmpsqn  1  brmiiibing  his  Mbric  blade, 
Beft  temper!d  fted,  fuocefidefs  prov'd  in  field ! 
Next  Tallard,  vrith  his  CMtic  in&mry 
Prefnmptiiausconies;'ha*c  GhurcfalU,  not  fo  prompt 
Tn  vaunt  as  fight,  hii  hardy  cohens  joins 
With  Eugene!^  Oeraaan  fitfce.    Mow  fiwn  each 
The  braBcii,inftnaBeats  of  «kath  difchafge    . 
''  Harnfie  flames,  and  unhid  Areamhig  clouds 
Of  fmoke  falfiiunons;  intermixt  with  thefe 
Large  gbhousr  irons  fly,  Uf  dreadful  hifi, 
Sih^sing  the  a&,  and  from  long  diftance  bring 
Surprifing  ilanghtcr ;  en  each  nde  they  fiy 
By  chains  oonnext,  and  with  deftrudlive  fweep 
Behead  whole  troops  at  otoce;  the  hairy  fcalpa 
Are  whifl*d  aloof  while  numerous  trunks  beftrew 
Th*  enfangmn^d  field  i  with  latent  mifchaef  ftor*d 
Showers  of  gvanadaet  rain;  by  fadden  burft 
Difplodiag  murderous  bowels,  fragments  of  fted. 
And  ftones,  and  glais,  and  lutaous  grain  aduft ; 
A  thou£uid  ways  at  once  the  fliivcr'd  orbs 
Fly  diveife,  working  torment,  and  feel  rout 
With  deadly  bluife,  and  gaflies  fiirrow'd  deep* 
Of  pain  impatient,  the  high^rancing  fteeda 
Difdain  the  curh,  and,  ihnging  to  and  fre. 
Spurn  their  difinounted  ri&s ;  they  expire 
Indignant,  by  unbofttle  wounds  deftroy'd. 

Thus  through  each  army  death  in  various  fliapes 
Prevail'd ;  bent  n^anglcd  haBhs,  here  brains  and 
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Lie  dotud ;  Ufelefii  Ibme ;  with  as^Uh  thefo 
Goafliioi^,  and  loud  lamentt  xavokiDg  sid, 
Unpity'd,  and  unheard ;  the  loader  din 
Of  guns,  and  tmmpett'  clang,  andfolcma  found 
Of  dninu,  o'ercame  their  groans.    In  e^al  feale 
Long  hung  the  fight ;  few  marks  of  fear  were 

feen. 
None  of  retread.    As  when  two  adverfc  windsi  ' 
8oblsm*d  from  dewy  vaponrs,  in  mid^Acy 
Sngage  with  horrid  (hock,  the  mfficd  brine 
Roars  ftormy,  they  together  daih  the  clouds^ 
l^erying  their  equal  force  with  otmoft  rage ; 
l#ong  undecided  lafts  the  airy  ftrife: 
So  they  inceasM ;  till  ChurchilJ,  ▼tewing  vdiere 
The  yiolenoB  of  TaUard  moft  prevail'd. 
Came  to  oppofe  his  flaughteriog  arm;  with  fpeed 
Precipitant  he  rode,  urging  his  way 
0*er  hills  of  gafping  heroes,  and  fall'n  (beds 
Rolling  in  dnth :  deibudUon,  grim  with  hhiod. 
Attends  his  furious  conrfie.    l£m  thus  enrag'd, 
I>efcrying  from  a&r,  fome  engineer. 
Dextrous  to  guide  th'  unerring  charge,  defign'd 
By  one  nice  (hot  to  termiaate  the  war. 
With  aim  direa  the  leveU'd  ballet  flow. 
But  mils*d  her  fcope  (for  DeiUny  witM&ood 
Th*  approaching  wound)  and  goikleis  ploaghM 

her  way 
Beneath  his  courier ;  round  hife  facrcd  head 
The  glowing  balls  play  innocent,  while  he 
Vitlvdire  impetuous  fway  deals  fatal  blowa 
Anongfi.  the  fiBatter'd  Gauls.    But  O !  beware. 
Great  warrior !  nor,  too  prodigal  of  life, 
Expofe  the  Britifh  Uictf :  hath  not  Jow 
Already  wam*d  thee  to  withdraw  ?  Relierve 
Thyfelf  for  other  palms.    £Vn  now  thy  aid 
Eugene,  with  regiments  naequal  prelft. 
Awaits ;  this  day  of  all  hia  honours  gain*d 
Beijpoils  him«  if  thy  fuccoor  opportune 
Defends  not  the  iad  boar :  permit  not  thou 
So  brave  a  leader  with  the  vulgar  herd 
To  bite  the  ground  unnQtted.«-Swift,  and  fierce 
Aa  wintery  (korm,  he  flies,  to  reinforce 
The  yielding  wing ;  in  Gallic  Uood  again 
He  dews  his  reeking  fword,  and  (Irewsthe  ground 
With  hcadlefs  ranks  (fo  Ajaz  interpos'd 
His  fevenfold  (hield,  and  fcreen'd  Laertes'  fon. 
For  valour  moch,  and  warlike  wiks,  renown'd, 
When  the  infulting  Trojantafg'd  him  fore 
With  tilted  fpcars) :  unnaatily  dread  invades 
The  French  aftooy*d;  flrait  their  uiiielcfs  arma 
They  quit,  and  in  ignoble  flight  confide, 
Unfeemly  yelling;  diflaat  hills  return 
The  hidaoai  noife.    What  can  they  do  ?  or  how 
yrithfband  his  wide«de(boying  fword  ?  or  where 
Fipd  (belter,  thus  repnU*d  f  Behind,  with  wrath 
Refiftlefs,  th*  eager  Engltih  champions  prefs» 
Chaftifing  tardy  flight ;  before  them  roUs 
Ht«  current  fwif^  the  Danube  vaft  and  deep, 
Supreme  of  rivers  I  to  the  firightfal  brink, 
Urg*d  by  compulfive  arms,  foon  ?s  they  rcacht. 
New  horror  chill'd  their  veins:  devote  they  law 
Themfelves  lo  wretched  doom ;  with  efibru  vain, 
Encouraged  by  defpair,  or  ob(Unate 
.  To  fall  like  met\  in  arms,  fome  dare  renew 
Feeble  engagement,  Bieeting  glorioosi^f 


On  the  firm  Inal ;  the  reft,  dKcemlitai 
And  po(ht  by  Marlborongh's  cfeogdol  W, 
Leap  plonging  in  the  wide-cttcnded  flssi 
Bands  numeroos  o  dbe  MemphiaB  fgldiery 
That  fweird  the  Erythraean  wave,  wheaviiri 
The  unfrose  watera  manreUoafly  (bod, 
Obfervant  of  the  great  command.    Upbne 
By  frothy  billows  thou&nds  float  the  lic» 
In  cumbrous  mail,  with  love  of  htiba  tei 
Confiding  in  their  bands,  that  (ed*loBs  ftme 
To  cut  th*  outrageous  floent :  in  thb  iiAtA, 
Ev'n  in  the  fight  of  death,  fiame  tobeas  ftev 
Of  fearlels  friendfhtp,  and  their  (iakiog  bmb 
Suftain :  vain  love,  though  landaUe !  aMrt'^ 
By  a  fierce  eddy,  they  together  (baad 
The  vdl  profundity ;  thrir  horfes  ptw 
The  fweliing  farge  with  frattleft  toil   fsrdql 
And  in  hiacoarie  obflrudcd  by  hige  ^ 
The  river  (bwsTodondaat,  and  actaw 
The  lingering  remnant  wkh  oaafbal  ddc; 
Then  rollnig  back,  in  hia  capnrioBS  hp 
Ingolfr  their  whole  militia,  qnick  inoKn'^ 
So  when  fome  fwelteriog  travellers  KUic 
To  leafy  fliades,  near  the  cool  fnnkft  veip 
Of  Par^  Brasillan  (bfeam  t  her  tail 
Of  vaft  exteafion  from  her  watery  dca, 
A  grifly  Hydra  fuddcttly  (hoots  fanh. 
Infidious,  and  with  cwl*d  cnvtaom'd  mh 
Bmbradttg  hotridly,  at  oQoe  the  acir 
Into  the  river  wUris:  th*  oDweeting  pitf 
Entwifbd  foora,  th' al&ighted  flnod  rcbiai. 

Nor  did  the  Britifli  fi^oadraos  no  v  fu(ak 
To  gall  their  foes  o*crwhdm*d;  Mwmjy^ 
In  the  moift  element  a  (cordiing  desA, 
Pierc'd  finking;  flirooded  in  a  dUky  c^ 
The  eufTcnt  flows,  with  livid  wpa&wBtaa 
Boiling,  as  once  Pcrgamean  Xambw  hcffi 
Inflam'd  by  Vokan,  when  the  fwift-lsscd  » 
Of  Peleos  to  his  baleful  banks  putfved 
The  draggling  Trojans :  nor  kis  csftf  dioe 
Vidorioas  Chorchill  his  defpoodi^g  ne* 
Into  the  deqp  immenfr,  that  many  \^fV^ 
Impvrpled  ran,  with  guflung  gore  dttna^^ 

Thus  the  experieac*d  valonr  of  ooeaa>t 


Mi^ty  in  conflid,  refcuod  hanaf/dpoaoi 


From  rain  impendent,  and  th' 
Imperial,  that  once  lotded  o*er  the  *<*^*    . 
SttfUin'd.    WhhpnulcntflayheleaKJt*^' 
The  rough  contcntioo,  nor  woaU  ddga  ci^ 
An  hoft  difparted  ;  when  in  uaioo  fii« 
Embody*d  they  advanc'd,  coUediDg  lU  ^^ 
Their  ftrcngth,  and  worthy  feemed  CO  be  bMff 

He  the  proud  boaibrs  Cent,  widi  ^^"^^^ 
Down  to< the  reabns  of  Night.    TheBnufl 
(A  lameatabte  race !)  that  ceai'd  to  brcv^ 
On  Landen  plainsrthia  heavenly  g^*^   ' 
Exalt  to  fee  the  ^crowding  m!^^^*^^^,^ 
Unnambcr'd ;  weU  avt ng'd,  they  V^^^^ 
Of  mortal  life,  and  dtiidL  th'oUifiowhkc. 
Not  fo  the  new  inhabitants:  tbeyi«*B 
Erroneous,  and  difiooofblate;  theopiclftf 
Accnfing,  and  their  chiefs,  inprosidcot 
Of  military  chance;  when  lo  I  diey  ^     ^ 

Throagk  the  dun  mid,  in  blooniflf  ^  ^ 
Two  >f«ly  |«utbit  that  aaiiaibi|  wtW 


POEM?. 


f4S^ 


i*er  TcrdaBt  meadli,  tnJ  pleasM,  perhtpi,  reroWd 
Lnaa*s  late  conquefts ;  *  one,  to  empire  born» 
il^egioDi  Prince,  whofe  manly  childhood  (hew'd* 
lis  mingled  parents^  and  portended  joy  • 
Jnfpeakaible ;  f  thou,  hit  aflbciate  dear 
^oce  in  tkis  world,  nor  now  by  fate  disjoin^'d, 
lad  chy  prefidinsr  ftar  propitious  ihone, 
hanU'lt  Churchill  he!  but  Heaven  fevere  cut 

ihort  [boaft 

rhcir  fpringing  yeai^,  nor  would  chta  ifle  uould 
ytfts  ib  important !  them  the  Gallic  fhadiet 
nnreyiflgi  read  in  either  radiant  lool^ 
i4arki  of  eiceffive  dignity  and  grace, 
>elig;lit€di  tiU^in  oae».their  cunous  eye 
>ifcemt  their  great  fubduer'f  awful  mien, 
ind  correfponding  featurei  fear;  to  them 
"UmfoSoD !  ftrait  the  airy  phantoms,  fleet, 
ITith  headlong  hafte,  and  dread  a  new  purfuit. 
"he  iiBAge  plcte'd  widi  joy  peteraa)  fmtles. 

Enough,  O  Mufe ;  the  fadly-pleafing  theme 
jesYC,  with  theie  dark  abodes,  and  r^aicend 
"o  breathe  the  upper  air,  where  triumphs  wait 
Phe  cooquerbr,  and  ihVd  Batioos*  joint  acclaim. 
lark  I  how  the  canoaft,  hieAsBfive  now, 
^iTca  figns  of  gratubtion ;  firuggling  crowds 
r  rona  every  dty  floW ;  with  ardent  gait 
nxt^  they  behold  the  Britiflk'  Guide,  of  fight  . 
nfaciate;  whilft  hit  great  redeeming  hand 
Lach  prince  affeds  to  touch  refpedf ul.    See 
iowr  Pmffia's  King  tranfponed  entenains 
lit  mighty  gueft !  ta'him  iiie  rofil  l^fldge, 
iope  of  his  rairtm*  ccMnmiia  (wkh  hocter  titter 
rhan  to  the  Trojan  Chief  Ewinder  garve 
Jnikappy  Palfaia)*and  entftatato  fliew 
rbe  fl:iU  and  rudiments  aullere  of  war. 
lee,  with  what  joy,  hftw  Leopold  dtdires^ 
iis  great  DelHwrer ;  and  courts  t*  atcepr 
>f  titles,  with  fupcrior  modefty 
letter  refus*d  !  Meanwhile  Che  haughty  IGng 
'iar  humbler  thoughu  now  learns :  dcfpair,  and 

fear, 
9<y9r  Mt  he  feels;  Ms  laurels  all  at  oner 
Porn  from  his  aged  head  in  life'i  ettrem^ 
KdraA  hb  Ibul !  nor  can  great  Boileao's  harp 
>f  various  founding  wirc^  heft  taught  to  calm 
RTbateTer  paflion,  and'  exalt  the  foul 
Vith  higheft  firains,  hit  languid  fptrits  cheer : 
lafce,  ihtme,  and*  grief,  alternate  in  his  breaft. 
But  who  can  tell  what  pangs,  what  fharp  re- 

morfe, 
Porment  the  Boian  prince  ?  from  native  foil 
^zxl'd  by  Fate,  torn  from'  the  dear  embrace 
)f  weeding  confort,  and  depriv^^d  the  fight 
)f  bis  young  gufltlcfs  progeny,  he  fecfcs  ' 
ngloriout  ihelcer,  in  an  alien  land ;    • 
deplorable !  hue  that  thi«  mind  averfe 
fo  right,  and  infineere,  would  violate 
-lis  pughted'^ch :  why  did  he  not  accq»t 
?ricndly  compofure  offisr'd  ?  of  well  weigh 
iVich  whom  he  muft  contend  ?  encountering  fierce 
rhe  S<v)yi|iean  Saltan,  he  o'erthrew 
Bis  moony  troops,  retumiug  bravely  fmear*d 
Mi^'ith  Painim  Mttod  eflut*d;  nor  did  the  Gaul 
Hat  find  him  eoce  a  baleful  foe :  but  when,  - 
•  DbheoTOlottCdleri      f  irjirqu'ftsf  Slaadfonl. 


Of  counfel  ralh;  new'meafurA  he  purftfer. 
Unhappy  Prince !'  (no  more  a  Prince)  ht  ftea 
Too  hfti:  hit  error,  forc*d  t*  implore  rdlef > 
Of  him,  he  once  defy'd.    O  deftitute 
Of  hope,  unpity'd !  thou  lhmild*ft  fir^  have  thought 
Of  perAsvering  ftedfaft ;  now  upbraid 
Thy  <lWn  inconilant,  iU^afpirii^  heart. 
Lo !  how  the  Morie  plains,  through  thy  de&ulc   ' 
Rife  hilljr,  whh  hrge  piles  of  flaughterM  knights; 
Beft  men,  that  warr'd-lKll  finnly  for  their  prince 
Though  feithlefs,  and  unlhaken  duty  fhew*d*} 
Worthy  of  better  end.    Where  cities  ftood, 
WelP  fencM  amf  munerout,  deftlation  reignsi 
And  emptfnefs,  difiiiay*d,  unfed^  unbous'd^ 
The  widow  and  (he  orphan  llrole  around* 
The  def(^rt  wide ;  with  oft  retorted  e^e 
They  view  the  gaping  walh,  and  poorrfemaint 
Of  maniions,  once  their  own  (now'  Ibachfomr 

haums 
Of  birda  obfceney,  bewailing  loud  the  Ibff 
Of  fpoufe,  or  iirr,  or  fon,  ere  manly  prime-. 
Slain  iiT  fad  conflift,  and  compkin  of  fate 
As  partial,  and  too  rigofoua ;  nor  find 
Where  to  retire  themfelves,  or  where  appcalh 
Th'^aERdive  keen  defire  of  food,  espos'tt* 
To  wiodi,  and  ftormsj  and  jaws  of  ihvage  beaflfc> 

Thrice  happy  A4bion !  from  the  vrorid  dis^ois'ii^ 
By  Hteven  propkioiia,  bKlafbl  Ifeat  of  peaeel 
Learn  from  thy  neighbours  miftrles  tn  priit 
Thy  weUare;  c^ovmM  with  NatureVchoiceftgfll. 
Remote  thpu  hear^ft  the  di^  eflbd  of  war^ 
Depopulation,  ^md  alone  of  fear 
And  peril,  whilft  the  difhial  l^mpitony 
Of  dciima  and  clarioos,  other  realms  aonoya. 
Th*  Iberian  fceptra  undecided,  here 
Engages  mighty  hoAs  in  wafteful  IMfe  t 
From  diflerent  dimes  the  flower  of  yovth  dc« 

fccndt, 
Dowq  to  the  Lnfltaoian  vale*,  refoTv'^ 
With  utmoft  hasard  to  enchrMie  tfiefir-priBcef 
Gallia  or  Auftrian;  havoc  dire  eafuet,  ' 
And  wiM  uproar:  the  natives- dubiout  whom 
They  muft  ohey,  in  conftemation  wait. 
Till  rigid  conqueft  wiH  pronounce  their  liege* 
Nor  is  the  braxen  voice  of  vrar  tmheard 
On  the  mild  Latian  (lh>re :  what  fighs  and  tearu 
Hath  Eugene  caus'd!  how  many  widowi  curfe 
His  cleaving  ftuleheon  f  fertile  foil  iw  vain  t 
What  do  thy  pafivres,  or  thy  vines  avail, 
Be(b  boon  of  Heaven !  or  huge  TaburmiSi  doth'd> 
With  olives,  when  the  cruel  battle  mows 
The«planeers,  with  their  harveft  immature  ? 
See,  with  what  outrage  from  the  frefty  north. 
The  early  ualiant  Swede  draws  forth  hit  wing» 
In  battailous  array,  while  Volga's  ftreani 
Sends  oppofite,  in  ihaggy  armour  clad, 
Her  borderers ;  on  mutual  (lighter  bene. 
They  rend  their  countries,    now  is  Polbndvoit 
With  civil  broils,  while  two  eledted  kings' 
Contend  for  fway?  unhappy  narinn,  left 
Thus  free  oF  choice !  The  Bnglifh,  undffturbM 
With  fuch  fad  privflege,  fubmift  obey 
Whom  Heaven  oKdaiot'  fbpreme,  with  revrrtnca- 

dne. 
Not  ihraidom ,  in  .fit  liberty  fecune : 
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From  fcepUrM  klngi^  in  loQg  dclceat  dem'd, 
lliou,  Appa,  ruleft :  prodeiit  tQ  promote 
Thy  people**  cafe  at  home,  nor  ftudioot  leSk 
Of  £urope*a  good ;  to  thee,  of  kipgly  fight, 
6ble  »rbltre£i,  decUning  thrones,  and  powen 
Sae  for  reliefl  thou  bid*i^  thy  Churchill  go, 
Succour  the  injui'd  realms,  defeat  the  l^opei 
Of  haoghnr  Louis,  unconiiii'd ;  he  goes 
OBfcquious.  and\he  dread  command  ful5U, . 
In  one  great  day.    Again  thou  g^v'il  in  charge 
To  RoPke,  that  he  (hould  let  that  oionarch  know. 
The  empire  of  the  ocean  wide  diffus*d 
Is  thine;  behold!  with  winged  fpeed  he  rides 
Undai^ted  o*cr  the  labouring  main  t*  alters 
Thy  liquid  kingdoms;  at  his  near  approach 
The  Gallic  navies  impotent  to  hear    . 
His  voUjM  thunder,  torn,.diiIeT(Br'd,  feud, 
And  bleili  the  friendly  interpofing  night. 

Hail,  mighty  Queen !  referv*d  by  Fate  to  grace 
The  new-born  age  i  what  hopes  may  we  fioaceivc 
Of  future  yearf>,  when  .to  thy  e^ly  reign 
Neptune  fiftmiu  his  trident,  and  thy  arms 
Already  have  prevaU*d  to  th*  utmoft  boood 
I  lefperian,  C^lpe,.  by  Alcides  fixt, 
Mountain  fublime,  that  cafts  a  ihade  of  kagth 
Immeafnrable,  and  ndes  the  inland  w»vcs  ( 
Let  others,  with  iniatiate  thirft  of  rule, 
Invade  their  neighbours  lands,  negle^  fh€  ti^ 
Of  leagues  and  oaths ;  this  thy  peculiar  pr^ife  . 
Be  ftill,  ta  (ludy  right,  and  quell  the  fbfce 
Of  kings  perfidious;  let  theu\  learo  from  thee    , 
That  neither  ftrength,  nor  policy  refin'd. 
Shall  with^ttccpia  be  frowB*d.  where  juftice  fails. 
Thott«  with  thy  owa  canteot,  not  for  thyfidf, 
Si(bdueft  regions,  geoerpos  to  taife 
The  fuppliant  \lmp,  apd  curb  the  rebel  neck. 
TJieUerman  boafU  |hy  eonquclUand  enjoys 
Tne  great  advantage ;  nought  to  thee  redounds 
But  ^tisfadion  from  Hiy  confcious  mind, 

Aufpicious  Queen  I  fincc  in  thy  realms,  fecure 
Of  peace  Ihou  re^n'ft,  and  vidory  attend* 
Thy  diflant  enfigns,  with  compaAon  view    ■ 
Europe  embroil'd;  fiill  thou  (fpr  thou  alone 
Sufficient  art)  the  jarring  kingdom*  ire. 
Reciprocally  ruinous^  (ay  who 
Shall  wield  th*  Hefpcrian,  who  the  Polifli  fwprd. 
By  thy  decree  ?  the  tsemblang  lands  fliall  hear 
Thy  voice,  obedient,  left  thy  fconrgc  ihould  bmiGe 
Their  ilubborn  necks,  and  Churehill,  an  his  wrath, 
Muke  them  remember  Blenheim  with  ragvct. 

Thus  (hall  the  nations,  aw'd  to  peace,  atok 
Thy  power,  and  juftice :  Jealoufies  and  Fears, 
And  Hate  iafqroal  banifli'd,  (haU  retire 
To  Mauf  iunia,  or  the  Bajftrian  coafkf. 
On  Tartar y,  engendering  "difcords  fell 
Amongft  the  enemies  of  truth;  while aru 
Pacific,  and  inviolable  love, 
Fkmrifti  in  Europe.*  Hail,  Saturnaan  daya 
Returning  I  in  perpetual  tenor  run 
Delegable,  and  (bed  your  influence  fweet 
On  virtnons  Anna's  head :  ye  happy  days. 
By  her  reftor*d,  her  juft  de(^s  contpkte. 
And,  mildly  on  her  fliiaii^,  blefs  the  world  I 

Thus,  from  the  noify  world  exempt,  with  eafe 
And  plenty  bleft,  amid  the  masy  groves^ 


(Sweet  foUtade  I)  wliere  wari>U^g  biffdt  ftovoks 

The  filoit  Mufe,  delidoua  rural  (eat 

Of  St.  John,  BngUlh  Meramins,  I  prefBm*A 

To  (ing  Britannic  trophies,  ineipert 

Of  war,  with  mean  attempt;  while  he  latent 

(So  Anna's  will  ordains)  to  expedite 

His  military  charge  *,  no  leifure  finda 

To  (bring  his  charming  (hell :  but  when  ictnm*d 

Confummate  Peace  (hall  rear  her  cheerful  bead ; 

Then  (hall  hU  Churchill,  in  fiiblimer  ynr^ 

Far  ever  triumph ;  lateft  times  (hall  Icam 

From  fuch  a  Chief  to  fight,  and  Bvd  to  fing. 


ODE 


An  aftNtfcuac  *t.  josv^aemig.  xyofiw 


O  t^vi  ftdlbt  fipiboa 

Bonignus  herbs,  das  mihi  diviten 
H«irire  fnecnm,  et  (an^eolcates 
Sspe  Cttbis  iicnift  ItWMi 

Qui  folus  acri  refpicii  afpsmaa 
Sia  palatnm,  prohus  eit  nMfp, 

Dulcem  elabomt-cui  ^uMgtai 
Uefperii  peeiiamfue,  kim* 

Ecqui^  reponam  oiiiiitria  ofnoittm 
Exors  boaorwa  ?  preme  feoHsdiiflli* 
PimpUa,  cameiH  defiddfque 
Ad  nuiaetDs,  age*  cca^e  chprdai^ 


Ferri  (iecuoda  meM  avct 

Qui  cygnifonpea  per  liqaidum  tiIhii^ 

Te,  diva,  vim  prjcbeptea  vatea 

Eipiicatt.  vemifiani  alas : 

Solers  modorum,  fen  puemm  tmccm, . 
Cum  metre  flaai,  iepi.  eaaeretfofiia  *! 
£t  vina,  cyrrhcioi  Hetrvicum 
,  Rite  beans  cquitem  fu|>  antri*. 

» 

At  non  Lyei  vis  generpfior, 

Affliixit  sUi ;  (kpe  lieeteadum 
Jadct  Faltf  num,  («pe  Chias 
Munera^  Igtitiamguo  te(ba« 

.I^croons  illi  son  fnit  artuim 

Celebriorom ;  (ed  pec  amaaiior 

Nee  chafus  mqftL    Q I  qua  ncdatttt 
FUnvna  fubit,  tacttofque  limfua  1 

Penentat,  ut  t^u«  ct  tua  naaen 

Oracas  recorder,  mercnrialium 

Prioceps  viroram  I  et  ipie  Mafia 
Cttltor,,et  ufqoe  colende  Mi^  * 

Sed  me  minantem  graodia  deficit 

Receptus  «gf^  fpiritus,  ilia 

Dum  pnlfac  ima,  ae  infaietaiii 
Taifitts.  agens  (ine  more  peftnp. 
•  ttcwastaenSccrctatyotWMi 


O    E    M    ff. 
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Alte  petiK)  qnaflat  anheUto  ; 

Funcfta  plaii^  ni  miht  balfoxtiom 
DiAHiet  lA  Venat»  tuxque 
LcnU  opem  ferat  hauftasovae* 

> 

Hanc  rumo,  parcis  ct  tibi  poculit 
labo  iklutem ;  quin  precor,  optimi 
Ut  ufque  coojux  fofpitetur, 
Perpetuo  recreaos  amore. 

Te  confulentem  milttue  fuper 
Rebus  togatum.     Made !  tori  decas, 
Formofa  cut  FrancifcA  ceffit, 
Crine  placeiM,  niTeoqae  coUo ! 

Qjiam  Gratianim  cura  decentiam 
O !  O  !  labellis  cui  Venus  infidet ! 
Tu  forte  feliz :  me  Maria 
Macerat  (ah  mifemm !)  videsdo 

Maria,  qtue  me  fidereo  tuent 
Obliqua  Tolttt  per  medium  jecor 
Trajedty  atque  ezcoflit  omaei 
Protinus  ex  animo  puellas.     • 

Haoc  nlla  mentit  fpe  mihi  mntua 
Uccunque  decifc,  no^e,  die  vigil 
Sofpiro ;  nee  jam  vioa  fomnoA 
Nee  revocant,  tua  dona,  fumi. 


AN  ODE 


TO  HSWIT  ST.  JOHN,  ESf^,  tjo6\ 

0  xaoOy  from  Indian's  frttitful  foiU 

That  doft  chat  {oYeretgo  herb  f  prepare. 
In  wbofe  rich  fames  1  lofie  the  toil 

Of  U^  and  every  inxtous  care : 
While  from  the  fnlgranc  lighted  bowl 

1  Tack  new  life  intp  my  foul. 

Thon,  only  thoQ !  art  kind  to  view 
The  parching  flames  thstt  I  fuftaia ; 

Which  with  cool  draughts  thy  caiks  iiib^iie, 
And  waih  awav  the  thtrfty  pain 

With  wines,  whole  ftrength  and  talle  We  prise/ 

From  I^ttian  fitntf  and  nearer  Ikiea. 


O  !  fay,  to  blefs  thy  pioos  love, 

What  TOWS,  whit  offerings,  fliall  I  btiag  f 
Since  I  can  fpart,  and  thon  approte 

No  other  gift^  O  he<r  me  fing ! 
In  numbers  PboBbiisdoea  infpire,  » 

Who  firings  for  thee  the  tharming  lyre 

■  ,  •  . 

Aloft,  Aove  the  liquid  flcy^ 

I  ftfetch  utf  wJBgt'lnd  hih  woold  go  . 
Where  Rame*sfweet  fwain  Aid  whilom  fly ; 

And  iiomogf  left  the  clouds  bcbw ; 

•  This  piece  wu  tranOsted  by  the  Reverend  TIioids<i 
'Nevrcomb,  H.  A,  ol  Corpui  Ch^iitfCvUrec,  Oxun. 
f  Tohaccoj 
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The  Mufe  invoking  to  endue 

With  ftnength  his  pinions,  as  he  flew. 

Whether:  he  itngs  great  Beauty's  praife, 
l>ove*8  gentle  ^ain,  or  tender  woes ; 

Or  cboofe,  the  fiibje^  of  hit  lays, 

The  blaihing  grape,  or  blooming  rofe : 

Or  near  cool  Cytrha's  rocky  fprings 

Maeceiias  liAens  while  he  fings. 

Yet  he  no  nobler  draught  could  boaft. 
His  Mufe  or  mtific  to  inlptre, 

Though  all  Falemuin's  purple  coaft 
FlowM  in  each  glafs,  to  lend  him  fire  i 

And  oti  his  tables  usV  to.  fmile 

The  vinu^e  of  rich  Chio*s  ifle. 

Maecenas  deign*d  to  hear  his  fongs. 
His  Mofe  eztoird,  his  voice  approvM  i 

To  thee  a  fairer  fame  belongs. 

At  once  more  pleafiog,  more  belovM. 

dh !  teach  my  heart  to  bound  Us  flamtf. 

As  1  record  thy  love  and  fame 

Teach  me  the  paffion  to  retrain, 
As  I  my  grateful  honiagt  bf  ing ; 

And  lad  in  Phabns'  humble  train. 
The  firft  and  brighteft  genius  fing ; 

The  Mufes  favourite  pleas*d  to  live, 

Paying  them  back  the  fame  they  give. 

But  oh !  at  greatly  t  afpire 

To  tell  my  love,  to  (peak  thy  praife, 
Boafting  po  more  its  fprightly  fire, 

My  bnfom  heaves,  my  vdicc  deciiys ; 
With  pain  1  touch  the  mournful  ftringi 
And  pant  and  hingutfh  As  I  fing. 

Faint  Nature  now  demands  that  breath. 
That  feebly  ftriVes  thy  woHh  to  fing  ( 

And  would  be  hufli*d,  and  loA  in  death, 
ilid  not  th^  tare  kind  fuccotiri  bring ! 

Thy  pitying  caflcs  my  foul  fnftain. 

And  call  new  life  in  every  vein. 

The  fober  glafs  I  now  behold, 

Thy  health,  with  fair  PntncifcaS  joln^ 
Wiihing  her  cheeks  ntsiy  long  ifnfold 

Such  beauties,  and  be  ever  tbin« ; 
No  chance  the  tender  joy  remove, 
While  ibe  can  pleafe,  and  thoi^  canfl  lo^; 

Thtis  while  by  you  the  ^ritiflli  arms 
'triumphs  abd  diftant  fame  ptirfoes 

The  yielding  Pair  refigm  her  charms. 
And  gives  you  lea^e  io  ^'nqner  too « 

Her  fnowy  neck,  her  breaft,  her  ey6s. 

And  dl  the  nymph  becomei'your  price. 

What  confely  gr:fce,  what  t)cauty  fmilesf 
Upon  her  lips  whitt  fweetnefi  d#tUi  I 

Notjt«ove  himfetf  foo^  beguiles. 
Nor  Venus  felf  to  mtsh  excels. 

What  diffefint  fates  our  paffions  Hark^ 

WhiU  yoll  enjoy,  ind  l.defptir  ( 
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*  Muria*s  form  as  I  fui^ey. 

Her  frniles  »  thouiaod  woandt  impart ; 
Each  feature  fteals  my  foul  away. 

Each  gl^ace  depriirca  ihe  of  my  heart ! 
And  chacing  thence  each  other  faSt, 
Leaves  her  own  image  only  there. 


OF   J.   PHILIPS. 

Although  my  aczions  breaft  detpS^t 
And  fighing,  hopei  no  kind  return; 

Yet,  for  the  lov'd  relectledi  Fair, 
By  night  I  w:ake,  by  day  I  burn ! 

Nor  cto  thy  gift«,  foft  Sleep,  fupply. 

Or  footh  my  paina,  or  tlofe  my  e^e. 


CIDER. 


A  POEM,  IN  TWO  BOOKS. 


« 


>Honoa  erit  hnie  cfooque  Porno  ?*'    Virq. 


BOOK      I. 


What  foil  the  apple  loves,  what  care  is  due 
To  orchats,  timelieft  when  to  prefi  the  fruits, 
Thy  gift,  Pomona,  in  Miltonian  verle 
Adventurous  I  prefume  to  fing ;  of  verfe 
Nor  lkiU*d,  nor  ftudious :  but  my  native  foil 
Invites  me,  and  the  theme  at  yet  unfung. 

/Ye  Ariconian  knights,  and  faireft  dames. 
To  whom  propitious  Heaven  thefe  blcflings  grants. 
Attend  my  lays,  nor  benc^  difdain  to  learn. 
How  Nature's  gifts  may  ht  impfov*d  by  art. 
And  thou,  O  Moftyn,  whofc  benevoience. 
And  candour,  oft  ezperienc'd,  me  vouchfaf 'd 
To  knit  in  friendlhip,  growing  ftih  with  years,* 
Accept  this  pledge  of  gratitude  and  lore. 
May  it  a  lading  monument  remain 
Of  dear  refped ;  that,  when  this  body  frail 
Is  moulderM  into  duft,  aud  I  become 
As  \  had  never  been,,  late  timea  may  know 
I  once  was  blefsM  in  fach  a  matchlefs  iiriend ! 

Whne*cr  czpedU  his  labouring  trees  ihonldbeod 
With  fruitage,  and  a  kindly  harveft  yield. 
Be  this  his  firik  concern,  to  find  a  trad 
Impervious  to  the  winds,  begirt  with  hillt 
That  intercept  the  Hyperborean  blafti 
Tempeftttous,  ^nd  cold  Ei^rua*  nipping  force. 
Noxious  to  feeble  buds :  but  to  the  weil 
].«t  him  free  entrance  grants  let  Zephyrs  bland 
Adminiftcr  their  tepid  genial  airs; 
Nought  fear  he  from  the  weft,  whofe  gentk 

warmth 
Bifclofes  well  the  earth's  all«teeming  womb. 
Invigorating  tender  feeds;  whofe  breath 
Nttitnrcs  the  Of  aqgc,  and  the  Citron  groves, 

V 
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Hefpenan  fruits,  and  vrafts  cliear  odors  f«to 
Wide  through  the  air,  and  diftaot  fliores  paiyoa. 
Nor  only  do  the  hills  exclude  the  winds : 
But  when  the  blaekentng  clouds  in  fpnnklia( 

ihowcrt 
Diftil,  from  the  high  fonumta  down  ^  rsin 
Runt  trickling ;  with  the  fertile  moifhire  chetx'i 
The  orchats  fmile ;  joyoni  the  fanners  fee 
Their  thriving  planu,  and  blefs  the  heavenly  ^• 

Next  let  the  planter,  vrith  diferetson  neec, 
The  force  and  genius  of  eflch  foil  explore ; 
To  what  adapted,  what  it  ihoni  avofe : 
Without  this  necciTary  care,  in  vain 
He  hopes  an  apple  vintage,  and  invokes 
Pomona's  aid  in  vain.     The  miry  fieldf, 
Rejoicing  in  rich  mold,  moft  ample  firvit 
Of  beiuteous  form  prodoce  r  pleafiog  to  iigb*. 
But  to  the  tongoe  inelegant  and  flat. 
So  Nature  hat  decreed :  fo  oft  we  fiee 
Men  palling  fair,  in  ontward  lineaments 
Elaborate ;  lefs,  inwardly,  exaft. 
Nor  from  the  fable  ground  ocpeA  facceii. 
Nor  tt^m  cretaecouf»  ftubbom  and  jrjnBc; 
The  Mufi,  of  pallid  hue,  declarea  the  Cail 
Devoid  of  Ipint ;  wretched  he,  that  qoift 
Soch  wheyiih  lienors;  oft  with  oolk  paogs. 
With  pungent  coUc  pangadiftrcis'd  he'll  rotr. 
And  to£s  and  turn,  and  dirfe  th*  mwhdeia^ 

draught. 
But,  farmer,  look  whefe  f oU-carM  (heat#rs  cl  rye 
Grow  wanry  on  the  tilth  i  that  foH  kkd 
For  apples;  thence  thy  induftry  ftalljiaia 
Tenfold  reward ;  thy  gamers,  tbcnce  with  ft«« 
Sm-charg'd,  fliaft  buctt  i  thy  prtfs  witb  pwr*  j°* 
Shall  ffow,  which,  in  revolving  ycaf »♦  oay  try 
Tl  y  feeble  feet,  and  bind  thy  faltering  ttiJ|* 


P    6 .  C'   M    d. 


£41 


^ch  i«  the  Kentchurph,  fach  Dantteyan  frroood^ 
Sych.thine,  O  learned  Bromc,  and  Capel  fuch« 
WilliGan  Burlton,  much-lov'd  Gcrrs  hU  Mar(B, 
And  SuttoD-acres,  drenchM  with  rcpal  blood 
Of  Ethelberr,  when  to  th*  unhallow  d  feaft 
Of  Mercian  OlTa  he  ioyitcd  came, 
To  treat  of  ipoofals  :  iotff  ciinnuhial  joys 
He  |immis*d  to  himfelf,  allur*d  by  fair 
£irrida*s  beauty;  but  deluded  dy*d 

In  height  of  hopes oh  !  hardeft  fate,  to  fall 

B7  (hew  of  fficDdniip,  atid  pretended  love  ! 

I  nor  advifc,  nor  reprehend  the  cKojce 
Of  Marcley-hill ;  the  apple  no  where  finds 
A  kinder  mold :  yet  'tis  unfafe  to  truft 
Deceitful  ground :  whoknow«but  that,  once  more, 
This  mount  may  Journey,  and,  hi^  prefent  (itc 
Forfaking,  to  thy  neifrhbour's  bounds  transfer 
The  g^oodly  plants,  aFordlng^  matter  (Iran^e 
For  law  debates  *  ?  if  therefore  thoti  incline 
To  deck  this  rife  with  fruits  of  various  taOes, 
Fail  not  by  frequent  vows  t*  implore  fuccel's; 
Thus  piteous  Hcdveh  may  fix  the  wandering  glebe. 

But  if  (for  Nature  doch  not  Ihare  alike 
ITer  gifts)  an  happy  foil  ihould  be  withheld ; 
If  a  penurious  clay  (hould  be  thy  lot, 
Or  ^  Ugh  unwieldy  earrh,  nor  to  the  plough| 
Nor  to  the  cartle  kind,  with  Tandy  ftcrnea 
And  gravel  o'er-ab(  uiiding,  think  1^  nnf 
Beneath  thy  toil ;  th<5  fturdy  pear-tree  here 
Will  rife  luxuriant,  and  with  toughed  root 
Pierce  th^  obftruAinv  grit,  and  reftive  marie. 
Thn^  nought  i^  ufelefs  made }  nor  is  there  land* 
Bmi  what,  or  of  itfclf,  or  elfe  compell'd, 
Afiords  advantage.     On  the  barren  heath 
The  (hepherd  tends  his  flock,  that  daily  crop 
Their  verdant  dinner  from  the  mofly  turf, 
Sufficient ;  after  them  the  cackllfig  goofc, 
Clofe-grazer,  finds  wherewith  to  eafc  her  want. 
What  fiiould  X  more  ?  Ev'n  oh  the  cliffy  height 
Of  Penmenni>iur,and  that  cloud-piercing  hill, 
riinlimmon,  from  afar  the  traveller  kens 
AiloniHiM,  how  the  goats  their  (hrubby  browze 
C.m\y  pendent ;  nor  untrembling^canft  thou  fee, 
How  from  a  fcraggy  rock,  whofe  prominence 
Half  ovrrlhad's  the  ocean,  hardy  men, 
F^arlcf<t  of  rending  wind.*;,  and  dalhing  waves, 
Cur  famphire,  to  excite  the  Tqueamiih  guft 
Of  pamperM  luxury.     Then,  let  thy  ground 
Kot  lie  unlabor*d  ;  if  the  richeft  ftcm 
Uefufe  to  thrive,  yi^t  who  would  doubt  to  plant 
SomewI;ar,  that  may  to  human  ufe  redound| 
And  penury,  the  Mrorft  of  ills,  remove  ? 

There  are,  who,  fondly  Oudious  of  increafe, 
kich  foreign  mold  on  thc-ir  ill-natiu'*d  land 
Induce  laborious,  and  with  fattening  muck 

♦  rcbrnary  the  fe▼ent^,  1  y?  t,  st  fix  o'clock  »n  the  evei>- 
ln(»,  tbia  hill  roufdl  itfcif  tvich  a.rainnc  nairc.and  bf  Cc«cn 
t'  c  next  fTorninj;  haU  moved  forty  pacci;  it  kept  moving 
lor  three  davs  tociTthrr,  carrving  with  it  (heep  In  chcir 
cot«a,  hedfTc-rottsanj  tree*,  «ild  tn  ita  paflaec  overtitrew 
KinnAttitn  Ch^ppli:,  and  turned  two  higbw^y*  near  an  iuin- 
ftrtd  yards  iroin  eiicir  former  oolttlou.  Tiie  (;roU(>d  thi^s 
moved  wa«  about  twtntv*nx  acfcs  which  opened  itfc!?, 
•lid  carried  the  earrh  before  it  (or  lour  hundred  yanS 
fVice,  Icav^ip  that  wjiicli  wa«ia<ture  in  the  placeof*.'  r 
ti!l4f:e,ind  the  niUj»e.i*crfprcad  with  pallurc.  8eeSper:'\ 
>cco.inc  01  Hereford ihire.  paee  49,  and  Ctmdcn**  hr-- 
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Befmear  the  roots ;  In  "valn  !  the  fiorfling  grove 
Seems  fair  a  wfiile,  cherilhM  with  fofter  earth : 
3ut  Wiien  the  ^lien  compoft  is  exhanll, 
Us  native  poverty  again  prevails. 

Though  this  art  fails,  defpond  not ;  little  |)aln«^ 
In  a  due  hour  employed,  great  prpfil  yield. 
Th*  induftrious,  when  the  fun  in  Leo  rides. 
And  darts  hisfUltllefl  beams,  portending  drought, 
Forgets  not  &t  the  foot  of  every  plant 
To  iink  i  circling  trench;  and  daily  poar 
A  juft  Atpply  of  alimentil  ftreams, 
Exhaullcd  fap  recruiting;  elfe  falfe  hope) 
He  chertlhes,  nor  will  his  fruit  erpeA 
Th*  autumnal  feafun,  but,  in  fnmmer's  pridtf. 
When  other  orchars  fmlltf,  abortive  fail. 

Thus  the  great  light  of  h«ivcn,  ^at  in  hiscmirfd 
Surveys  and  quickens  all  things,  of^en  proVea 
Noxious  to  planted  fields,  and  often  men 
Perceive  his  influence  dire  ;  fweltcrin^  they  run 
To  grotff,  and  caves,  and  the  cool  umbrage  feck 
Of  wdven  arborets,  and  oft  the  rilia 
Still  ftrfcaming  frcfti  rcvifit,  to  aUay 
Third  inextioguilhable  :  but  if  the  f[lring      ' 
Preceding  fliould  be  deftttute  of  rain, 
Or  Waft  feptentnonal  with  bmfbing  tdngs 
Sweep  up  the  fmoly  mids,  and  vapours  dtnip^ 
Then  woe  to  mortals !  Titan  then  exerts 
His  heat  intenfc,  and  on  onr  vitaU  prfeys; 
1*hen  maladiea  of  various  kinos,  and  ramea 
Unknown,  tnallgnaiU  fevers,  and  thtt  foe 
To  blooming  beauty,  which  imprints  the  fdce 
Of  faircft  nymph,  and  checks  our  growing  lovrf. 
Reign  far  and  near;  grim  Death  in  difFtrcnt  IhaptfA 
Depopulates  the  nations ;  thoufahds  fall 
His  vi^ims ;  youths,  and  virgins,  in  their  fiowcri 
Reludant  die,  3^:d  fTghiog  leave  their  loves 
Unfiniih'd,  by  infet^icus  heavtn  deflroy*d. 

Such  heats  prevaird,  when  fair  EliKa,  lad 
Of  Winchomii's  name  (next  thee  iu  blood  and 

worth. 
Of  fahtft  Saint  Jdhn !)  left  this  toilfome  worid 
In  beauty's  prime,  and  faddenM  all  the  year : 
Nor  coijld  her  virtues;  nor  repeated  vows 
Of  thoufand  lovers,  the  relentlels  hand 
df  Death  arrtft ;  flie  with  the  vulgar  fell, 
Only  dillinguifh*d  hy  this  humble  verfe. 

&ut  if  it  pleafe  the  fun*k  intemperate  force 
To  know,  attend  ;  tVhilftI  of  ancient  fame 
The  annals  trice,  ahd  imagfe  to  thy  mind,  • 
Hbw  cur  forefathers,  (luckleft  men !)  Ingutfe 
By  the  wiiieiyawnlng  eanh,  to  Stygian  Siades 
Went  quick,  in  one  fad  fepnichfe  inclos*d. 

In  elder  days,  efe  yet  the  Roman  bands 
Vi«5lorious,  this  our  other  world  fubdued, 
A  fpaclous  city  ftbod,  with  fifmeft  walls 
Sure  mounded,':ind  with  numerous  turrets  crowo'dy 
Aerial  fpires,  and  citadels,  the  feit 
Of  kings,  and  heroes  refoJute  in  war, 
Fam*d  Ariconium :  tincoDtroorj  and  free, 
1111  alUfubduing  JLatian  arms  prcvail'd. 
Their  alfo,  though  to  foreign  yoke  fubmifs. 
She  undemoIifliM  flood,  and  ev*n  till  novr 
Perhaps  had  ftood,  of  ancient  Britifli  art 
A  pleafirg  monument,  not  lefs  admir*d 
Thau  wlUt  from  Attic,  of  Ecrufcan  hands 
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Arofe ;  had  not  the  heavenlj  powers  averfe 
Decreed  her  final  doom  :  for  now  the  fields 
Laboured  wich  third ;  Aquarius  had  not  (hed 
His  wonted  (howers;  and  Sirius  parch *d  with  heat 
^olftitial  the  green  herb :  hence  'gan  relax 
The  grounds  contexture,  hence  Tartarian  dregs. 
Sulphur,  and  nitroits  fpume,  enkindling  fierce, 
j^ellowM  within  their  darkfome  caves,  by  far 
More  difmal  than  the  loud  difploded  roar 
Of  brazen  enginry,  that  ceafelefs  ftorm 
The  balUon  of  a  well-built  city,  deem*d 
Impregnable :  th*  infernal  winds,  till  now 
Clofely  imprtfon*d,  by  Titanian  warmtn 
Dilating,  and  with  unduous  vapoun  fed, 
BifdainM    their  narrpw    cells;    and,  their  full 

ftrength 
Colledling,  from  beneath  the  folid  mafs 
Upheav'd,  and  all  her  cadles  rooted  deep 
Shook  from  their  lowed  feat  -  old  Vaga*6  dream, 
Forced  by  the  fudden  diock,  her  wonted  track 
F(}rfo<>k,  and  drew  her  humid  train  aflope, 
Granklingfacl'  banks  :  and  now  the  lowriog  (ky, 
And  baleful  lightning,  and  the  thunder,  voice 
Of  angry  Go<k,  that  rattled  folemn,  difmay*d 
ThC'finking  hearu  of  men.    Where  fhould  they 

tutn 
DidreftM  ?  whence  feek  for  aid  ?  when  from  below 
Hell  threatens,  and  ev*n  Fate  fupreme  gives  figns 
Of  wrath  and  defolation  ?  vain  were  vows. 
And  plaints,  and  fuppliant  hands  to  Heaven  eredl 
Yet  fome  to  fanes  repair*d,  and  humble  rites 
Perform'd  to  Tbor,  and  Woden,  fabled  gods. 
Who  with  their  votaries  in  one  ruin  iharM, 
Crudi'd,  and  o*crwhelm'd.  Others  in  frantic  mood 
Run  howling  through  the  ftrects,  their  hideous 

yelU 
Rend  the  dark  welkin ;  Hottor  dalks  around. 
Wild-daring,  and  his  fad  concomiunt, 
Dcfpair,  of  abjed  look  :  at  every  gate 
The  thronging  populace,  with  hady  dridea 
Prefs  furious,  and,  too  eager  of  efcape, 
Obdrud  the  eafy  way ;  the  rocking  town 
Supplants  their  footdeps ;  to  and  fro  they  reel 
Adonidi*d,  as  oVrcharg*d  with  wine ;  when  lo ! 
The  ground  adud  her  riven  month  difparts, 
liotnble  chafm;  profound !  with  fwift  defcenc 
Old  Ariconiom  finks,  and  all  her  tribes, 
Hcroe»,  and  fenatorr,  down  to  the  realms 
Of  endlefs  night.     MeaiiwI.ilc  the  loofco*d  winds 
Infuriate,  n\olten  rocks  and  flaming  globes 
HurlM  high  above  the  clouds;  till  all  their  force 
Confutn'd,  her  ravenous  jaws  th'  earth  fatiate 

closed. 
Thu«  this  fair  tky  fell,  of  which  the  name 
Sorvives  alone ;  nor  is  there  found  a  mark, 
Whereby  the  curious  pafiengier  may  learn 
ll^r  ample  fuc,  fave  coins,  and  mouldering  unii, 
Aitd  huge  unwieldy  bones,  lading  remains 
or  that  gigantic  race ;  which,  as  he  breaks 
The  tlctted  glebe,  the  plowman  haply  findj», 
Appair^.     Upon  that  treacherous  track(of  land. 
She  whtlonie  dood ;  now  Ceres,  in  her  prime, 
^mile<  fertile,  and  with  ruddied  freight  bedeck'd, 
1  he  apple-tree,  by  our  forefathers  blood. 
Improv*d,  that  now  recals  the  devious  Mufe, 
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Urjnng  her  dedb*d  lahoiora  fo  poffiie. 

The  prudent  will  obferve,  what  paSoBi^|(ftl 
In  various  plants  (for  not  to  man  alone, 
But  all  the  wide  creation.  Nature  gate 
Love,  and  averfion)  :  everlafting  lute 
The  vine  to  Ivy  bears,  nor  lefs  abhors 
The  Colewort*s  rankoefs;  but  withamMvnstvisI 
€l&fps  the  tall  Elm :  the  Pzdao  Rofe  nafoUi 
Her  bud  more  lovely,  near  the  fetid  Leek, 
(Cred  of  dout  Britons),  and  enhances  tbace 
The  price  of  her  celediad  fcent :  the  Good, 
And  thirdy  Cucumber,  when  tliey  percehre 
Th*  approaching  Olive,  with  refentmrot  fly 
Her  fauy  fibres,  and  with  tendiils  creep 
Diverfe,  deteding  contra^ ;  whilft  the  Fig 
Contemns  not  Rue,  nor  Sage*s  humble  lev, 
Clofe  neighbouring :  the  Herefordian  plant 
C^rcfles  freely  the  contiguous  Peach, 
Hazel,  and  weigkt-reiiding  Palm,  and  likes 
T*  approach  the  Quince,   and  the  Elder's  pitirf 
Uneafy,  feated  by  funereal  Yew,  [Jlcc, 

Or  Walnut,  (whofe  malignant  touch  impain 
All  generous  fruits),  or  near  the  bitter  devs 
Of  Cherries.    Therefore  weigh  the  habits  vel 
Of  plants,  how  they  afibciate  befi,  nor  let 
III  neighbourhood  corrupt  thy  hopeful  grafls. 
Would*d  chou  thy  vats  with  gen'rons  ju» 

fliould  froth.  ? 
Refpe^  thy  orchats ;  think  not,  that  the  treo 
Spontaneous  will  produce  an  wholdbme  drtogltf* 
Let  art  corrc^  thy  breed  :   from  parent  boagk 
A  Cyon  meetly  fever :    after,  force 
A  way  into  the  crabdock*s  clofe-wrought  gnifi 
6y  wedges,  and  within  the  living  wuood 
Indole  the  foder  twig,  nor  over  nice 
Refufe  Vith  thy  own  hands  around  to  fpresd 
The  binding  clay :    ere  long  their  differing  vnB* 
Unite,  and  kindly  nouridimcnt  convey 
To  the  new  pupil ;  now  he  (hoots  his  armi 
With  quickcd  growth;   now  fliakc  thetccoirf 

trimk, 
Down  rain  th*  impurpled  halls,  ambrofial  frw^ 
MHiether  the  Wilding's  fibrea  are  conuivM 
I'o  draw  th*  earth's  pured  fpirit,  and  rcfift 
Its  feculence,  which  in  more  porous  docks 
Of  Ctdcr'plaots  finds  paifagc  free,  or  elfe 
The  native  verjuice  of  the  Crab,  deriv'd 
Through  th*  infix*d  graff,  a  grateful  niitoreftfBf 
Of  tart  and  fweet ;  whatever  be  the  cfule, 
Thi«  doubtful  progeny  by  niced  tafles 
Ezpedcd  bed  acceptance  finds,  and  pays 
l^arged  revenues  to  the  orchat«]ord. 

Some  think  the  Quince  and  Apple  would  ccs- 

binc 
In  happy  union  ;  others  fitter  deem 
The  Sloe-dem  bearhig  Sylvan  Plsaabs  aofteie. 
Who  knows  but  both  may  iltfive  f  howe'cr,«b( 

lofs 
To  t^  the  powers  of  both,  and  fearch  hosr  br 
Two  different  natures  may  concur  to  mix 
In  clofe  embraces,  and  ftrange  offspring  bar  ? 
Thon'lt  find  that  plants  will  frequent  chiBpsirji 
UodamagM,  and  their  auuiiageable  arms 
Conjoin  with  others     So  Silunan  plants 
Admit  the  Peach*!  odorifcrow  globe, 
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Axid  Pean  of  fiindfy  fomu;  at  diilereBt  ttmei 
.A.4opttd  Plumbt  will  alieo  braocket  gn^; 
^Wnd   men  ha:?e  ^lathcr'd  from  the  Hawthorn's 

branch 
X^.3.rge  Medbrt,  imitating  regal  crowns, 
^or  is  it  hard  to  beautify  each  month 
"^^ath  files  of  particoWd  fruits,  that  pleafe 
7be  tongue  and  view  at  once.    9o  Maro's  Mufe, 
T'hrice  facred  Mufe !  commodions  precepts  gives 
Inftrudive  to  the  fwaios,  not  wholly  bent 
On  what  k.gaioful :   Ibmettmes  die  diverts 
From  foUd  counfeb,  Ibews  the  force  of  love 
In  iavage  beails ;  how  virgin  face  divine 
^Attradls  the  hclpleis  yonth  through  ikorma  and 

waves, 
Alone,  i»  deep  of  night :   Then  fhe  dcferibes 
rrhe  Scythian  winter,  nor  dafdaint  to  fiqg 
How  under  ground  the  rude  Riphiaan  race 
Iwlimic  briik  Cider  with  the  braVes  jprodudt  wild, 
Sloes  pounded,  Hip»,  and  3enria'  harflieft  juice. 

Jjet  £ige  experience  teach  thee  all  the  ana  • 
Of  grafting  and  in-eyeing ;  when  to  lop 
The  flowing  branches;  what  trees  aniWer  beft 
From  root  or  kernel  t  flie  will  belt  the  hour^ 
Of  harveft  and  feed«time  declare :   by  her 
The  different  qualities  of  things  were  found, 
Aad  fecret  motions;  how  widi  bearvy  bulk 
Vuiatile  Hermes,  fluid  and  uomoift^ 
Amounts  on  the  wings  of  air :   to  her  we  owe 
The  Indian  weedf,  unknown  to  ancient  times, 
Nature's  choice  gift,  whofe  acrimonioui  fume 
Hxtra^s  fuperfluous  juieeS|  and  refines 
The  blood  diftemper'd  from  its  noxious  falts ; 
Friend  to  the  fpirits,  which  with  vapors  bland 
It  gently  mitigates,  companion  fit  * 

Of  pleafantry  and  wine^  nor  to  the  bards 
Unfriendly,  when  they  to  the  vocal  fhell 
VTarbie  melodious  their  well-Iabor'd  fongs. 
She  found  the  poii{h*d  glaft,  whofe  fmaU  convek 
Bnlarges  to  ten  millions  of  degrees 
The  mite,  invifibte  elfe,  of  Nature's  hand 
l^eall  animal :  and  (hews,  what  laws  of  lile 
The  cheefe  inhabitants  obferve,  and  hoi^ 
Fabric  their  manfions  in  the  hardened  milk. 
Wonderful  artifts !  but  the  hidden  ways 
Of  Nature  would'ft  thou  know  f   how  firfl  fhe 

frames 
All  things  in  miniature  f  thy  fpecular  orb 
Apply  to  welt-diifeiSied  keriieb ;  lo ! 
Strange  forms  arife,  in  each  a  little  plant 
Unfolds  its  boughs :    obferve  the  {lender  threads 
Of  firft  beginning  trees,  their  roots,  their  leaves, 
In  narrow  Jieeds  defcribM ;  thou*lt  wondering  fay, 
An  ionuite  ore  hit  every  apple  boafts. 
Thus  all  things  by  experience  are  dirflsyM, 
And  moft  io\prov*d.     Then  fednk>i)(Iy  think 
To  nielior»te  thy  ftock ;  no  way  or  rule 
Be  uneflay*d  ;  prevent  the  morning  ftar. 
Aiiidttous,  nor  with  the  weftern  fan 
hurccafe  to  work ;  lu !  thoughtful  of  thy  gain, 
Not  of  my  own,  I  all  the  live^loog  day 
Confome  in  meditation  deep,  recbfe 
From  human  converfe,  nor,  at  fhut  of  eve, 
J|^joy  repof!  •  hnt  oft  at  midnight  lamp 
f  Tobacco. 


Ply  nay  braiii*racking  ilndies,  if  b^  ehance 
Thee  I  may  coonfiii  right »  and  oft  this  care 
Difturbs  me  flumbering.    Wilt  thou  then  repine 
To  labour  for  thyfelf  i  and  rather  choofe 
To  lie  fupinely,  hoping  Heaven  will  blefs 
Thy  flighted  fraits^  and  give  thee  bread  uneam'd  ? 

'Twill  profit,  when  the  ftork,  fworn  foe  of 
fnakes« 
Returns,  to  fliew  compaflioii  to  thy  plants, 
Fatign*d  with  breedings    liOt  the  arched  knife 
Well  flurpeo*d  now  aflail  the  fpreading  ihades 
Of  vegetable^  and  their  thirfty.  limbs 
Diffever  :   for  the  genial  moifture,  duo 
To  apples,  otherwii^  mifpeods  itfclf 
In  barren  twigs,  and  for  th'  expend  crop, 
Nought  but  vaia  ihoots,  and  empty  leaves  abound. 

When  fwelliog  buds,  their  odorous  foliage  ihed. 
And  gently  harden  imo  fruit,  the  wile 
Spore  not  the  little  oispxin^,  if  they  grow 
Redundant ;  but  the  throngilig  clufters  t^ia 
By  kind  avulfion  ;  dfe  the  flarveling  brood. 
Void  of  fnflicient  fuftcaasce,  will  yield 
A  flender  autumn,  whkh  the  niggard  foul 
Too  late  ihall  weep,  and  cucfe  his  thrifty  hand. 
That  wotald  not  timdy  eafe  the  ponderous  boughs,' 

It  much  conduces,  all  the  cares  to  know 
01  gardening,  how  co  fcare  nodumal  thieves. 
And  how  the  little  race  of  birds  that  hop 
From  fpray  to  fprsy>  fcooping  the  colllieft  fruit 
Infatiate,  uncfiftiirb'di.    Priapua'  form 
Avails  but  liule ;  rather  gl^rd  each  row 
With  the  Cslfe  terrors  of  a  brcathlefs  kite. 
This  done,  the. tt^orotiaflock. with  fwifteft  wing 
Scud  through  the  air ;  their  fancy  repreienta 
His  mortal  talons,  and  his  rftvenous  beak 
Deftrudtve  X  glad  to  ihvn  hia  hoflile  gripe^ 
They  quit  thor  thefts,. and  uiifrequent  the  fields. 

Befidea,  the  filthy  fwine  will  oft  invade 
Thy  firm  indofure,  and  with  deWing  fisou^ 
The  i[ooted  for  eft  undermine :    £r>rtKwith 
Halloo  thy  furious  mafliff,  bid  him  ves 
The  noxious  herd,  and  print  upon  their  ears 
A  fad  memorial  of  their  paft  offence. 

l-ho  flagrant  Procyiin  will  not  fail  to  briog 
Large   fliouls  of  flow  houfo*bearing  fnails  that 

creep 
0*ef  the  ripe  fruitage,  paring  flimy  traAa 
In  the  fleek  rinds,  and  unpreft  Cid^  drink. 
No  art  averts  thia  peft ;  on  thee  it  lies, 
With  morning  and  with  evening  hand  to  rid. 
.  The  preying  reptiks ;  nor,  if  wife,  wilt  thou 
Dedine  this  labour,  which  itielf  rewards 
With   pleafing  gain^  whiifl:  the  warm  limbec 

draws 
SalobrioQs  waters  from  the  nocent  brood. 

Myriads  of  wafps  now  alio  cluftering  hang, 
And  drain  a  fpurioos  honey  from  thy  groves. 
Their  winter  food;  though  oft  repuls'd,  again 
rhcy  rally,  undifma/d ;  but  fraud  with  eaie 
Krfnares  the  noifome  iWarms ;  let  every  bough 
Bear  frequent  vials,  pregnant  with  the  dregs 

if  Moyle,  or  Mum,  or  Treacle's  vifcovt  ju.cc ; 
'  iiey,  by  th*  allurityg  odor  drawn,  in  hafte   . 

ty  to  the  dulcet  cates,  and  crowding  hp 

I  hr  Pi  latabk  bane ;  joyful  thou'li.fcc .  . . 
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The  claminy  ftirfiice  all  oVr-ftrown  with  tribes 
Of  greedy  infeds,  ibac  with  fraitlefs  toil 
tlap  filmy  pennons  oft,  to  extricafe 
Their  feet,  in  liquid  ihackies  hmind,  till  death 
l^rcave  them  of  their  worthfe{5  fouls :  fuchdootti 
V'.'iits  Inxtiry,  and  hwlefs  Jove  of  gain ! 

However  thoo  may 'ft  forbid  eKC«rnal  forco, 
Intefline  eviln  will  prevail;  damp  airs, 
And  rainy  winters^  to  the  centre  pierce 
The  firmed  froits,  and  by  unfeen  decay 
The  proper  relifh  vitiate  :    then  the  grab 
Oft  uatiHfcrv^d  inradei  the  vital  core, 
Bemicioos  tenant,  and  her  fecret  cave 
Enlarges  hourly,  p^'^ying  on  the  pulp 
Ceofelcli  |  nicanwhilt  the  apple's  outward  form 
Deledable  the  witlefs  Twain  heguil«», 
Till,  with  a  writhen  irft>iith.  and  fpattering  nolfe, 
He  taftes  the  bitter' morfel,  and  reje«ft» 
Difrelifh'd;  not  with  lefs^furprife,  than  whco 
EmbattliRl  troops  with  flowlnj;  banners  pafs 
Through  flowery  ineodii  delighted,  nor  diftruft 
The  fm jline  furfsce ;  whiUl  the  cavern'd  ){roiind, 
With  grain  incentive  <lor*4,  by  fudden  blaze 
Burfts  fatal,  and  involves  the  hopes  of  war, 
)n  fiery  whirls ;  full  of  victorious  thoughtSi 
Torn  an^l  difmen^bered,  they  abfV  espire* 

Now  turn  thine  eye  to  view  Aloiqoos'  f^rme^Sy 
The  pri^ti  of  the  Fh»ciiABifle,.fromwhcJKe| 
Siflirj^  the  fpacts  of  the  boitndlefs  dacp. 
To  -^riconium  preeipus  fruits  arrived  : 
The  Pippin,  btimilht  oVwUh  gold,  the  Moyle 
Of  fw  erf  eft  honeyed  faft^*  the  fair  Perniain 
TempeiM,  like  ccmeiieft  i>ymph,  witli  red  and 

'   white. 
Salopian  acre?;  flouriih  with  a.  growth 
Vcculia»*,  ftyl-d  the  Ottley :  be  thou  firft 
'il)i»apnle  to  tnuifplant,  if  to  the  name 
Its  merit  anfwcr^  ho  whcrein^sU  ihuu  find 
A  wiite  more  prt9*d,or  laudaUk  of  tafte. 
Nor  di«o  the  Lliot  leaft  deierre  thy  curet 
Nor  John-Apple,  whofe  wither'd  rind,  intrcnclu 
"With*  many  a  furrow,  aptly  reprcfents 
Dccrtrpid  age,  nor  that  (ram  tUrvey  tiam*d, 
Q^ick-reliftJing  : '  ^hy  ibuuld  we  fing  t^e  i  hrift, 
Codling,  or  J*omrdy,  or  of  pimpled  coat 
The  RuiTet,  or  the  CatVhcad's  weighty  orb, 
jiiiormou«  in  i(s  growth,  for  yarious  i^fc 
Thougfi  thcfe  arcf  meet,  though  after  full  repa(l 
Arc  ofc  required,  and  cro^n  the  rifh  deifcrt  / 

Wltat,  though  the  t'ear^Uee  rival  no(t(«c  wprth 
Of  Aricoman  produds  i  yej  her  frei^hi 
In  not  contemn'd,  yet  her  widerbarn^hiog  ^rma 
Bcft  fcrten  thy  manfion  firoi\x  the  ferviait  Dqg 
Adverfe  to  h'V  ;   i'he  wintcry  harrican^ 
In  vai|i  «mpJoy  their  roar,  iier'tnink  unmov'd 
Breaks  the  itrcng  on&t,  and  coDtTcvU  |heif  ilge. 
Chiefly  the  B«^lbury,  vhofe  large  iocrcafe. 
Annual,  in  fumptuous  banquets  claimf  applaa(iB. 
Thrtcc  acccptabic  beverage !  c»uld  bpt  a^t 
fijitbdue  the  flgatiftg  lee,  f'oipoaa's  felf  '      [ftri^e. 
Would  dread  thy*  piaifc,  and  lluip  tb^  dubiufis 
Be  it  ihy  choice,  \vben  diiianer-ho^tf  afWoy» 
To  fit  btricath  her  leafy  catKvpy, 
Q.!t»ffing  rich  liquids !'  oh !  how  fweel  f  enjoy, 
^l  Quwv  ^  fruhs,  and  iiorpiublli:  iba^f  [ 
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But  bow  with  eqoal  numben  fiiail  we  nuKh 
The  Muik*a  Ibrpafling  worth ;  that  earlteil  givu 
Sure  bopea  of  racy  wine«  and  in  its  yonth, 
Its  tender  nonage,  loads  the  fpreadiog  bougbi 
With  large  and  juicy  piCipfing,  ihst  dc£cs 
The  vernal  nippets,  and  cold  fydcral  biafts '. 
Yet  let  hcrto  the  Rod^ftreak  yield,  thai  onoe 
Waa  of  the  Sylvm  kind,  unciviU2*d« 
()£  no  regard,  till  Scudamore*!  flcilful  baod        '. 
Improved  her,  and  by  courtly  difciptine 
1  aught  her  the  f'vage  nature  to  forget : 
Hence  ftylM  the  Scudamorean  plant ;  vhoie  vise 
Whoever  taftes,  let  hitn  WtCb  grateful  heart 
Refpe^  that  ancient  ioyal  houfe,  and  wiQi 
The  nobler  peer,  that  now  tranfcends  our  hops 
Ip  early  worth,  hi)  country's  jufteft  pridct 
Uninteniiptedjoy,and  health  entire. 

Let  every  tree  in  every  garden  own 
The  Red*ftreak  as  fapreme,  whttfe  pplpous  tpui 
With  gold  irradiate,  and  venpilion  (bines 
Tempting,  not  fatal,  as  the  birth  of  that 
Primaeval  inteiditSled  plant  that  won 
Fond  Bve  in  haplds  hour  to  tafte,  and  die. 
This,  of  more  bounteous  influence,  iofpifes 
Poetic  rapturet,  and  the  k>wly  Muiib 
Kindly  to  loftier  ftraint ;  even  I  perceive 
Her  facred  virtue.    See !  the  nombers  flovr 
£afy,  whilft,  fheerVl  wt|h  ber  iK^areoys  juicg 
Hcr*#,  and  my  conptry'a  praifes  I  resale 
Hs^l  Hcrefordian  pl«<>t,  that  dttd  d  fdain 
All  other  fields '.  Heaven^s  fwoeteft  blffiiogi  bi2! 
Be  thou  the  copitois  iua|ter  of  tny  foag, 
And  ihy  choice  Uc^r ;  pn  which  alwa js  vii4 
Lai4gl:rer,  and  Q>ort,  and  cyife-,bfgiiiliog  vit, 
And  firiendfiiip,  cbi«'f  delight  of  h^niaa  life. 
What  (hould  we  wi|h  for  n)fl!re  ?  or  why,  i»  ^ 
Of  foreign  vintage,  iofi(Kere,  apd  mi^t, 
Travcrfe  th*  C](tremeft  world  I  why  tempt  the  ngt 
Qf  the  roMgh  oceap  ?  when  our  native  gUbe 
Imparts,  from  bounteons  womb,  annual  t^icnii^ 
Of  wine  dele<^ble,  that  far  furpiouots 
Cvallic,  pr  Latin  grap^o,  or  ih<i^e  iba(  fee 
l^he  fetting  fun,  near  Galjf'cls  towenug  bcifE^ 
Nor  let  the  Khodian,  qor  the  X^|biap  ^ac^ 
Vaurt  their  rich  Muft,  nor  let  'I'okay  <outen4 
F4>r  fitvereigqty ;  {>haneu^*  felf  myft  bow 
Tn  th*  Arconian  vales  :  AT»d  (halt  we  doobc 
T'  improve  our  vegetable  wealth,  or  kt 
The  foil  lie  idle,  which,  with  fit  manure, 
With  largeft  nfury  repay,  alpoe 
l^mpowercii  to  fupply  wha^  Nafiire  aflcs 
Frugal,  or  >yhat  nice  appetite  requires  { 
The  meadows  h^re,  with  battering  ooic  eonch'4 
Cive'fpirit  to  the  grafs;  three  cubits  high 
The  jqipted  herbage  iboou  Tth*.  uafallow'd  (k^ 
Yearly  oVrcomes  the  gratiarica  with  fton 
6f  golden  whea%  thp  ftfcngth  of  hpaiaa  life. 
Law,  on  auxiliary  poles,  the  i^'ps 
Afcending  fphal,  r^tig'd  in  meet  array; 
ix>,  how  the  ar^M^t  with  barley-grMQ 
Stands  thicl^,  o*ef^ihadow*4.  to  the  tbirily  hiiad 
Trapfportmg  prolped '.  t^icfe,  as  modcni  uic* 
Ordains,  {nfy^'d,  an  auburn  drink  compJe, 
Whole6>rae,  of  deathlefs  fam«|  Here,  tocbe  A^4 
^pplcs  of  brice,  £id  plcntcoua  &cav.*  of  cotfi| 
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ore  interlacM  occur,  and  both  imbibe 
Fitting  congenial  jnice ;  fb  rich  the  foil,' 
S.»  much  docf  fniSuons  moidore  o'cr-abonnd  * 
Nor  are  the  hiUt  unamiable,  whofe  to)>s 
To  hearen  afpire,  afTofding  profpcA  fwebt 
1"o  human  ken ;  or  at  their  feet  the  vales 
Defcendiitjc  gently,  where  the  lowing  herd 
Chew  Terduoos  paflnre ;  nor  the  yellow  fieldt 
GikWy*  iotcrchangM  with  rich  variety 
Pleafing  ;  at  when  an  emerald  green,  enchaa'd 
In  flamy  gold,  from  the  bright  maft  acquires 
A  nobler  hue,  more  delicate  to  fight. 
Next  add  the  Sylvan  (hades,  and  filent  grove*, 
(Haunt  of  the  Oraids)  whence  the  earth  is  fed 
With  copious  fuel;  whence  the  ftordyoak, 
A  prince's  refuge  once,  th*  eternal  guard 
Of  England's  throne,  by  fweating  peafants  feirdi 
SteiTK  the  vaft  main,  and  bears  tremendous  war 
To  diftant  nations,  Qr^with  foWeiga  fway, 
Awes  the  divided  world  to  peace  and  love. 
AVhy  ihouU  the  Qhalybes,  or  Bilboa  boaft 
Their  hardcoM  iron ;  when  our  mines  produce 
As  perfeA  martial  ore  ?  can  Tmolus*  head 
Vie  with  our  faflion  odours  f  or  the  fleece 
Bztic,  or  fineft  Tareotioe,  compare 
'With  Lemfter*s  lilken  wool  f  ^f^rc  Ihall  we  find 
Men  more  ondiuuted,  for  their  country**  weal 
More  prodigal  pf  life  f  in  ancient  days 
I'he  Koman  legions,  and  great  Osfar,  found 
Our  fathers  no  mean  foes;  and  Crcfiy*s  plains. 
And  Agincourt,  deep  ting'd  with  blood,  oonfefs 
What  the  Sihires  vigour  unwithftood 
Could  do  in  rigid  fight ;  and  chiefly  what 
Br  jdges'  wide  wafting  hand,  firft  garter*d  Knight, 
Puil&Liic  author  of  great  Chandos*  ftem, 
Hj^b  Claudos,  that  tranfmits  paternal  worth, 
prudence,  and  ancient  prowefs ,  and  renown, 
T*  his  noble  offspring.    O  thrice  happy  peer! 
That,  bleil  with  hoary  vigour,  view*ft  thyfielf 
f  relh  blooming  in  thy  generous  fon ;  whofc  Ups^ 
Flowing  with  nervous  eloquence  exaA, 
Charm  the  wife  fenate,  and  attention  win 
In  deepeft  councils  :  Aricnnium  pleas'd. 
Him,  as  her  chofen  worthy,  firft  falutes. 
Him  on  th'  Iberian,  on  the  Gallic  fhore. 
Him  hardy  Britons  blefs;  his  faithful  hand 
Conveys  new  courage  fnm  afar,  nor  more 
The  General's  condud,  than  hi«  care  avails. 
Thee  alfu,  glorious  branch  of  Cccirs  line. 
This  country  clain^s,  with  pride  and  joy  to  thee 
Thy  Aitecennts  calls;  yet  flie  endures 
Patient  thy  abfeace,  fince  thy  prudent  choice 
Hat  fix'd  thee  in  Mufe»*  faireft  feat  ^, 
Where  f  Aldrich  reigns,  and  from  his  endlefsftore 
Of  univerfal  knowledge  ft  ill  fupplies 
His  noble  care ;  he  generous  thoughts  infiila 
Of  true  nobility,  their  country's  love, 
(Chief  end  of  life)  and  forqis  their  dudile minds 
To  human  virtues  by  his  genius  led, 
Thou  foon  in  every  art  pre-eminent 
tf halt  grace  this  iile,  and  rife  to  Burleigh's  fame. 
H^  high  bom  peer !  and  thuu^  great  ourle  of 
art9, 
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And  men,  from  whence  coDfpicuous  patriots  fpring, 

Hanmer  and  Bromley ;  thou,  to  whom  with  due 

RefpcA  Wistonia  bows,  and  joyful  oirns 

Thy  mitred  offspring ;  be  for  ever  bleft 

With  like  examples,  and  to  future  timet 

Proficuoos,  fach  a  race  uf  men  produce. 

As,  in  the  caufe  of  virtue  firm,  may  fix 

Her  throne  inviolate.    Hear,  ye  Gods,  this  vow 

From  one,  the  meaneft  in  her  nunaerous  train ; 

Though  meaneft,  n^  leaft  ftpdious  of  her  praife.  - 

Mde,  rat£e  thy  voioa  to  Beaufort^  fpotkfs 
fame. 
To  Beaufort,  in  a  long  defcent  derived 
From  royal  anceflry,  of  kingly  rights 
Faithful  afTerters,  in  him  ceucenng  meet 
Their  glorious  .virtues,  high  defert  from  pridtt 
Disjoin'd,  unfliaken  houour,  and  contempt 
Of  ftrong  aUnrementft.    O  iUuftrious  prince  I 
O  thou  of  ancient  faith!  exulting, thee. 
In  her  fair  lift  this  happy  land  inrols. 
Who  can  refufe  a  tributary  vcrfe 
To  Weymouth,  firmeik  friend  of  (lighted  worth 
In  evil  days  ?  whofe  hofpitable  gate, 
Unbarr'd  to  all,  invites  a  numerous  uaio 
Of  daily  guefU,  whofe  boards  with  plenty  crown' J, 
Revives  the  feafUrites  old :  meanwhile  his  care 
Forgets  not  the  afflitfted,  but  content 
In  ads  of  fecrct  goodnefs,  Ihuns  the  praife. 
That  furc  attends.    Permit  me,  bounteous- lord. 
To  blazon  what  though  hid  will  bcauteoua  ihine, 
And  with  thy  name  to  dignify  my  long. 

Bat  who  is  he;  that  on  the  winding  ilream 
Of  Vaga  firik  drew  vital  breath,  and -How 
^pprov'd  in  Anna's  (ecret  councils  fats»    ' 
Weighing  the  fum  of  things,  with  wife  focecaft 
Solicitoos  of  public  good  )  how  large 
His  mind  that  comprehmda  wh4te'cr  was  known 
To  old,  OK  prefent  time  v  yet  not  elate. 
Not  confcious  of  its  (kill  ?  what  pciufe  defierues 
His  liberal  hand,  that  gathers  but  to  give. 
Preventing  fuit  f  O  not  unthankful  Mule, 
Him  lowly  reverence,  that  firft  deigu*d  to  hear 
Thy  pipe,  aad  fcreea'd  thee  from  opprohrious 

tongues. 
Acknowledge  thy  own  Harlcry,  and  his  nanic^ 
lofcribe  on  every  bark;  the  wounded  plants 
Will  fail  inercafe,  fafUr  thy  )ii^  refpe<a. 

Such  arc  our  heaoca,  by  their  virtues  known, 
Or  dull  in  peace,  or  war :  of  fufter  mold 
The  female  fes,  with  fweet  attradive  airs 
Subdue  obdurate  hearts.    The  traveller^  oft 
That  view  their  matchlefs  forms  with  tranfient 

glance, 
Catch  fudden  love,  and  figh  for  nymphs  unknown, 
Smit  with  the  magic  of  their  eyes :  nor  hath 
The  dgedal  hand  of  Nature  only  pour'd 
Her  '^iftt  of  outward  grace ;  thear  innocence 
Unfugn'd,  and  virtue  moil  engaging,  free 
From  pride,  or  artifice,  long  joys  afiord 
To  th*  honeft  nuptial  bed,  and  in  the  wane 
Of  life,  rebate  the  mifcrics  of  age. 
And  is  there  found  a  wretch  fo  bafe  of  mind. 
That  woman's  powerful  beauty  dares  ccndeain, 
Exadeft  work  of  Heaven  f  He  iU  deferves 
I  Or  loye,  or  pity ;  iricndkis  let  him  fee 
*  M  m  iiii 
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Uneafy,  tedioiw  day,  deipi6*d,  forlorn, 

As  (bin  of  buman  rpcc :  but  may  the  man, 

TJiat  cheerfully  recounts  the  femaie*s  praiica 

Pind  equal  love»  and  loyt*»  notainted  fwepu 

Enjoy  with  honour  1  Q,  ye  Cods !  might  I 

t'\c6t  my  fj^te,  my  happieft  choice  iball  he 

A  fair  and  mpdeU  yirgio*  that  invites 

With  afped  chafte,  forbidding  loofe  defire. 

Tenderly  fmiling;  in  wbofe  hea\cnly  'ye 

Sits  purcft  love  enthronM ;  but  if  ti  e  ftj^s 

Msljgnaiit  chefe  my  better  hopes  oppoic. 

May  I,  at  leaft,  the  facred  pleafures  know 

Of  ftriAefi  aiulty ;  npr  ever  want 

A  frien4,  with  whom  I  mutually  may  (har^ 

Gladnefs  and  angui(h»  by  kind  interoourCe 

Of  fpeecb»  and  offices.    May  in  my  mind. 

Indelible,  a  g^teful  fcpfe  remain 

Of  fafours  undefisrv'4  •— >0  thou!  from  whom 

Gladly  both  rich  and  low  (ieek  aid ;  mod  wiie' 

Interpreter  of  right,  w(iofe  gracioos  voice 

Breathes  equity,  and  curbs  too  rigid  law 

With  noild  impartial  reafon ;  what  returns 

Of  thanks  are  due  to  thy  beneficence 

Freely  vouchlaf  M,  when  to  the  gates  9f  deatih 

1  tended  prone  ?  if  thy  indulgeitt  care   * 

Had  not  preven*d,  among  unbodyM  fliade« 

I  now  had  wander'd ;  and  thefe  empty  tho^ghta 

pf  apples  peri&*d ;  but,unpiais'd  by  thee, 

I  tuno  my  pipe  afrdh,.eac^  night  and  day» 

Thy  unexampled  goooncfs  to  extol 

Pcfirous;  but  nor  night,  nor  day«  fufficel 

For  that  great  taik;  the  highly  honour'd  name 

Of  Trevor  muft  employ  my  willing  thoughu 

Inceffanc,  dwell  for  ever  on  my  tongue. 

Let  me  grateful;  but  let  far  from  mc 

Be  fawning  critige,  and  faUe  dilTembiiing  look, 

A  fervile  flattery,  that  harbour* oft 

In  courts  and  gilded  roofs.    Some  loofe  the  bands 

Of  ancient  friendlhip,  cancel  Nature's  laws 

For  pageantry,  ajid  uwdry  gewgaws.    b<>me 

Renounce  their  fires,  oppoiie  paternal  right 

F(V  tufe  and  power  ;  and  others  realms  invslde 

With   fpacioUs  fliewa  of  iove.     'Jihe,  traiterous 

wretch 
ISetmys  his  fovereign.    Qtbera^  defiitute 
Of  real  zeal,  to  every  altar  bend 
By  lucre  fway'd,  and  tuGt  the  bafeft  things 
To  be  ftyi'd  honourable :  tbe  honcfi  man. 
Simple  of  heart,  prefers  inglorious  want 
To  ill-got  wealth  (  rather  from  door  to  door, 
A  jocund  pilgrim,  though  diilreff 'd,  he'll  mve. 
Than  break  his  plighted  faith  ;  not  fear,  nor  hope, 
Will  fhock  his  flcdfaftfoul;  rather  dcbarr'd 
£ach  common  privilege,  cut  off  from  hopes 
6f  mcincil  gain,  of  prcfcuc  goods  ddpoii'd, 
He'll  bear  the  marks  <if  infamy  con:cnm*d, 
I'!ipity'd ;  yet  his  mind,  of  evil  pure, 
^iij'poru  him,  and  intention,  free  from  fraud. 


if  no  retinue  with  obfer  vant  eyca 
Attend  him,  if  he  can*t  with  purple  fUin 
Of  cumbrous  veftroents,  iabottr*d  o'er  with  goli. 
Dazzle  the  crowd,  and  let  them  all  agape; 
Yet  clad  in  homely  weeds,  from  £nvy*s  dans 
Remote  he  lives,  nor  knows  the  nightly  pu)]^ 
Of  confdence,  por  with  fpe&ers'  grifly  forms, 
DsemoDs,  and  inju):'d  fouls,  at  dofe  of  day 
Annoy'd,  fad  interrupted  flumb^rs  fiods. 
But  (as  a  child,  whofe  inexperienc*d  age 
Nor  evil  purpofe  fears,  nor  knowf)  enr-ys 
Night's  fweet  rcfreihmcnt,  humid  fleeplbcere. 
When  Chanticleer,  with  clarion  fhrill,  recaUi 
The  tardy  day,  hp  to  his  labours  hica 
Gladfome,  intent  on  fomewhat  that  may  eale 
Unhealthy  mortals^  and  with  carious  fearch 
Examines  all  t(u!  properties  of  ^bs, 
Foffils,  and  mincrals^that  th*  cmbowd'd  csrtk 
pifpfays,  if  by  his  iaduCkry  .he  can 
Benefit  human  race  t  or  cife  his  thoughts 
Are  exeixis*d  with  ^culationa  deep  [nia 

Of  good,  and  juft,  »n4  meet,  and  th*  wh-.iisiBe 
Of  temperance,  and  aught  that  may  inpioH 
The  moral  life ;  not  feduloua  to  rail' 
Nor  with  envenomed  tongue  to  bUfl  the  faoK 
Qf  harmiefsnien,  or  fccret  whifpers  fpread 
'Moug  faithful  friends,  to  breed  diftrufi  aod  biK. 
Studious  of  virtue,  he  no  life  obferves, 
Bxcept  his  own ;  hi«  own  cmploya  bis  caies, 
Large  iuh]c6t !  tbat  he  labours  to  refine 
Daily,  nor  of  his  liule  ftock  denies 
Fit  alms  to  Laaars,  merciful  and  meek. 

Thus  facred  Virgil  liv*dg  from  counly  vice. 
And  batea  of  pompous  Rome  fecure ;  at  conn. 
Still  thoughtlul  of  the  rural  h<»ocfl  life. 
And  how  t*  improve  his  grounds^  and  hoir  Vmi^' 
Beft  poet !  fit  cxamplar  for  the  tribe 
Of  Phoebus,  nor  lefii  fit  Maeonidcs, 
Poor  eyelefs  pilgrim,  i  and,  if  after  thcfe. 
If  after  thcfe  another  I  may  name. 
Thus  tender  Spenfer  liv'd,  with  mean  repiil 
Coount,  deprefs'd  by  penury,  and  pine 
In  foreign  realni ;  y«C  not  debas'd  his  verie 
By  Fortune's  frowns.  And  bad  that  other  bird'. 
Oh,  had  but  he,  that  firfl  ennobled  Ibog 
With  holy  rapture,  like  his  Abdicl  beeo ; 
*Mong  many  faitlilcfs,  fbri^ly  faithful  fouxl ; 
Unpity*d«  he  ihould  not  have  waiPd  his  orlv, 
That  roU*d  in  vain  to  fiud  the  piercing  ray, 
And  found  no  dawn,  by  dim  fuffufioo  veil'd ! 
But  he— however,  let  the  Mufe  abflaio. 
Nor  blail  his  fame,  from  whom  fhe  Imnit  to  iff 
In  much  infjrrior  0  rains,  groveling  beaestb 
Th*  Olytnpian  hill,  on  plains  and  vales  ifUcBt, 
Me^n  follower.    There  let  her  reft  a  while, 
Plcstb'u  with  the  fragrant  wilki,  and  cool  rctrnt. 

•  Mittoo. 
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0  Haecovkt,  whom  th'  ifigeaioiit  love  of  vu 
Kat  cany*d  from  thy  native  foil,  beyond 
IV  eternal  Alpine  Inowt,  and  now  detains 
a  Italy's  wafte  realms,  how  long  mnft  we 
Lament  thy  abfence  f  whiltt  in  fweet  fojourn 
rhou  Tiew'ft  the  relies  of  old  Rome ;  or,  what 
Jorivard  authors  by  their  prefence  naadc 
•or  CTer  Ycnerable,  rural  feats, 
ribor,  and  Tofciihun,  or  VirgU's  nm, 
Jfcen  with  immortal  bays,  which  haply  thon, 
lefpeaing  his  great  name,  doft  now  approach 
Vitb  bended  knee,  and  ftrow  with  purple  Bowers  i 
Jomiodfol  of  thy  fricods»  that  ill  can  brook 
Ju  long  dehy.    At  length,  dear  youth,  retnm, 
«  wit  and  jw^ment  ripe,  in  blooming  years, 
iDd  Britain'i  iffe  with  Latian  knowledge  grace, 
Jetum,  and  let  thy  father's  worth  ezdte 
Ittrft  of  pre-eminence ;  fee !  how  the  caufe 
t(  widows,  and  of  orphans,  he  aflerts 
/ith  winning  rhetoric,  and  well  arguM  Uw ! 
(tf  k  well  his  footfteps,  and,  like  him,  deicrre 
"hy  prince's  favoor^  and  thy  country 'i  lo?c. 
(caowhile  (althoogh  the  Maific  grape  delights 
Kgnint  of  racy  juice,  and  Formian  hills 
emper  iby  cups,  yet)  wilt  not  thon  rejeft 
"hy  native  li^ors :  lo !  for  thee  my  mill 
(ow  grinds  choice  apples,  and  the  Briiiih  vats 
•'erflow  with  generous  cider ;  far  remote 
>cccpt  this  labour,  nor  defpife  the  Mufe, 
bat,  palling  lands  and  feat,  on  thee  attends. 
Thus  far  of  trees :  the  pleafing  talk  remains. 
0  fing  of  vrines,  nod  autumn's  h\dk  increafe. 
h'  e#cds  of  art  arc  flicwn,  yet  what  avails, 
vainft  Heaven  f  oft,  notwithftanding  all  thy  care 
0  help  thy  plants,  when  the  fmall  fruitcry  lecou 
Kempt  from  ills,  an  oriental  hUSt 
ifafiroQs  flie»,  fooo  as  the  hind  fatigued 
oyokes  his  team ;  the  tender  freight,  onlkilVd 

0  bear  the  hot  difeafe,  diftemper'd  pines 

1  the  year's  prime ;  the  deadly  plague  annoyi 
he  wide  inclofure  ;  think  ndt  vainly  now 

b  tieat  thy  neighbours  with  mclliflaoui  cups, 
hut  di&ppointcd.     If  the  former  years 
Lhibit  no  fupplies,  alas !  thou  muft 
^ifh  tafi clefs  water  wafh  thy  droughty  throat. 
A  tliuulaad  accidents  the  fanntr'o  hopes 


Subvert,  or  check ;  uncertain  all  his  toil. 

Till  lufly  autumn's  lukewarm  days  aUay'4 

With  gentle  colds,  infenCbly  confirm 

His  ripening  labours ;  autmnn  to  the  fruHf 

Earth's  wious  lappreducei,  ^gwr  givci 

Equal,  inteneratiog  milky  grain 

Berries,  and  Iky-dy'd  plumbs,  and  what  in  eoat     • 

Rough,  or  ibft-rin'd,  or  bearded  hnflc,  or  flieU; 

Fat  Olives,  and  Piftacio's  fragrant  nut, 

And  the  Pine's  uftefiil  Appk :  autumn  ptima 

Aufonian  hills  with  Grapes ;  whlHl  Englifli  plaina 

Blufli  with  pomaceous  harvefts,  breathing  fweets. 

O  let  me  now,  when  the  kind  early  dew 

Unlocks  th'  embofom'd  odours,  walk  among 

The  weU-rang'd  files  of  trees,  wbofe  full^iged 

ftore 
DHfuie  ambrofial  ftreams,  than  Myrrh,  or  Nard, 
More  grateful,  or  perfumtng  fiowery  Bean ! 
Soft  whifpering  airs,  and  t£  lark*s  matin  Ibag 
Then  woo  to  mufiog,  and  becalm  the  mind 
Perplez'd  with  irtiome  thoughts.    Thrice  hap* 

pytioie, 
Beft  portion  of  the  virions  year,  in  which 
Nature  rejoiceth,  finiling  oo  her  works 
I^ovely,  to  full  perfeAion  wrought !  but  ah ! 
Short  are  our  joys,  and  neighbouring  griefs  difiorb 
Our  ple^Tant  hours !  inclement  winter  dwells 
Contiguous;  forthwith  frofiy  blafls  deface 
The  bfitfafome  year :  trees  of  their  flirivci'd  Cniita 
Are  widow'd,  dreary  ftorms  o'er  all  prevail! 
Now,  now't  the  time,  ere  hafty  funs  forbad 
To  work,  dilburden  thou  thy  ftplefs  wood 
Of  its  rich  progeny ;  the  turgid  fruit 
Abounds  with  mellow  liquor:  now  exhort 
Thy  hinds  to  exercife  the  pointed  fleel  •    • 

On  the  hard  rock«  and  give  a  wheely  form 
To  the  ezpe&ed  grinder :  now  prepare 
Materials  for  thy  mill  i  a  llurdy  poft 
Cylindric,  to  fopport  the  grinder's  weight 
Ezceifive;  and  a  fiezile  fallow,  entrench'd, 
Rounding,  capacious  of  the  juicy  hord. 
Nor  muft  thou  not  be  mindful  of  thy  prefs, 
Long^  ere  the  vintage ;  but  with  timely  care 
Shave  the  goat*i  fhaggy  beard,  left  thou  too  late 
In  vain  ihould'ft  feck  a  firainer  to  difpart 
The  huflcy,  tenene  dregs,  from  purer  Mufi. 
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Be  caottous  next «  proper  fteed  to  find, 
Whofe  prime  is  paft ;  the  vigorous  horfe  difdaiof 
Such  fcrvile  labours,  or,  if  iurc'd,  forgets 
His  paft  atchicvemeots,  and  vidorious  pahns. 
Blind  Bayard  rather,  worn  with  woik  and  years. 
Shall  roll  th*  unwieldy  ftone,  with  fober  pace 
He*ll  tread  the  girding  path  till  dewy  eve. 
From  early  ^y-fpring,  piea^'d  to  find  his  age 
Pedining  not  unufeful  to  his  lord. 

Sofloe,  when  the  prefn,  by  ucmoft  vigour  fcrew'dy 
Has  drain*d  the  piilpous  mafs,  regale  their  fwinc 
With  the  dry  renife ;  thou,  more  wife,  (halt  deep 
Thy  hniks  in  water,  and  again  employ 
The  ponderous  engine.     Water  will  imbibe 
The  finall  remains  of  fpirtt,  and  acquire 
A  vinous  flavour ;  this  the  peafants  blithe 
Will  quaff,  and  whiftle,  as  thy  tinkling  team 
They  drive,  and  fing  of  Fufca's  radiant  eyes, 
Pkas*d  w>th  the  medley  draught.     Nor  (halt 

rhou  now 
Rejed  the  Appl«»cheefe,  though  quite  exhauft ; 
Even  now  *ewiU  ch(eriih«  and  improve  the  roots 
Of  fickly  .plants;  new  vigour  i^euce  convey  *d 
Will  yield  an  harveft  of  unufu4  gr^wtlu   . 
Such  proiit  fprin^  from  hulks  dilcreetly  us'd  1 

The  tpqder  apples,  from  their  parents  rent 
By  ftvrmy  ihpcks,  miift  not  negleded  lie,  . . 
The  prey  of  worms :  A  frugal  roan  I  knewi 
Bich  in  one  barred  acre,  which  fubdued 
By  endiri's  culture,  with  fufficient  Mud.. 
His  caiks  repleniiird  yearly ;  he  no  more 
DefirM,  nor  wanted ;  diligent  to  learn 
'fhe  various  feafons,  a^id.by  ficill  repel 
Invading  pefts,  fucccfftful  in  his  cares. 
Till  the  damp  Libyan  wM*  with  tempeft  arm*4 
Outrageous,  blufter*d  horrible  amidft 
His  Cider-grove ;  o*erturn*d  by  fyrioos  bla&s, 
The  fightly  ranks  fall  proftrate,  and  around 
Their  froiuge  fcatter'd,  frqm  (lie  genial  boughs 
«Stript  imntatore  ;  yet  did  he  not  repine. 
Nor  curffp  hit  ilars;  but  prudent,  his  fallen  heaps 
Colledling,  cherilh'd  with  the  tepid  wreaths 
Oi  tcdd<9d  gcafs,  an4  the  fun's  mdlowiog  beams 
mval'd  with  artful  heats,  ?nd  thfn^e  procured 
A  colUy  liquor,  by  improving  tim^, 
Bqual'd  with  what  the  h^ppieft  vintage  bearr. 

Bat  this  I  wani  thee,  ^ntl  fhall  always  warn, 
Ko  heteragepeoys  piixturcs  ufc,  as  fome 
With  v^atery  turnips  ^av^  debas'd  their  wines. 
Too  frugal ;  npr  let  the  crude  humours  dance 
In  heated  brafs,  ftei^ning  with  fire  intenfe ; 
Althougl^  Devouisy  much  commends  the  ufe 
Of  ilreogtheoing    Vulcan;    witl^    their   native 

Thy  wines  fuificient,  other  aid  refufe ; 

And,  when  th'  allotted  orb  of  timc*s  complete. 

Are  more  commended  than  the  labour*d  drinks. 

Nor  }et  thy  avarice  tempt  thee  to  withdraw 
The  prieft*s  appointed  Ihare;  with  cheerful  heart 
The  tenth  of  thy  increafe  bcftow,  and  own 
Heaven's  bounteous  goodncfs,  that  will  fure  repay 
T(iy  j^teful  duty :  this  negle^ed,  fear 
Signal  avcngeancc,  fuch  at  overtook 
A  mifcjf,  that  unjufUy,  once  with-held 
The  clergy's  duci  rel/ing  on  hiaifcl^i 


His  fields  he  tended,  withfuccef-fol  care. 
Early  and  late,  when  or  unwiih'f^for  nia 
Defcended,  or  unfeafonable  frufls 
Curb'd  his  mcreafiog  hopes;  or,  when  woani 
The  clouds  dropt  fatneik,  in  the  middle  flcy 
The  due  fufpendcd  ftaid,  and  left  usmoift 
His  esecrable  glebe :  recotding  this, 
Be  juft,  and  wife,  and  tremble  to  tranfgre& 

Learn  now  the  pr omife  of  the  coming  jtu, 
To  kmnv,  that  by  no  flattering  figns  abus'd, 
Thou  wifely  may'd  provide  s  the  various  vseb 
Prophetic,  and  atteadant  ilara,  czplaia 
Each  rifing  dawn  ;  ere  icy  crofts  fnrmoont 
The  current  ftream,  the  heavenly  orb^  fotse 
Twinkle  with  trembling  rays,  and  Cynthia  j|!<« 
With  light  nnfuUy'd :  now  the  fowler,  vsbM 
By  thcfe  good  omens,  with  fwift  early  ftcpt 
Treads  the  crimp  earthf  ranging  through  H- 

and  glades 
Offenfive  to  the  birds ;  fulj^urcous  death 
Checks  their  mid  flight,  and  Keedlds  whik  ^ 

ftrain 
Their  tiMicfvl  throats,  the  towering,  heavy  ^^'^ 
Overtakes  their  fpeed ;  they  leave  their  iiuk  i^ 
Above  th^  cloudr,  precipitant  to  earth. 

The  woodcocks  early  vifit,  and  abode 
Of  long  continuance  in  our  temperate  diae. 
Foretei  a  liberal  harveft^  b«  c^t  tines 
Intelligent,  tji^  harfli  Hyperborean  ice 
Shuns  for  our  oqoal  winters;  when  outAisi 
Cleave  the  chill'd  foil,  be  backwai4vin(ihitrr 
To  Si^mdinavian  frozen  fummcrs,  meet 
For  his  ^iumb'd  blood.    But  nothing  profits  a*" 
Than  frequent  fnows;  O,  may 'ft  thou  afcsstx 
Thy  furrows  whitco'd  by  the  woolly  rais 
Nutriceous !  fecret  nitre  lurks  within 
The  porous  wet,  quickening  the  languid  gkbe. 

Sometimes  thou  (halt  with  fervent  w«»  ^* 
plore 
A  moderate  wind;  the  orchat  Ipves  to  mvc 
With  winter  winds,  before  the  gemscxot 
Their  feeble  heads ;  the  loofcncd  routs  tbefi  i^^ 
Large  increment,  eameft  of  happy  yesrfc 
Nor  will  it  nothing  profit  to  obferve 
The  monthly  ftars,  their  powerful  iofluocc 
O'er  planted  fields,  what  vegetables  rtiga 
Under  each  fign.    On  our  account  has  Jovr 
Indulgent  to  all  moons  fonie  fucculcnt  pis^' 
Albtted,  that  poor  helplefs  man  will  Osckj 
His  prcfent  thirfl,  and  matter  find  for  coiL 
Now  will  the  Corinth^  now  the  Ra^f<»PP'f 
Delicious  draughts ;  the  Quinces  dow,  or  Pti!"^ 
Or  Cherries^  or  the  fair  Thiflxian  fruit 
Are  preft  to  wines ;  the  ^rituItt  fqoeeze  d)£«^ 
Of  (cdulous  beet,  and  mixing  odorous  ha^ 
Prepare  balfamic  cups,  to  wbeenng  luogt 
Medicinal,  and  |hort«brea:h'd,  ancicoc  ix^ 

^ut,  if  thou'rt  indcfatigably  bent 
To  toil,  and  omnifarous  drinks  woyld'ft  ^^  • 
Befides  the  orchat,  every  hedge  and  bufr 
Affords  afliftance;  ev'n  aflSidive  Birch, 
Curs'd  by  unlettcr'd,  idle  youth,  diiUli 
A  limpid  current  from  her  wounded  bsHci 
Profufe  pf  nurfing  iap.    When  fohu-  bcuitf 
Tarch  thirfly  human  veins,  the  damj&'i^  n^^ 
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'nforc'd,  di/pby  ten  thoufand  painted  flowery 
ifcful  in  pottablei.    Tby  little  Tons 
ermit  to  range  the  pafture* ;  gladly  they 
^ill  mow  the  CowHip-pofies.  faintly  fweet, 
rom  whence  thou  artificial  wioeaihait  draio 
f  Kj  taOc,  that,  io  mid  fenroun,  btft 
lack  craving  thirft,  and  mitigate  the  day. 
Happy  tcrne  f,  whofe  moft  wholefooie  air 
oifoQscnvenom'd  fpidera,  and  forbids 
he  baleful  toad,  and  yiper,  from  her  fliore ! 
fore  happy  in  her  balmy  draughts,  enrich'd 
^ith  mifcelianeout  fpices,  a^d  the  loot 
?or  thirft-abating  ^eetnefs  prais'd),  whieh  wid<^ 
Ktend  her  fame,  and  f  each  drooping  heart 
refent  redreft,  and  lively  health  convey. 
Sec,  bow  the  Belgae,  fedulous  and  ftout, 
^ith  bowls  of  fatiisning  Mum,  or  hliisful  cupi 
f  kernel-reUih'd  fluids,  the  fair  (lar 
f  early  Phofphoru*  falute,  at  noon 
tcund  wiih  frequent-riilng  fumes  !  by  ufe 
ftruded,  thus  to  quell  their  native  phlegm 
revaiiing,  and  engender  wayward  mirth. 
What  need  to  cre»t  of  diftai)t  elimes,  remQV*d 
u  frcm  the  fiopinji:  journey  of  the  year, 
7ond  Petibra,  and  lilandic  coafts  ? 
^hcre  cver*during  fnows,  perpetual  ih^des 
fdarknelJK  would  congeal  their  livid  blood, 
id  an  the  Ardic  trad  fpontanepus  yield 
cheering  |.urple  berry,  big  with  wine, 
tcnfely  fervent,  which  each  hour  they  crave, 
tfcad  round  a  fiaming  pile  pf  pines,  and  oft 
hey  interlard  their  native  drinks  with  choice 
f  ftrongeft  Brapdy,  yet  fcarce  with  thefe  aids 
ubled  (o  prevent  the  futiden  rot 
I  freezing  nofe,  and  cjuick  decaying  feet. 
Kor  leis  the  fable  borderers  of  Nile, 
!>r  they  who  Taprobane  mani)rc»  nor  they, 
horn  fnnny  Borneo  bear^  af e  ftor*d  with  dreami 
^egious,  Rum,  .and  Kice*s  fpirit  extrad. 
t  here,  expos*d  to  perpendicular  rays, 
niti  they  covet  ihadcs,  and  Thrafcia'f  g^lef, 
Ding  with  Equinoxial  heat,  iinlefs 
^e  cordial  gUfs  perpetual  mqtion  keep, 
lick  circuat|B|^ ;  nor  dare  they  dofe  their  cye6| 
)kI  of  a  bulky  charger  near  their  lips, 
ith  which,  in  often  interrupted  (le<?p, 
tcir  frying  blood  compel«  tp  irrigate 
u:ir  dry-fbrr*d  tongues,  elfc  nijootely  to  death 
»no;iout,  difmal  death,  th'  cffc6t  pf  drought ! 
More  happy  they,4)orn  in  Columbus*  world, 
rybbe*,  and  they,  whqm  the  Cotton  plant 
ith  downy-fprouting  vcfts  arniyi !  their  vroodf 
w  with  prodigious  nuts,  that  give  a(  once 
Itftial  food,  and  ne^r ;  then,  at  hand 
ic  Lemon,  unqorrupt  v^ith  voyage  long, 
» vinous  fpiptf  added  (heave|)Iy  drink !) 
1^  with  pneumatic  engine  ceaielcTs  draw, 
^it  on  Uughtcr ;  a  cuptinual  tide  . 
ows  from  th*  exhilarating  foi^it.     A»,  when 
^aiuik  a  fccret  cliiT,  wi(h  fuddcn  ibock 
ihip  ii  aaih*d,  and  leaking  drinks  the  fea, 
^'  attonKii'd  marincTs  ay  ply  the  putnp, 
^r  flay,  nor  reil,  till  the  wide  breach  is  cIos*d : 
ibcy  (but  cheerful)  unfatigucd,  flij!  nicvs 
Hicjan^, 


The  draining  fucker,  then  aloDc  coneemM 
When  the  dry  bowl  forbids  their  pleafiog  work. 

But  if  to  hoarding  thou  art  bent,  thy^hopes        * 
Are  frpftratc,  ihpuld*ft  thou  think  thy  pipes  will 

flow 
With  early  limpid  wine.    The  hoarded  flore. 
And  the  narfli  draught,  muft  twice  endure  th« 
fun*a  [cold. 

Kind  ftrengthenisg  heat,  twice  winter's  purging 

There  are,  that  a  compounded  fluid  drain 
From    diflerent    mixtures,    Woodcock,   Pippin. 

Mole, 
Rough  Elliot,  fweet  Pannain:  the  blended  ftreama 
(Each  mutually  correi^g  each)  create 
A  pjeafurable  medley, of  what  tafte 
Hardly  diflinguifbM ;  as  the  fliowery  arch. 
With  lifted  colours  gay.  Ore.  Azure,  Gules, 
Delights  and  puzzles  the  beholder's  eye. 
That  views  the  wfitery  breed,  with  thou&nd  fliew« 
Of  painture  vary*d,  yet's  unikiird  to  tell 
Or  where  one  colour  rifes,  or  one  £sxnrs. 

Some  Ciders  have  by  art,  or  age,  unlearn*d 
Their  genuine  relifli,  and  of  fuini&y  vines 
Afl^m'd  the  flavour;  one  fort  counterfeits 
The  Spaniih  produd ;  this  to  GauU  has  feem'd 
The  fp^kling  Nedar  of  Champaigne ;  with  that, 
A  German  oft  has  fwiird  his  throat,  and  fworn, 
Deluded,  that  imperial  Rhine  beikew'd  i 
The  generous  rummer,  whilA  the  owner.  pleaa*d« 
Laughs  inly  s^t  his  gueftt,  tJius  entertain'd 
With  fureigA  vintage  fiom  his  cider  calk. 

Soon  as  thy  liquor  from  the  njirrow  cells 
Of  ^ofe-preft  huf^s  is  freed,  thou  muft  refrain 
Thy  thirfly  foul ;  let  none  perfuade  to  broach 
Thy  thick,  |inwhoUbme,undigefted  cjdct : 
The  hoary  frofls,  and  northern  blafts,  take  care 
rhy  muddy  lieveragc  to  ferepe,  and  drive 
Precipiunt  the  bafcr,  ropy  lees.  [ail 

And  now  thy  wipe's  tianfpicQous.  purg'd  (rom 
Its  farthy,  grofs,  yet  let  it  feed  a  while 
On  the  fac  refufe,  left  too  foon  diAJoin*d, 
From  fprightly)  it  to  iharp  or  vapid  change 
When  to  convenient  vigoyir  it  attains 
Suffice  it  to  provide  a  brazen  tube 
Inflcxt ;  felf-uught,  and  voluntary,  flies 
The  defecated  liquor,  through  the  vent 
Afci.'nding,  then  by  dowpward  trad  convey 'd. 
Spouts  ii^to  fubjed  veflels,  lovely  clear. 
As  wheii  a  noon-tide  fun,  with  fummer  beams, 
D^rts  through  a  cloud,  her  waury  ikiTts  are  edg'd 
With  lucid  amber,  or  undrofty  gold  : 
So,  and  fo  rif Uy,  the  purg'd  liquid  (bines. 

Nriw,  alfo,  when  the  colds  abate,  nor  yet 
Full  fummer  fhines,  a  dubious  feafon,  dofe 
In  glafs  thy  purfrr  ftream«,  and  |et  them  gain, 
Fron^  due  confinement,  fpirit,  and  flavour  new. 

For  this  intent,  the  fubtle  chemift  feeds 
Perpetual  ^ames,  whui«  unreiiftcd  force 
0*er  fand,  and  aflies,  and  the  ftubbo^n  ^t 
Hrerailing,  turn!»  into  a  fufil  fea, 
That  in  his  furnace  bubbles  funny-red  : 
From  hence  a  glowing  drop  with  hollow'd  ftcel 
He  takes,  and  by  one  efficacious  iM'cath 
Dilates  to  a  furprlfing  cube,  or  fphcrci 
Or  oval,  and  £c  reccptadca  forius. 


^ 


Si^ 


th3k  works  6f 


For  every  li^id^^th  hit  pUftic  lungi. 
To  hutnao  life  fubfcrvienc ;  by  his  meam 
Ciden  in  metal  frail  improve  :  the  Moyie, 
And  tafteful  IHppin,  in  a  moon's  ihorc  year, 
Acquire  complete  perfedioo  :  Now  they  fmoke 
TranTpareot,  Tpaduing  in  each  drop,  deiighc 
Of  curious  palate,  by  fair  virgins  crav'd. 
But  harlher  fluids  different  lengths  of  time 
Ezpea .  Thy  flaffa  will  ilowly  mitigate 
The  Eliot's  rough nefii,     Stirom,  flrmcft  fruit, 
£mb<:«tkd. (long as  Priameian  Troy 
Withftood  the  Greeks)  endures,  ere  juftly  mild, 
SoftcnM  by  age,  it  youthful  vigor  gains, 
Fallacious  drink !  ye  hoHeft  men,  ^ware, 
Koi  truft  its  fmoothnefs ;  the  third  circling  glafs 
Suffices  virtue :    But  may  hypocrites, 
(That  flyly  fpcak  one  thing,  'another  think, 
Hateful  as  hcil)  pleas'd  with  the  relifh  weak. 
Drink  on  unwarned,  till,  by  inchanting  cups 
Infatuate,  they  their  wiiy  ^oughts  difclofe. 
And  through  intemperance  grow  awhile  fincere. 

The  farmer*s  toil  is  done ;  his  cades  mature 
Kow  call  for  vent  ]  his  lands  exhauft  permit 
T'  indulge  awhile.    Now  folemn  rites  he  pays 
To  Bacchus,  author  of  heart-cheering  mirth. - 
His  honeft  friends,  at  thirfty  hour  of  dufk. 
Come  uninvited ;  he  with  bounteous  hand 
Imparts  his  fmoking  vintage,  fweet  reward 
Of  his  own  induflry ;  the  well-fraught  bowl 
Circles  inceffant,  whilft  the  humble  cell 
Wiih  quavering  laugh  and  rural  jefts  refounds. 
3£afe,  and  content,  and  undiiTembied  love, 
Shine  in  each  face ;  the  thoughts  of  labour  paft 
Increafc  their  joy.    As,  from  retentive  cage' 
"When  fnllenJPhilomel  efcapes,  her  notes 
She  varies,  and  of  paft  imprifonment 
Sweetly  complains;  her  liberty  rctriev'd 
Cheers  her  fad  foul,  improves  her  pleaitng  fong. 
Gladfome  they  quaff,  yet  not  exceed  the  bounds 
Of  healthy  temperance,  nor  encroach  on.  night, 
Seafon  of  reft ;  but  well  bedew'd  repair 
Each  to  bis  home,  with  unfupplanted  feet. 
Ere  heaven's  emblaxon'd  by  the  rofy  dawn, 
Domeftic  cares  awake  them ;  briik  they  rife, 
Refreih'd,  and  lively  with  the  joys  that  flow 
From  amicable  talk,  and  moderate  cups 
Sweetly  interchang'd.    The  pining  lover  finds 
Prefent  redrefs,  and  long  oblivion  drinks 
Of  coy  Lucinda.    Give  the  debtor  wine : 
His  joys  are  ibort  and  few ;  yet  when  he  drinks 
His  dread  retires ;  the  flowing  glafles  add 
Courage  and  mirth :    magtiificent  in  thought^ 
Imaginary  riches  he  enjoys. 
And  in  the  gaol  expatiates  nnconfin'd. 
Nor  can  the  poet  Bacchus'  praife  indite, 
Debarr'd  his  grape.    The  Mufes  flill  require 
Humid  regalement ;  nor  will  aught  avaH 
Imploring  Phabus,  with  unmoiiien'd  lips. 
Thus  to  the  generous  bottle  all  incline. 
By  parching  thirft  allur'd.     With  vehement  funs 
^Vhen  dufty  fummer  bakes  the  crumbling  clods, 
How  pleafant  is  *t,  beneath  the  twifted  arch 
Of  a  retreating  bower,  in  niid>day*s  reign. 
To  ply  the  fweet  carr>ufe,  remote  from  noife, 
Sccur'd  of  fcTcriih  heats  \    When  th'  aged  year 
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Inclines,  and  Boreas*  fpirit  Mnflers  firore. 
Beware  th'  inclement  heavens;  now  let  thylvn 
Crackle  with  >uicelefs  boughs;  thy  lingcriosKiut 
Now  inftigate  with  th*  apple's  powerful  finaci 
Perpetual  Ihowers  and  ftormy  gnfts  coofioe 
The  willing  ploughman,  and  Deoember  vim 
To  annual  jolUties ;  now  fportive  youth 
Carol  incondite  rhimes,  with  fotting  notei, 
And  quaver  unbarmonions ;  fturdy  fwains 
In  clean  array  for  mftic  dance  prepare, 
Mixt  with  the  buxom  damfels ;  hand  m  hard 
They  frilk  and  bound,  and  various  mszetv;:^, 
Shaking  their  brawny  limbs,  vrith  uncoathK^:. 
Tranfportcd,  and  fometimes  an  oblique  isr 
Dart  on  their  loves,  fometimes  an  haily  kiii 
Steal  from  unwary  lafles;  they  with  fcora, 
And  neck  reclin'd,  refent  the  rmvib'd  blil&. 
Meanwhile  blind  Brrtiih  birds  with  voUat  n«i 
Traveifc  loquacious  fh-ings,  whole  (oleion  aca 
Provoke  to  harmlefs  reveb ;  tltcXe  amoog 
A  fubtle  artift  flands,  in  wondrous  ha; 
That  bears  imprifon*d  winds  (ol  gentler  fsr: 
Than  thofc  which  erft  Laertes*  Ion  incios'd)> 
Peaceful  they  fleep ;  but  let  the  tuneful  fipctf 
Of  labouring  elbow  rouse  them,  out  thtj  ff 
Melodious,  and  with  fprightly  accents  datsv 
'Midii  thefc  difports,  forget  they  not  to  dieso 
Themfclves   with  bellying  goblets;  mr,  ^ 

fpring 
Returns,  can  they  refufe  to  nfher  in 
The  fre(h-born  year  with  loud  acclaim,  toip'' 
Of  jovial  draughts,  now,  when  the  fappy  bc^ 
Attire  themfclves  with  blooms^  fivcet  n&s^ 
Of  future  harveft  :    When  che  Gnolfian  oo«* 
Leads  on  expe^cd  autumn,  and  the  tre<« 
Difcharge  their  melkiw  burdens,  let  them  i^ 
Boon  l<hture,  that  thus  annually  fupplia 
Their  vaults,  and  with  her  former  l^toAf^ 
Exhilarates  their  lauignid  minds,  witlua 
The  golden  mean  confin'-d:  Beyond  thefc'»w"r 
Of  health  or  plcafure.   Therefore,  wheatky***' 
Dilates  with  fervent  jr>ys,  and  eager  fisvl 
Prompts  to  pnrfue  the  fparkliog  glafs,  be  bR 
'Tis  time  to  fliun  it ;  if  thou  wilt  prolooc 
Dire  compotation,  Kmhwith  reafoo  qsits 
Her  empire  to  confuflno,  and  mifrok. 
And  vain  debates ;  then  twenty  tooganst^ 
Confpiie  in  fenfclefs  jargoo ;  nought  iibaf^ 
But  din,  and  various  clamor,  and  mad  rsct : 
Diftmft  and  jealoufy  to  thefe  fucreed. 
And  anger-kindling  taunt,  the  certaio  baet 
or  well-knit  fcilowfliip.    Now  hoirid  lnr>    ^^ 
Com mence ;  the  brimming  glafles  no*  vc  I* » 
With  dire  intent ;  bottles  with  bottles  cl«A, 
In  rude  encounter  ;  round  their  temple  Br 
The  iharp-edg*d  fragments;  down  tbcJib^-^* 

checks 
Mixt  gore  and  cider  flow.    What  ft*B  « 'J 
Of  raih  Elprnor,  whn  in  evil  hour 
DryM  an  imnieafurable  bowl,  snd  thcogbt 
T*  exhale  his  forftit  by  irrigootis  Oeeft 
Imprudent  f  him  dcatli's  iron  deep  if pf^'^ 
Dclcending  care  ids  from  his  coptto  i  ^'  '**'  , 
Luxt  his  neck  joint,  and  fpinal  nHtrov  bi'  >•» 
Nor  need  >tc  tcli  wbai  anaioot  circs  atiC'^ 
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tie  turbulent  ipirch  of  wine ;  nor  ftll  the  kinds 
r  maladict,  that  le^  ta  Death's  grim  cave, 
VoQght  by  intemperance,  joint-racking  gout^ 
tcftine  ftone,  and  pining  atrophy, 
hill  even  whea  the  fun  with  July  heats 
'ies  th^fcorch'd  foil,  and  dropfyall  a-float, 
et  craving  liquids :    nor  the  Ccnuurs  tale 
*  here  repeated ;  how,  with  laft  and  wine 
flaxn*d,  they  fought,  and  fpUt  their  drunken 

fonls 
t  feaftiDg  hour.    Ye  heavenly  Powers  that  guard 
he  Briti(h  ifles,  fach  dire  events  remove 
ir  from  fair  Albion,  nor  let  civil  broils 
»ment  from  focial  cups :    May  we,  remote 
rom  the  hoarfe,  brasen  found  of  war,  enjoy 
ur  humid  produfts,  and  with  feemly  draughts 
Dkiodle  mirth  and  hofpiuble  love. 
00  ofr,  alas !  has  mutual  hatred  drench*d 
or  fwords  in  native  blood ;  too  oft  has  pride, 
od  heliifli  difcordy  and  infatiate  thirft 
f  other's  rights,  our  qtiiet  difcompos'd. 
lave  we  forgot,  hnw  fell  deftrudion  rag*d 
ride  fpreading,  wlien  by  Eris'  torch  incens*d 
ur  fathers  warf'd  ?  what  heroes,  fignaliz'd 
or  loyalty  and  pro^xrefs,  met  their  fate 
fotimely,  undeferv'd  !  how  Bertie  fell, 
lomptoD,  and  Granville,  daumlefs  fons  of  Mars, 
it  themes  of  endlefs  grief,  but  that  we  view 
'heir  virtues  yet  furviving  in  their  race  ! 
Ian  we  forget,  how  the  mad,  headflrong  rout 
lefyM  their  prince  to  arms,  nor  made  account 
H  faith  or  duty,  or  allegiance  fwom  f 
tpoftate,  atheift  rebels !  bent  to  ill, 
i^ith  feeming  fan^ity  and  cover'd  fraud, 
iftill'd  by  him,  who  6rft  prefum'd  t'  oppofe 
>(nnipotence  ;  alike  their  crime,  th'  event 
(Tas  Dot  alike ;  thefe  triumph'd,  and  in  height 
If  barbarous  malice  and  iofulting  pride, 
Llftain'd  not  from  imperial  blood.     O  {a6t 
rnparallerd  !    O  Charles,  O  heft  of  kings ! 
V'hat  (^ars  their  black  difaflrous  influence  (bed 
In  thy  nativity,  that  thou  (hould'ft  fall 
'hui,  by  inglorious  hands,  in  this  thy  realm, 
upreme  and  innocent,  adjudg*d  to  death 
(y  thofe  thy  mercy  only  would  have  fav'd  ! 
'et  was  the  Cider-land  unftain*d  with  guile; 
V  Cider -land,  obsequious  ft  ill  to  thrones, 
Ibhorr'd  fuch  bafe  difloyal  deeds  and  all 
ler  pnioing-hooks  extended  into  fwords, 
fodaonted,  to  aflcrt  the  trampled  rights 
H  monarchy  ;   but,  ah !  fuccer>Ief9  fhe, 
lowcver  faithful  1  then  was  no  regard 
)f  right  or  wrong.     And  this,  once  happy,  land, 
(y  home-bred  fury  rent,  long  groan'd  benoath 
yrannic  fway,  till  fair  revolving  years 
)Br  exird  kings  and  Hberty  reftor'd. 
*ow  we  exult,  by  mighty  Anna's  care 
"ccure  at  home,  while  (he  to  foreign  realms 
•rads  forth  her  dreadful  legions,  and  reihaint 
The  rage  of  kings :    Here  nobly  file  fupports 
ufticc  opprcf$M ;  here  her  vidorious  arms 
^^11  the  ambitious  :    From  her  hand  alone 
^li  Ear  ope  fears  revenge,  or  hopes  redr«6. 
tcjciicc,  O  Albion  I  fever*d  from  the  world 
^7  Nature's  wife  ioduigeficc,  indigent 
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Of  nothing  from  witheut;  in  one  fbprcme 

Tntirely  bleft  ;  and  from  beginning  time 

Defign'd  thus  happy ;  but  the  food  defire 

Of  rule  and  grandeur  multiply*d  a  race 

Of  kings,  and  numerous  fceptres  introduc'd, 

Defkru^ive  of  the  public  weal.     For  now 

Each  potentate,  as  wary  fear,  or  ftrength. 

Or  emulation  nrg*d,  his  neighbour's  bounds 

Invades,  and  ampler  territory'ieeks 

With  ruinous  alTault ;  on  every  plain 

Hoft  cop'd  with  haft,  dire  was  die  din  of  war, 

And.ceafelefs,  or  ihort  truce  haply  procured 

By  havoc  and  difmay»  till  jealoufy 

Rais*d  new  combuftion.    Thus  was  peace  in  vaia 

Sought  for  by  martial  deeds,  and  eonflid  ftem : 

Till  Edgar  grateful  (as  to  thoic  who  pine 

A  dtfmal  half>year  night,  the  orient  beam 

Of  Phcebus'  lamp)  arcfe,  and  into  one 

Cemented  all  the  long-contending  powers. 

Pacific  monarch  !   then  her  lovely  head 

Cflncord  rcar*d  high,  and  all  around  diffused 

The  fpirit  of  love.    At  cafe,  the  bards- new  ftruni; 

Their  filent  harps,  and  taught  the  woods  and 

vaks, 
In  uncouth  rhimes,  to  echo  Edgar's  name. 
Then  giadnefs  Cmil*d  in  every  eye ;  the  yeatv 
Ran  fmootly  on,  proda&ive  of  a  line 
Of  wife,  heroic  kmgs,  that  by  juft  laws 
Eftabliih*d  happinefs  at  home,  or  cruih'd 
Infulting  enemies  in  farrhefl  climes. 

See  lion-hearted  Richard,  with  his  force. 
Drawn   from   the   North,    to  Jeni^ry's  hallow'd 

plains! 
Pionfly  valiant  (like  a  torrent  IWell'd 
With  wintry  tempefls,  that  difdains  all  mounds. 
Breaking  a  way  impetuous,  and  involves 
Within  its  fwcep,  trees,  houfes,  men)  he  prefs*d 
Amidft  the  thickcft  battle,  and  o'erthrew 
Whate'er  withftood  his  zealous  rage  :    no  paufe. 
No  ftay  of  ilaughter,  found  his  vigorous  arm. 
But  th*  unbelieving  fqnadrons  to  flight 
Smote  in  the  rear,  and  with  dilhonefl  wounds 
Mangled  behind.    The  Soldan,  as  he  fled. 
Oft  call'd  on  Alia,  gnafliing  with  defpite 
And  fliame,  and  murmured  many  an  empty  curie. 

Behold  third  Edward's  (Ireamers  blazing  high 
On  Gallia''s  hoirile  ground !  his  right  withheld. 
Awakens  venjrcancc.    O  imprudent  Gauls, 
Relying  on  falfe  hopes,  thus  to  incenfe  . 
The  warlike  EngUlh !    One  important  day 
Shall  teach  you  meaner  thoughts.    Eager  of  fight. 
Fierce  Brutus*  oflVpring  to  the  adverfc  front 
Advance  rcfilllcf«,  and  their  deep  array 
With  furious  inroad  pierce  :    the  mighty  force 
Of  Edward  twice  o'erturn'd  their  defpeiatc  king  ^ 
IVice  he  arofe,  and  join'd  the  horrid  fhock  : 
The  third  time,' with  his  wWe-wr ended  wiogi; 
He  fugitive  deciln*d  fuperior  ftrength, 
Difcomfired ;  purfued,  in  the  fad  chace 
Ten  thoufaod  ignominious  f^Il;-  with  blood 
The  v^Dies  float.     Great  Edward  thus  aveng'd^ 
With  golden  Iris  hU  broad  fhieid  en)bofs*d. 

Thrice  glosious  prince  !•  whom  Fame  with  all 
her  tongues 
For  ever  fiiall  rcfoucd.    Yet  firom  his  loina 


Uneafyt  tedioiM  day,  deipis'd,  forlorn, 

As  iUjn  of  buman  race :  but  may  the  man, 

That  cheerfully  recoantt  the  femaic*»  praife, 

Find  equal  loveg  and  loyt't  nntainted  fwe^u 

Enjoy  with  honour  !  O,  ye  Gods !  might  I 

^leift  my  fate,  my  happieft  choice  ihaU  be 

A  fair  and  mpdeC^  virgin*  that  invites 

With  afped  chafte,  forbidding  loofe  delire, 

Tenderly  fmilii^;  in  wbofe  hea>cnly  '^ye 

Sits  purcft  luve  enthro&M ;  but  if  ti  c  ftttrs 

Maljgnapt  chefe  my  better  hopes  oppoic, 

May  I,  at  leaft,  the  facred  pleafures  know 

Of  ftriAeft  «mity ;  npr  ever  want 

A  friend,  with  whom  I  mutually  may  (har^ 

Gladnefs'and  anguilh,  by  kind  intercourfc 

Of  fpeecfay  sod  offices.    May  in  my  mind. 

Indelible,  a  grateful  fepfe  remain 

Of  fa  tours  undefervM  ''-^O  thou !  from  whom 

Gladly  bo(li  rich  and  low  feek  aid ;  moft  wife 

Interpreter  of  right,  wjioie  gracious  voice 

Breaches  equity,  and  curbs  too  rigid  law 

!\Vith  mild  impartial  rcafon ;  what  returns 

Of  thanks  are  due  to  thy  beneBceace 

Treely  vouchiaf  *d,  when  to  the  gates  9f  death 

I  tended  prone  ?  if  thy  indnlgeot  care   - 

Had  not  prpvenM,  among  unbodyM  fhadet 

I  now  had  waoder'd ;  and  thefe  empty  thoughts 

Of  apples  periih*d;  but,unptais*d  by  thee, 

I  timo  my  pipe  afrdhKcacb  night  and  day. 

Thy  unexampled  goottncis  to  extol 

Dcfirous;  but  nor  night,  nor  day,  fuffice^ 

For  that  great  talk ;  the  highly  honoured  name 

Of  Trevor  muft  employ  my  willing  thoughts 

Inccfiant,  dwell  for  ever  on  my  tongue. 

l.et  me  grateful;  but  let  far  ftommc 

Be  fawning  cringe,  and  falfe  dtifembling  look, 

A  ferrile  flattery,  that  harbours  oft 

In  courts  and  gilded  roofs.    Somt  loofc  the  bands 

Of  ancieut  friendfliip,  cancel  Nature's  laws 

For  pageajitry,  ajid  tawdry  gewgaws,     bovac 

Renounce  their  (ires,  oppoiiB  paternal  right 

Tcv  tufe  and  power  ;  and  others  realms  invade 

V^ith   fpacioUs  ihcwa  of  iove.     "i^he  traiterotts 

wretch 
Bctnys  his  fovereign.    Qtben,  defiitute 
Of  real  zeal,  to  every  altar  bend 
By  iuci-c  fway*d,  and  ad  the  bafeft  thijpgs 
To  be  fiyl'd  honourable :  the  honc(l  man, 
Simple  of  heart,  prefers  ingk)rious  want 
To  il1-{;ot  wealthy  rather  from  door  to  door, 
A  joctind  pilgrim,  though  diiltef^'d,  he'll  rove. 
Than  break  his  plighted  faith  ;  nor  fear,  nor  hope. 
Will  ftiock  his  (Icdfaft  foul ;  rather  dcbarr'd 
lach  common  privilege,  cat  off  from  hopes 
6f  meancil  gain,  of  prcfcuc  goods  ddpoii*d. 
He'll  hcax  the  marks  nf  infumy  con:enm*.d, 
I'2ipity'd;  yet  his  mind,  of  evil  pure, 
^u]>ports  him,  and  intention  free  from  fraud. 
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If  no  retinue  with  obfervant  eyes 
Attend  him,  if  he  can*x  with  purple  ftato 
Of  cumbrous  veftmeats,  Uboor'd  o'er  with  goU, 
Dazzle  the  crowd,  and  fet  them  all  ^gape; 
Yet  clad  in  homely  weeds,  from  £nvy*s  6uti 
Remote  he  lives,  nor  knows  the  nightly  psDgt 
Qf  confdence,  por  with  fpe&ers*  grifly  fonai, 
Dxmons,  and  injut'd  fouls,  at  cloie  of  day 
Aiinoy'd,  fad  interrupted  fluwbcrs  Sods. 
But  (as  a  child,  whofe  inex periencVi  age 
Nor  evil  pufpofe  fears,  nor  knows)  epj'ys 
Night*s  fweet  rcfreihment,  humid  flcepGnccre. 
When  Chanticleer,  with  clarion  fiiriil,  recaUi 
The  tardy  day,  hp  to  his  labours  hies 
Gladfome,  intent  on  fomewhat  that  may  eaiie 
Unhealthy  moctals,  and  with  cari«>us  iearch 
Examines  all  tj^e  properties  of  )icrbs» 
Foflils,  and  minerals^  that  th*  embowci'd  esnh 
pifpjays,  if  by  his  induftry  he  can 
Benefit  human  race :  or  elfe  hia  thoughts 
Are  exercis*d  with  ipeculatioas  deep  [rcis 

Of  go<»d,  and  juft,  and  meet,  and  ih'  whlks: 
Of  temperance,  afid  aught  ti»t  may  impiovc 
The  moral  life ;  not  fedulous  to  rail 
Nor  with  envenomed  tongae  to  blaft  the  fssie 
Of  harmkfsiMen,  or  iecret  whifpers  fprcad 
'Mong  faithful  friends,  to  breed  dtftrufi  mi  bax 
Studious  of  virtue,  he  no  life  obferves. 
Except  his  own ;  hi*  own  employs  his  carcf, 
Large  fubjcdl !  that  he  labours  to  refine 
Daily,  nor  of  his  liule  (lock  denief 
fit  aims  to  Laaars,  merciful  and  meek. 

Thus  lacred  Virgil  iiv^d^  from  counly  vicr, 
And  bates  of  pompons  Roirtc  fecnre ;  at  com:, 
Still  though tlul  of  the  rural  booeil  life, 
And  hk>w  t*  improve  his  grounds^  and  how  hmbU: 
Beft  iH>et !  fit  cxamplar  for  the  tribe 
Of  Phcebus,  nor  leis  fit  Maeooides, 
Poor  eyelefs  pilgrim,  i  and,  if  after  theie. 
If  after  thefe  apotlicr  I  may  name. 
Thus  tender  Spenfer  liv'd,  with  mean  repsft 
Content,  deprefs'd  by  penury,  and  pine 
In  foreign  realnt ;  yet  not  debas'd  his  strk 
By  Fortune's  frowns.   And  had  that  other  M '. 
Oh,  had  but  he,  that  (irft  ennobled  long 
With  holy  rapture,  like  his  Abdiel  beeo; 
'Mong  niany  faitlilcfs,  ftri&ly  faithful  fouxl; 
Unpity'd,  he  ihould  not  have  waiPd  hnotUf 
That  roU*d  in  vain  to  fiod  rhe  piercing  rsy, 
And  found  no  dawn,  by  dim  fuffufifio  veil'd ! 
But  he — however,  let  the  Mufe  abflaio. 
Nor  hiad  his  fame,  from  whom  Ibe  Icarm  (o  fiej 
In  much  inf/rrior  (drains,  groveling  bcnraih 
Th*  Olympian  hill,  on  plains  and  vale*  inkfltr 
Me^n  lollovv  cr.    'i'here  let  her  reft  a  whik, 
Piea^'tt  with  the  fragrant  walks,  and  cool  rctrrat. 

•  Mutoo. 
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Iterliii  the  fea  didft  viilf ,  whiJft  he  &ce 
A'ith  aftrolabe  prophetic,  to  forefee 
^uuag  i^on«  iSuing  from  the  Fates  DivaO* 
'liU  of  thy  power  infus'd  by  nfeppy  ale, 
)arUing  he  wAtch*<l  the  plaiietary  orbs 
n  their  obfcnre  fojourn  o*cr  heaYen*s  high  cope ; 
ilor  ceas'd  till  the  grey  dawn  with  orient  dew 
rnpewl'd  hi»  laiige  mtiiUchoef,  deep  ea(conc*d 
lencath  hit  oyrtfQudomwg  orb  of  hat| 
^d  anple  fence  of  ekphdmice  Qofe, 
comfol  of  kccneft  polar  wiodfly  or  ileeti 
h-  hut,  feat  nttUog  down  from  wintry  Jotc, 
Vain  effort*  oo  hit  fevenfold  mantle,  n»de 
)f  Cakdooion  rug*  ioimArtal  woof !) 
och  energy  df  lb«l  to  raUe  the  Cong, 
)eign,  GMide£s  <)^^  ^^  n>^>i  *^^  ^°  withdraw 
*hy  fare  nrefidioj;  poiwer,  but  guide  my  wing, 
Vhkh  nobly  medttatet  no  ^vulgar  flight. 
Now  from  th*  coianguio'd  iSer't  reeking  flood, 
'ardj  with  many  a  cnrfe  of  Boian  knight, 
iod  Gallic  iMp  ingnlft,  with  barbed  fteeda 
*roinifcuoDii,  Fame  to  high  Olymput  flew, 
bearing  th*  expanfe  of  heaTen  with  adive  plume; 
lor  fwifter  from  Plinlimmon's  fteepy  top 
"he  ftannch  Gcrfaulcon  through  the  buxom  air 
toops  on  the  fleerage  of  his  wings,  to  trufs 
he  quarry,  hem,  or  mallard,  newly  fprung 
rom  crcrk,  whence  bright  Sabrina  bubbling 

forth, 
ons  fail  a  Kais  through  the  flowery  meads, 
*o  fpread  round  Uricooium**  towcn  her  ftrcamt. 
ter  golden  trump  the  goddels  bounded  thrice, 
^^hoie  flirilling  clang  rcach'd  heaven*»  citremcfl 

fphere. 
m%6  at  thefblall,  the  gods  with  winged  fpeed 
0  learn  the  tidings  came,  oo  radiant  thrones 
nth  fair  meipori^  and  tmprefles  quaint 
n\blazoo*d  o'er  they  fare,  devis*d  of  old 
T  Mulciber;  iMmt  finall  hit  (kill  I  ween. 
here   flie   relates  what   ChurcliiU's  arm  had 

wrolight 
0  Blenheim's  bloody  plain*     Up  Bacchus  rofe, 
J  his  plump  check  and  barrel  belly  known, 
be  pliant  tendrils  ol  a  juicy  vine 
round  his  rofy  brow  in  ringlets  curl'd ; 
nd  in  his  hauid  a  bunch  ol  grapes  he  lield« 
he  enfigtit  of  the  god !  with  ardeiit  tone 
;o  mov'd,  that  ftratght  the  oedar'd  botrl  fl&ouk! 

flow^ 
evots  to  Chut'chill's  health,  and  o'er  all  heaven 
ocommon  orgies  fliotlld  be  kept  till  eve, 
ill  all  were  fated  with  immortal  mvwfl^ 
(licioos  tipple !  that,  in  heavenly  veiost 
flinulated,  vigorous  ichor  bred, 
iperior  to  Frontiniac,  or  Bourdeaux, 
r  old  Fakrn,  Campinia'a  faeil  increafe, 
r  the  more  dulcet  juice  the  happy  iflctf 
rom  Palma  or  Foneventnra  fend. 
Joy  flufli'd  oo  every  face,  and  pleafing  glee 
ward  aflent  difcover'd,  till  uprofe 
ercs,  not  blithe,  for  marks  of  latent  woe 
im  on  her  vifage  lonr'd  :   fuch  her  deport, 
^hen  Arethafa  from  her  reedy  bed 
i»lA  her  how  Utt  young  Profcrpine  h:ld  rap'd, 
0  fway  his  iroa  fccptre,  and  ccma^aad 


In  gloom  tartareeu«  half  his  wide  domain. 
Then  fighing,  thtts  (he  faidr-"  Have  I  fo  long 
Employ'd  my  various  art,  t*  entich  the  lap 
Of  £arth,  all-bearing  motbef ;  and  my  lore 
Communicated  to  the  unweetinf  hind,    ' 
And  fliall  not  this  pre-eminence  obtain  i" 
Then  from  beneath  her  Tynan  veft  flie«aok 
The  bearded  ears  of  grain  Ihe  moft  admired. 
Which  gods  call  Chrithe,  in  tfcmArial  IfMOch 
Yclcpcd  Bariey.    "  'Tis  to  this,  flie  cry'd. 
The  Britifli  cohoru  owe  their  miirf ial  hate 
And  far-redoubted  prowefs,  matchleis  youth  I 
This,  whed  returning  from  the  fotighten  field,  ' 
Or  Noric,  or  Iberian,  fearo'd  Ivtrh  frart, 
(Sad  fignatures  of  many  a  drfcadftd  gafli !) 
The  veteran,  caroufing,  foon  reftoret 
PuiifaiKe  to  hia  arm,  and  firings  his  nervei ! 
An<|,  as  a  fnake,  when  firft  the  rofy  Hoiira 
Shed  vernal  fweers  o'er  every  vale  and  mead, 
Rtdls  taidy  from  his  cell  obfcure  and  dank; 
But,  when  by  genial  rays  of  fommer  fun 
Porg'd  of  his  flough,  he  nimbly  thrids  the  brake*. 
Whetting  his  ttbg,  his  crefted  head  he  reara 
Terrific,  from  each  eye  retort  he  flioota 
Eiifanguin'd  rays,  the  diftant  fwains  admire 
His  various  neck,  and  fpires  bedropt  with  gold : 
So  at  each  glafs  the  hatrafs'd  warrior  feels 
Vigour  rcnate;  his  horrent  arms  he  takes. 
And  rufling  faulchion,  on  whofe  ample  hilt 
Long  Vidory  fate  dormant :   fuon  (he  fliakea 
Her  drowfy  wings,  and  follows  to  the  war. 
With  fpeed  fucciud;    where  loon  his  maitjgl 

port 
She  recognises,  whilft  he  haughty  flaoda 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battle,  and  bcflowt 
^ide  torment  on  the  ferried  files,  fo  us'd. 
Frequent  in  bold  emprife,  to  work  fad  rout. 
And  havoc  dire ;  thcic  the  bold  Briton  mows, 
Dauntlefs  as  Deities  ex^pt  from  fate. 
Ardent  to  deck  his  brow  with  mural  gold. 
Or  civic  wreath  of  oak,  the  vi^Sor's  meed. 
Suf  h  is  the  power  of  ale- with  vines  embower*d, 
While  dangling  bunches  court  his  thiriUng  ]ip ; 
Sullen  he  fits,  and  fighing  oft  extols 
The  beverage  they  quaff,  whofe  happy  ibil 
Prolific  Dovus  laves,  or  Trenta's  urn 
Adomt  with  waving  Chrithe  (joyoua  fceoca 
Of  vegeuble  gold !)  fecnre  they  dwell, 
Nor  feel  th*  eternal  fnows  that  clothe  their  clifii ; 
Nor  curfe  th*  inclement  air,  whofe  horrid  face 
Scowls  like  that  ardic  heaven,  that  drizzling  (heda 
Perpetual  winter  on  the  frozen  Ikins 
Of  Scandinavia  and  the  Baltic  main. 
Where  the  yonng  tcmpeiks  firft  are  taught  to  roar. 
Snug  in  their  (M^w-bui|t  huts,  or  daiklingcarth'd 
In  cavern'd  rock,  they  live  (fmall  need  of  arc 
To  form  fpnire  architrave  or  cornice  quaint. 
On  Parian  marble,  with  Corinthian  grace 
Preper*d)-*-there  oo  weU-fucfd  heanh  they  chat* 
Whilft'  black  pou  waljc  the  round  with  laughing 

ale 
Surcharg'd ;  or  brew'd  an  planetary  hour. 
When  March  welgh'd  night  and  day  in  cqiml 

fcale ; 
Or  in  O^oUer  cunn'di.  and  mellow  grown 
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With  dt^nn  rtvolTinff'  funs,  tbe  raey  jotce. 
Strong  with  delidout  flavoar,  ftriket  the  fenfe. 
Hot  wmatM  oo  vaft  drcamfereoce  of  board. 
Of  Arthur*!  imitativt,  terge  fnrloin 
Of  ox,  or  ^ivin  heifer,  wont  to  hrowfe 
The  meads  of  Ijongo^um  (fattetiine  foil. 
Replete  with  clover-grafs,  and  foodful  Ihrub). 
Planted  with  fprigt  ^  rolemary  it  ftandf , 
Meet  pangon  (at  far  as  frreat  with  (mall 
Maj  correfpond)  for  fome  Panchxan  hill, 
£ffibrown*d   with   foltry   iktet,   thin   fet  with 

palm. 
And  olive  rarely  interfpertM,  whofe  Aade 
Skreeot  hofpitably  from  the  Tropic  Crab 
The  qniverM  Arabs*  vagrant  elan,  that  waits 
lofidiou*  fome  rich  caravan,  which  fares 
To  Mecca,  with  Barbaric  gold  ftiU  fraught. 

Thus  Britain's  hardy  fons,  of  roftic  mould, 
Patient  of  arms,  (Ull  qoa(b  th*  afpiriog  Gaul, 
Bled  hy  my  boon;   which  when  they  flighdy 

prise, 
Shenld  they,  with  high  defence  of  triple  braft 
Wide-circling,  live  immur'd  (as  crft  was  trie^ 
By  Bacon's  charms,  on  which  the  fickening  moon 
Look'd  vran,  and  cheerlcis  mew'd  her  Crefcent 

horns, 
Whilft  Demogorgon  heard  his  ftem  beheil) 
Thrice  the  prevailing  power  of  Gallia's  arms 
Should  there  refifUcfs  ravage,  as  of  old 
Oreat  Pharamond,  the  founder  of  her  fame, 
Was  wont,  when  firft  his  marihal'd  peerage  pafsM 
The  fubjed   Rbene.     What  though  Britannia 

boafb 
Hcrfelf  a  world,  with  ocean  circumfus'd  f 
*Tis  Ale  that  warms  her  fons  t*  aflert  her  claim. 
And  with  foil  volley  makes  her  naval  tubes        « 
Thunder  difaftrous  doom  to  rvpponent  powers ! 

Nor  potent  only  to  enkindle  Man, 
And  fire  with  knightly  prowefs  recreant  fouls : 
It  fcience  can  encourap:e,  and  excite 
The  mind  to  dirties  blithe,  and  charming  fong. 
Thou,  PaIU»,  to  my  fpeech  juft  wimefs  bear  : 
How  oft  haft  thou  thy  votaries  beheld 
At  Crambo  merry  met,  and  hymning  (hrill 
With  voice  harmonic  each,  whilft  others  frific 
In  mazy  dance,  or  Ceftrian  gambols  fliew, 
Elate  with  mighty  joy,  when  to  the  brim 
Crithcian  neftar  crown*d  the  lordly  bowl, 
(Equal  to  Neftor'ib  ponderous  cup,  which  aik'd 
A  hero*s  arm  to  mount  it  on  the  board, 
Ere  he  th'  cmbatiall'd  Pylians  led,  to  quell 
The  pride  of  Dardan  youth  in  hofting  dire). 
Or  if,  with  front  unblefs'd,  came  towering  in 
•ProAor  armipotent,  in  ftem  deport 
♦Rcfcmbling    turban'd    Turk,    when    high    he 

wields 
His  fcimeter  with  huge  two>  handed  fway. 
Alarm**  with  threateing  accent,  harflier  far 
Than  that  ill-omen'd  found  the  bird  of  night. 
With  beak  uncomely  bent,  ffom  dodder'd  oak 
Screams  out,    the  fick  man's  trump  of  doleful 

doom: 
Thy  jocund  fons  confront  the  horrid  van,* 
1'hat  crowds  his  gonfalon  of  feven  foot  fize  ; 
And  with  their  rubied  fMts  fload  Ihe  foe; 


Whilft  they  of  fober  gutie  comrive  i 
And  run  vrith  ears  tn& ;  as  the  tall  ftag 
Unharbour*d  by  the  wnodman  quits  kia  layre. 
And  flies  the  yeraing  pack  whidi  dole  puflbe. 
So  they  not  bowfy  £ead  th'  approaching  fioe  i 
They  run,  they  fly,  till  flying  on  Moan, 
Night-founder'd  in  town-ditches  ftagciaoc  gv^^ 
So^  rowb  on  Soph  promifcooui^    Caps  diaof 
Quadrate  and  circular  coafos'dly  fiy, 
tEc  fport  of  fierce  Norwegian  tempefta^  toft 
By  Thrafcia's  coadjotant,  and  die  raar 
6f  loud  Euroclydon's  tsranltooua  gnft*.* 

Shefaid:   the  fire  of  gods  and 
With  afpe^k  bland,  attentive  aadiencc  gave. 
Then  nodded  awfiil :   from  his  Ihakco  locks 
Ambrofial  fragrance  flew :   the  figaal  givoi 
By  Ganymede  the  fltinker  fbon  vras  kai*d  ; 
With  Ale  he  Heaven's  capacioos  g«blet 
To  Phrygian  mood  ApoUo  tun'd  his  lyre. 
The  Mufes  fang  altemte,  all  ctfo«a*d. 
But  Bacchus  murmuring  left  th' 
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CoBix,  fill  me  a  glafs,  fitf  it  high, 
A  bumper,  a  bumper  I'll  have  : 
He*B  a  fool  that  will  flinch ;  1*11  not  btte  is 
Though  I  drink  myfelf  into  mj 


Here's  a  health  to  all  thofe  jolly 
Who  like  me  will  never  give  o*cr. 
Whom  no  danger  controuk,  but  «31  take  if 
their  bowls. 
And  merrily  flidle  for  more; 


Drown  Reafon  and  all  fnch  weak  fao^ 
1  fcom  to  obey  her  commasid ; 
Could  ftie  ever  fuppofie  I'd  be  led  by  lihc 
And  let  my  glals  idly  ftand  ? 

Reputation's  a  bugbear  to  fools, 
A  foe  to  the  |oys  of  dear  drinkang. 
Made  ofo  of  by  toob,  who'd  fiet  na  sew 
And  bring  us  to  politic  thinking. 


Fill  them  all,  I'U  have  fix  in  a  haad» 
For  I've  trifled  aa  age  away ; 
Tis  in  vam  to  .command,  the  fleetiqg  land 
Rolls  on,  and  caflnot  ftay. 

Come,  my  bds,  move  the  glafs,  ilrink  ak-^. 
We'll  drink  the  nniverie  dry; 
We'll  fct  foot  to  foot,  and  drink  it  all 
If  onee  we  grow  fiabcr,  we  die. 


♦  From  many  circumfUncet,  there  It  1irje**i< 
thi«  <onvl»Ml  fong  w»i  br  the  anthpr  of  ••  The  *r  --  ^ 
Shining."   There  was,  however,  an  etrUer  p>f*.  <"'  ^ 
the  t>a«rc»  of  this  auth6r,  who  wa»  ncfb^w  to  M  r.  «^  ^^ 
wrote  fome  mconoiri  of  hi*  undc,  saa  krcs^  uaxw 
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Yet  fome  there  were,  among  the  fuonder  few, 
Of  tbofe  whs  ie6  prcfiim'd,  and  better  knew, 
Who  dnrft  aflert  the  f  uftcr  ancieot  caiife 
And  here  reftor'd  Wit*t  fundamental  lawt-^ 
Such  late  was  WAisH—the  Mofei*  judge  and  friend, 
Who  juilly  knew  to  blame  or  to  commend  s 
To  faOingt  mild,  but  zealous  for  defert ; 
The  clcareft  head,  and  the  fincereft  heart. 
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William  Walsb  m^  Ton  of  Jofeph  WaUh,  Efq.  of  Abberly,  in  Worceilerihjre,  where  be  Vat 
bom  in  1663. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen,  be  was  entered  a  gentleman  commoner  in  Wadliam  College,  Oi^ord ;  but 
left  the  univerfity  without  taking  a  degree. 

On  leaTing  the  univerfity,  he  retired  to  his  nat|ve  county,  and  purfued  his  dndies  at  home.  H« 
afterwards  gratified  his  defira  of  travelling,  and  improved  himfelf  by  converfing  with  men  of  wit 
and  learning  abroad. 

On  his  return  from  his  travels  he  ctime  to  London,  where  his  rank,  talents,  and  addrefs,  foon  in- 
trodnced  him  to  the  firfl  comply  in  high  and  Uteniry  life, 

The  beil  judges  of  his  time  bear  tefiimony  t6  the  early  indications  of  his  tifte  and  judgment  la 
poetry  and  criticifm. 

WithiDrydenyin  particnlar,  he  was  a  great  favourite ;  for  in  the  poftfcript  to  his  Virgil,  he  calls 
him  tbt  h^  erittc  ofvur  «i«fiM. 

He  was  not,  however,  merely  a  critic  and  a  fcholar,  but  a  man  of  falhioo,  oftentatioofly  fplendid. 
it  is  iaid,  in  his  drefs ;  and  9  courtier,  difixngniihed  by  the  friendfhip  of  the  Duke  of  Shrewfbury, 
and  Gentleman  of  the  Hotfe  to  C^een  Anne,  under  the  Duke  of  Somerfet. 

He  vras  likewife  a  member  of  parliament,  having  been  feveral  times  chofen  hnight  of  the  (hire 
for  the  county  of  Worcefter,  amd  once  the  reprefentative  of  Richmond  m  Yorkfliire. 

Qe  appears,  from  his  writings,  to  have  been  a  scalous  friend  of  the  Revolution  ;  but  without  ran* 
cour  or  anisiofity  againft  the  oppofite  party ;  for  he  continued  his  reverence  and  kindnefs  for 
DrydeD,  after  he  was  difpofleffed  of  the  laurel  by  King  WiUiam,  and  difcountenanced  by  the 
public,  for  his  mean  compliance  and  converfion  to  Popery  in  the  preceding  reign. 

In  1 705,  he  beg^Ji  to  correfpond  with  Pope,  in  whom  he  difcovered  very  early  the  power  of 
poetry,  and  predifted  his  future  excellence.  Their  letters  are  written  npon  the  paftoral  comedy 
of  the  Italian^  and  the  paflorals  which  ^ope  was  then  preparing  to  publilh. 

Po|>e  always  retained  a  grateful  remembrance  of  his  early  notice,  and  mentioned  him  in  one  of 
his  latter  pieces  among  thofis  that  had  encouraged  his  juvenile  ftndies : 

<*  And  knowing  WaUh  would  tell  me  I  C9iild  write.** 

He  bad  before  given  him  more  fplendid  praiie  in  his  Eifay  on  Critidfin ;  and,  in  the  {pinion  of 
Warlyurtea,  iacrificed  a  little  of  his  judgment  to  his  gratitude. 

The  time  of  his  death  is  uncertain ;  but  it  is  (iippofcd  to  have  happened  in  1709,  in  the  46th 
year  of  hit  age. 

Tbia  ia  aU  that  is  known  of  WaUk;  a  man  much  admired  by  his  contemporaries;  aa4  ^ko 
Gtesis  to  have  had  a  well  cukivated,  though  not  a  very  extenfive  uaderftanding. 

^        H  n  ij 


S6^  TH]£    LIF^    OF    WALSR 

Dryden  tnd  Pope  hive  given  thrir  fandlion  in  his  favour,  to  whom  he  wai  perfboally  knows : 
a  circumftance  grcMtlj  to  his  advantage ;  for  had  there  been  np  pcrfonal  friendfliip,  there  b  ittfoo 
to  brieve,  their  eqcoxniumf  would  have  been  IcA  laviHi ;  at  leaft,.hia  works  do  not  cariy  fahl^: 
an  idea  of  him  as  they  have  done. 

Hia  works  are  not  numeroon.  In  profe  he  wrote  a  Diahpie  ipmrermmg  Wemem^  heittg  c  DfjM 
rftbe  Fair  ^eXfOddreffed  t9  Eugema,  printed  in  169X.  This  U  the  moft  cnlislerable  of  hupruduc* 
tiouR,  and  is  highly  commended  by  Dryden  in  a  preface  which  he  prefixed  to  it. 

"  I  was  not  ignorant/*  fays  that  great  critic,  ^  that  he  was  natoratiy  mgciriBva,  aad  tkatki 
bad  improve^  himfclf  ^y  ttavHling ;  and  fr<yn  thence  1  mij^t  reafonabiy  have^expc^ed  th-t  vx 
of  gallantry  which  is  fo  vifiMy  diifufed  through  the  body  nf  the  work,  and  is  indeed  flic  fouhha: 
animates  all  things  of  \hh  nature ;  but  fo  much  variety  of  rcadmg,  both  ia  aocicat  ard  auicxa 
autho-s,  fuch  digeOiop  of  that  reading,  fo  much  juftncfh  of  thought,  that  it  leaves  no  room  kr 
afieiftation  or  pedantry  I  may  venture  to  fay,  are  not  over  common  among  pradlifed  writen,  sai 
Tery  rarely  to  be  found  ai;pong  beginners** 

In  269$,  he  )mbliihcd  **  A  C«i:e£i't9n  %f  Leltert  amd  Poima^  amorous  and  gaUata  \*  tO  *whichbe[lr^ 
^cd  9  v^ry  judicious  preface  upon  epifiolary  compofitu^n  apd  amorouf  poetry. 

In  1697,  he  wrote  an  Effaj  on  Puforal  Pocttjy  with  a  Ibort  dtfcncenf  Virgil,  aga^nft  fuaeoftk 
scfle^ions  of  Foptenelle,  which  is  pn  fixed  to  Dryden *s  tranOation  of  VirgiPs  Paflora]«. 

A  fmall  p(>(thuniou«  piece  of  hii  (/ompoijiion,  entitled  JSJeuiapiui,  or  the  H^^al  ^  Fodt,  '* 
(roitatipi)  of  i.ucian,  was  printed  in  17x4. 

|ii^  poemt  were  reprinted  amotig  the  works  of  the  minor  poets,  in  ^  vola.  xsmo.  1749.  TVj 
confift  chiefly  of  elegies,  epitaphs,  odes  and  fongs,  which  are  in  general  elegant,  though  oot  grciL 
|its  Cofdom  Ago  Rfflortd^  tB  particular^  has  fome  huipour ;  and  his  JmitatU^  of  ^waa  is,  f i^  tk 
inoft  part,  happily  turned. 

**  He  if  known  more,*'  fays  Dr.  Johofoo,  "  by  his  familiarity  with  great  meo,than  by  any  tlrj 
^one  or  written  by  hinnlelf.  In  all  his  writings  there  are  pleafmg  paflagea.  He;  has,  kirci^ 
ptorcL  clcguco  than  v|goi{r»  anfl  feldom  riTvi  hij^hiur  thai»  to  be  p/etty.*' 
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Ir  hiib^etl  fo  ufaal  ahot^g  HibHerrt  autfiont  to 
write  prefaces,  that  a  mah  is  thbught  rude  to  his 
reader,  ^ho  doe's  not  rivt  htm  fome  accontit  be* 
fore*hand  of  «vhae  he  h  to  eipe^  in  th6  b  lok. 

The  ^cateft  part  of  this  collc^ion  coofift^  of 
amoroas  yerfcf.  Thofc  who  are  converfaHC  with 
^e  writings  of  the  aneientv,  wlH  obferve  a  great 
difference  between  what  they  and  the  moderns 
haye  pnbliiHed  upon  this  fubje^t.  The  occafions 
upon  which  the  poemi  of  the  fornier  are  wrrtteii, 
are  fuch  as  happen  to  every  man  almoft  that  is  in 
love  ;  and  the  thoughts  fuch  as  are  natural  for  eve- 
ry man  in  loitt  to  thinit;  The  mo(lern9,  on  the 
other  hind,  have  fooj^ht  out  for  occafions  that 
none  meet  with  bat  themfelvcs;  and  fill  their 
▼crfe*  Willi  thoaghcs  that  arc  furprifing  and  glit- 
eerinfT,  bat  not  tender,  paffio'nate,  or  natural  to  a 
man  in  love. 

To  judge  whieh  of  thcfc  two  are  in  the  righr> 
we  onght  to  confider  the  end  that  people  propofe 
in  writing  love  verfes;  and  that  I  take  not  to  he 
the  getting  fame  nr  admiration  from  the  world, 
but  the  ohraining  the  love  of  their  nitflrcf< ;  and 
the  beft  Way  I  conceive  to  make  her  loVe  ynu,  in 
to  convince  her  that  yoti  love  her.  Now  this  cer- 
tainly ir  not  to  be  done  by  forced  conceits,  far- 
fetched fimiliev,  and  fhining  points ;  hot  hf  a  true 
and  lively  reprefentation  of  the  pains  and  thoughts 
aueadfaig  fuch  a  paffioit. 

* 

«i Si  vis  iwe  f^crc,  dofendum  eft 

**  Primam  ipfi  tibi,  tuna  ttia  me  infortunia  laftdent." 

I  would  as  foon  believe  a  widow  in  great  grief 
for  her  hulband,  becaufe  I  faw  her  dance  a  corant 
abonv  his  coffin,  as  believe  a  man  in  love  with  his 
miftreni  for  his  writing  fuch  verfes  as  fome  great 
modem  vrits  have  done  upon  theirs. 

I  am  fatisfied  that  Catullus,  Tibulltrs,  Froper- 
tios,  and  Ovid,  were  in  love  with  their  miflrefTcs, 
while  they  upbraid  them,  quarrel  with  them, 
threatdi  them,  and  forfwear  them ;  but  f  confefs 
I  camtot  believe  Petrarch  in  love  with  his,  when 
he  writes  coDceits  upon  her  name,  her  gloves,  and 


the  plaee  of  her  birth,  t  khoW  it  U  HatutsI  for  m 
liVcr,  In  tfanfporrs  of  jealouff ,  to  treat  his  mif* 
trcTn  with  all  the  violence  iniagimble  \  bat  ( cannot 
think  It  natural  fnr  a  man,  who  is  much  in  Love,  to 
amufc  himfelf  with  fuch  trifles  as  the  other,  I  ant 
preafed  with  Tibullus,  when  he  fays,  he  could 
live  in  a  defart  with  his  n\iftref«,  where  rfever  anf 
human  footfteps  appeared,  becatifc  I  doubt  not  bat 
he  really  thinks^hat  he  iay«;  hot  I  confefs  I  ean 
hardly  forbear  laif^hing,  when  Petrarch  tells  vt^ 
he  could  live  without  any  other  ffldenance  than 
his  miftrefs*»  looks.  1  can  Tery  eatily  believe,  a 
man  may  love  a  woman  fo  well,  as  to  defire  n« 
company  but  her's;  but  I  can  never  believe^ 
a  man  can  love  a  woman  f>  well,  as  to  have 
no  need  of  meat  and  drink*  if  he  may  look  »p^ 
on  her.  The  firft  is  a  thocght  fy  mttirai  for  a 
lover,  that  there  is  no  m«n  reaHy  in  love,  but. 
thinks  the  fame  thing:  the  other  is  not  the  chough6 
of  a  man  ht  love^  but  of  a  man  who  wantd  imw 
pofc  o])on  us  with  a  pretended  love,  (and  thae 
indeed  very  groMy  too)  whiitf  fat  had  really  noad 
at  all. 

It  wonld  be  endlefs  to  ptirfoe  this  pointy  add 
any  man  who  wilt  but  give  himfelf  the  trouble  to 
conipafe  what  the  ancients  and  moderns  have  faid 
upon  the  fame  occfrfions,  will  foon  perceive  the 
advan^ajfe  the  former  have  over  the  others.  I 
have  chofen  to  mention  Petrarch  only,  an  beffig 
by  much  the  mod  famous  of  ill  the  modemt  who 
have  written  love*verfe«)  i  and  it  is/  indeed,  thd 
great  deputation  which  he  has  gotten,  that  hat 
given  encouragement  to  this  falfs  fdrt  of  wii  iii 
the  world  :  f)r  people,  feeing  th^  gf^^  credit 
he  had,  atfd  has  indeed  to  this  day^  not  only  ai 
Italy,  but  over  all  Europe,  have  fatisfied  them 
felves  with  the  imitation  of  him,  neYer  in^trif^ 
whether  the  way  he  took  Was  right  ornoc. 

There  are  no  modem  writers,  perhaps,  wher 
haVe  fucceeded  better  iu  tnVe-'Verfet  tharf  the  Bng^ 
li(h  ;  and  it  is  indeed  jnft,  that  Ae  futtft  hidiea 
(hould  inl^ire  the  beft  poets.  Never  was  there  s 
niore  copious  fancy,  or  greater  reach  of  wit,  than 
what  »rp?ars  {o  Dr.  Donot ;  ootbing  can  be  i&«i# 
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gallant  or  gemeel,  than  the  poems  of  Mr.  Wal- 
ler; nothing  more  gay  or  fprightly,  than  thofe  of 
Sir  John  Suckling ;  and  nothing  fuller  of  variety 
and  learning,  than  Mr.  Cowley's.  However,  it 
may  be  obferved,  that  among  all  thefe,  that  tender- 
nefs,  and  violence  of  paflion,  which  the  ancients 
thought  moft  proper  for  love-verfes,  is  wanting  : 
and,  at  the  fame  tigfie  that  we  muft  allow  Dr. 
Dohfie  to  have  been  a  very  great  wit,  Mr.  Waller 
a  very  gallant  -writer,  Sir  John  Suckling  a  very 
gay  one,  and  Mr.  Cowley  a  great  genius,  yet, 
ipethlfika,  1  can  hardly  fancy  any  one  of  them  to 
have  been  a  very  great  lover.  And  it  grieves  me, 
that  the  ancients,  who  could  never  have  hand- 
fomer  women  than  we  have,  (hould,  neverthelefa, 
be  fo  much  more  in  love  than  we  are.  But,  it  is 
probable,  the  great  reafon  of  this  may  be  the 
cruelty  of  our  ladies;  for  a  man  muft  be  impru- 
dent indeed,  to  let  his  paflion  take  very  deep  rout, 
when  he  has  no  reafon  to  expedi  an]^  fort  of  re- 
turn to  it.  And  if  it  be  fo,  there  ought  to  be  a 
petition  made  to  the  fair,  that  they  would  be 
pleaded  fomctimes  to  abate  a  little  of  their  rigour 
for  the  propagation  of  good  verfe.  1  do  not  mean 
that  they  Ihould  confer  their  favours  upon  none 
but  men  of  wtc,  that  would  be  too  great  a  con- 
finement indeed ;  but  thai  they  would  admit  them 
upon  the  fame  foot  with  other  people;  aod  if 
they  pleafc  now  and  then  to  make  the  experiment, 
1  fai.cy  they  will  find  entertaiomeht  enough  from 
the  very  variety  of  it. 

.  There  are  three  forts  of  poems  that  are  proper 
for  love:  paftorals,  elegie«,  and  lyric  verfes;  un- 
der which  laft,  I  comprehend  all  Tongs,  odes,  fon- 
nets,  madigrals,  ard  ftanzas.  Of  all  thefe,  paf- 
teral  is  the  loweft,  and,  upon  that  account,  per- 
haps moll  proper  for  love ;  Gnce  it  is  the  nature 
of  that  paflion,  to  fender  the  foul  foft  and  hum- 
ble, 'fhefc  three  forts  uf  poems  ought  to  differ, 
not  only  in  their  numbers,  but  in  the  dcfigns,  and 
in  every  thought  of  them.  Though  we  have  no 
difi*erence  between  the  verfes  of  paftoral  and  ele- 
gy m  the  modern  language*,  yet  the  numbers  of 
die  firifc  ought  to  be  loofer,  and  not  fo  fonorous 
a*  the  other;  the  thoughts  more  limple,  more 
cafy,  and  more  humble.  The  defigo  ought  to  be  the 
reprefentingthc  life  of  a  fliepherd.not  only  by  talk- 
sag  of  iheep  and  fields,  but  by  (hewing  us  the  truth, 
fincerity,  and  innocence,  that  accompanies  that 
fort  of  life;  for  though  I  know  our  mafters, 
Theocritus  and  Virgil,  have  not  always  conform- 
ed in  this  point  of  innocence,  Theocritus,  in  his 
Baphnis,  having  made  his  love  too  wanton,  and 
Virgil, in  his  Alexis,  placed  hi»  paflion  uptn a  boy, 
yet  vif  we  may  be  adlowed  to  cenfure  thofe  v^hom 
we  muft  always  reverence)  I  uke  both  thofe 
things  to  be  fauiu  in  their  poems,  and  fliould  have 
been  better  pieafed  with  the  Alexis,  if  it  had  been 
mace  to  a  woman ;  af^  with  the  Daphnis,  if  he 
had  made  his  fliephero^  more  modcft.  When  I 
give  humility  and  modcfty  as  the  charader  of 
paftoral,  it  is  not,  however,  but  that  a  flicpherd 
inay  be  allowed  ro  boaik  of  his  pipe,  his  fungs,  his 
Aocks,  and  to  fliew  a  contempt  of  hi^  rival,  as  we 
f&c  boih  Thvocritys  aud  Virgil  do.    Cut  this  muft 


be  ftiU  in  furh  a  manner,  as  if  the  ocea&on  tMa* 
ed  itfelf,  and  was  not  fought,  and  proceeded  rs* 
ther  from  the  violence  of  the  (hephcrd's  paflioo, 
than  any  naturtd  pride  or  malice  in  hinu 

There  onght  to  be  the  lame  diflerence  oMerved 
between  paflorals  and  elegies,  as  between  tlic  liie 
of  the  country  and  the  court.  In  the  M,  loic 
ought  to  be  reprefcnted  as  among  fliephodi,  U 
the  other,  as  among  gentlenieD.  They  ought  m 
be  fmooth,  clear,  tender,  aod  pafliooatc  Tbe 
thoughts  may  be  bold,  more  gay,  8%d  more  ck* 
vated,  than  in  paftoral.  The  paffions  they  rep- 
fent,  either  more  gallant  or  more  violeat,  and  Idi 
innocent  than  the  others.  The  fubjeds  of  tbev, 
prayers,  praifes,  expoftnlations,  quarrels,  recoadk* 
ments,  threatening  jealouiies,  and,  in  fine,  aD  tk 
natural  effeds  of  love. 

Lyrics  may  be  allowed  to  handle  all  the  £uBe 
fubje<fts  with  elegy,  but  to  do  it«  however,  ia  i 
different  manner.  An  elegy  ought  to  be  fo  a* 
tirely  one  thing,  and  every  verfe  ought  lb  to  d» 
pcnd  upon  the  other,  that  they  flionld  not  be  ibie 
to  fubfift  alone ;  or,  to  make  ufe  of  the  wordi  of 
a  great  modern  critic  *,  there  muft  be 


if 

M 


a  juft  coherence  made 


Between  each  thought,  and  the  whole  mo^ 

«  laid, 

**  So  right,  that  every  ftep  may  higher  rile, 
**  Like  goodly  mountains,  tUl  they  icadi  tb 

«  ikies.'' 


Lyrics,  on  the  other  hand,  though  they  oq|)< 
to  make  one  body  aa  well  as  the  odier,  yet  anf 
•onfift  of  parts  that  are  entire  of  thmfdves.  k 
being  a  rule  in  modern  languages,  that  etery  ibs- 
za  ought  to  make  up  a  complete  feofe,  withsBt 
running  into  the  other.  Frequent  iieatcott^ 
which  are  accounted  faults  in  elegies,  are  beaotin 
here.  Bolides  thin,  Malherbe,  and  the  Fieuh 
po^ts  after  him,  have  made  it  «.  rule  io  the  flauu 
of  fix  lines,  to  make  a  paufe  at  the  third;  sad  a 
thofe  ef  ten  lines,  at  the  third  and  the  feiend* 
And,  it  muft  be  conftfled,  that  this  exs^^ 
readers  them  much  more  mufical  aod  hinoo* 
nious;  though  they  have  not  always  beea  i> 
religioua  in  obfeiving  the  Utter  ruicaichcftf- 
mer. 

But  1  am  engaged  in  a  very  vain,  or  a  vcrf 
foolilh  defign  :  thofe  who  arc  critics,  ic  would  be 
a  prcfuntpciott  io  me  to  pretend  1  coold  iaibDa; 
and  to  inftrud  thofe  who  are  not,  at  tbe  ttn^ 
time  I  write  myfelf,  is  (if  I  may  be  sliow^ 
to  apply  another  man's  fimik)  like  feUiogarau  i^ 
an  enemy  in  time  of  war  :  though  thae  oa|:bt, 
perhaps,  to  be  more  indulgence  Ihewn  ta  tbtf][i 
uf  luve  and  gallantry  than  any  othcxs,  beaui« 
they  are  generally  written  when  people  are  ycss^ 
aud  intended  for  ladies  who  are  not  foppofed  t* 
be  very  old;  and  all  young  people,  efpcdal'r  of 
the  fair  fex,  are  more  taken  with  the  lireltixi's  d 
fancy,  than  the  correetncfs  of  ju4g9icDt«  hru/ 
be  alio  ebfcrved,  that  to  wriic  of  Icve  veil,  i 
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man  muft  be  really  in  love ;  and  to  correA  his 
writings  well,  he  maft  be  out  of  love  again.  I 
am  well  enough  faKisfied  I  may  be  in  drcumilances 
of  writing  of  loVjC,  but  I  am  almoft  in  dcQnir  of 
ever  being  in  ctrcnmihuiees  of  correftlng  it. 
Tbia  I  hope  may  be  a  reafon  for  the  £ur  and  the 
"fwang t6 fU^ •«» fomeof  the fiMbvt  and  aa  lor 
the  grave  and  wife,  all  the  fovo)ur  I  ibsU  .beg  of 
them  is,  tlna  they  would  not  read  them.  Things  ot 
this  nacttre  are  <alculated  only  for  the  former.  If 
love^vOTieawoik  npon  the  ladiesi  a  man  will  not 
Crouble  himfclf  with  what  the  cr^cs  lay  of  them; 
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and  if  they  do  not,  all  the  anmmfndirions  tha 
critics  can  give  them  will  make  bat  very  tittle 
amends.  All  I  (hall  fiiy  for  thefe  trifles  is,  that  I 
pretend  not  to  vie  with  any  man  whatlbever.  I 
donbt  not  but  there  are  feveral  now  living  who 
are  able  to  write  better  on  all  fubjeds  than 
latt-npoaany  one:  bat  fwiU  cake  the  koM- 
nefs  to  fay,  that  there  is  no  one  nun  among  them 
all,  who  ihall  be  readier  to  acknowledge  hu.own 
laults,  or  to  do  jufUce  to  the  merits  of  other 
pcopk.  -.     « 
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TO  HIS  BOOK. 

\jrOt  little  boolc,  and  to  the  world  impart 

The  faithful  image  of  an  amorous  heart : 

Tbofe    who   love's   dear  deluding  paiiit  have 

kndwn, 
J/Lij  in  my  fatal  ftories  read  their  own. 
Thofe  who  have  Kv'd  from  all  its  torments  free, 
Way  find  the  thing  they  never  felt,  by  me. 
perhaps,  advi«'d,  avoid  the  gilded  bait, 
j^nd,  wam*d  by  my  example,  ihun  my  fate: 
While  with  calm  joy,  fafc  landed  on  the  coaft, 
I  view  the  waves  on  which  I  once  was  toft. 
JLove  is  a  medley  of  endearments,  jars, 
Sttfpicions,  qtiarreln,  reconcilements,  wars ; 
Then  peice  again.     Oh  !  would  it  not  be  beft 
To  chace  the  fatal  poifnn  from  our  breaft  ? 
But.  fince  fo  few  can  live  from  paflion  free, 
Happy  the  man,  and  only  happy  he, 
Who  with  fuch  lucky  ftars  begins  his  love; 
That  his  cool  judgment  does  his  choice  approve. 
Ill-grounded  pafliocs  quickly  wear  away  ; 
^What*s  bttilc  upon  efteem  can  be*er  decay. 


ELEGY. 

THK    DMABWAKDEn    LOVER. 

ILkt  the  dull  merchant  curfc  his  angry  fate, 
And  from  the  wii.ds  and  waves  his  foirune  wait : 
Let  the  loud  lawyer  break  his  brains,-  and  be 
A  flavc  to  wrangling  coxcombs,  for  a  fee : 
Let  the  rough  foldier  fight  his  prince's  fucs, 
And  for  a  livelihood  his  life  expofe  ; 
I  wage  no  war ;  I  plead  no  caufe,  bot  Love's; 
1  fear  no  ftoi'ms  but  what  Celinda  moves. 
And  what  grave  ccnfor  can  my  choice  defpifc  f 
But  here,  fair  charmer,  here  the  difiercnce  lies : 
The  merchant,  after  all  his  hazards  pai>, 
£njoys  the  fruit  of  his  long  toils  at  laft ; 
The  foldier  high  in  bis  king's  favour  fUrds, 
And,  after  having  long  obcyM,  commands; 
The  lawyer,  ti.  reward  his  tedious  care. 
Roars  w  the  bench,  that  babbled  at  the  bar : 
While  I  take  pains  to  meet  a  fate  more  hard. 
And  leap  DO  fiuit,  bo  favour,  no  reward* 


EPIGRAM. 

Wits  what  ftrange  rtptnrea  would  oyUk 

bleft. 
Were  bnt  her  book  an  cmblein  of  her  bfcsl! 
As  I  from  that  all  former  marka  efice, 
And,  uncontrolM,  pot  new  ones  in  their  pha} 
So  might  I  chace  all  others  from  her  heart, 
And  my  om^  image  in  the  ftead  impart. 
Bot.  ah  !  bow  (hort  the  blift  wonld  prove,  ifhe 
Who  Icix'd  it  next,  might  do  the  lame  by  ael 


ELEGY. 

THE    POWIK    or   TBltl* 

T«  hi*  Mytr^. 

While  thofe  bright  eyes  fubdue  wbot'cr  j« 

wUl, 
And,  as  you  pleafe,  can  either  fave  or  kHl; 
What  youth  fo  bold  the  comjueft  to  deiiga  \ 
What   wealth   fo  great  to  purchafe  hevti  B> 

thine  ? 
None  bot  the  Mule  that  privilege  can  dais; 
And  what  you  give  in  love,  return  in  fune. 
Riches  and  tries  with  yoor  life  moil  end; 
Nay,  cannot  ev'n  in  life  your  fame  defeod: 
Verl'e  can  give  fame»  can  fadhig  beauties  fsKf 
And,  after  death,  redeem  them  from  the  gvi^* 
Embalm 'd  in  verfe,  throitgb  diftaot  timo  thef 

come, 
Preferv'd,  like  bees  within  an  amber  tomhi 
Poets  (like  mooarchs  on  an  eaftcrn  thraoe, 
Reilrain'd  by  nothing  but  their  will  alone) 
Here  can  cry  up,  and  there  as  boldly  blame, 
And,  as  they  pleafe,  give  infamy  or  toe* 
In  vain  the  '  Tyri^n  queen  refigns  her  li/e, 
For  the  bright  glory  of  a  fporlcis  wife, 
Ff  lying  bards  may  falle  amours  rehearfe. 
And  blail  her  name  with  arbitrary  verfe; 
While  t  one,  who  all  the  abfence  of  her  Jorf 
Had  her  wide  courts  with  prcffing  k>ten  ft«'«4 
Yet,  by  a  poet  grac'd,  in  deathlef*  rhymes, 
Stands  a  chafke  pattern  to  luccccdiog  tioci* 

Didok  f  Pcoctopcb 
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With  pity  then  the  Ma(et*  firxendt  krrtf% 
Hor  t£u)k  your  &iN}on  there  arc  thrown  away ; 
Wifely  hke  feed  on  fruitful  foil  theyVc  thrown, 
To  bring  large  crops  of  glory  and  renown : 
For  as  t&  fun,  that  in  the  marflies  breeds 
Motliing  but  navfeoat  and  unwbolefome  weeds. 
With  the  iamc  rays,  on  rich  and  prcgnapt  canh. 
To  plealant  flowers  and  ui|:ful  fruits  gives  birth : 
80  ^wmrs  caft  on  fools  get  only  fhame^ 
On  poets  ihed»  produce  eternal  fan;e  i 
Their  generous  breafts  warm  with. a  genial  firt. 
And  msec  than  nil  the  Mufes  can  lofjfir^ 


S^ 


JEALOUSY. 

I. 
Wbo  could  more  happy,  who  more  bleft  could 
live,  [move  ? 

Than  they  whom  hind,  whom  aniorot^s  paflions 
What  crowns,  what  empires,  greater  joys  could 
gt^e. 
Than  the  foft  chaios  the  flavery  oijjo^t  ? 
Were  not  the  blifs  too  often  croft 
By  that  unhappy,  vile  diftruft, 
That  gnawing  doubt,  that  anxious  fear,  that  dan- 
gerous malady,  [loufy. 
That  terrible  tormenting  lage,  that  madnefs,  Jea- 

II. 
In  vain  Celinda  boafts  (he  has  been  fme. 
In    vain  (he  fwears  (he  keeps  untouch'd  her 

charm*; 
Dire  Jealoufy  does  all  my  pains  renew. 
And  reprcfents  her  in  my  rivals  arms : 
His  lighs  I  hear,  his  looks  I  view, 
I  fee  her  damn*d  ftdvancoi  too ; 
I  fee  her  fmile,  1  fee  her  kifs;  and,  oh !  methinks 

I  fee 
Her  give  up  all  tho(e  joys  to  him,  (he  (bonld  re- 
fcrve  for  me. 

iir. 
Ingratcful  Fair-one !  canft  thou'  hear  my  groans? 
C^nft  thou  behold  thefe  fears  that  fiil  my  eyek  ? 
Aod  yet,  unmovM  by  all  my  pains,  my  moans, 
Into  another's  arms  refign  my  prize ; 
If  merit  could  not  gain  your  love. 
My  fufferings  might  your  pity  move  y 
Might  hinder  yuu  from  adding  thus,  by  jealous 

frenkies,  more 
Kew  pangs  to  one  whom  hopelefs  love  had  plagued 
too  muck  before. 

IV. 

Think  not,  faUb  nymph,  my  fury  to  ont-ftorm ; 
1  fcom  your  anger,  and  defpife  your  frown  : 
Drefr  up  your  rage  in  its  moft  hideous  form. 
It  will  not  move  my  heart  when  love  is  flown ; 
No,  though  you  from  my  kindoeis  fly. 
My  vengeance  you  (hall  fotisfy : 
The  Mnfe,  that  would  have  fiiog  yonr  praife,  (hall 
now  aloud  proclaim  [(hame. 

To  the  malfeions,  ^iicfol  world,  yoor  in(aoiy  and 

V. 

Ye   Oods!    flie  weeps;    behold  that  falling 

Ihowerl 
8<«  h«w  her  eyes  arc  q^ite  diflblv*d  to  tcaia! 


Can  (he  in  vain  that  pcecioDs  torrent  pour  I 
Oh,  no,  it  bears  away  my  donbts.aod  feva  : 
'Twa«  Pity  fure  that  made  it  flow  : 
For  the  (ame  pity,  (lop  it  now; 
For  every  charming,  heavenly  drop  that  from  tfaofe 

eyes  does  part. 
Is  paid  with  Yearns  of  blood,  thai  gu(h  from  my 
o*et flowing  heart. 

VI. 

Tes,  1  will  love ;  1  will  believe  yon  true. 
And  raife  my  paffion«  up  as  high  as  e*er ; 
Nay,  rU  believe  you  faHe,  yet  love  you  too. 
Let  the  lead  fign  of  penitence  appear, 
ril  frame  ezcu(e«  for  your  fault ; 
Think  you  furpris*d,  or  meanly  caught ; 
May,  in  the  fury,  in  the -height  of  that  abhorred 

embrace, 
Believe  you  thought,  believe  at  leaft  yoil  wi(h'd, 
me  in  the  place. 

VII. 

Oh,  let  me  lie  whole  ages  in  thod*  arms. 
And  on  that  bofom  lull  afleep  my  cares : 
Forgive  thufe  fooli(h  fears  of  fancy'd  harms 
That  flab  my  fuul,  while  they  but  move  thy 
tears; 
And  think,  unlefi  I  lov'd  thee  ftill, 
I  had  not  treated  thee  To  ill ; 
For  thefe  rude  pangs  of  jealoufy  are  much  mnve 

certain  Ggns 
Of  love,  than  all  the  tender  words  aft  amoniqs 
fancy  coins. 

VIII.  ' 

Torment  me  with  thii  horrid  rage  00  mor« : 
Oh  fmile,  and  grant  one  reconciling  kifs ! 
Ye  Gods,  (he*s  kind  !    I'm  ecftafy  all  o*er ! 
My  foul's  too  narrow  to  contain  the  blifs. 
Thou  pleafing  torture  of  my  bread. 
Sure  thou  wert  fram'd  to  plague  my  reft. 
Since  both  the  ill  apd  good  you  do,  alike  my  peace 

deftroy ; 
That  kllN  me  with  eicefs  of  grief,  this  with  e<- 
ccfs  of  joy. 


CURE  OF  JEALOUSY. 

What  tortures  can  there  be  in  hell, 
Compar'd  to  what  fond  lovers  feel, 
'  When,  doating  on  fomc  fair-one's  charms. 
They  think  (he  yields  them  to  their  rival'k  arms  ? 

As  lions,  though  they  once  were  tame. 
Yet  if  (harp  wounds  their  rage  inflame. 
Lift  up  their  (lormy  voices,  roar. 
And  tear  the  keepers  they  obey'd  before. 

So  fares  the  lover,  when  his  bretft 
By  jealous  frenzy  is  poifeft  \ 
Forf wears  the  nymph  for  whom  he  burns, 
Yet  (baight  to  her  whom  he  fbrfwears  returns. 

But  when  the  fair  refolves  his  doubt. 
The  love  comes  in,  the  fear  goes  out ; 


^o 
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The  clood  oF  Jt^iwCyft  difpell'd. 
And  the  bright  ibn  of  innocence  reveaJM. 

With  what  ftntnge  raptures  it  he  Weft  ! 
Raptures  too  great  to  be  ezpreft. 
Though  hard  the  torment*!  to  endure, 
' Wko  would  not  have  the  ficluief*  for  the  ctire  ? 


SONNET. 

DEATH. 


fWsAT  has  this  bugbear  Death  that's  worth  our 
cate? 

After  a  life  in  pain  and  forrow  paft. 
After  deluding  hope  and  dire  defpair, 

Death  only  gives  us  quiet  at  the  laft. 

How  {Irangrlj  are  our  love  and  hate  inifplac*d  ! 

Freedom  we  feek,  and  yet  from  freedom  flee ; 
Courting  thofe  tyrant  fins  that  chain  us  fafl. 

And  (hunning  Death,  that  only  fets  us  ftce. 

'Tis  not  a  foolifli  fear  of  future  pains, 
(Why  fhouU  they  fear  who.  keep  their  fouls  from 
ftains  ?)  [fee  : 

That  makes  me  dread  thy  terrors.  Death,  to 
Tis  not  the  lofs  of  riches,  or  of  fame, 
0^  the  vain  toys  the  vulgar  plea fu res  name  ; 

'Tis  nothing,  Cxlia/but  the  loling  thee. 


JE  L  E  G  Y. 

r»  lit  fulfi  Mifref,. 

Cjelia,  your  tricks  will  now  no  longer  pafs ; 
And  I'm  no  more  the  fool  that  once  1  w«». 
1  know  my  happier  rival  does  obtain 
All  the  vaft  blifs  for  which  I  figh  in  vain. 
Him,  him  you  love,  to  me  you  ofc  your  art ; 
1  had  your  Isoks,  another  bad  your  heart : 
To  me  you're  fick,  to  me  of  fpies  afraid ; 
He  finds  your  ficknefs  gone,  your  fyies  betray 'd 
I  figh  beneath  your  window  all  the  night ; 
He  in  your  arras  poifcfTes  the  delight. 
]  know  you  treat  me  thus,  falfe  fair,  I  do; 
And,  oh !   what  pbgucs  me  worfe,  he  Loaws 

too; 
To  him  my  fighs  are  told,  my  letters  (hewn. 
And  all  my  pains  are  his  diverfion  gri)wn.    . 
Yet,  fince  you  could  fuch  horrid  tieafoiif*  a(ft, 
Tni  pleas'd  you  chofe  out  him  to  do  t!ic  U3l  : 
His  vanity  dor*  for  my  wrongs  atoiic. 
And  'tis  by  that  I  have  your  falfchoud  known. 
What  fliall  I  do !  fbr,  treated  at  tliis  rate, 
1  mu(^  not  ktvc,  and  yet  I  cannot  hate  :  ^ 

I  hate  the  adlions,  but  I  love  the  face  ; 
Oh,  were  thy  virtue  more,  or  beauty  Icfsl 
I'm  all  cunfuiion,  and  my  foul's  on  hrc,  ' 
Toru  by  cquicuding  leafwo  auj  JcCie  : 


it 


This  bids  me  loVc,  that  bids  mc  fove  g(ve  e  er , 
One  coonfels  befb,  the  other  pleafes  moft. 
I  know  I  ought  to  hare  you  for  your  Cztilt ; 
But,  oh  !  I  cannot  do  the  thing  I  ought. 
Canft  thoQ,  mean  wretch !  cimft  thou  cootes:^ 

prove 
With  the  cold  feilcks  of  a  rivil*i  love  f 
Why  did  I  fee  that  fact  to  charm  my  bmft? 
Or,  having  fedn,  why  did  I  know  the  reft  ^ 
Gods !  if  I  have  obey*d  yonr  jnft  command*, 
If  t*ve  defervM  fome  favour  of  your  haodi, 
Make  me  that  taine,  that  eafy  fadi  again, 
And  rid  me  of  my  knowledge  and  my  pais  t 
And  you,  falie  fair!  for  whc«n  fo  oft  I've  grsr. 
Pity  a  wretch  that  begt  to  be  dece^'d ; 
Forfweir  yourfelf  for  one  who  dies  for  yoo; 
Vow,  pot  a  word  of  the  wliole  charge  w*t :::::. 
But  fcandals  all,  and  forgeries,  devis'd 
By  a  vain  wretch  negleded  aod  defpii*d. 
I  too  Will  help  to  forward  the  deceit. 
And,  to  my  power,  contribute  to  the  cheat : 
And  thou,  bold  man,  who  think'll  to  rinl  s^ 
For  thy  prefumption  I  couU  pardon  thee, 
I  could  forgive  thy  lying  in  her  anhs, 
I  could  foif^ive  thy  rifling  all  her  charmi; 
But,  oh !  I  never  can  forgive  the  tongue 
That  Doafls  her  favours,  and  proclaim*  mj  «nt|. 


UPON  THE  SAME  OCCASIOK. 

What  fury  docs  diiturb  my  reft  ? 

What  hell  is  this  within  my  breaft  f 

Now  i  abhor,  and  iww  1  love ; 

And  eadh  an  equal  tormeot  prove. 

I  fee  Celirida*s  cruelty, 

I  fee  flie  loves  all  men  but  «ie, 

I  fee  her  falfchood,  fee  her  pride, 

I  fee  ten  thoufand  faults  bclide, 

I  fee  (kt  fticks  at  nought  that's  21 ; 

Yet,  oh  ye  Powers !  1  love  her  ftilL 

Others  on  precipices  ruOy 

Which,  bhnd  with  love,  they  oanoot  fhoB ; 

1  fee  my  danger,  fee  my  ruio ; 

Yet  feck,  yet  court,  my  own  nadaiog : 

And  each  new  reafon  1  explore 

To  hate  her,  makes  me  love  her  more. 


TH£  ANTIDOTE. 

Wken  I  fee  the  bright  nymph  wbo  uiy  ^^ 
docs  enthral,  .*^ 

When  I  view  her  foft  efet  aod  hetiupi^ 
Her  merit  fo  great,  my  own  merit  lb  fmaH* 

It  makes  me  adore,  and  it  makes  mt  dcffsir. 

But  when  I  roAflder,  Ihe  fqnaoden  ob  knh 
All  thofe  treafures  of  beauty  iritb  ^Aid  ftc  n 
ftor'd ; 

My  fancy  it  damps,  my  paffioo  it  took, 
And  it  nukes  me  d«f|)ife  what  bdxt  1 1^  ^ 


POEMS. 


rkut  fonetimet  I  4d|mir»  and  fometitncs  I  def- 

pife: 

f  love,  and  I  hate,  but  I  never  efleem  : 

rii*  paffibn  grows  up  when  I  view  her  bright 

^  «yc»,  [thcin. 

Which  vy  rivals  deftroy  iihen  I  look  up«n 

iarmr  wifely  does  Nature  thtng;s  lb  diflerent  nnitef 

In  fuch  odd  compofitions  our  CUety  is  found ; 
pM  the  blood  of  a  fcorpion's  a  cuic  for  the  bite. 
So  her  folly  makes  whole  whom  her  beauty 
does  wound. 


57^. 


UPON  A  FAVOUR  OFFERED. 

fxLTAa  too  late  you  would  repent ; 

The  offering  all  your  ftore, 
I  now  bat  like  a  pardon  fent 

To  one  that's  dead  before. 

TbUe  at  the  firH  you  cruel  prov*d« 

And  grant  the  bliis  too  late, 
^ou  hinder'd  me  of  one  I  lov*d, 

To  give  me  one  I  hate. 

thought  you  innocent  as  fair, 

VThea  firft  my  court  I  made ; 
uc  wrhea  your  ialiehoods  plain  appear, 

Mj  love  no  longer  flay*d« 

'on  bonnty  of  thofc  favours  ihewn, 
Wbofe  worth  you  firft  de£Ke, 
melting  valued  medals  down. 
And  giving  us  the  brafs. 

h,  lince  the  thing  we  b^*8  a  toy 

That's  pri2*d  by  k>ve  alone, 
Hiy  cannot  women  grant  the  joy 

Before  our  love  is  gone  ? 


THE  RECONCILEMENT. 

e  ^one,  ye  figbs !  be  gone,  ye  tears ! 

e  gone,  ye  jealoofies  and  fears ! 

rKnda  fwears  flie  never  luv*d  ; 

«linda  fwears  none  ever  mov'd 

.cr  heart,  but  I :    If  this  be  true, 

lall  I  keep  company  with  you  ? 

^bat  though  a  fenfeleis  rival  fwofe        • 

le  faid  as  much  to  him  before  ? 

I&at  though  I  faw  him  in  her  bed  ? 

J  ttuft  not  what  I  faw,  but  what  ihe  iaid. 

urfe  on  the  prudent  and  the  wife, 

'he  ne'er  believe  fuch  pleaiing  lies. 
^r«at  ihe  only  does  deceive ; 
er-.^nt  *tts  fully  to  believe; 
Jt  fcy  fhie  folly  1  vaft  pleafures  gain, 
hl^c  you,  T?itJi  all  y^ur  wifJqm,  live  in  pain. 


D  I  A  L  O  C  U  B 


SETWISIC  A   L0VI&   ANP    BIS   Wtil^9* 

\Irriguiar  Fr#/ji.] 

raiiND. 
VALUf  thyfelf,  fond  youtb>  no  more 
On  favojATs  Mulus  had  before ; 
He  had  her  firft,  her  virgin  flame,' 
You  like  a  bold  intruder  came 
"to  the  cold  reiicks  of  a  feaft. 
When  he  at  firft  had  feiz'd  the  beft. 

aovia. 

When  he,  dull  fot,  had  feiz'd  the  worfe, 
I  came  in  at  the  fecond  courfe : 
'Tis  chance  that  firft  makes  people  love ; 
Judgment  their  riper  fancies  move. 
Mulus,  you  fay,  firft  charm'd  her  eyes : 
Firft,  file  lov*d  babies  and  dirt  pies ; 
But  flie  grew  wifer,  and  in  time 
Found  out  the  folly  of  thofe  toys  and  h««w, 

raiBNn. 

If  wifdom  change  in  love  begets. 
Women,  no  doubt,  are  wondrous  wits : 
But  wifddin,  that  now  makes  her  change  to  yoV| 
In  time  will  make  her  change  to  others  too. 

Lovia. 

I  grant  you,  no  man  can  forefee  his  doom : 
But  fhall  I  grieve  becaufe  an,  ill  may  come  f 
Yet  V\\  allow  her  change,  when  flie  can  ice 

A  man  defcrves  her  more  than  me. 
As  much  u  I  deferve  her  more  than  he. 

raixKo. 

Did  they  with  our  own  eyes  iee  our  deicrt. 
No  woman  e*er  could  from  her  lover  part. 

But,  oh  !  they  fee  not  with  their  own : 
All  things  to  them  are  through  falfe  optics  flicWB. 
Love  at  the  firft  does  all  your  charms  increaie. 
When  the  tube's  tum*d,  hate  reprefents  them  Jelk 

x^ovia. 

Whate'er  may  come,  I  will  not  grieve 

For  dangers  that  I  can't  believe. 
She'll  ne'er  ceaCe  loving  me ;  or,  if  ihe  do, 
Tis  ten  to  one  I  ceafe  to  love  her  too. 


EPIGRAM. 

LTCI. 


Go,  faid  old  Lyce,  fenfclcfs  lover,  ^o. 

And  with  fufc  veifes  court  the  fair  \  but  know 

With  all  thy  verfc*,  thou  canft  get  no  more 

Than  foois  without  one  vcrfe  have  had  before. 

Enrag'd  at  this,  upon  the  bawd  I  flew ; 

And  that  whith  moft  cnrag'd  me,  was,  'twas  true. 


THE  FAIR  MOURNER.  * 

In  what  iad  pomp  the  mournful  charmer  lies  i 
Does  ihe  lament  the  vidim  ot  her  eyes  I 


i?t 
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Or  wioiild  (he  hearts  with  foft  compaiBon  move, 
To  make  them  tidfe  tho  deeper  damp  of  love  f 
What  youth  fo  wife,  fo  wary  to  efcape, 
When*R;if;tnn'  eomei;  dreft  vp  in  Pny^t  fiupe  i 
Let  not  in  vain  thofe  precious  teara  be  Ihed, 
Pity  the  dyinj;  fair^ofttf^  not  the  dead  ; 
While  you  unjuftly  of  the  fates  complain, 
I  grieve  as  much  for  y- u,  ai  Onuch  in  vain. 
£ach  to  relefitt^s  yU<\g6s  tnakc  theft  moan  ; 
Blame  not  Death's  tnietty,  but  ceafe  yntir  own. 
While  raging  p^ffiort  both  out-  fooU  dQ^s  Wound, 
A  foverei^n  balm  migh'  fufc  for  both  be  foUnd ; 
Would  ytnx  hut,  wipe  your  fiuitlcfs  tears  away, 
And  with  a  ju{^  compaflidn  tiuM  ftirvey. 


4=f±: 


iSPIOtlAM. 

(r»iir>^  Mrflrrfi* 

Tbou  faidil  that  I  ftleoe  thy  heart  could  mnve» 
And  that  fdr  nc  then  w«itldft  abandon  Jove. 
I  Iov*d  thee  then,  not  with  a  love  defil'd, 
But  as  a  father  loves  hit  only  child. 
I  know  thcriMw,  and  thovgh  I  fiercelier  burn, 
fiion  art  bec6me  the  abjoA  of  my  fcorn  : 
See  what  tKy  faUebood  gets  (  I  niitft  confcfii 
I  love  thee  more,  but  1  eflcem  thee  lei's. 


!i  »fi  'III  aa 


:;x 


2PIG&AM. 

ttrtt   Ant   jtALO^fT, 

How  it^nch  Jlf e  thefy  decrivM  who  Vainly  ftrive 
By  jcalmis  fear*  to  keep  oor  flames  alive  I 
Lovc*»  tike  a  torch,  which,  if  fccur'd  from  Mmftt, 
"Win  fainrlier  bum,  but  then  it  longer  feftt? 
}vxpO*'d  to  ftorms  ftf  jealonfy  and  doubt, 
The  bh2c  grows  greater,  but  'tis  fooner  out. 


£    I.    E    G    y. 
rut  pKTirioif. 

In  ImiMhm  of  CatmUtu, 

Is  there  a  piow  pieafure  that  proceeds 

From  contemplation  of  our  virtuous  deeds  ? 

Thdt  all  mejin  fordid  alliens  we  dcfpife, 

And  fcorn  to  gain  a  throne  by  cheats  and  lies  ? 

Thyrfis,  th<Mi  haft  fure  bleffings  laid  in  ftorc, 

Frem  thy  juft  deaKng  in  this  curft  amour  : 

What  honour  can  in  words  or  deeds  be  (hewn. 

Which  to  the  fair  thou  haft  not  faid  and  done  ? 

On  her  falfe  heart  they  all  are  thrown  away ; 

She  csnly  fwcars,  mere  easMy  to  betray. 

Ye    pLWcrs!     that   know   the   many  vows  flic 

broke. 
Free  my  jaft  foul  from  this  unequal  yoke  ! 
My  love  boils  up,  and.  like  a  raging  flood, 
Ruus  through   my   veins,    and  tainis  my  vital 

blocd. 


I  do  not  vainly  beg  flie  m«f  grfw  dimftcy 
Or  with  an  equal  pafiion  burn  at  laft  : 
The  one  flit,  cannot  pradife,  thoii|^  fli«  WeoU, 
And  1  c  ntcmn  the  other,  though  {he  flioiUd  i 
Nor  aflc  1  vengeance  on  th<i  pcrjur'd  jUc  ; 
*  ris  pUfiifliment  enough  to  have  her  gisift* 
t  beg  but  balfam  for  my  bleeding  breaft. 
Cure  fur  my  wovnda,  and  from  my  lalMafiR& 


ELECT, 

I  KNOW,  Celinda,  I  have  bone  too  Iob^, 
And  by  forgiving  have  iocrcas'd  my  wraqg  * 
Yet  if  there  be  a  power  in  verfe  to  flack 
I  hy  courfe  in  vice,  or  bring  fled  virtue  back, 
ril  undertake  the  taflt,  however  fo  hard^ 
A  generous  a<Sion  is  its  own  reward. 
Oh  !  were  thy  virtues  equal  to  thy  chartns* 
rd  fly  from  crowns  xb  live  within  thole  aras : 
But  who,  ch  !  who,  can  e*er  believe  thcc  j:^ 
When  fuch  known  falfchoods  have  dcfiroy'ial 
truft? 

Farewell,  falfe  fair  I  riof  Ikalt  t  fooger  fliy  .* 
Since  we  muft  part,  why  flioald  we  thoa  dcii|  f 
Vour  love  alone  waft  what  my  (bul  could  pcaci 
And  mifling  that,  can  all  the  reft  dcimie : 
Yet  fliould  I  not  repent  my  follies  paft. 
Could  you  take  up,  and  grow  refer v*d  at  bi  : 
'Twould    pleafe    me»    parted   Iram.  jtnr  fioi 

charms, 
To  fee  you  happy  in  another's  aftau. 
Whatever  threaten ings  fury  might  extOKt« 
O^  fear  not  I  fliould  ever  Jo  yoo  hurt  : 
For  though  my  former  pafiioo  is  rooov'd^ 
I  would  not  injure  one  I  once  had  lov*d. 
Adieu  !  while  tho^  I  wade  my  time  ia  vas^ 
S.ire  there  are  maids  1  might  entirely  pna  : 
ril  fearch  for  fuch,  and  to  the  firfl  that's  tnjs, 
Rcflgn  the  heart  fo  hardly  freed  from  yo«. 


TO  HIS  MfSTRESS, 

Yks,  all  the  world  muft  fure  agree. 
He  who'*  fecur'd  <  f  having  thee. 

Will  be  entirely  bleft  : 
But  'twere  in  roe  too  great  a  wrong. 
To  make'ooe  who  has  been  fo  long 

My  queen,,  my  flaVe  at  Uft. 

Nor  ou^jht  rhofe  things  to  be  corSn'd, 
That  were  for  public  good  deflgn*d : 

Could  we,  iu  f»oii(h  pride, 
M^kc  the  fun  always  with  us  ftay, 
*  Iwould  burn  our  com  and  gra(s  away. 

To  ftarvc  the  world  befide. 


»    O    E    M    1. 


»A 


tet  not  the  thoDfc^t*  of  parting  Irigfct 
Two  f<  uU,  which  paffion  does  unite; 

For  whUe  ^  ur  loTe  docs  laft. 
Neither  will  ftri#e  to  go  away ; 
II nd  why  the  devil  (hmiid  we  fttf^ 

When  ooce  that  luife  it  paft  i 


■p* 


EPIGRAM. 

CB^OI. 

Chlob,  new>inarry'd»  loo1(»  on  men  no  moM^ 
Whj  thai  'tit  J>1^  f^M*  w^  ^  lobkM  bdbre. 

EPIGRAM. 

COBNUI. 

CosMOfi  proclaims  aloud'  his  wife's  a  whore : 
Alas,  good  Com««,  what  ^an  we  do  niore  ? 
Wert   thoQ   no  cuckold,   we  might  make  thee 

one; 
fiat  being  onj;,  we  cannot  make  thee  none* 


^^936* 


EPIGRAM. 


TMAB«, 


Thbaso    picks   q^iarrels   when   he*s  diunk  tt 

night; 
When  fober  in  the  morning,  dares  n^t  fight. 
Thrafo,  to  (hun  thofe  ills  that  may  cnfiie, 
prink  not  at  night,  or  drink  at  momin|^  uo. 


EPIGRAM. 

CIIPB   AMQ    SHirTEB. 


Wnat  malijce  4oes  t^e  tyc^i^t  hear 
To  wom^*s  intereil,  and  to  o«ri  I 

Beauties  in  which  thc4)uhljc  ihare,t 
The  greedy  Tillain  nrft  devours. 

Who,  without  tearn  can  fee  a  prince 
That  rrains  of  fawning  (;ourticrk^ha^ 

Aharidon'd^  If  it  withpw^  4fi<n<^  * 
Nor  is  thy  hsplefs  fate  lefs  fad. 

-      •  > 

And  all  the  fools  would  hardly  dOg 
Shonldft  n«v  cfufiM  thyihif.to  09/$  i 
And  he,  4m<  » iluft»Pll  tUQ. 

See  the  ungratfelul  iUveb.  kow-frft 
They  iroiirchy  letting  gbrifet  t«a; 

And  in  nrhsit  mighty  cvowrds  th^^  kiAd 
To  woribip.Fbua't rilMg  fMit 

In  vain  ore  #U  difc  pradiiM  wi]es» 
In  vaiq  thafetfyes  Woul^  Wre  imparl} 

Not  all  xK  advances,  all  die  fmilrs, 
Can  move  OD»tjorelrnti0g  keartb 

While  Flavia,  charming  Flavia,  fliU 
By  cruelty  her  eaiffe  maimains. 

And  fcarce  vouchfafes  a  carclefs  fmile 
To  the  poor  i^^veji  that  wear  her  chaioCi 

Well,  Caelia,  let  th^m  wafte  their  tean; 

But  fure  they  will  in  time  repine, 
That  thou  haft  tiot  a  face  like  hers, 

Or  ihe  has  not  a  heart  like,  thine.^ 


.    A 


Rich  Gripe  does  all  his  thoughts  and  cunning 

bend, 
T'  incrrafe  that  wealth  he  wants  the  foul  to  fpend« 
Poor  Shifter  dqe*  his  whole  cuntriTance  fet. 
To  rpcnd  chat  wealth  he  wants  the  fenfe  to  get. 
I^iow  happy  would  appev  to  each  hw  fate. 
Had  Gripe  his  hvmcor   or  he  GnpeN  eftate  t 
Kind  Face  and  Fortune,  blend  them  if  you  can, 
And  of  two  wretches  make  one  happy  man  I 


TO  C£ItIA, 
VfM  fimt  Alter aUtst  if*  Ifr  JPat^ 

Ah,   Czlia  I    where  are  now  thp  charm* 
That  did  fuch  wondrous  paCiuna  mojitl 

Time,  cruel  .Time,  thufe  cyc&difarms^. 
And  blunts  the  fcebU  ^t|,c^  l^pxt^ 


THE  RETIREMENT. 

All  hail,  ye  fields,  where  conftaat  peace  at- 
tends ! 

AU  hail,  ye  facred  folirary  groves! 
All  hail,  ye  boi.ks,  my  true,  my  real  friendi, 

Whofe  converfation  pleaies  and  improvetf 

Could  one  who  ftudy*d  j^Oiiir  fliBIlmer  rules, 
Become  fo  mad  to  fearcH  for  joys  abroad  } 

To  run  to  town*',  to  herd  with  knaves  and  foo\ 
And  undiftinguiih'd  pafs  among  the  crowdi 

One  to  ambitious  faney'a  Made  a  pr^, 
Thinks  happinefs  in  great  prefer ment-lieft; 

Nor  fears  for  that  hi<«  country  to  bettay, 
Cutft  by  the  fools,  and  laught  at  by  the  wri& 

Others,  whom  avaricious  thooghtibewiith^ - 
Confume  their  time  to  multi^y  tHeir  galmf 

And,  fancying  wretched  all  that  are  not  rJchj 
NegleA  the  end  of  life  toget^be  Aemn. 

Others  the  name  of  pleafure  dberliM4t«t 
All  their  dull  time  in  feivhial  jof  i  tKey'U«%< 

And  hope  to  gain  that  folid,  firm  dittgh% 
By  vice,  wliich  innocence  aliM  ^fo^^t^ 
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Bbt  how  perplrtct,  alas !  is  haman  fate ! 

I,  whom  nor  avarice  nor  pleafures  moire, 
Who'view  with  fcnrn  the  trophies  of  the  great. 

Yet  muft  myfclf  be  made  a  Have  to  love. 


If  this  dire  paflion  never  will  be  gone. 
If  beauty  always  muft  my  heart  enthral. 

Oh !  rather  let  me  be  con6n'd  to  «mc. 
Than  madly  thos  be  mad«  a  prey  to  all! 

« 

()De  who  has  early  known  the!  pomps  of  ftate 
(For  things  unknown  'tis  ignorance  to  con* 
denui); 

And  after  having  viewed  the  gandy  bait. 
Can  boldly  fay,  Th^  Trifle  1  contemn. 

In  her  bleft  arms,  contented  conld  I  live. 

Contented -could  I  die :    but  oh !  my  mind  : 

I  feed  with  fancies,  and  my  thoughts  deceive. 
With  hope  of  things  impoflible  ta  fipd. 


In  women  how  Ihould  fenfe  and  beauty  meet  ? 

The  wifeft  men  their  youth  in  foUics  fpend : 
The  beft  is  he  that  eirlieft  finds  the  cheat. 

And  fees  his  «iTon  while  there's  dme  to  mend. 


THE  DESPAIRING  LOVER, 

BiSTmACTBO  with  care 
Por  Phyllis  the  fair, 
Since  nothing  could  move  her. 
Poor  Damon,  her  lover, 
Refolves  in  defpair 
No  longer  to  languilh, 
Nor  heir  fo  much  anguilh; 
But,  mad  with  his  love. 
To  a  precipice  goes. 
Where  a  leap  U&m  above 
Would  foen  finiih  his  i 


When  in  rage  he  came  there* 
Beholding  how  ftecp 
The  fides  did  appear. 
And  the  bottom  how  deep; 
His  tormcnu  projediag. 
And  iadly  refleding. 
That  a  lover  forfaken 
A  new  love  may  get. 
But  a  neck  when  once  broken 
Can  never  be  fct; 
And,  that  he  could  die 
Whenever  he  would. 
But,  that  he  could  live 
But  as  long  aa  he  could : 
How  grievous  foever 
The  torment  might  grow. 
He  Icoio'd  to  endeavour 
To  finifll  it  fo. 
But  bold,  uwiwkefnM 
At  tfaoagbts  of  the  pain^ 
He  calmly  retttm'd 
To  bis  cQiuge  agii** 


SONG. 


Or  all  the  torments,  all  the  cares^ 

With  which  our  lives  are  curft; 
Of  all  the  plajrues  a  )ovtr  bean. 

Sure  riViiU  are  the  worft ! 
By  partners,  in  each  other  kin<t 

Aflliifttons  eafier  grow ; 
In  love  alone  we  hate  to  find 

Companions  of  our  woe. 

Sylvia,  for  all  the  pangs  you  fee 

An  labouring  in  my  bteaft; 
I  beg  not  you  would  favour  ma. 

Would  you  but  flight  the  reft ! 
How  great  foe*cr  your  rigoora  aie, 

With  them  alone  Til  cope  ; 
I  can  endure  my  own  defpair. 

But  not  another's  hope. 


A  SONG  TO  PHYLLIS, 


I. 


Phtllts,  we  not  grieve  that  fhturCt 

Forming  you,  has  done  her  part ; 
And  in  every  fingle  feature 

Shcw*d  the  utmoft  of  her  art. 

n. 
But  in  this  it  is  pretended 

That  a  mighty  grievance  lies. 
That  your  heart  (hould  be  defended, 

Whilft  you  wound  us  widi  your  eyti. 

III. 
Love*s  a  fenfelels  inclination. 

Where  no  mercy's  to  be  found ; 
But  is  juft,  where  kind  compaffion 

Gives  us  balm  to  beai  the  wound 

IV. 

Perfians,  paving  folemn  duty. 

To  the  riling  Sun  hiclin*d. 
Never  would  adore  his  beauty, 

But  ia  hopes  to  make  him  kind. 


PHYLLIS*S  RESOLUnOK. 

Whin  flaves  their  liberty  re^iiire, 

Thtfy  hope  no  more  to  gain. 
But  you  not  only  that  defirc. 

But  aflc  the  power  to  reign. 

n. 
Think  how  unjnft  a  fuit  yon  make, 

Then  you  si  ill  foon  decline ; 
Your  freedom*  when  you  pleale,pnytakr, 

But  trefpafs  not  on  mine» 

IIU 

No  more  in  vain,  Alcander,  crave, 

t  ne'er  will  grant  the  thing. 
That  he,  who  once  has  been  my  Svn$ 

Should  ever  be  my  kfaig. 


P    O    B    M    S. 
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AN  EPISTLE 

TO  A  LADT  WHO  BAD  KI^OLTED  ACAlNtT 
MAR&IAOC. 

/Tad AM,  1  cannot  but  congntolate 

Toor  refolatton  for  a  fingle  ftate ; 

adies,  who  would  live  undifturb'd  and  free. 

And  never  put  on  Hymen's  livery  ; 

^erhapi  its  outiide  feem^  to  promiie  fair, 

(nt  underneath  is  nothing  elle  hot  care. 

F  once  you  let  the  Gordian  knot  be  cy*d, 

^ich  iDrns  the  name  o£  virfpn  into  bride ; 

rbat  one  fond  a0  yoqr  life's  beft  fcene  foregoes, 

knd  leads  yon  in  a  labyrinth  T>f  woes, 

(Hiofe  ftrange  meandera  J0^  may  fearch  about, 

Ittt  never  find  the  clue  to  let  you  out. 

'he  married  life  affords  yon  little  eafe , 

he  beft  of  huibands  is  fo  hard  to  pleafe : 

has  in  wives  careful  faces  you  may  fpell, 

'hotigh  (bey  dilTemble  their  misfortuoes  well* 

fo  plague's  U^  g^eat  as  an  ill-ruling  head, 

ez  'tis  a  late  which  few  young  ladies  dread : 

or  Love's  iolinuating  fire  thty  fan, 

(Tith  fwcet  ideas  of  a  god-Eke  man. 

Ihloris  and  Phyllis  glory'd  in  their  fwaiop, 

lod  fang  their  pndfes  on  the  neighbouring  plaini ; 

h  I  they  were  brave,  accompliih'd,  charming  men, 

J3geb  all  marry'd,  but  proud  devils  then. 

ire  fome  refiftlefs  power  with  Cupid  fide^, 

r  we  (hould  have  more  virgins,  fewer  brides; 

>r  fingle  lives  afford  the  moft  content, 

:cure  and  happy,  as  they're  innocent : 

right  as  Olympus,  crown'd  with  endlefs  eafe, 

nd  calm  as  Neptune  on  the  Halcyon  feaa : 

our  fleep  is  broke  with  no  domeitic  cares, 

o  bawling  children  to  difturb  your  prayers; 

o  parting  forrows  to  extort  your  tears, 

o  bluftering  hulband  to  renew  your  fears ! 

lierefore,  dear  naadam,  let  a  fnend  advife, 

Dve  and  its  idle  deity  defpife : 

spprefs  wild  Nature,  if  it  dares  rebel ; 

here's  no  fudi  thing  as  **  leading  apes  in  hell.** 


CLELIA  TO  UR4NIA. 

AM  ODB. 
I. 

■K  dilmal  rmons  which  no  fna  beholds, 
Whiift  his  £es  roll  fome  dtftant  world  to  cfater; 
Ikich  in  d^  darkneis,  frofl,  and  chilling  coM, 
Speod  one  long  portion  of  the  dragging  year, 
:  his  returning  influence  never  knew 
ore  joy  than  Clelia,  when  Ihe  thinks  of  you. 

II.  • 

toTe  zealots,  who  adore  the  rifing  fun. 
Would  (boo  tlieir  darling  deity  defpife, 
id  with  mora  vrarm,  mora  true  devotion  run, 
To  worihip  nobler  beams,  Urania's  eyes ; 
id  thcj  beheld  her  lovely  form  divine, 
licre  nyt  n^re  glocions,  more  attradittg,ihine. 


ITI.    -  - 
But,  ah  1  frail  mortal*,  though  you  may  admite 

At  a  convenient  diftance  all  her  charms, 
Apf^roarh  them,  and  you'll  feel  a  raging  fire, 

Which  icorchcs  deep,and  alVyouf  power  diiarms^ 
Thus,  like  th'  Arabian  bird,  your  care  proceeds 
From  the  bright  obje^  which  your  pleajfure  bveeds. 


S  OK  O. 


Thougit  Celia's  bom  to  be  ador'd. 

And  Strep)ton  to  adore  her  bom, 
In  vain  her  \>itj  is  implor'd« 

Who  kills  him  twice  with  chacms'and  fccn. 

II. ' 
Fair  faint,  to  your  blefl  orb  repair, 

To  learn  in  heaven  a.  heavenly  mind; 
Thence  hearken  to  a  fioner's  pittyer. 

And  be  lefs  beauteous,  or  niore  kibuL 


LOVING  ONE  I  NEVER  SAW. 

Thou  tyrant  God  of  Love,  give  o'er. 

And  perlccute  this  bread  no  more : 

Ah  I  tcU  me  why  muft  every  dart 

Be  aim'd  at  my  unhappy  heart  i 

1  never  murmnr'd  or  repin'd» 

But  patiently  myfelf  reugn'd 

To  all  the  torments,  which  through  thee 

Have  fell,  alas !  on  wretched  me  : 

But  oh !  I  can  no  more  fnftain 

l*his  long  continued  (late  of  pain, 

Though  'tis  but  fniitlefs  to  complain • 

My  heart,  firft  foften'd  by  thy  power. 

Ne'er  kept  its  liberty  an  hour : 

So  fond  and  eafy  was  it  grown. 

Each  nymph  might  call  the  foof  her  own  t 

So  much  to  its  own  intereft  blind. 

So  ftrangely  charm*d  to  womankiody 

That  it  no  more. belobg'd  tome. 

Than  veftal-virgins  hearts  to  thee. 

I  often  courted  It  to  day ; 

But,  deaf  to  all,  'twould  fly  away. 

In  vain  to  flop  it  I  cfiay'd. 

Though  often,  often,  I  difplay'd 

The  turns  and  doubles  women  made. 

Nay  more,  when  it  has  home  return 'd. 

By  fome  proud  maid  ill  us'd  and  fcotn'd, 

I  ftiU  the  renegade  careft. 

And  gave  it  harbour  in  mybreafL 

O !  then,  with  indignation  fir*d 

At  what  before  it  fo  admir'd ; 

With  fliame  and  forrow  overcaU, 

And  lad  repentance  for  the  paft, 

A  thoufand  lacred  oaths  it  fwore 

Nerer  to  vrander  from  me  mora ; 

After  chimeras  ne'er  to  rove. 

Or  run  thewild^oofe  chace  of  love. 


} 
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Thui  it  rcfolvM— — •— — 
Till  fo«e  new  fsco  tgain  betray'd 
The  rclolutiotiiiit  had  made  : 
Then  how  'twould  flutter  up  and  dowo, 
Jbigcr,  inapationt,  tabe^gooe: 
Ai^,  thoof  h  fo  oiteD  it  had  fail'd, 
Tihoogb  -vaioieftCYcry  heart  aiTaird, 
Tct,  liir'd  by  hope  of  new  delight, 
It  took  again  its  fatal  flight. 
•Tis  thus  malhious  deity, 
That  thou  haft  bantcr'd  wretched  me; 
Thus  made  me  vainty  bfe  htif  time. 
Thus  fool  aNtvay  my  youthful  prime  s 
And  yet,  for  all  the  houet  I've  loft, 
Ar  d  (ighs.  and  tears,  thy  bondage  cofi, 
Kt'er  did  thy  (lave  thy  favours  blefs, 
Or  cr«>wn  hU  paflion  with  fuecclk 
WeH*-fince  'ckdaom'd  that  I  mvft  fiii4 
Ko  love  f«>r  love  frum  wMnankind; 
Since  1  no  pleafure  niuft  obuiii, 
Let  mc  at  leaft  avoid  the  pain : 
So  weary  of  the  chacc  i*m  grown, 
That  with  CMitent  VA  fit  me  down, 
Snjoy  my  book,  my  friend,  my  cell, 
Aiid  bid  all  womankind  farewcL 
Nay,  a(k,  for  all  1  felt  befire. 
Only  to  be  difturb*d  no  more. 
Yet  thou  (to  my  ci  mp'ainhigB  deaf) 
Vil)  give  my  tomicptt  no  reliet.; 
But  nt.w,  eT*n  now,  thou  mak*ft  me  dir| 
And  love  I  know  not  whom^  nor  why, 
In  every  part  I  f^tl  ihe  fire. 
And  burn  with  f«oc(fiil  defire ; 
FT«)m  whence  can  love  its  magic  draw  f 
I  doat  OD  her  t  Mevtr  Jav) : 
And  wh  ,  but  lovers  can  ttpreft 
This  Orange,  myftertont  tendernefs? 
And  yet  me(hink»  *^tis  happier  fo. 
Than  whom  it  is  I  love  to  know : 
^<iw  my  unbounded  notions  rove. 
And  frame  ideas  to  my  love. 
1  lancy  I  (huuld  fom^thing  find, 
Diviner  bdh  in  face  and  mind, 
Than  eter  nature  did  beftow 
On  any  crcaiuj  e  here  below. 
I  fancy  thus  Gorinna  walb. 
Thai  thus  flie  fings,  flie  looki,  A<  talks. 
Sometimes  1  figh,  and  fancy  theft, 
That,  did  Corinna  kr.ow  my  pain, 
Could  fhe  t*  y  trickling  tears  but  fe<r, 
bi  e  would  be  kind,  and  pity  me. 
Thus  thinking  Tve  no  caufc  to  grieve, 
I  pjeafingly  myftlf  dtctivc  ; 
And  iurc  am  liappter  fax  than  he 
AVho  kiiows  the  very  truth  can  be. 
Then,  gentle  Cupid,  let  tat  nc*cr 
fiec  my  imagnary  fair  : 
JLeft  iht  ihould  be  more  heavenly  bright 
Than  can  be  rcach*d  by  fancyl  height : 
Ixft  (when  1  ou  her  beau-y  gaac, 
C(  Df«>undtc,  loft  In  an  attiaze ; 
My  trembling  lipF  and  eye*^  ftotdd  teH, 
•Tis  her  1  dare  to  tove  lo  tv^ll); 
She,  with  an  angry,  fcorjful  eye^ 
Or  Tome  unkind,  fcvcrc  t^ply, 
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^  My  hopes  of  blUs  Chould  eiviereift. 
And  my  prefumiiqg  poffioD  bkfi. 
If  but  in  this  thou  kind  wilt  prove, 
And  let  me  not  fee  her  I  loTe, 
Thy  ahars  proftrmte  fU  adore. 
And  call  thee  tjrant.gpd  no  more. 


I ^ 


PASTORAL  ECLOGUES, 


J      IB! 


S 


ZChOOVt L 


SiciLiAV  Mufe,  my  humble  wee  Wpiit, 
To  hng  of  Daphne's  charma  and  Damun'iwt, 
Long  had  the  faithful  fwain  fuppreft  hii  pirf. 
And,  fiuce  he  durft  not  hope,  ne'er  t&'dM 
But  at  th*  arrival  of  the  faul  day 
That  took  the  nymph  af.d  ajl  hit  jo^s  iwji 
With  dying  looks  he  ga»*d  upon  the  &ff. 
And  what  his  tongue  could  not,  hit  cya  w' 
Till  with  deep  fighs,  as  if  hi*  heart-ftrisfibrd^ 
PreJQ&og  her  band*  (heie  tender  thingy  he  Ipdt; 

I2AMON. 

Ah!  lovely  nymph,  behold  your  lover ^i 
And  view  that  paffion  v^ich  yooTl  not  rcaa 
As  no  nymph's  charms  did  ever  equal  diiae, 
So  ho  fwain's  love  did  ever  e<{ual  mific : 
How  happy,  fair,  bow  happy  (hould  1 U, 
Might  I  but  facmficc  myfell  for  thee! 
CoSld  1  but  pleafc  thee  witH  my  dyiag  w  ^ 
And  make  thee  fbcd  one  tear  upon  my  bo*. 

PAFHMK. 

Too  ^ec  tn  offer  of  that  love  you  nait, 
Which  now,  alas !  I  have  not  power  to  tab: 
Your  wounds  I  ftumot,  though  I  w<«W,KW«« 
Phaon  has  all  the  love  that  t  can«ve^ 
Had  you  among  tEe  reft  at  firft  aBaU^a 
My  heart,  when  free,  you  had,  pethip*. P«?' 
Now  if  you  bUine.oh !  blame  not  we,  W'«' 
That  never  brought  yon  'tiU  'twas  gw«  * 
late. 

Had  the  &IMlir^(  W  ibcB,  W^  »«»^ 

I  could  not  hope,  and  ttow  I  mnft  ^^ 
I  Rul'd  by  your  friends,  yoo  quit  the  lo«r  •  "^ 
For  flocks,  foe  paftbica,  lor  an  empty  »^ 
Yet  though  the  bcft  pofft0ion  &fe  deme% 
Oh  let  me  gaae  for  cvar  on  thufc  eyci: 
So  uifi,  f«»  true,  fo  in«occnt'*s  my  flame, 
I'hat  Phaon,  did  he  fee  it,  could  not  Wua*- 

Such  gererods  encTi.  l  know  yofl  iCT  !>»»«. 
What  I  can  do,  bo  furc  1  wiU  for  you. 
If  on  efteem  or  pity  you  can  live. 
Or  liopcs  «i  more,  if  I  had  tootc  (o  g!«. 
Theft  you  may  bave.  but  cannot  hate  bJ  «« 
And  fibcc  we  now  perhaps  for  eter  f^ 
,  Such  noble  thought.  iiiT.v^^  alTyow  uk  O^^ 
May  usikjc  the  value  more,  the  pit/  left 


p  a 

Can  yott  then  j(o  ^  Can  you  for  ever  part, 
(Yc   Oods !   what  (hivcring  paiui  i'urruuad  my 

heart! 
And  have  ewe  thoa^ht  to  make  your  pity  \eh  r 
/\h  Daphne,  could  I  haU  my  panga  expfefs,  [were, 
Vou  Could  not  thtnk,  chough  hard  as  rocks  you 
Your  jbiry  ever  could  too  great  appear. 
t  nc*cr  fliall  be  one  momeDt  free  from  pain. 
Till  1  behold  chofe  charm Lrfg  eyes  again. 
When  gay  diverfiom  do  your  thoughts  eniplo^, 
I  would  not  come  to  iat«rrupt  the  joy ; 
But  when  from  them  you  lome  fpare  moment  find. 
Think  then,  oh  think  on  whom  you  leave  behind ! 
Thia3t  wkh  what  heifTt  I  (bull  behold  the  green, 
Where  I  So  oft  thofe  charming  eyes  have  feen ! 
Think  with  wliM  grief  I  WklK  the  groves  aloue. 
When  you,  the  glory  of  them  all,  are  gone  ! 
Vet,  oh  I  that  little  time  you  have  to  llay. 
Let  me  ftill  fpeak,  aod  gaze  my  foul  awky  ! 
But  fee  my  paflion  that  fmall  aid  derii«.'9 ; 
CJrief  ftopB  my  tongue,  and  tears  o*crUuv^  my  eyes 
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CALATCA. 


Far  a  MS,  the  gayeik  one  of  all  the  fwain», 
W^Hq  fed  their  ^kt.  (»pon  th*  Arcadian  plain* ;    . 
feVhile  love**  mad  ptlTion  quite  dcvuur*d  hin  heart, 
%.tid  the  coy  nympK  that  can>*d,  neglcAs  hi«  fiuArt ; 
krivca  to  Ww  mimbera,.fuch  as  (hepherds  uie, 
f  not  to  move  her  breall,  hit  own  auiufe^. 
fou,  Chloria,  who  with  fconi  refufe  to  fee 
The  mighty  woundi  th^.  you  have  made  uo  me  f 
Cet  canaot.  (urewith  equal  pride,  difdain, 
Co  hear  an  humble  hind  of  hit  complain.. 

Xow  while  the  flocks  and  herds  to  (hade^.retirtf, 
\'  h  i  le  the  fierce  fun  fptt  all  the  world  on  f\rt ; . 
;i.rough  buroiog  fields,  through  rugged  brakes  f 

rove, 
i,nd  to  the  hills  and  woodt  declare  my  lov^ 
}ow  fmall't  the  hefit !  hov^  eafy  is  the  pain 
CtTct  wichout,  to  that  I  feel  within ! 

Yet  fcoroful  Galatea  will  not  h'far, 
iiiC.  from  m^  for^gs  apd  pipe  ftiU  turns  her  ear : 
Toe  fu  the  f\';e  Corifca,  nor  the  fair 
:Umena,  nor  rich  ^gon^s  only  care ; 
rc^ra  them  my  fpo^  a  jutl  ^ompafllon  drew  ;•, 
^rad  they  (hall  have  them,  fioce  concemn'd  by  you. 

Why  name  1  them,  when  et*n  chafte  Cyiithta 
,  flays,  ...      . 

^rici  Pau  himfelf,  to  llften  to  my  Ifiys  f 
a.ci,  whofe  fiweet  pipe  has  been  admir*d  fo  long, 
l^M  not  difdain'd  iometimies  to  hear  my  fong : 
'ct.  Galat^  icums  whatever  I  fay, 
lrK<l  Galatea*s  wifer  fure  than  they* 

Relentlefs  nymph !  cab  nothing  move  joar  mind? 
TtAtl  you  be  deaf,  becauTe  you  are  unkind  i 
•  ^-t  ou^h  you  diilike.  the  fubjeS  of  my^  lays^     ,  ^ 
\z^  lure  the  fwcctnefs  of  my  voice  might  plcafe. 

is  not  thus  that  you  dull  Mopfut  ufe ; 
i  xA  foogs  divert  you,  though  you  mine  xtfufe : 
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Yet  T  coul({  teb  you,  fair  one,  if  I  would,    • 
(And  fince  yno  treat  me  thuii,  methinks  I  (hould) 
What. the  wi/e  Lycon  fal^,  when  in  yon*  plain 
He  faii(  him  court  in  hope,  and  me  in  vain  ; 
Forbeat,  tond  youth,  to  chace  a  heeolefs.fair^ 
Nor  think  with  wcll-tun*d  vetfe  to  plea(c  her  ear  ^ 
Seek'  out  fom'e  other, nymph,  nor  f*er  repine 
That  Olid  who  likes,  his  fongfl,  (Kould  tfy  from  thine. 

Ah,  Lycon !  ah !  youf  rage  falff  dangers  fomis;' 
'Ti^  not  bib  fongs,  but  *ti!)  his  fortune  .diarms : 
Yet,  fcornful  riiald,  in  time  y6uMl  find  tho/is  toyv 
Can  yield  no  real,  no  ful>tlantial  joys; 
In  vain  his  wealth,  his  titles  gam  cfleems 
If  for  all  that  you  are  afiiam'd  of  him. 

Ah,  Galatea,  would'ft  thou  turn  thofe  eyes,  ^ 
Woisld'ft  tt«ou  but  once  vouchfafe  to  hear  my  crie»|| 
In  fuch  loft  notes  1  would  my  pains  impart. 
As  could  not  fall  to  move  thy  rocky  hearjt ; 
With  fuch  fwcet  fongs  I  would  thy  fame  make 

kriown, 
As  Pan  hlmfeff  might  not  difdain  to  own*. 
Oh  could* (If  thou,  fair  one,  but  contented  be 
To  tend  the  (heep,  and  chace  (he  hares,  with  ine^ 
^o  have  thy  ^raiies  cchoM  through  the  groves. 
And  pafs  thy  days  with  one  who  truly  loves : 
Nor  let  thofe  gaudy  toys  thy  heart  furprife. 
Which  the  fools  envy,  and  the  fage  defpife. 

But  Galitea  fcoms  my  humbt^  flamcy 
And  neither  aOts  my  forttme,  Dt>r  my  name^ 
Of  the  beft.cheefe  niy  wcll-ftor*d  dairy's  full. 
And  my  foft  Iheep  produce  the  fineft  wool ; 
The  richeft  wines  of  (Trtict  my  vmeyard^  yiel^^ 
And  fmlHng  crops  of  grain  adorn  my  field.  « 

Ah,  foolilft  youth  1  in  vam'  tiiou  boufl*ft  thy 
(lore,  , 

Have,  what  thon  Witt,  if  Mopfus  ftlQ  ^as  more. 
See  whilft  thoii  fing*Il,  behold  her  haughty  pride. 
With  what  difdtfm  Ihe  turns  her  head  afide  1 
Oh*,  why  would  Nature,  to  our  ruin,  place, 
A  tiger's  heart,  with  fuch  an  angePs  face  f 
.  Ceafe,  ffiepBefd,  ceafe,  it  l^it  th^  fnutlefs  ihckn  ;' 
Nor  hope  to  galp  a  he^rt  already  gone. 
While  rocks  and  c'avei  thy  tunexufnotes  refound, 
See  how  thy  com'  lies  wlth'er'd  on  the  ground ! 
The  hungry  wolves  devour  thy  fatten*d  lainbs ; 
And  bfeating  for  the  young  makes  leah  the  dams* 
Take,  (he|Vherd,  take  thy  hook,  thy  flocks  purfue, 
AxMi  When  one  nymph  proved  cruel,  find  a'Aew* 
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Aeisv,  O  Phofphorus!  and  briAg  |he  dky. 


While  I  in  fighs  and  tears  confome  away ; 

I>tfCeiv'd  With  fbtterinji^  Kep^  of  Ntfk's  loVe  ; 
.  And .(4  the  gods  my  vam  petitioq^  move: 

Though  thctWe  done  oothingt to  prettenr  my  dcaifr, 

ni'qret  iniok^  them  with  my  dyinjg  breath. 
>  Begin,  m/  ji^ufe^  biBfi^n  th'.Arculian  flratns; 

Arca(lia>'«  ^iQitt  for  Ha  fpacious  plains, 
.  Its  whirling  ptne-tfces,  and  ifo  fhedy  grovifii, 

IAiid  obcn'  bbaTs  the  fw^uis  laoMtt  Ui^r  isffm    ' 
0# 
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Oreat  Pan  upon  its  monntains  feed«  hit  goatS| 
Who  firft  taught  reeds  to  warble  rural  notes. 
Begin,  mj  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  drains. 
Mopfus  weds  Nifa !  oh,  well-fuited  pair ! 
When  he  fucceeds,  what  lover  can  defpair  ? 
After  this  match,  let  mares  and  griffins  breed ; 
And  hounds  with  bares  in  friendly  confort  feed. 
Go,  Mopfus,  go ;  provide  the  bridal  cake. 
And  to  thy  bed  the  blooming  virgin  take ; 
In  her  foft  arms  thou  (halt  fecurdy  reft. 
Behold,  the  evening  comes  to  make  thee  bleft ! 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  drains. 

Ob,  Nifa,  happy  in  a  lovely  choice ! 
While  you  with  fcom  neglcdl  my  pipe  and  voice; 
While  you  defpife  my  humble  fongs,  my  herd. 
My  ihaggy  eycbrows,.and  my  rugged  beard ; 
While  through  the  plains  difdainfully  you  move, 
And  think  no  (hepherd  can  deferve  your  love ; 
M^^pfus  alone  can  the  nice  virgin  win,        • 
With  charming perfon,  and  with  graceful  mien. 
Bt^rin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  (b^ins. 
When  firft  I  faw  yqu  on  thofe  fatal  plains, 
I  reach'd  you  fruit;  your  mother  too  was  there; 
Scarce  had  you  feen  the  thirteenth  fpring  appear  : 
Yet  beauty's  buds  were  opening  in  your  face ; 
I  gaz'd,  and  blufties  did  your  charms  increafe. 
'Tis  love,  thought  I,  that's  riiing  in  her  breaft ; 
Alas,  your  paflion,  by  my  own,  I  gueft; 
Then  upon  truft  I  fed  the  raging  pains. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrains. 

Oh,  love :  I  know  thee  now ;  thou  ow*ft  thy  birth 
To  rocks;  fome  craggy  mountain  brought  thee 
forth: 

Nor  is  it  human  blood  that  fills  thy  veins. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th'  Arcadian  ftrains. 
Relentlefs  love  to  bold  Medea  fiiew'd. 

To  ftain  her  guilty  hands  in  children's  blood. 

Was  ftie  more  cruel,  or  more  wicked  he  ? 

He  was  a  wicked  counfellor,  a  cruel  mother  Ihe. 

Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrains. 
Now  let  the  fcrecch-owls  vie  with  warbling 
fwans ; 

Upon  hard  oaks  let  bluftiing  peaches  grow, 

And  from  the  brambles  liquid  amber  flow. 

The  harmlefs  wolves  the  ravenous  ftieep  fliall  ihun ; 

And  valiant  deer  at  fearful  greyhounds  run :   . 

Let  the  fea  rife,  and  overflow  the  plains. 

Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrain^i. 
Adieu,  ye  flocks;  no  more  ftiall  I  purfue ! 

Adieu,  ye  groves;  a  long,  a  long  adieu  ! 

And  you,  coy  nymph,  who  all  my  vows  difdain. 

Take  this  laft  prefent  from  a  dying  fwain. 

Since  you  diflike  whate*er  in  life  I  faid, 

You  maybe  pleas*d,  perhaps,  to  bcsr  I'm  dead: 

This  leap  Qiall  pnt  an  end  to  all  my  pains. 

Now  ceafe^  my  Mufe,  now  ceafe  th*  Arcadian 
ftraioii 
Thus  Damon  fung  while  on  the  cliiT  he  ftood, 

Then  h^idiong  plung'd  into  the  nging  flood. 

AU  with  united  grief  the  lofs  bemoan, 

Pxccpt  the  authorefs  of  his  fate  alone, 

Who  hears  it  with  an  unrelenting  breaft. 

Ah,  cruel  nymph !  forbear  your  (corns  at  lead. 

Kow  much  foe'er  y«u  may  the  love  defpife,    ^ 

*  rii  barbarous  to  infult  on  one  that  dies* 


ECLOGUE  IV. 


LTCOlf. 


SraiPHSN  and  Damon's  flocks  together  (e4, 
Two  charming  fwains  as  e'er  Arcadia  bred ; 
Both  fam'd  for  wit,  and  fam'd  for  beauty  bodi; 
Both  in  the  luftre  of  their  blooming  yooth: 
No  fullen  cares  their  tender  thoughts  nnove, 
No  palBons  difcompofe  their  fouls,  bat  krre. 
Once,  and  but  once  alone,  as  ftory  goes. 
Between  the  youths  a  fierce  difpute  arofe ; 
Not  for  the  merit  of  their  tuneful  iayt 
(Though  both  deferv'd,  yet  both  ddjpii'a,  ic 

praife); 
But  for  a  caufe  of  greater  momeiit  br, 
That  merited  a  lover's  utmoft  care. 
Each  fwain  the  prise  of  beauty  firove  to  pif. 
For  the  bright  (hephcrdefs  that  caas'd  hispsis. 
Lycon  they  chofe,  the  ditference  to  decide, 
LycoD,  for  prudence  and  (age  coonfel  try'd; 
Who  love's  myfterious  arts  had  ftody'd  Ioe;« 
And  uughc,  when  old,  what  he  had  jfn^'- 

young. 
For  the  difpute  alternate  verfe  they  ckeoTe, 
Alternate  verfe  delights  the  rural  Mn(e. 

Strep.  To  Flavia.love,  thou  juftlyow'ft  Aepr; 

She  owns  thy  power,  nor  does  thy  lawsrepwr 
Dam.  Though  Sylvia,  for  hcrfelf,  lofe'i  ^ 
defies. 

What  crowds  of  vaiTals  has  ihr  nade  to  km' 
St  EX  p.    When   Flavia  comes  atdr'd  for  m^ 
games,  I?** 

Each  curl,  each  flower  (he  vrean,  a  china  a- 
Dam.   Sylvia,  without  a  foreign  aid,  inflasa; 

Charm'd  with  her  eyes,  we  never  wao^  -^ 
drefs.  [^ 

Stacp.   Have  you  feen  Flavia  with  her  in' 

She  feems  an  image  of  the  queen  of  lote' 
Dam.  SylvU's  dark  hair  like  Leda's  locki  iFF'. 

And  yet,  like  her,  has  charms  to  conqoer  J <»t 
Strep.  Flavia  by  crowds  of  lovers  is  admir'^J 

Happy  that  youth  who  (hall  the  fair  cp}st  ' 
Dam.  Sylvia  negle^  her  lovers,  lifts  retirM; 

Happy,  that  could  hcf  lonely  thoojktseBip 
STkkp.    Flavia,  where'er  (he  comes,  the  fv»^ 
fnbducs. 

And  every  fmile  (he  gives  conveys  a  dart. 
Dam.     Sylvia   the  fwains  with  oauve  »»•' 
views ;  , 

And  yet  what  fliepherd  can  defend  hi«  hflj 
Steep.     Flavians   bright    beauties  in  an  itu^ 
ftrike:  ^. 

Gazers,  before  they  think  of  it,  adore.  .««'^' 
Dam.   SylvU's  foft  charms,  as  fooo  ai  fffs.  •' 

But  flill  the  more  we  think,  wc  love  the  »-'» 
SxaEP.  Whoisfoftupid,  that  has  FUtiafow.^ 

As  not  to  view  the  nymph  with  vaft  delip«_ 
Dam.  Who  has  feen  Sylvia,  ard  fo  ftcpid  W» 

As  to  remember  any  other  fijjht '      .     ^ 
Steep.   What  thoughu  has  Flavia,  wWa  ^ 
care  (he  views  , 

Her  charming  gracci  if!  the  cryW  !»»• 
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Dam.  To  fee  hers,  Sy  Wit  need  no  mirrors  u 

She  fce^  them  by  the  e«nqtieftii  that  ihe  makes. 

Strep.   Wkh  what  afiuraoce  Flavia  walks  the 

plains!  [yield. 

She  kaeiwt  the  n3nnphf  mud  all  their  lovers 
Dam.    Sylvia  with  bluflies  Wounds  the  gazing 
fwains ; 

And  while  fhe  ftrives  to  fly,  (he  wins  the  field. 
Sr RKP.  Flavia  at  firft  young  Meliboeus  lov'd  : 

For  me  fhe  did  that  charming  youth  forfake. 
Dam.  Sylvia's  relentleft  heart  was  never  mov*d  ; 

Gois !  that  I  might  the  firft  ixiipredion  make ! 
SrsKP.  Should  Flavia  bear  that  Sylvia  vy*d  with 
her, 

VThat  indignation  wonld  the  charmer  fhew ! 
Dam.  Syitvia  would  Flavia  to  herfelf  prefer  : 

There  we  alone  her  judgment  difallow. 
Strcp.  If  Sylvia's  charms  with  Flavia*s  can  com* 
pare, 

"Why  is  this  crowded  flill,  and  that  alone  f 
Dam.  Becaufe  their  ways  of  Kfe  fb  different  are ; 

Flavia  gives  all  men  hopes,  and  Sylvia  nonCf 

JLtcoiv.     Shepherds,  enough;    now  ceafe  your 

amorous  war. 
Or  too  much  heat  may  carry  both  too  far : 
1  well  attended  the  dlfpute,  and  find  [kind. 

Both  nymphs  have  charoM,  but  each  in  difercnt 
Flavia  deierves  more  paint  than  fhe  will  cod ; 
As  cafily  got,  were  (be  not  eafily  loft. 
Sylvia  is  much  more  difficult  to  gain  ; 
But,  once  pofTefs^d,  will  well  revrard  the  pain. 
We  wiih  them  Flavias  all,  when  firft  we  bum ; 
But,  once  poflefsM,  vrifli  they  would  Sylvias  turn. 
Aod«  by  the  different  charms  in  each  expreft, 
Oue  we  fhould  fooneft  love,  the  other  beft. 


ECLOGUE   V. 


DELIA. 


Z>MUidu^  the  DfOtb  »f  Mrx.  Tempeji^  wpo  died 
a^M  tbe  Day  of  the  great  Storm, 

Ve  gebtle  fwains,  who  pafs  your  days  and  nights 
In  Love's  fincere  and  innocent  delights ! 
Ye  tender  virgins,  who  with  pride  difplay 
Your  beauty's  fplendor,  and  extend  your  fway ! 
Lament  with  me  !  with  me  your  forrows  join ! 
And  mingle  your  united  tears  with  mine  ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Love,  let  all  deplore ! 
I>elia,  the  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  ! 

Begin,  my  Mufei  begin  your  mournful  ftrains ! 
Tell  the  fad  tale  through  all  the  hills  and  plains ! 
Tell  it  through  every  lawn  and  every  grove ! 
IVhere  flocks  can  wander,   or  where  fhepherds 


rove 


I 


Bid  neighbouring  rivers  tell  the  diftant  fea, 
And  winds  from  pole  to  pole  the  news  convey ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Love,  let  all  deplore ! 
jDelia,  the  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  t 

*Tis  done,  and  all  obey  the  mournful  Mufe  I 
See,  hills  antl  pUics,  afld  winds,  have  heard  the 


news: 
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The  foaming  fea  oVrwhelms  the  frighten*d  Ihore, 
The  vallies  tremble,  and  the  mountains  roar. 
Fee  lofty  oaks  from  firm  foundations  torn. 
And  ftately  towers  in  heaps  of  ruin  mourn  ! 
The  gentle  Thames,  that  rarely  paflioo  knows, 
Swells  with  this  forrow,  and  her  banks  o'erflow^: 
What  fhrieks  are  heard !  what  groans!  what  dying 

cries ! 
Ev'n  Nature's  felf  in  dire  convulfions  lies  ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Love,  they  all  deplore  ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more ! 
•    O  :  why  did  I  furvive  the  fatal  day, 
That  foatch'd  the  joys  of  all  my  life  a-^ray  f 
Why  vras  not  I  beneath  fome  ruin  loft  f 
Sunk  in  the  Teas  *  or  fhipwreck'd  on  *he  coaft  ? 
Why  did  the  Fates  fpire  this  devoted  head  ? 
Why  did  1  live  to  hear  that  thou  wert  dead  f 
By  thee  my  griefs  were  calm'd,   my  torments 

eas'd; 
Nor  knew  I  pleafore,  but  as  thou  wert  pleas'd. 
Where  fhall  I  wander  now,  diftrefs'd,  a!one  f 
What  ufe  have  I  of  life,  now  thou  art  gone  i    • 
I  have  no  ufe,  alas !  but  to  deplore 
Delia,  the  pride  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  ! 

What  living  nymph  is  bleft  with  equal  ^'  ace  I 
All  may  difpute,  but  who  can  fill  thy  place  I 
What  lover  in  his  miftrefs  hopes  to  find 
A  form  fo  lovely,  with  fo  bright  a  mind  ? 
Doris  may  boaft  a  (ace  divir#ly  fair, 
But  wants  thy  fhape,  thy  moticnt,  and  thy  air. 
Lucinda  has  thy  fhape,  but  not  thofc  cycs, 
That,  while  they  did  th*  admiring  world  larprife^ 
Difclos'd  the  fecret  luftre  of  the  mind, 
And  feem'd  each  lover's  inmoft  thoughts  to  $nd« 
Others,  whofe  beauty  yielding  fwains  coofefs. 
By  indifcretion  make  their  conqueft  lefs, 
AikI  want  thy  tondu<ft  and  obliging  wit 
To  fix  thofe  ftaves  who  to  their  chairs  ftibmlt. 
As  fome  rich  tyrant  hoards  an  ufeltf.  ft.nc. 
That  would,  well  plac'd,  inrich  a  th'ufand  more: 
So  didft  thou  keep  a  crowd  of  tharmM  rctir'J 
Would  make  a  thnufand  other  nymphs  admir'd. 
Gay,  modeft,  artlefs,  beautiful,  and  young ; 
Slow  to  refblve ;  in  refolution  ftrong ; 
To  all  obliging,  yet  rcfcrv'd  to  all ; 
None  could  him  felf  the  favour'd  lover  call : 
That  which  alone  could  make  his  ho|  es  endure, 
Was,  that  he  faw  no  other  fwain  fecure. 
Whither,  ah !  whither  arc  thofe  graces  fled  ? 
Down  to  the  dark,  the  melancholy  fhade } 
Sovr^  fhepherds,  row  lament !  aiid  now  cie|«lure! 
Delia  is  dead,  and  beauty  is  no  more  ! 

For  thee  each  tuneful  fwain  prcpar'd  his  lays. 
His  fame  exalting  while  he  fung  chy  praife, 
Thyrfis,  in  gay  and  eafy  meafurcs,  llrovc 
To  charm  thy  ears,  and  tune  thy  foul  to  love : 
Meoalcas,  in  his  numbers  more  fublime, 
Extoll'd  thy  virtues  in  immortal  rhyme: 
Glycon,  whofe  fatire  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Soften'd  his  ftrain,  when  firft  thy  charms  he  faw, 
Confefs'd  the  goddefi>  who  new-form'd  his  nind, 
Prodaim'dthy  beauties,  and  forgot  njankiiid. 
Ceafe,  fhepherd,  ccafe:   the  channs  yoa  fung  arc 

fled; 
The  glory  of  cur  blafted  ifle  is  dead. 

Oo  ij 
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Now  join  your  griefs  with  mioe !  and  now  de- 
plore 
Delia,  the  pride  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  I 

Behold  where  now  ihe  lie«  depriv*d  of  breath  ! 
Charming:,  though  pale,  and  beuutiful  in  death ! 
A  troop  ni  weeping  VM-gio»  by  her  (ide. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  woe  and  forrows  pride  t 
O,  early  loft !  O,  fitrer  to  be  led 
In  cheerful  fplendor  to  the  bridal  bed. 
Than  thus  conduced  to  th'  untimely  tomb, 
A  fpotlefs  Tirgin  in  her  beauty*!  bloom  ! 
Whatever  hopes  fuperior  merit  gave, 
Let  me,  at  lead,  embrace  thee  in  the  grave ; 
On  thy  cold  lips  imprint  a  dying  ki£s : 
O  that  thy  coynefs  could  refufe  fne  this! 
Such  melting  tears  upon  thy  limbs  1*11  pour, 
Shall  thaw  their  numbncfi,  and  thy  warmth  rc- 

ftore : 
Clafpt  to  my  frlowing  bread,  thou  may'ft  revive ; 
I'll  breathe  fuch  tender  fighs  {hall  make  thctf  Uve ; 
Or^  if  fcvercr  fates  that  aid  deny. 
If  thou  canft  not  revive,  yet  V  may  die. 
In  one  cold  grave  together  may  be  laid 
The  trueft  lover  and  the  lovelieft  maid. 
Then  (hall  I  ceafe  to  grieve,  and  not  before ; 
Then  (hall  f  ceafe  fair  Delia  to  deplt>re. 

But  fee,  thof^f  dreadful  oh]oSt<  difappear ! 
The  fun  ihines  out,  and  all  the  heavens  are  cloar; 
The  warring  winds  ^-e  hulh'd,  the  fea  ferene, 
AodKaturc,  foften*d»  ihifts  her  angry  fcene. 
What  means  this  fudden  change.'  methink^  I  hear 
Melodious  mafic  from  the  heavenly  fpherc  ! 
jLiflcn,  ye  (hepherds,  and  devour  the  found  ! 
XJdcn  :   the  faint,  the  lovely  faint,  is  crowo'd  I 
\Vhilc  wc,  midaken  in  our  j<>y  and  grief. 
Bewail  hcT  fate,  -who  wants  not  our  relief: 
From  the  pieWd  orbs  file  views  us  here  below. 
And  with  kind  piry  wonders  at  our  woe.      [above. 
Ah,    charming   faint !    fince   thou  art  blefs'd 
Indulge  thy  lovers,  and  forgive  their  love  : 
rorjfive  their  teard,  who  prei»*d  with  grief  and 

care. 
Feel  not  thy  joys,  but  feci  their  own  deipaic 


HORACE,   CDE  in.   BOOK  III. 

JMITATKD,    I7CJ. 
Ik 

Tar  man  tfjatN  rcfolutc  and  juft, 
Fjm  to  hi»  princinlcK  and  tmd. 

Nor  hopes  nor  f cars  cam  blind  :' 
No  padions  his  dcfiHTns  cnnfrol ; 
^ot  1a>vc,  that  tyrant  of  the  foul. 

Can  ihake  his  deady  niind.' 

IX. 

Not  parties  fhr  revenge  engaged, 
Nw  threatening!*  of*  a  court  enrag'd^ 

Nor  dorm«  m  here  fleets  defpair; 
Jtot  thunder,  pointed  at  hir  head  ; 
The  fliarter'd  world  nuy  ftrikc  him  deadi 

l^ot  touch  his  ibul  with  fearw 


in. 


From  this  the  Grecian  glory  rofir; 
By  this  the  Romaoa  aw*d  their  iaiat 

Of  this  their  poets  (ing. 
Thefe  were  the  patha  their  heroes  Cn4 
Thefe  aAs  made  Herculea  a  god; 

And  great  Naflau  a  king. 

IV. 

Firm  on  the  rolling  deck  he  Hood, 
Unmov*d,  beheld  the  breaking  flood. 

With  blackeoing  ftormt  combin'd. 

Virtue,*'  he  cry'd,  '*  will  force  its  wiy; 

The  wind  may  for  a  while  deby, 

*'  Not  alter  our  dedgn. 

▼. 

The  men  whom  (elfifli  hopet  ioflaoK, 

Or  vanity  allure*  to  fame, 

**  May  be  to  fears  betray*d  : 

But  here  a  church  for  fuccoor  flict^ 

InTulted  law  expiring  lies, 

"  And  loudly  calU  iur  aid. 

VI. 

Yes,  Britons,  yei,  with  ardent  seal» 
f  come,  the  wouiided  heart  to  heal, 
*'  The  wounding  hand  to  hind : 
See  tools  6i  arbitrary  fWay, 
And  prieds,  like  bciida,  Ibont  away 
Before  the  wcfieio  wind. 
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viit 
Law  dial]  again  her  force  refvne ; 
Religion,  ciear*d  from  ciond*  of  Rone, 

With  brighter  rays  advance. 
The  Britifli  fleet  fliall  rule  the  deep. 
The  Britidi  yooth,  as  foua*d  from  fiiccp^ 
"  Strike  terror  into  France. 

VJII. 

Nor  fiiall  thefe  promifes  of  faie 
Be  limited  to  my  fliort  date  : 
"  When  I  from  cares  withdraw. 
Still  diall  the  Brittdi  fcrptrc  tb^d. 
Still  flouridi  in  a  female  hand, 
"  And  to  mankind  give  law. 

IX. 

She  fliall  domedic  foes  unite, 

Mnnai  chs  beneath  her  flags  ihall  6^, 

*'  Whole  armies  drag  her  chain; 

She  diall  lod  Italy  rcdore. 

Shall  make  th*  imperial  eagle  foir, 

"  And  give  a  king  to  Spain. 

z. 
Bni  know,  thefe  promifes  are  gvrtn, 
Thele  great  rewards  impartial  hcavea 
**  Dots  on  thefe  terms  decree ; 
Ihat.  ftridly  pnnifliing  men's  faslts. 
You  let  their  confciences  and  thovghtf 
**  Red  abfolutely  free. 

XI. 

Let  no  UKe  politics  confine 
In  narrow  b«»unds,  your  vaft  deiigQ 
'*  To  make  mankind  unite ; 
Nor  think  it  a  fufficicnt  caofe 
To  punidi  man  by  penal  laws, 
**  For  not  believing  right* 

xii. 
Rome,  whofe  blind  seal  deflroyt  oonUw^i 
Rome*«  foDs  fliall  ycur  compalfiMi  it^t 
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"  Who  ne'er  compaffidn  knew, 
**  "By  nobler  a^ons  cheir't  coodcmn  : 
"  For  what  has  been  reproach'd  in  them, 

"  Can  ne'er  be  prais'd  in  you." 

XIII. 

rhefe  fubje^  fait  not  with  the  lyre : 
^ufc !  to  what  height  doft  thou  afpire. 

Pretending  to  rehcarfe 
The  choughtt  of  gods,  and  godlike  kingai 
[^eafe,  ceafe  to  le&ii  lofty  things 

Bj  mean  ignoble  verfe. 
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IM  IMITATION  or 
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SMpp^tdtoUvt  keen  ieJtm  frwm  a  SiiyUme 
Pnfbe^, 


PattI6  majora  caotmiu.' 


tt 


hciUAM  Mofe,  begin  a  loftiier  flight ; 
Not  all  ia  trees  and  lowly  ihrubs  delight : 
Jr  if  your  rural  fludes  yon  ftill  purl'ue, 
Vlake  your  ihadea  fit  for  able  (Utefmen's  view. 

The  time  it  come,  by  ancient  Bards  foretold, 
^eftoriog  the  Satumiari  age  of  gold ; 
rbe  Tile,  degenerate,  whiggilh  offspring  ends, 
\,  high-church  progeny  from  heaven  delcends. 

O  learned  Orford,  fpare  no  facred  pains 
To  Durfe  the  glorious  biced,  now  thy  own  Brom* 

ley  reigsa. 
And  thou  great  Scarfdale,  darling  of  this  land, 
9o£l  foremoft  in  that  fam'd  commii&on  fiand ; 
l^hofe  deep  remarks  the  liflening  world  admire^, 
3y  whofe  aufpicious  Ctfe  old  Ranelagh  eapires. 
four  mighty  genius  no  ftrid  rules  can  bind ; 
f ou  punifh  men  for  crimes,  which  you  want 

time  to  find. 
Semites  (hall  now  like  holy  fynods  be, 
Knd  holy  fynods  fenate-like  agree. 
Hoomouth  and  Mollyn  here  inftruA  the  youth. 
There  fiincks  and  Kimberley  maintain  the  facred 

truth, 
^o-wis  and  Hamlin  here,  with  eqoal  cla^m, 
i'hrough  wide   Weft-Saxon  realms  extend  their 

fame; 
There  Bitch  and  Hooper  right  divine  convey, 
4 or  treat  their  bifbops  in  a  human  way. 

Now  all  our  fadlions,  all  our  fears  fliall  ceafe, 
lod  Tories  rule  the  promised  land  in  peace, 
rlalice  (hall  die,  and  noxinus  poifons  fail, 
larlcy  ihall  ceafe  to  trick,  and  Seymour  ceafe 

to  rail : 
The  laiubs  fhall  with  the  lions  walk  unhurt, 
\n6  Halifax  and  Howe  meet  civilly  at  court.^ 
Viceroys,  like  Providence,  with  diflant  care, 
»hjll  govern  kingdofns  wheie  they  ne*er  appear : 
racific  admiral*,  to  fave  the  fieet» 
iiiidi  iiy  from  cunqucfi,  aud  ihail  conqucft  meet : 


Commanders  (hall  be  praisM  at  WIlliam*s  coft. 
And  honour  be  retrievM  before  'tis  loft. 
Brereton  and  fiarnaby  the  court  ihall  grace. 
And  Howe  (hall  not  difdainto  (hare  a  place. 
Forgotten  Molyneux  and  Malbn  now 
Revive  and  (hine  agaia  iu  Fox  and  Howe. 

But  as  they  ftronger  grow,aad  mend  their  ibnio. 
By  choice  examples  of  King  Charles'ft  reign; 
Bold  Bellails  and  patriot  D'Avenant  then. 
One  (hall  employ  the  fword,  and  one  the  pen : 
Troops  (hall  be  led  to  plunder,  not  to  fight. 
The  tool  of  fadioo  (kali  to  peace  invite 
And  fpes  to  union  be  employ'd  the  kingdoms  1 

to  unite. 
Yet  ftill  fome  Whigs  among  the  peers  aie 

found, 
JLike  bramblei  Qouri(hing  in  barren  ground. 
Somers  malicioufly  employe  his  care 
To  make  the  lords  the  iegiflature  (hare. 
Burnet  declares  how  French  dragooning  rofe. 
And  bifhops  perf<^uting  bilU  oppofe  : 
Till  Rochefter's  *  wol  temper  ihall  be  fir'd. 
And  North's  and  Nottingham's  ftrong  real'oniDga 

be  a^mir'd. 
But  when  due  time  their  counfels  (hall  mature. 
And  fre(h  removes  have  made  the  game  fecure ; 
When  Somerftt  and  Devon(hife  give  place 
1  o   Wyndham's  Bradford,  and  to    Richmond's 

grace, 
3oth  convert's  great ;  when  jufticc  is  refin'd. 
And  corpocatioos  garbled  to  their  mind ; 
Then  pamve  dodrines  (halt  with  glory  rife. 
Before  them  hated  moderation  flie*. 
And  Anti-chriftian  toleration  dies. 
Granville  (hall  feize  the  long  capered  chair, 
Godolphin  to  Ibme  country  feat  repair ; 
|[*enibroke  froin  9II  employments  be  debarrM, 
And  Marlborough,  lor  ancient  crimes,  receive  hit 

juft  reward. 
France,  that  this  hi^y  change  ib  wUely  has  be- 
gun. 
Shall  blcCi  the  great  defign^  and  bid  it  fmoothly 

run. 
Come  on  young  James's  friends,  this  is  the  time, 

come  on ; 
Receive  juft  honours,  and  furround  the  throne. 
Boldly  yuur  loyal  principles  maintain. 
Hedges  now  rules  the  ftate,  and  Rooke  the  main. 
Grimes  is  at  hand  the  members  to  reward. 
And  troops  are  trufted  to  your  own  Gerhard* 
The  faithful  club  aflemble^  at  the  Viae, ' 
And  French  iuirigues  are  broach'd  o'er  Englilh 

wine. 
Freely  the  fcnate  the  dedgn  proclaims, 
Affrunting  William,  and  apilauding  James. 
G(»od  ancient  members,  wi:h  a  folemu  face, 
PropoCe  that  fafety  give  to  order  place ; 
And  what  they  dare  not  openly  diffuade, 
U  by  expedients  ineffedual  made. 
£v*n  Finch  and  Mulgrave,  whom  the  court  care(s. 
Exalt  iu  praifcs,  but  its  power  deprefs; 
And,  that  impartial  juftice  may  be  feen. 
Confirm  to  Icuud^  what  they  refus'd  the  Qneen» 
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BIfliop's  who  mod  advanc'd  good  James*!  caufe 
In  church  and  (late,  now  reap  defenr*d  applaufe  : 
While  thofe  who  rather  made  the  Tower  their 

choice,  , 

Are  ftyl'd  onchriftian  by  the  nation's  voice. 
AvowMly  now  St.  David's  caufe  they  own, 
And  James's  votes  for  Simony  atone. 
Archbiihop  Kenn  fhall  from  Long-Leat  be  drawn. 
While  irm  Nonjurors  from  behind  (bind  crowd- 
ing for  the  lawn. 
And  thou,  great  Weymouth,  to  reward  thy  charge, 
Shalt  fail  to  Lambeth  in  his  grace's  barge. 

See  by  bafe  rebels  James  the  Ju(l  betray'd, 
See  his  three  realms  by  vile  ufurpers  fway*d; 
Then  fee  with  joy  his  lawful  heir  re{lor*d, 
And  erring  nations  own  th^ir  injur'd  lord. 

O  would  kind  heaven  fo  long  my  life  malntaio, 
nfpiriog  raptures  worthy  fuch  a  reign ! 


Not  Thracian  Saint  John  fliould  with  me  comer. i. 
Nor  my  fwect  lays  harmonious  Hammond's  mtzd 
Not  though  young  D*Avenant,  Saint  John  Cicl!. 

protcd, 
Or  the  fiirewd  Do^or,  Hammond's  lines  coned. 
Nay,  ihould  Tredenham  in  Saint  Mawes  comr^r: 

his  fongs  to  mine, 
Tredepham,  though  Saint  Mawes  were  judge,  b^* 

laurel  (hould  rcfign. 
Prepare,  aofpicious  youth,  thy  friends  to  me;:, 
Sir  George  *  already  has  prepar'd  the  fleet* 
Should  rival  Neptune  (who  with  cbvIous  mhti 
In  times  of  danger  ft  ill  this  chief  confin'd) 
Now  fend  the  gont,  the  hero  to  difgrace, 
Honcft  George  Churchill  may  fupply  his  place. 

•  * 
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csasiK^ataai^aBsaBica 


JEojfimo  NsAU,  known  by  the  nane  of  Smith,  was  the  only  fon  of  Mr.  Neale,  an  eminent 
vaercbant,  by  a  daugfctef  of  Baron  Lecfamere,  at  whof^  feat,  called  Hanlcy,  near  Tenbnry,  in 
Worofftrtiire,  he  wa«  bom  in  the  year  i6d8. 

Some  rnkfiDrtones  of  hit  father,  which  were  foon  affcer  followed  by  hit  death,  occafioned  the 
fon^s  being  kft  io  the  care  of  Mr.  Sniith,  who  had  married  hit  father's  filler. 

Mr.  Smith  treated  him  aa  i£  he  had  been  hia  own  fon,  and  placed  him  at  Weftminfter-lchool, 
nnder  the  cart  of  Dr.  Bafby;  who  formed    fuch  high  eipedationi  of  him,  as  to  detain  him 
at  ichodl  bejfond  the  ufnal  time,  aa  hit  coAoro  waa,  with  young  men  of  the  moft  promifing- 
abiiicieai 

iyicer  the  death  of  hit  generon^  goardian,  whofe  name,  in  gratirade,  he  thought  proper  to  al^ 
fiime»  he  was  eleiStd  to  Trinity  College,  Cambridge ;  bnt  being  imdted,  at  the  Dune  time,  to 
Chnii  Chnrch  Collrge,  Oxford,  he  preferred  a  f^ndentihip  in  that  fociety,  where  he  was  handfome- 
Jj  maintained  by  his  aunt,  till  her  death. 

Some  time  before  his  learbg  Chrift  Church,  he  was  fent  for,  by  his  mother,  to  Worcefter,  and 
^cluiowledged  by  her  at  a  legitimate  fon ;  a  circumfiance  which  bis  biographer,  Mr.  Oldifwortb, 
spentioosy  in  order  **  to  wipe  oif  the  afperfiona  that  were  ignorantly  caft  by  feme  upon  hia 
birth." 

It  is  probable,  he  waa  admitted  a  member  of  Chrift  Church  in  x688,  when  he  was  twenty  yeara 
old  ;  foe  his  name  ia  fnUdribed  to  a  copy  of  Latin  Terfes,  m  tbt  Birth  •/  the  Ftitue  rf  JValu^  with 
the  addition  of  C»«m«i«r,  when  a  Frtfiman  (according  to  the  univerfity  phrafe),  and  before  he  waa 
appointed  to  a  ftndentlhip. 

In  x689»  lie  fignalaced  hia  abilities,  in  writing  fome  Latin  Tcrfes  m  tBe  Jneapiratipn  9/  Xug 
WiOiam  mmd^^wm  Msryt  and  again,  in  1 690,  he  wrote  a  congratuUtory  j)oem,  on  the  Meturn  vf 
Xifg  fFt/itam  frem  JnUm^^  ittferted  in  the  Oxford  CollcAions  of  that  time. 

In  2691,  he  wrou  Ah  Ode  on  the  Death  of  Dr.  £dnard  Poeuh,  the  learned  Orientalift,  which  is 
printed  in  the'fecond  volume  of  the  Mw/k  Attgikatue^  and  it  by  far  the  beft  lyric  compofition  in 
t{)at  colkAioa. 

Thefe  performances  raifed  him  very  high  in  his  college ;  but  the  indecency  atid  llcentioufnefs  of 
hit  fachairSonr  drew  upon  him,  24th  December  1694,  while  he  was  yet  a  bachelor,  a  public  admo« 
nitlon,  entered  upon  record,  iA  order  to  his  exputfion. 

He  proceeded,  however, to  take  his  degree  of  MaOer  of  Arts,  8th  July  1696,  and  pafled  through 
the  exBxbliis'of  the  college  and  the  uniTerfity  with  unufual  applaufei 

His  repotaclon  for  Uterature  advanced  with  hit  years ;  for  he  continued  to  cultivate  his  mind. 
though  he  did  not  corrc^  his  irregularities,  which,  at  length,  gave  fo  much  offence,  that,  24th 
^pril  1700,  the  Dean  and  Chajntr  declared  "  the  place  of  Mr.  Smith  void,  he  having  been  co»- 
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vided  of  riotoas  mifbchavlour  in  the  houfe  of  Mr.  Cole,  an  apothecary ;  but  it  was  itfcntd  ti 

the  Dean,  when,  and  upon  what  occafion  the  fentence  ihould  be  put  in  execution.'* 

Some  time  afccrwaxdf ,  he  aiTumed  the  appearance  of  decency,  and  became  randidatr  lor  tbc  of> 
fice  of  Cenfor  in  the',  College ;  but  it  was  not  thought  proper  to  tmft  the  fvperintaideoct  d 
others  to  a  man  who  took  fo  little  care  of  himfelf ;  and  the  preference  was  givea  to  Mr.  Fsolb, 
his  junior. 

After  the  lofs  of  his  elcdion,  he  was  obferved  to  be  lefs  attentive  lo  decency  ;  and  took  Ui » 
venge,  with  more  wit  than  prudence,  in  a  fcvere  lampoon  againft  the  Dean,  Dr.  Aldricfa,  whn 
he  conlidered  as  the  opponent  of  his  claim. 

He  was  endured,  however,  by  the  univerfity,  with  all  his  irregularities,  two  yean  los^;  hz, 
om  20th  December  1705,  at  the  inftance  of  all  the  canons,  the  fentence  declared  five  yctti  bdvt 
was  put  in  execution,  with  the  tendcrnefs  due  to  a  genius  and  a  fcholar,  whom  they  were  lovi* 
ling  to  lofe. 

He  now  repaired  to  London,  where  his  reputation  had  preceded  him,  and  where  he  wai  cstU 
by  men  of  the  greateft  abilities  among  the  Whig  party,  to  which  he  was  sealonfly  attached,  asi 
fupperted  by  the  liberality  of  thofe,  whatever  were  their  party,  who  delighted  in  his  oooverfttA 

The  vivacity  of  his  convivial  wit,  which  exceeded  the  ftroogeft  prtfoSeSEumi  that  had  boea  a»> 
cetved  in  his  favour,  conneded  him  with  the  licentious  and  diflblute,  among  whom  he  afEedtJ  1^ 
gaiety  of  a  man  of  pleafure,  though  he  dill  retained  chH  extreme  n^gligeace  of  drefc,  ii^ 
at  college,  procured  him  the  name  of  Captain  Hag, 

Such,  however,  was  the  natural  gracefuloeis  of  his  perfqa,  that  even  thio  fingnhrity  cotU  atf 
render  it]  dlfagreeable ;  infomuch,  that  the  fair  fex  vied  at  once  to  oonnacnd  apd  repron  btSi  ^ 
the  name  of  the  Hamlfomt  Sloven. 

In  270$,  he  publiihed  an  elegiac  Ptm  /•  tU  Mmnry  ff^  Jokm  Philip,  his  fricad  and  fdkv^ol- 
legian,  wliich  is  juftly  efteemed  among  the  bed  in  our  language.  It  appears  from  an  ianbUe 
fragment,  tranfcribed  by  Dr.  Johnfoo,  from  the  Bodleian  Manufcripts,  that  he  intended  toji^ 
"  A  Prefatory  Difcouife  to  it,  with  a  Charader  of  his  Writings."  It  is  laid,  that  a  gniao  w^V 
ally  given  by  his  friends  for  a  lingle  copy ;  and,  as  1^  acquaintance  wm  numeraos,  it  mis  ^ 
profitable  poem. 

In  1709,  his  Pb^Jra  and  HifpUUutt  a  Tragedy,  was  aAod  at  the  theatre  in  the  Hsf-BXifcs- 
No  play  was  ever  introduced  with  greater  advantages,  or  had  ever  excited  greater  cxpcdio* 
it  was  countenanced  by  perfons  of  the  higheft  rank,  and  the  moft  diftinguiihed  abilitia  ol  b«b 
panics.  It  was  honoured  with  a  prologue  by  Addifon,  and  an  epilogue  by  Prior.  It  wis  cd^A- 
cd  at  an  extraordinary  expence,  and  inimitably  performed  by  Bettertoo,  Booth,  Bany  uA  0^ 
field.  But  its  intrinfic  excellence  was  not  fufficient  for  its  fupport  on  the  fisfe ;  for  it  wn  bot^T 
heard  the  third  night.  Addifon,  in  the  Tatler,  mentions  this  negkd  u  «  di%ncc  to  the  otfA 
and  imputes  it  to  the  fondnefs  for  operas  then  prevailing. 

It  was  bought,  however,  by  I^intot,  the  bookfellcr,  at  an  advanced  prke,  ud  the  dedkttM  t> 
cepted  by  Halifax,  the  Whig  patron  of  literature,  who  had  prepared  to  rewaird  Smith  widi  •H''^ 
of  three  hundred  pounds  a-year ;  but,  either  from  pride,  caprice,  or  indokoce,  he  uegkAcd  »^ 
tend  him,  and  mifled  his  reward,  by  not  going  to  folidt  it. 

About  this  time  there  was  a  defign  of  employing  him  in  writing  the  H^try  ff  lir  Jr«6^ 
which  was  dropped,  on  account  of  certain  fcruples  which  perplexed  his  integrity,  in.chinAenti9{ 
Ibme  of  the  principal  adors  in  that  memorable  event.  j 

He  undertook,  alfo,  a  Tran/Uaim  •/  Pindar,  of  which  his  friend  Mr.  Oldifverth  lawsboMt^ 
^eets ;  and  engaged  in  feveral  other  literary. projeds,  which  he  warned  letfare  and  yak^aa/t^ 
execute. 

His  greateft  undertaking  was  XMiginus^  of  which  he  finilhed  an  entire  tnnflaiioo ;  ^MA^* 
tended  to  accompany  with  notes  and  obTervatioos,  and  a  fyftem  of  the  Art  of  Poetry,  u^^ 
titles  of  Thought,  DiaUm^  and  Figure  s  with  illuilratioiu  from  the  Greek,  LatiOt  £og]iA»h(ic^>4** 
nifli  axid  Italian  poets. 
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He  rcr«)Ived  to  try  again  the  foruoe  of  the  fbge,  with  a  vngcdy,  on  the  ftory  of  L^  Jmat 
'ray:  and  baviiig  formed  his  plao,  and  coUeded  the  materiAlt,  he  was,  in  June  17x0,  invited  hj 
corge  Ducket,  £fq.  to  hit  houfe  at  Hartham  in  Wiltfliire,  that  he  might  purliie  his  work  with  left 
terruptioo. 

But  his  way  of  living  at  Hartham  did  not  much  forward  his  ihidiet,  for  he  found  fuch  oppor- 
nttiea  of  indulging  hit  inclination  to  intemperance^  that  he  became  plethoric,  and  then,  refblving 

cafe  himfelf  by  evacuation,  he  ra&ly  took  a  purge  of  hat  own  prefcriptipn,  fo  fofdble,  that  it 
at  an  end  to  hia  life  in  July  1 710,  in  the  4ld  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  in  the  church  of 
[artham  ;  and  had  the  following  eptuph  from  hit  friend  Mr.  Adamt  of  Ckriik  Chuffcli ;  iq  which 
is  charadcr  if  finely  drawn. 

M.S. 

Edmundi  Sbcitb,  a.  M. 

Qui  in  $cbola  Wtfimw*  educatut, 

logeoii,  et  Literaturs  fplendore^ 

X^pida  monink  comitate, 
uSdem  Qhritti  Onsm,  cohoneftavit 

Poeta,  Orator,  Philofophus ; 

Cai  Grstm  «i  Jitmatui  laadit  baiuIo 

Bifciplinas  fuas  SMtUdu^  H  St^yriim 

Tubam  Mar§,  Flaceut  lyram, 

£uri^ijet  Cothomafn,  facundiam  Ciun; 

Ccrtatim  dctulere ; 

Ut  quod  pauda  unquam  contigit. 

Id  £gregio  huic  Juveni  palmarium  foret, 

Tragsadiam  in  HipfoUto  fuo,  reftitaore, 

Auriaei  gloriam  Scriptis  angere 

Bcdldo,  Pocoek'tQ,  Pbillpji9^  lamam  addere. 

Du^i  autem  judicio  pollens  limato» 

De  SmUimi  decendi  genere 

X*mgimiu  alter  opus  parat  ardunm, 

Hcu  !  fato  immature  cztindus  eft ; 

Viris  flodis  et  ingenioils  fcmper  carus, 

£0  nunc  carior,  quia  abreptus. 

Obut  A*I>«  MDCCX.  Mux,  42. 

Hit  poexns,  difpcrfed  up  and  down  in  the  mifccUanies,  with  his  Traged^t  and  a  Latin  oration 
Umdam  Tbcm^  BodUii^  were  collcAcd  and  publiihed  by  lA  friend  Mr.  Oldifworth,  in  17 19. 
His  tragedy  is  preferred  in  this  coUedion,  as  it  u  rather  a  fine  poem,  than  an  excellent  play. 
be  2(Slion  is  mythological,  and  cannot  be  believed,  nor  beheld  with  intereft  or  anxiety.  The 
Aion  is  too  luxuriant  and  fplendid  for  dialogue,  and  envelopes  the  thoughts  rather  than  difplaya 
em.  It  is  a  fcholar's  play,  fuch  as  may  plcafe  the  reader  rather  than  the  fpcdator ;  the  prodnc- 
«  of  a  vigorous  and  elegant  mind,  accuftomed  to  pleafe  itfelf  with  its  ovm  conceptions,  but  with 
tie  knowledge  of  real  life. 

His  Poem  if  th  Memory  9/ Pbilipt  difplays  an  elegant  combination  of  fondnefs  and  admiration;  \ 
dignity  and  Ibftnefs;  with  the  exception  of  fome  pailages  which  are  too  ludicrous.  His  Lgtiu. 
trfes  pofleis  fuch  uncommon  excellence,  that  they  may  juftly  rank  with  the  beft  produftions  of 
at  kind  among  the  modern  writers.  His  PoeocJkiiu,  in  particular,  exprefies,  vnth  great  felicity^ 
)dem  and  familiar  images  in  ckilical  diAien.  A  "  ludicrous  analyfis"  of  it,  written  by  himidf, 
printed  in  the  **  Student,'*  Vol.  1.  p.  083. 

All  his  pieces  are  dafficai  and  corred,  and  diftinguiflied  by  beauty  of  ilyle  and  harmony  of  verfi- 
ation,  which  mufi  enfnre  them  a  favonrable  reception,  and  induce  every  one  to  regret  that  he  J 
ed  to  fiuiih  fo  few  Produdioos. 


S^  THE    LIFE    OF    SMITH. 

Mr.  Oldifwortli  hu  drtwn  hb  chander  wish  the  laadahle  fondfieft  and  pirtiility  of  Eria^ 
flrip— 

'*  He  hid  a  qtuVknefs  of  apprehenfion,  and  vivacity  of  tniderftandiiig,  which  taSAf  took  iurt 
farmoimted  the  itioft  knotty  parts  of  mathematics  and  metaphyfics.  His  wit  was  pronpt  a-^ 
ft^vuig^,  yet  foUd  and  pierdng,  his  tafte  delicate  >  his  head  clear,  and  his  manner  of  ezprtlaih 
thoughts  peifpicuoos  and  engaging;;  an  eager,  hut  generous  emnlatioa  grew  up  iD.him,vb:* 
pttflied'hitti  upon  ftriving  to  excel  in  every  act  and  fcience  that  could  make  him  a  credit  to  t« 
college.  His  judgment,  naturally  good,  foon  ripened  into  an  exqaifite  finenefs  and  diftugoifc^! 
fagacity ;  which,  as  k  was  aAive  and  bufy,  fo  it  was  Tigorous  and  manly,  keeping  even  pacevn 
a  rich  and  (Irong  inug^nation,  always  on  the  wing,  and  never  tired  with  afpirtng.  Hence  it  vk 
that,  though  he  writ  as  young  as  Cowley,  he  had  no  pnerilities.  There  are  many  of  his  iiift  dns 
in  oratory,  in  epigram,  elegy  and  epic,  handed  about  the  nniverfity  in  manufcript,  which  Act  t 
mafterly  hand.*' 

As  there  is  no  great  reafon  to  ohyeft  to  his  charaAer  at  given  by  Dr.  Johnlbiiy  it  is  fiibioiae^:* 
a  teftimony  of  his  merit,  of  unqueflionable  authority. 

*«  Smith  is  one  of  thofe  lucky  writers,  who  have,  without  much  labour,  attaioed  high  r* 
puution,  and  who  are  mentioned  with  reverence,  rather  for  the  pofldfioo,  than  the  exettioa  of  » 
common  abilities, 

<*  He  was  a  nan  of  fuch  eftimation  among  his  compaaiofii,  that  the  cafoal  cenfores  or  psst 
which  he  dropped  in  converfatioD,  were  coofidcred  like  thofc  of  Scaliger,  aa  wofthjofp^* 
vation. 

^  He  had  great  readineft  and  cnAnefs  of  criticifitt,  and,  by  a  cnrfory  glanoe  over  a  oewflaap 
iition,  could  exadly  tell  all  its  faults  and  beauties. 

"  He  was  remarkable  for  the  power  of  reading  with  great  rapidity,  and  of  rettiniog  mikpcx 
fidelity  what  be  fo  cafily  coUeded. 

**  He  therefore  always  knew  what  the  prefent  quelBon  required,  and  when  his  friends  aprc&S 
their  wonder  at  his  acqutliiSons  made  in  a  ftate  of  apparent  negligence  and  dranfcenncii,  be  «fs 
difcovered  his  hours  of  reading  or  method  of  ftudy,  but  involved  himfelf  in  affiedcd  fikace,  vi 
fed  his  own  vanity  with  their  admiration  ahd  conjcdures. 

**  One  pradice  he  had,  which  was  eafily  obferved ;  if  any  thought  or  image  was  preftstt^^ 
bis  mind,  that  he  could  ufe  or  improve,  he  did  not  fuffer  it  to  be  loft ;  but  amidft  the  joUity^* 
tavern,  or  the  warmth  of  converfation,  very  diligently  committed  it  to  paper. 

**  In  his  courle  of  reading  it  was  particular,  that  he  bad  diligently  penifed,  and  accvitcir  ^ 
membered,  the  old  romances,  of  knight  errantry. 

"  He  had  a  high  opinion  of  his  own  merit,  and  was  fomething  contemptuous  in  hiitmtncr: 
of  thofe  whom  he  confidered  an  not  qualified  to  oppofe  or  contradid  him.  He  had  many  inuop. 
yet  it  cannot  but  be  fnppofed  that  he  had  great  merit,  who  could  obtain  to  the  fame  pb7*  F^ 
logue  from  Addifon  and  an  epilogue  from  Prior ;  and  who  could  have  at  once  the  patrocace  ^ 
Hftlifrrz  and  the  praife  of  Oldifworth." 


as 


at: 


PHMDRA  AND  HIPPOLITUS, 


A   TRAGEDY. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 


CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX. 


Mr  LosD, 

If  Toon  M  it  was  made  Ijiown,  that  your  Lord- 
tp  wu  nor  difplea/ed  with  this  play,  my  friends 
igan  to  Talne  themfclves  upon  the  intcreft  they 
id  taken  io  its  fuccefs :  I  wis  touched  widi  a 
inity  I  had  not  before  been  acquainted  with,  and 
gan  to  dream  of  nothing  leis  than  the  immor* 
lity  of  my  work. 

And  I  had  Aifficiently  (hewn  this  Ttnicy  in  in- 
nbing  this  play  to  your  Lordibip,  did  I  only 
ofidcr  you  as  one  to  whom  fo  many  admirable 
eces,  to  whom  the  praifes  of  Italy^  and  the  beft 
itio  poem  fincc  the  JEneid,  that  on  the  Peace  of 
yfwick,  are  confccrated.  But  it  had  been  into- 
rable  prefamption  to  have  addrefled  it  to  you, 
7  Lord,  who  are  the  niceft  judge  of  poetry, 
ere  you  not  alio  the  greateft  encourager  of  it ; 
you  who  eacel  all  the  prefent  age  as  a  poet, 
d  y«u  not  furpafs  all  the  preceding  ones  as  a 
itror. 

For,  in  the  times  wben  the  Mufes  were  moft 
couraged,  the  bell  writers  were  coimtenanced. 
It  never  advanced;  they  were  admitted  to  the 
^uaintance  of  the  greateft  men,  but  that  was  all 
«y  were  to  ezpcA.  'The  bounty  of  the  patron 
DO  where  to  be  read  of  but  in  the  works  of  the 
Mti,  whereas  your  l.ordlfaip's«will  fill  thofe  of 
e  hiftorians. 

For  what  tranfadions  can  they  write  of,  which 
tve  not  been  managed  by  fome  who  were  re- 
in, mended  by  your  JLordfliip  ?  'Tis  by  your 
ordniip*9  means,  that  the  oniverfities  have  been 
al  nurfcries  for  the  fiate ;  that  the  courts  abroad 
c  charmed  by  the  wi£  aad  leinuag,  ta  well  as 


the  fagacity»  of  our  minifters;  that  Germaoy^ 
Switzerland,  Mufcovy,  and  'even  Turkey  itfelf». 
begins  to  relifh  the  politenefs  of  the  £ng}ifli ;  that 
the  poets  at  home  adorn  rhat  court  which  they 
formerly  ufed  only  to  divert; 'that  abroad  they 
travel,  in  a  manner  very  unlike  their  predeceflbr 
Homer,  and  with  an  equipage  he  could  not  be-> 
ftow,  even  on  the  heroes  he  defigned  to  inmior*. 
talize. 

And  this,  my  Lord,  (hews  your  knowledge  of 
men  as  well  as  writings,  and  your  judgment  no 
Icfs  than  your  generofity.  You  have  diftinguiih- 
ed  between  thofe  who  by  their  inclinations  or  a- 
bilities  were  qualified  for  the  pleafnre  only,  and 
thofe  that  were  fit  for  the  fervice  of  your  coon- 
try  ;  you  made  the  one  eafy,  and  the  other  ufe* 
ful :  yon  have  left  the  one  no  occafton  to  wiih  for 
any  preferment,  and  you  have  obliged  the  public 
by  the  promotion  of  the  others. 

And  now,  my  Lord,  it  may  feem  odd,  that  I 
ibould  dwell  on  the  topic  of  your  bounty  only, 
when  I  might  enlarge  on  fo  many  others ;  whea 
I  ought  to  take  notice  of  that  illuilHous  family 
from  which  you  are  fprung,  and  yet  of  the  great 
merit  which  was  neocflary  to  fet  you  on  a  level 
with  it,  and  to  raiie  yoii  to  that  houfe  o£  Peera 
which  was  already  filled  with  your  relations* 
When  I  ought  to  confider  the  brightnefs  of  your 
wit  in  private  converlation,  and  the  folidity  of 
your  eloquence  in  public  debates;  when  I  ought 
to  admire  in  you  the  politenefs  of  a  courtier,  and 
the  fincerity  of  a  friend ;  the  opennefs  of  beha« 
vitfor  which  charmsiUi  who  addrcfs  themielvcs  \» 
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jou,  and  yet  that  hidden  refenre  which  is  necef- 
ftry  for  thofe  great  affairs  in  which  you  are  con- 
cerned. 

To  pafs  oTer  all  thefe  great  qualities,  my  Lord, 
and  infill  only  on  your  generofity,  looks  as  if  I  fo- 
licited  it  for  myfelf ;  but  to  that  I  quitted  all  man- 
ner of  claim,  when  I  took  notice  of  your  Lord- 
Ihip's  great  judgment  in  the  choice  of  thofe  you 
adTance ;  fo  that  all  at  prefent  my  ambition  af- 


pires  to,  is,  that  your  Xiordihip  would  be  pin. 
to  pardon  this  prefumption,  and  peraiit  rt; 
profels  myfelf,  with  the  moft  profoood  rcpeo. 

Your  Lordlbip*s  moft  hoBhl:, 
And  moil  obedient  fcrros; 
EDM.  SMITH 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE, 


MEN. 


Thefeus,  Ring  6f  .Crete^        ... 
Hippolitus,  his  fon ;  in  love  with  Ifmena, 
Lycon,  minifierpf  (late,  '    • 
Cratander,  captain  of  the  guards, 


Mr.  Betterton. 
Mr.  Booth. 
Mr.  Keen. 
Mr.  Corey. 


WOMEN. 

Phaedra,  Thefeus's  Queen,  in  love  with  Hippolitus, 
Ifmena,  a  captive  Princefs,  in  love  with  Hippolitus, 


Mrs.  Barry. 
Mn.01dfidd. 


GUARDS,    ATTENDANTS. 


[See  the  Prologue  and  Epnogue  in  the  Poems  of  AnmiOK  and  Pmoa.] 


PHJEDRA  AND  HIPPOLITUS, 


A  C.T    I.        S  C  £  N  £    I. 


Elder  CRAT AMBER  and  LTCON. 
LTCOH. 

*Tis  ftrange,  Cntander,  that  the  royal  Phxdra 

>h«ald  ftill  continae  refolute  in  grief, 

ind  obftinatdy  wretched: 

rhat  one  fo  gay,  fo  beautiful  and  young, 

yf  godlike  virtue  and  imperial  power, 

ihonld  fly  inviting  joys»  and  court  deftruftion. 

CRATANDCE. 

Is  there  not  caufe,  when  lately  joined  in  marriage, 
"o  have  the  king  her  huiband  callM  to  war? 
"hen  for  three  tediouimoontto  mournhis  abfence, 
for  knonv  his  fate? 

LTCON. 

The  king  may  caufe  her  forrow, 
ut  not  by  abfence.    Oft  Tve  feen  him  hang 
^ith  greedy  eyes,  and  languifh  o*er  her  beauties; 
be  fron^  his  wide,  decciv*d,'  defiring  arms 
lew  talbclefs,  loathing ;  whilft  dejected  Thefeus, 
fxth  ni9umful  loving  eyes  purfu'd  her  flight, 
^nd  dropt  a  filent  tear. 

CRATANnLE. 

Ha !  this  is  hatred, 
'his  is  averiion,  horror,  deteftation  :  [kind, 

l''hy  did  the  queen  who  might  have  cull'd  man- 
^y  did  Ike  give  her  pcrfon  aod  her  throne 
0  one  (he  loath*d  ? 

LTCON. 

Perhaps  (he  thought  it  juil 
hat  he  ihould  wear  the  crown  his  valour  fav*d. 

CRATANOER. 

Could  (he  not  ^lut  his  hopes  with  wealth  and 
eward  his  valour,  yet  reje<^  his  love  ?    [honour, 
^hy,  when  a  happy  mother,  queen,  and  widow; 
rhy  did  (he  wed  old  Thefeutf  While  his  fon, 
he  brave  Hippolitoi,  with  equal  youth, 
nd  equal  beauty,  might  have  fiird  her  arms. 

LVCON.* 

Hippolitus  (In  dillant  Scythia  born, 
he  warlike  Amazon,  Camilla's  ^oii)^ 
ill  our  queen's  mania^e,  was  unknown  to  Crete; 
li^  lurc  the  qurcti  could  wllh  liim  {111!  uuknovvn, 


She  loaths,  detefl  him,  flies  his  hated  prefence, 
And  flirinks  and  trembles  at  his  very  name. 

CRATAMnER. 

Well  may  (he  hate  the  Prince  flic  needs  mujb 
fear; 
He  may  difpute  the  crown  with  Phxdra's  fon. 
He*s  brave,  he*s  fiery,  youthful,  and  belov'd ; 
His  courage  charms  the  men,  his  form  the  women  ^ 
His  very  fports  are  war. 

LTCON. 

O !  he's  all  hero,  fcorns  th*  inglorious  eafe 
Of  lazy  Crete,  delights  t«  fliine  in  arms. 
To  weild  the  fword,  and  launch  the  pointed  fpear  s 
To  tame  ;he  generous  horfe,  that  nobly  wild 
Neighs  on  the  hills,  and  dares  the  angry  lion  : 
To  join  the  flniggling  courfers  tu  his  chariot. 
To  make  their  ftubbom  necks  the  rein  obey. 
To  turn,  to  flop,  or  ftretch  along  the  plain. 
Now  the  queea *s fick,thcre'sdanger  in  hiscourage.— - 
Be  ready  with  your  guards. — I  fear  Hippolitus. 

[£«!/  Crat, 
Fear  him  !  for  what  ?  poor  filly  virtuous  wretch, 
Afieding  glory,  and  contemning  power; 
Warm  without  pride,  without  ambition  brave; 
A  fenfelefs  hero,  fit  to  be  a  tool 
To  thofe  whofe  godlike  fouls  are  turn*d  for  empire. 
An  open  honeft  fool,  that  loves  and  hates. 
And  yet  mure  fool  to  own  it.   He  hates  flatterers, 
He  hates  me  too ;  weak  boy,  to  make  a  foe 
Where  he  might  have  a  flave.     I  hate  him  too. 
But  cringe,  and  flatter,  fawn,  adore,  yet  hate  him . 
Let  the  queen  live  or  die,  the  prince  muft  fall. 

Enter  IsMENA. 
Whatl  flill  attending  on  the  queen,  Ifmenaf 
O  charming  virgin !  O  exalted  virtue! 
Can  flili  your  goodnefs,  conquer  all  yuur  wrongs  ^ 
Are  you  not  robb'd  of  your  Athenian  crown  ? 
Was  not  your  royal  father  Pallas  flain,         [feus  ? 
And  kU  his  wretched  race,  by  conquering  I'hc- 
And  do  you  flill  watch  o*er  his  confort  Phsedra? 
And  flili  repay  fuch  cruelty  With  love ! 

ISMENA. 

Let  them  be  cruel  tiiat  delight  in  mifwhicf^ 
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rm  of  a  fofter  mould,  poor  l'hxdra*t  forrows 
Pierce  through  my  yielding  heart,  and  wound  my 


foul. 


LTCON. 


Now  thrice  the  rifiog  fun  has  cheer*d   the 

world,  [ment  j 

Since  (he  renew*d  her  ftrengrth  wich  due  rcfrefli- 

Thrke  ha«  the  night  brought  cafe  to  man,  to 

beaft. 
Since  wretch*d  Phaedra  clo«*d  her  ftrcamfing  cyet : 
She  flics  all  reft,  all  ucccflary  food, 
RefoWd  to  die,  nor  capable  to  live. 

XSMENA. 

But  now  her  grief  has  wrought  hc^  into  frenxy  ; 
The  imager  her  troubled  fancy  forms 
Are  incoherent,  wild ;  her  words  disjointed : 
Sometimes  (he  raves  for  niufic,  light,  and  air; 
Nor  air,  nor  iighr,  nor  muiic,  calm  her  pains  ; 
Then  with  extatic  ftrength  (he  fpringi  aloft, 
And  moves  and  bounds  with  vigour  not  her  own. 

LYCON. 

Then  life  is  on  the  wing,  then  moA  (he  finks 
When  moft  (he  fcems  revivM.  Like  hoilinj;  water. 
That  foams  and  hilTes  o*cr  the  crackling  w  >od. 
And  bubbles  to  the  brim ,  cv^i  then  woil  wad- 
When  mod  it  fwelli.  [ing, 

'ISMENA. 

My  lord,  now  try  yonr  art ; 
Ha'  Wild  diforder  may  d«fclofc  the  fecrct      y'"" 
Har  cooler  fenfe  conceal'd  ;  the  Pythian  goddsft 
Is  dumb  and  fpUeo,  till  with  fury  ilUM 
She  fpreads,  (he  rifes,  frrowing  to  the  fight, 
She  (lares,  Ihc  foams,  (he  raves ;  the  awful  fecrcts 
Burft  from  her  trembling  lips,  and  cafe  the  tor* 

tur*d  maid. 
But  Phxdra  comes,  ye  godb!  how  pale,  bdw  weak! 

£Hier  Phxdra  ami  Atrendantff. 

PnjEDRA. 

Stay,  virgins,  ftay,  1*11  reft  my  weary  ftcps; 
My  length  forfakcs  me,  and  my  dazzled  eyes 
Ake  with  the  flaihing  light,  my  loofen*d  kflecs 
Sink  under  their  duil  weight ;  fupport  me,  Lycoiu 
'Alat !  I  f^iut. 

LTCON. 

A^ord  her  cafe,  kind  Heaven  ! 

PUJKDRA. 

Why  blaze  thefe  jewel*  round  my  wretched 
head! 
Why  all  this  laHourM  elegance  of  drefs ! 
Why  flow  thefc  wanton  curls  in  artful  rings ! 
Take,  fnatch  them  hence !  alas !  you  all  confpire 
To  heap  new  forrow*  on  my  tortur'd  foul : 
All,  all  confpire  to  muke  your  queen  unhappy  ! 

ISMENAr 

This  you  required,  and  to  the  pleafing  talk 
Caird  your  oiScious  maids,  and  urg'd  their  art ; 
You  bid  them  lead  you  from  yun  hideous  dark- 

ncfs 
To  the  glad  cheering  day,  yet  now  avoid  it. 
And  hate  the  ii^ht  you  fnu^^ht. 

PHSORA. 

Oh  I  my  Lycoo  ! 
Oh!  howl  lo-^.g  to  hy  my  weary  hcid 
Oa  u&dcr,  fl^vtexy  beds«  and  'p  ioging  grafi, 


To  (Iretch  my  limbs  beneath  the  fpradia{  tu 
Of  venerable  oaks  (o  i^^ke  my  thirft 
With  the  cool  uedlar  of  relrefliiog  fpciagi. 

LTCOK. 

1*11  fonth  her  frenzy ;  come,  Phadra,let'tm, 
l<et't  to  the  woods,  and  lawns,  and  limpid  fctae> 

PHiKOEA. 

Come,  let*t  away,  and  thou,  moA  bogbt  Dim, 
Goddefs  of  woods,  immorul,  chafte  Diioi! 

'  Goddefs  preliding  o'er  the  fapi^  nee. 

.  Place  me,  O  place  md  in  toe  dnfty  ring 
Where  yoorhful  charioteers  contend  for  {lory! 
See  how  they  mount  and  (halte  the  flowing  rca 
See  from  the  goal  the  fiery  couriers  bouod. 
Now  they  drain  panting  up  the  fleepy  hJl, 
Now  fweep  along  its  top,  now  neigh  slflBf  s 

rale! 
How  the  car  rattle« !  how  its  kindling  vbccd 
Smuke  in  the  whirl !  The  circling  fand  ttsmk 
And  in  the  noble  duft  the  chariot's  loft '. 

JLTCOM. 

What,  madam! 

rnxDRA. 
Ah.  my  Liycon  !  ah,  wliit  i^  • 
Where  was  I  hurry *d  by  my  roving  fsnq' 
My  languid  eyes  are  wet  with  fudden  too, 
And  on  my  face  un'bidden  blu(hesgbir. 

LWCOH, 

Blu(h  then,  but  blu(h  for  your  ddlrsdm  ^ 

Icncc,  [<*«**• 

That  tears  your  foul,  and  weighs  yoo  Aon'.' 

Oh !  (hottld  you  die  (ye  powers  forbu(  her <2n^ 

Who  then  would  (hield  from  wroug«  jouh(b£^ 

orphan ! 
O I  he  mig5c  wander,  Phxdra's  foD  migit*"^ 
A*naked  fuppliant  through  the  world  (or  uS 
Then  he  may  cry,/invoke  his  mother's  wa*  •  _ 
He  may  be  doom'd  to  chains,  to  (hame,todfi% 
While  proud  Hippolitus  (hall  mount  bit  ijt::^- 

rUJIDRA. 

O  Heavens ! 

LTCOK, 

Ha !  Phxdra,  are  you  tooch'J  a  i  * 
rujeoEA. 
Unhappy  wretch  >   what  name  was  t^  !^ 
Ijpoke  I 

LTCOV. 

And  does  hi*  name  provoke  yoar  Jafi  rf^ 
Then  let  it  raife  yourjfcar,a>  well  as  n^^  !■* 
Think  how  you    wrong'd  him,  to  1J»  ^^ 
wrong'd  him !  y^ 

Think  how  you  drove  him  hence,  >  wtt«^ 
1*o  did'ant  climes !  then  think  what  cenw»  «* 

His  rage  may  wreak  on  your  unhappy  «*^^' 
I^or  his  fake  then  renew  your  drooping  (f -^^ 
Feed,  with  new  oilj  the  wafting  lamp  *^-^^\^ 
Thkt  winki  and  trembles,  now,  jttfloiiWeV^*''  ' 
Make  hafte,  preferVe  your  life  ! 

rnjioaA. 
Alas !  too  long. 
Too  long  hive  I  preferv'd  a  guiky  lift* 

Guilty :  what  guilt !  hat  bIoc4i  ku  homi  |^* 
Inibnted  your  IooAm  i  *'*' ' 


:r 


rnjEDRA. 

Alas  I  my  haiids  ire  gailtlefi : 
Sut  oh !  my  heart's  defil'd  ! 
.Ve  laid  ton  much,  forbear  the  reft,  my  Lycoa^ 
fVnd  Itft  itie  die  to  fitve  the  black  couieffioo. 

LTCON. 

I>ie,  then,  bat  not  alone  !  old  faithful  Lycon 
Shall  be  a  vidim  to  your  cruel  lilence, 
^ill  you  not  tell  \  Oh  lovelf ,  w>ecched  queen  ! 
By  all  the  care«  of  your  firft  infant  years,      fyou, 
By  all  the  lofe,  and  iaith,  and  seal,  Pve  lheW*d 
rdl  me  your  fsriefs,  unfold  your  hidden  (brrows, 
^nd  teach  your  i»ycon  how  lo  brio;  yon  comfort. 

paxnaa. 

'Witat  ihall  1  fay,  maliciods,  cruel  ptiwers  ! 

0  where  ihall  I  begin  I  O  cruel  Venus  I 
Uow  £ital  low  has  been  to  all  our  race  \ 

LTCON. 

Forget  it,  ihadam ;  let  it  die  in  filence* 

ruJBoaA. 
O  Ariadne !  O  unhappy  fifter  ! 

LTCON. 

Ceafe  ro  record  yoor  fifter*s  grief  and  (hanie.  ' 

And  fincc  the  cruel  God  of  Lo^e  requires  it« 

1  fall  the  laft,  and  moft  undone  of  all. 

LTCON. 

'Do  jou  then  love  f 

PHjantA. 

Alas  I  I  gt-oan  beneath 
rhe  paio,  the  giiilt,  the  ihame  of  impious  lute. 

.  LTCON. 

Forbid  it»  UeaVeH  t 

Do  not  upbraid  bm,  Lycod '. 
(  love  !—Alat!  I  flradder  at  the  name,      [tongue 
Vly    blood  runa  backward,  and  my  fawltenng 
(cicka  at  the  found  !r»I  love  !-*0  righteous  Uca- 
▼en! 


^Vhy-  was  I  bdm  with  fnch  a  fenfe  of  Tinae,v 
>(>  in  cat  abhorrence  of  the  fmalleft  crime, 
\od  yet  a  (Uw  to  luch  impetuous  guilt ! 
X^in  oo  me  gods^  your  plaguesi   your  iharpeft 

tortures, 
KSLi6t  my  ibnl  with  any  thing  hot  gailt*- 
\nd  yet  that  guilt  is  mine  l^-lMl  think  no  more. 
'U  to  the  womIs  among  the  happier  brutes : 
2oaic^  lei*s  awaiy  !  hark  (he  Ihriil  hors  refounds, 
rhe  jolly  huntlaien*s  criei  rend  the  widi^  Hea- 
vens! 
Zocnc,  o*er  the  hills  pmrfue  the  bounding  Stag, 
^oiiic,  chace  the  Lion  and  the  foaming  Boar, 
Zomc,  roufe  up  all  the  monfters  of  the  wood, 
■or  there,  ev'n  there,  Hippolitna  will  guard  me ! 

XTCON. 

Hippohntt  • 

PHxnaA. 

Who's  he  that  names  Hippolitfis  1 

Vh  *.  Vm  betray 'd,  and  all  my  ^uilt  dilcoTer*d! 

>h !    give  me  poifon,  fwon^i^— 1*U  dot  live,  not 

'11  flop  my  breath  1  [beH  it ; 

ISKBNA.       • 

Vm  lofl,  but  what's  that  lufs  1 
-Tippolitua  ia  loft,  or  loft  to  nie : 
fct  ihould  her  charms  prcfail  vfpotf  bit  imili 

yo».  VI. 
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Should  he  be  falfe,  I  wnotd  Hot  Wilb  hhii  ill. 
With  my  laft  parting  breath  I'd  blcCi  my  lord.; 
Then  in  io'ne  Idnely  defert  place  expire,      •  [him^ 
Whence  my  unhappy  death  (hould  never  reach 
Left  it  ihould  wound  his  peace,  or  damp  his  joys* 

LTtON. 

Think  ft  ill  the  fecrct  in  your  royal  breaft. 
For  by  (he  awful  luajefty  iif  Jove, 
By  the  AlUieeiog  Sun,  by  righteous  MiQot, 
By  all  your  kindred  gods,  we  fwear,  (J  Fhsdr^^ 
Safe  as  our  lives,  we'll  keep  the  fatal  i'ecret. 

ISUBNil,  ftc 

We  fwear,  all  fwear,  to  keep  it  even'  ecret. 

PiiJioaA. 
Keep  it !  from  whom  ?  whyi  *ti$  already  knowtf ^ 
The  tale,  the  whifper  of  the  babbling  vulgar ! 
Oh  !  can  you  keep  it  from  yourfeLves;  unkaow  ft  t 
Or  do  you  think  I'm  fo  far  gone  in  guilt. 
That  I  can  fee,  can  bear  the  Innk^,  the  eyes, . 
Of  one  who  knows  my  black  detefted  crimes. 
Of  one  who  knows  that  Phsdra  loves  her  fon  t 

LYCON. 

Uuhappy  queen  !  auguft,  unhappy  rsce ! 
Oh  !  why  did  'thefeiis  touch  thi^  fatal  ihore  t 
Why  did  he  fave  us  from  NIcander's  arms. 
To  bring  worfe  rhin  on  us  by  his  love  ? 

PH.£ORA. 

His  love  indeed  !  for  that  unhappy  hour, 
Iti  which  the  priefts  join'd  Thefeub*  hand  to  min^^ 
Shew'd  the  young  Scythiad  to  my  dazzled  eyes. 
Oods !  how  I  &ook  !  what  boiling  hcac  inflam'd 
My  panting  breaft  !  bow  from  the  touch  of  The^ 

feu» 
My  flack  hand  dropt,  and  ail  the. idle  pomp, 
Prieft«,  altars,  Ti^ims,.  fwam  before  my  fight ! 
T&c  God  of  Lote,  ev'n  the  whole  Ood,  poflcft 

me  i 

LTCo;t. 
At  once,  at  firft  pofleft  you  f 

pujisaAt 

Yes,  at  firft,     . 
That  fatal  evening  we  purfned  the  chjce, 
When  from  behind  the  wood,  with  r|L(^ir>|^  Ibynia^ 
A  nionftruus  boar  rnfli'd  forth  ;  his  baleful  eyda 
Shot  glaring  fire,  ami  his  ftifl^pointed  briftiea 
Rofe  high  upon  his  back ;  at  me  ht  made« 
Whetting  his  tuftcs,  and  churning  hideous  foam  s 
Then,  then  Hit>politns  flew  into  aid  fne; 
CoUe^ing  all  hiaifclf,  and  riling  to  the  blow. 
He  lumch'd  tile  whiftUng  fjpear,  the  well-aim'd 

javelin 
Piere'd  his  Cough  hide,  and  c|  liver'd  hi  his  heart; 
The  monfter  fell,  and  gnaftiiog  with  huge  tniks 
Plow'd  up  the  crimfoli  earth.    But  then  Hip* 

politus. 
Gods }  how  he  niov'd,  and^  look'd,  when  ht  ap^ 

proach'd  me ! 
When  hot  and  panting  from  the  favage  conqueftg 
Dreadful  as  Mar/,  and  ai  his  Venus  lovely, 
His  kindling  cheeka  with  purple  bcstutiex  gUw'dy 
His  lovely,  fpa^klirig  eyes  fliiut  raarttal  6ic% : 
Oh  godlike  form !  oh  extafy  and  enN&f(>Ort  1 
My  breath  grew  flxort,  my  bcatiftg  heast  fprt^ 

•pward^ 
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And  leapM  ao^  bounded  in  my  heaving  bofom. 
Alu  1  Vm  plcas'd,  the  horrid  ftory  cbarmt  me. — 
140  more. — That  night  with  fear  and  love  I 

feekenM. 
(Mt  I  receivM  hit  fittal  charming  vifita ; 
Then  would  he  talk  with  fuch  an  heavenly  grace, 
I>ook  with  fuch  dear  compaffion  on  my  pains. 
That  1  coul<*-  wifll  to  be  fo  Tick  for  ever. 
My  ears,  my  greedy  eyes,  my  thirfty  foul, 
Drank  gorgmg  in  the  dear  delicious  poilbn, 
Tiil  I  was  loft,  quite  loft  in  impioua  love : 
And  ftiatl  I  drag  an  execrable  life : 
And  (ball  I  hoard  up  guilty  and  treafnre  ven- 
geance? 

LTCON. 

No;  labour,  fttivci  fabdue  that  guilt,  and  live. 

rnjEnRA. 
•  X)id  I  not  labour,  fbive,  all-feeing  powert! 
Did  1  nol  weep  and  pray,  implore  your  aid  ? 
Burnt  clouds  of  incenfe  on  your  loaded  aUan  f 
Oh  :  I  caird  Heaven  and  earth  to  my  afliftance, 
Alt  the  ambitious  thirft  of  fame  and  empire. 
And  all  the  hcneft  pride  of  confcious  virtue : 
I  ftruggled,  rav'd ;  the  new*boin  pafion  reign*d 
Almighty  in  his  birth. 

LYcoir. 

Did  you  e*er  try 
To  gain  his  love  ? 

PHJEDXA. 

V  Avert  fuch  crimes,  ye  powers ! 

No,  to  avoid  his  love,  I  fought  his  hatred ; 

1  wrong'd  him,  IhunnM  him,  baniib*d  him  from 

Crete, 
I  fent  him,  drove  him,  from  my  longing  fight : 
In  vain  I  drove  him ;  for  hia  tyrant  form 
Rcign*d  in  my  heart,  and  dwelt  before  my  eyes. 
If  to  the  gods  I  pray *d,  the  very  vows 
I  made  to  Heav*n,  were,  by  my  erring  tongue, 
Spoke  to  HIppolitus.    If  I  try'd  to  fleep. 
Straight  to  my  drowfy  eyes  my  reftlefs  fancy 
Brought  back  his  fatal  form,  and  curft  my  flnm- 

her. 

LTCON. 

Firft  let  me  try  to  melt  him  into  love. 

PHiEDaa. 
No;  did  his  haplefs  palfion  equal  mine, 
1  would  refnfe  the  blifs  1  moft  defir'd, 
Coofult  my  famc»  and  facrificc  my  life, 
Yesy  I  would  die.  Heaven  knows,  this  very  mo- 

mem« 
Rather  than  wrong  my  lord,  my  hufband  Theieui. 

LTCOK. 

Perhaps  that  lord,  that  hulband,  is  no  more ; 
lie  went  from  Crete  in  hafte^  his  army  thin, 
'1  o  meet  the  mimcrous  troops  nf  fierce  Molof- 

fians; 
Yet  though  he  lives,  while  ebbing  life  decays, 
I'hink  on  your  fon. 

PHJEUBA. 

Alas !  that  fiiocks  me, 
O  let  me  fee  my  young  one,  let  me  fnatch 
A  hafty  fsreweU,  a  bft  dying  kiCi  1 
Yet,  ftay,  his^fight  will  melt  my  juft  refolvcs; 
Bnt  <^  !  I  beg  with  my.lall.fallyiDg  breath  ; 
Chet.ik  my  babe. 
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Emier  MZSSCKGCft. 

MasseirciR. 
Madam,  I  gticve  tottllTR 
What  you  muft   know— Your  royal  InifiBSa) 
dead. 

PmSDEA. 

Dead !  oh  ye  powep ! 

LTCOK. 

O  fortunate  event! 
Then  earth-born  lijeoa  may  afcend  the  thnae, 
Leave  to  his  happy  too  the  crown  of  Jove, 
And  be  ador*d  like  him.  [jljidi.]  ldo«n,oiiiBi. 

ye  Cretans, 
Since  he  is  dead,  whofe  valour  &v*d  yoariile, 
Whofe  prudent  care  with  flowing  pleat;  onii 
Hia  peaceful  fiibjoda ;  as  yonr  toweriB^  ^ 
With  fpreading  oaks,  and  vrith  deCcending  ftreo 
Shades  and  enriches  all  the  pfawa^bBbw. 
Say,  how  he  dy*d. 

attSSEIfOBR. 

He  dy'd  aa  Thefeos  eogb, 
In  battle  dy*d;  Phtlotas,  now  a  prilbaer, 
That,  ruflkiog  on,  fought  nest  his  royal  per;*. 
ThjK   faw  his  thanderintr  ann  best  ifaCM 
Saw  the  great  rival  of  Alddea  fall  t         j^^- 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  bis  welKknown  fieed,  \du 
A  proud  barbarian  glittering  in  his  muo, 
£ncumber*d  with  the  fpoil. 

PBJKDJtA. 

Is  he  then  dtadt 
Is  my  much-injur*d  loi*d^  toy  ThefeutfdM 
And  don't  I  (bed  one  tear  upon  his  am ! 
What,  not  a  figh,  a  gnsan,  a  ibfc  compUist ! 
Ah !  theic  are  tribnbes  doe  from  piooi  htiiti, 
From  a  chafte  matron,  and  &  TirtUoos  wik : 
But  ravage  Love,  the  tyrant  of  my  lKsrt» 
Claims  aU  my  ibrrows,  and  ufiirps  ay  jndl 

LTCON. 

Difoiifs  that  grief,  and  give  n  loofeto  J0f: 
He's  dead,  the  bar  cf  ail  yonr  hkb  is  dad; 
Live  then,  my  queen,  forget  tlie  wriakW  T^'* 
And  take  the  youthfisl  hero  to  yav  ams  '.}* 

PHJEDKA. 

I  dare  noc  now  admit  of  fiicfa  a  thsagitft 
And  Mcfs'd  be  Hcavn,  that  fleet'd  my  t^" 

heart. 
That  made  me  ihun  the  bridal  bed  of  Tbeiiti. 
And  give  him  empire,  but  rcfuie  kin  love. 

LYCON 

Then  may  his  happier  fon  be  bkfr'd  iHihkti 
Then  ronae  your  foul,  and  mofter  all  ynr  ^*^ 
Sooth  his  wnbhioua  mind  vrith  tbiifi  of  mf^f- 
And  aU  his  tender  thoughts  with  foft  aUsitiBtfa. 


But  (hould  the  youth  refufe  my  ftM^^ 

0  fliould  he  throw  ma  from  his  ktstbing  ir«» 

1  fear  the  trial ;  for  I  know  Hippolitai 
Fierce  in  the  right,  and  obftinately  gsodt 
When  round  b&e,  hia  virtue,  Uke  s  flsod, 
Bscaks  with  refiQlefs  force  th*  cppaSti^ 
And  bears  the  mounds  along;  tbey''^  hurried  tf^ 
And  fwett  tlic  torrent  they  were  nis'd  tolc^ 

I  dare  not  yet  refoWe ;  Til  try  to  Ew, 
And  t9.thc  vwbA  gods  Til  leave  tbe  stt 
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LT€ON« 

Madam,  yottr  fi^net,  that  yoor  flave  may  order 
Wluat*8  took  coavcnient  for  your  royal  fcrrice. 

PBJEDRA. 

Take  it,  and  wid^  it  take  the  fate  of  PhBdra>: 
And  thooy  O  Venofl,  aid  a  fuppltant  queciii 
That  owni  thy  triumph*,  and  adore*  thy  power : 
O  fpare  thy  captives,  and  fobdue  thy  foes. 
On  this  cold  Scythian  let  thy  power  be  known. 
And  in  a  lover"*  caufe  aiTert  thy  own ; 
Then  Ciete,  as  Paphos,  (hall  adore  thy  ihrine  ; 
This  nurfe  of  Jove,  with  grateful  &fc»  ftak 

(hine, 
And  with  thy  father's  flantctlhaU  wnrlhip  thine. 

[£«//  Phxdra,  &c. 

LTCOH  filUf. 

l£  (he  propofes  love,  why  then  as  furely 
Hia  haughty  foul  refufcn  it  with  fcorn.— — 
S*f  I  confine  him  !-— — If  (he  dies  he*s  fafe ; 
And  if  fte  lives,  l*U  work  her  raeing  mind. 
A  wronaan  fcorifd,  with  cafe  TU  work  to  ven- 
geance : 
With  humble,  fawning,  wife,  ohfeqnions  arts, 
VW  rule  the  whirl  and  tranfport  of  her  font ; 
Then,  what  her  reafon  hates,  her  rage  may  a  A. 

When  barks  glide  (lowly  through  me  lazy  main. 

The  baffled  pilots  turn  the  helms  in  vain ; 

IVhen  driven  by  winds,  they  cut  the  fotmy 
way. 

The  rudders  govern,  and  the  (hips  obey. 


ACT    II. 

Ettttr  FBAORA,  LTcoK,  and  is  ken  a. 

Enter  messenoer. 

MCSSENOKK.  • 

NT  A  DAM,  the  Prince  Hippolitus  attends. 

PH/EDRA. 

Admit  him  :    Wherc,^  where  Phzdra*s    now 
tJiy  fool  ? 
^rhat — Shall  I  fpeak  ?  And  (hall  my  guilty  tongue 
I^et  this  infclting  vi^or  know  his  power  f 
Or  (hall  I  iltU  confine  within  my  bread 
TAy  redlefs  pa(Hons  and  devouring  flames  ? 
But  (ee  he  comes,  the  lovely  tyrant  comes.  — «• 
He  ru/hct  on  me  like  a  blaze  of  light, 
I  cannot  bear  the  tranfport  of  his  prefencf , 
But  fick  opf  refs*d  with  woe.  [Sioootu, 

Enter  RippoLXTtrs. 

BIPPOLXTIM. 

Immortal  gods  I 
Vihsit  htve  I  done  to  nifd  fuch  (b«nge  abhor- 
rence ! 
"What  have  I  done  to  (hnke  her  (hrinking  nature 
W^th  my  approach,  and  kill  her  with  my  light  f 

LYCOV. 

Alas  !  another  jrrief  devours  her  foul. 
And  only  your  aHilUnce  cam  relieve  her. 


RIPPOLtTDS. 

Ha!  make  it  known,  that  I  may  6y  and  aid  her. 

LYCOM. 

But  promife  firft,  my  lord,  to  keep  it  fecret. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Promife  1  I  fwear,  on  this  good  fword  I  fwcar. 
This  fword,  which  firft  gain'd  youthful  Thefeus 

honour ; 

Which  oft  has  puni(h*d  perjury  and  falfchood  ; 
By  thundering  Jove,  by  Grecian  Hercules, 
By  the  majefttc  form  of  godlike  heroes. 
That  (hine  around,  and  confecrate  the  fleel ; 
No  racks,  no  (hame,  (hall  ever  force  it  from  me. 

PHJEDRA. 

HIppolitua ! 

HIPPOLITUS. 
Yes,  *tis  that  wretch  who  begs  you  to  dlfmilii 
This  hated  objeift  from  your  eyes  for  ever ; 
Begs  leave  to  march  agaioft  the  foes  of  Thefeus, 
Aud  to  revenge  or  (hare  his  father's  fate. 

PRJEDRA. 

Oh,  HippolitDs ! 
I  own  Tve  wrong*d  you,  mod  unjuflly  vrrong*d 
you,  [father ; 

Drove  yon  from  court,  from  Crete,  and  from  your 
The  court,  all  Crete,  deplorM  their  fuffcriog  hero« 
And  f  (che  fad  occafion)  mod  of  alL     ' 
Yet  could  you  know  relenting  Phaedra's  foul, 

0  could  you  think  with  what  reluClant  grief 

1  wrongM  the  hero  whom  1  wiOi'd  to  cheri(h ! 
Oh  !  you'd  confcHi  mc  wretched,  not  unkind. 
And  own  tho(e  ills  did  mod  dcferve  your  pttj. 
Which  mod  procur'd  your  hatt . 

HIPPOLITUS. 

My  bate  to  Phaedra  ? 
Ha  1  could  I  hate  the  royal  fpoufe  of  Thefeus, 
My  queen,  my  mother  ? 

PH^.DRA. 

Why  your  queen,  and  mother  ? 
More  humble  titles  fuit  my  lod  condition. 
Alas !  the  iron  hand  of  death  is  on  me. 
And  I  have  only  time.t'  implore  your  pardon. 
Ah !  would  ny  lord  forget  injurious  Phicdra, 
And  with  compaflion  view  her  helplefs  orphan ! 
Would  he  receive  him  to  his  dear  protcdion. 
Defend  his  youth  from  all  encroaching  foes ! 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh,  ril  defend  him!  with  my  life  defend  him  ! 
Heavens  dart  your  judgmema  on  this  faithleft 

head. 
If  t  don't  pay  him  all  a  Oave't  obedience. 
And  all  a  father's  love. 

paJCDRA. 

A  father's  love  f 
Oh  doubtful  founds !  oh  vain  deceitful  hi^pes ! 
My  grief 's  much  cas'd  by  this  tranfcending  good- 
And  Thefeat'  death|fi!s  lighter  on  my  foul :    [nefs 
Death  ?  He's  not  dead :    he  lives,  he  breathes, 

hefpeaki, 
I-Tc  lives  in  you,  he's  prefent  to  my  eyes, 
I  fee  him,  fpeak  to  him.*My  heart !  1  rave. 
And  all  my  folly's  known. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh  '.  glorious  folly  ! 
See,  The  fens,  fee,  how  much  your  Phxdra  lov'd 
you. 

Ppij 


r 
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Pff^DRA. 

Love  him,  indeed  !  dote,  lan^tfli,  die  for  him, 
Forfakc  ray  food,  my  fleep,  all  joys  f.t  Thcfcos, 
( But  not  that  hoary,  venerable  Thefe(i6) 
Bit  rhci'cuA,  as  he  was,  when  crantling  blood 
Giow'd  i&  hi*  lovely  cheeks ;  when  his  bright  eyes 
Sparkled  with  youthful  fires;  when  every  grace 
Shone  in  the  father,  which  now  crowns  the  fon  ; 
When  Tbefcus  was  Hippnlitua. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Ha  '.  Amazement  ftrikes  me  *. 
Where  will  this  end  ?  • 

LYCOK. 

Is  *t  difficult  to  gucfs  f 
Does  not  her  flving  palenefs  that  but  now 
Sat  cold  ^nd  JiDguii  in  htr  fading  cheek, 
(  Where  now  fi  cce:;ds  a(  momentary  lullre,) 
D(><;s  not  hcT  beating  heart,  her  trembling  limbs. 
Her  wifhiug  looks,  her  fpeech,  her.prefent  filcnce, 
All,  all  proclaim  imperial  Phsdra  loves  you. 

UIFPOLITOS. 

What  do  T  hear  ?  What,  does  no  lightning  flafh. 
No  thunder  bellow,  when  fnch  mooftrous  crimes 
Arc  o\vn*d,  avow*d.  confeft  ?  All-feeing  fun  I 
H'df,  hide  in  fhameful  night  thy  beamy  head, 
And  ceafc  to  view  the  horrors  of  thy  race. 
Al'Ah  '   I  IJiarc  th'  amKziitg guilt;  thcfe  eyei^ 
That  Crft  infpir'd  the  black  inccftuou«  flame, 
Thefj  bars,  that  heard  the  tale  of  impiuus  love, 
Are  all  accurs'd,  and  all  deferve  your  thunder. 

pii-a:i)RA. 

Afcn  I  •  my  lord,  believe  me  not  fo  vile. 
No  :  by  thy  f[ridd(k,  by  the  chaftc  Diana, 
Noi^t  but  my  firft,  my  much-lovM  Lord  Arfamnes 
Was  e'er  recciv'din  thefc  unhaj'py  arms. 
No  '.  »for  the  lote  of  thee  of  thofe  dear  charms. 
Which  now  I  Ice  are  doom'd  to  be  my  ruin, 
1  Hill  dciiy'd  my  lord,  my  hiifband  Thefeus, 
'I'he  (hade  and  modell  joys  of  fpotlefs  marriage ; 
That  drove  him  hencir  to  war,  to  flormy  fea», 
1*0  rocks  and  waves  lefs  cruel  than  his  Phaedra. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

if  ihk*  drove  Thefeus  hence,  then  that  kill'd 
Thcfeus. 
And  cruel  X'hadra  killM  her  hulband  Thefeus. 

.Forbear,  rafii  youth,  nor  dare  to  rouze  my 
l/cngcance ; 
T^AU  nocd  nor  urge;  nor  tempt  my  fWelling  rage 
With  black  reproaches,  fcorn,  and  provocation. 
To  d9  atleed  my  reafon  would  abhor. 
Long  has  the  fee  ret  ftroggled  in  my  breaft. 
Long  has  it  racked  ^nd  rent  my  tortur'd  bofom  ; 
But  now  *ti»iut.     Shame,  rage,  confufion,  tear 
A;id  drive  me  on  to  \i^  unheard-of  cnmes. 
To  mardcr  thcc,  myfelf,  and  all  that  know  it. 
A-'  when  convulC  'ns  cleave  the  iabouring  earth, 
Bc'f"rr  the  difmal  yawn  appears,  the  ground 
Trembles  and  heaves,  the  nodding  houfes  crafh  ; 
He's  fafe,  who  from  the  dreadful  warning  flie*. 
But  he  that  fees  its  opening  bofom  dies.        [£xfV. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Then  let  me  take  ihe  warning  and  retire ; 
rd  rather  trull  the  r«  ugh  Ionian  waves, 
Than  woman%  fiercer  rage. 


LTCOV. 

Alas !  my  Lord, 
Voa  mud  not  leave  the  queen  to  her  defpiir. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Mttft  not  ?   From  thee  I   From  that  vile  w^ 
(Uttt  Lycon. 

LTCOK. 

Yes :   From  that  Lycon  who  derives  his  gnr^' 
nefs  [&. 

From  Phaedra's  race,  and  now  would  guvd  hs 
Then,  Sir,  forbear,  and  view  this  royal  fignct, 
And  in  her  faithfnl  flave  obey  the  qoecn. 

[EmtaCiuri. 

Guards,  wstch  the  prince,  bnt  at  that  iwbl 

diftance. 
With  that  refped,  it  miy  not  leem  confiacBes; 
But  only  meant  for  honour. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

So,  confinement  is 
The  honour  Crete  beflows  on  Thefeus*  foa 
Am  I  confinM?  And  is  't  fo  foon  forgot,   [don? 
When  fieace  Procruftes*  arms  o'cr-rao  j^ottr  ha^' 
When  your  fireeti  echoM  with  the  cries  if  ar- 

phans,  [jhriaeii 

Your  Ihrieking  maids  clung  ronnd  the  haUov'i 
When  all  your  palaces  and  lofty  towers 
Smok'd  on  the  earth,  when  the  red  iky  arooH 
Glow*d    with    your   city's    flamea,   (a  droiii 

luftrc)  : 
Then,  then  my  itrherflew  to  your  ajfifltoce; 
Then  Thefeus  fav'd  your  livea,  eftatri,  aiki  1» 
And  do  y»u  thuii  reward  the  hero's  toil  ?    [noes 
And  do  you  now  confine  the  hero's  foo  i 

LTCON. 

Take  not  an  eafy  (hort  con6oemem  ill. 
Which  your  own  fafety  and  the  queen's  rc^irs; 
But  fear  not  aught  from  one   that  joys  t»  1^*' 
you. 

BIPPOLITirs. 

O,  I  difdain  thee,  traitor,  but  not  fear  tbee, 
Nor  will  I  hear  of  fervices  from  Lycon. 
Thy  very  lo<  ks  are  tics,  eternal  falfeht^d 
Smiles  in  thy  lips  and  flatters  in  'hy  cye»; 
Kv'n  in  thy  humble  face,  I  read  my  ruin, 
In  every  cringing  bow  and  fawning  finile : 
Why  elfe  d*  you  whifpcr  out  your  dark  fofpo«»' 
Why  with  malignant  eloj^ies  increafe 
The  people's  fcar»,  and  praife  mc  to  my  ruia ' 
Why   through   the  troubled   ftrcca  of  fngirJ 

Gnoflus 
Do  bucklers,  hdins,  and  polilb'd  armotir  bhff. 
Why  founds  the  dreadful  din  of  ioiUnt  war, 
Whim  aai  the  foe'»  unknown  f 

LTCON. 

Then  quit  thy  atj, 
Put  off  the  ftatefmao,  and  rcUuac  the  judge. 
Thou  ProteUK,  (hift  thy  vaiious  forms  noBMt, 
But  boldly  own  the  God.     [^/m^,— 
That  foie's  too  near,  [T*  Hf;t. 

The  queen's  difeafe,  and  yonr  afpiring  nuod, 
Difturb  all  Crete,  and  give  a  looie  to  war. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Gods !  dares  he  fpeak  thus  to  a  ai0iiirrh'«  f«B- 
And  muft  this  canh-^iora    flave   camnufid  i> 

Crcti  f 
Was  it  for  this  my  godiflce  ftthtr  Scfo^  i 
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Hd  Thefeos  bleed  for  Lycon  ?  O  ye  Creuns, 
ce  there  your  kiDg,  the  fucceflur  of 'Mioot, 
Lnd  heir  of  JoYe. 

LTCOK. 

Yoa  may  as  well  proToke 
That  Jove  yov  worlhip,  at  this  flave  you  fcom. 
>«>  feize  Alcmaeon,  Niciat,  and  all 
The  black  abettors  of  his  impious  creafon. 
4ow  o'er  thy  head  th*  avenging  thunder  rolls : 
'or  know,  on  me  depends  thy  inftanc  doom. 
Then  learn  (proud  prince)  to  bend  thy  haughty 

foul, 
^d  if  thon  think'ft  of  life,  obey  the  queen. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Phen  free  from  fear  or  guilt,  1*11  wait  my  doom  : 
Vhate'er  %  my  fault,  no  fiain  fliall  blot  my  glory. 
*il  guard  my  honour,  you  difpufe  my  life ; 

lEteemt  Ljc.  and  Crat. 
(ince  he  dares  brave  my  rage,  the  dan^cr'i  near. 
The  timorous  hounds  that  hunt  the  generous  lion 
}ay  afar  off,  and  tremble  in  purfuit ; 
Sut  when  he  ftruggles  in  th*  entangling  toils 
nfolt  the  dying  prey,     i  ■  *  fia  kindly  done.  If-  x 

mena,  [Jfmena  Mter/. 

iiVtth  all  jour  eharms,  to  viiitmy  difirefr; 
>often  my  chains*  and  make  confinement  eafy. 
s  it  then  given  me  to  behold  thy  beauties ; 
rhofe  bluihiog  fweets,  thofe  lovely  loving  eyes ! 
To  preis,  to  ftnin  thee  to  my  beating  heart* 
\jid  grow  thus  to  my  love !  What's  liberty  to 

this.' 
xrhat*s  fame  or   greatnefr?    Take  them,  take 

them,  Phxdra, 
freedom  and  fame,  and  in  the  dear  confinement 
^oclofe  me  thus  for  ever. 

18^KNA. 

O  Hippolittts ! 
>  I  could  ever  dwell  in  this  confinement ! 
<(or  wiih  for  aught  while  I  behold  my  lord; 
Sut  yet  that  wiih,  that  only  wiih  i»  vain. 
Vhen  my  hard  fate  thus  forces  me  to  beg  you, 
3rive  from  your  godlike  fnul  a  wretched  inaid ; 
Take  to  your  arms  (sfiiik  me.  Heaven  to  ipeak  it) 
Take  to  your  arms  imperial  Phsdia, 
kod  think  of  me  no  more. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Not  think  of  thee  ? 
Vhat :  part,  for  ever  part  \  Unkind  Umena : 
>h !  can  you  think  that  death  is  half  fo  dread- 
ful, 
is  it  would  be  to  live,  and  live  without  thee  ? 
ay,  (hoold  I  quit  thee,  ihonld  \  turn  to  Phvdra, 
iay,<onld*il  thou  bear  it .'  Could  thy  tender  foul  j 
Lodure  the  t^Jtmenc  of  defpairing  love, 
Vnd  fee  me  fettled  in  a  rival's  arms  ? 

ISMENA. 

Think  not  of  me :  perhaps  my  eqizal'miod 
^lay  leatn  to  bear  the  £sce  the  gods  allot  me. 
f<r  wouid  you  hear  me  ;  could  your  lcyv*d  limena 
iVith  all  her  charm*  o'er-rulc  your  fallen  honour, 
fou  yet  might  live,  nor  leave  the  poor  Umesa. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Speak,  if  I  can,  Tm  rea«iy  to  obey. 

ISMXMA. 


^iye  the  queen  hopes,. 


/{ 


HippoLmrs. 

No  more. — My  fool  diOains  it. 
No,  ihould  I  try,  my  haughty  foul  would  fwcll ; 
Sharpen  each  word,  and  threaten  in  my  eyes. 
O !  ihould  I  iloop  to  cringe,  to  lie,  forfwear  \ 
Deferve  the  xuin  which  I  ftrive  to  ihiin  \ 

ISMEHA. 

O,  I  can't  bear  this  cold  contempt  of  death ! 
This  rigid  virtue,  that  prefers  your  glory 
To  liberty  or  life.    O  cruel  man  !  ^ 

By  thefe  fad  fighs,  by  thefe  poor  ftreaming  eyes, 
By  that  dear  love  that  makes  us  now  unhappy. 
By  the  near  danger  of  that  precious  life, 
Heavtn  know»  I  value  much  above  my  own. 
What !    nut  yet  mov*d  ?   Are   you  refoU'd    oq 

death  \ 
Then,  ere  'tis  night,  I  fwear  by  all  the  powers. 
This  fieel  ihali  end  my  fears  and  life  together. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Tou  (han't  be  trufted  with  a  life  fo  precious^ 
No,  to  the  court  I'll  publifli  your  defign, 
£v'n  bloody  Lycon  will  prevent  your  fate ; 
Lycon  ibaU  wrench  the  dagger  from  your  bofom. 
And  raving  PhsBdra  will  preferve  liinena. 

ISMSNA. 

Phaedni!  Comeon,  I'Ulead  yon  on  to  Pluedns 
I'll  tell  her  all  the  fecrets  of  our  love. 
Give  to  her  rage  her  dofe  deftru&ive  rival ; 
Her  rival  fure  will  fall,  her  love  may  fave  you* 
Come  fee  me  labour  in  the  pang^  of  death. 
My  agonizing  limbs,  my  dying  eyes. 
Dying,  yet  fizt  in  death  on  my  Hippolitns. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

What's  your  defign  \   ye  powers !   what  meant 
my  love  I 

ISMEVA. 

She  means  to  lead  you  in  the  road  of  fate} 
She  means  to  die  with  one  (he  can't  preferve. 
Yet  when  yo«  fee  me  pale  upon  the  earth. 
This  once  lov'd  form  grown  horrible  in  death. 
Sure  your  relentmg  foul  would  wiih  you'd  iav'd 
me. 

RtPPOLITVS. 

Ohl  rU  do  all,  do  any  thing  to  fave  you, 
Gi^c  up  my  fame,  and  all  my  darling  honour  : 
1*11  run,  V\\  fly ;  what  you'U  command  I'll  fay. 

ISMENA. 

Say,  what  occafion,  chance,  or  Heaven  infpires; 
Say  ih^t  you  love  her,  that  y"U  lovM  her  long; 
Say,  that  you'll  wed  her,  fay  that  you'U  comply ; 
Say,  to  preferve  your  life,  £iy  any  thing. 

\RnH  Hip. 
Bleis  him,  ye  powers !  and  if  it  be  a  crime. 
Oh  !  if  the  pious  fraud  ofi*end  your  juilice, 
Aim  all  your  vengeance  on  Ifmena's  head ; 
Puniih  Ji'mepa,  but  fot^jrive  Hippolitus.        [ger'd, 
He's  gone,  and  now  my  brave  refolves  are  fiag. 
Now  i  rrpent,  like  fome  defpairing  wretch 
I'hat  boldly  plunges  in  the  frightful  deep. 
Then  pants,   and  ilruggles  with  the   whirling. 

waves ; 
And  catches  every  flender  reed  to  fave  him. 

cao. 
But  ihould  he  do  what  your  commands  enjoin'd 
Say,  fliould  he  Wed  ht;  \  [hiftii 

Ppuj 
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tlMBNA. 

Should  he  wfd  the  queen  i 
Oh !  I'd  remcmher  that  'twas  my  reqneft. 
And  die  well  plea«*d  I  made  the  hero  happy. 

CRO. 

Die  !  does  Ifineoa  then  refolve  to  die  ? 

XSMENA. 

Can  1  thea  live  ?  Can  f ,  who  lov*d  fo  well 
To  part  with  all  my  blifs  to  fare  my  Inver  ? 
Oh  !  can  I  drag  a  wrctdted  life  without  him* 
iV/id  fee  another  revel  in  hit  arms  f 
Oh !  '(is  in  death  alone  I  can  have  comfort  I 

£tlt4r   LTCON. 
I.TCON. 

What  a  reverie  it  this !    Perfidious  boy. 
Is  Una  thy  triith  ?    It  this  thy  boafted  honfNir  ? 
Then  all  are  roguct  alike  :    I  never  thought 
But  one  man  honed,  and  that  one  deceives  me. 

Ifmena  here !      ■■ 

*Ti»  all  agreed,  and  now  the  prinee  is  fafc 
from  the  fure  vengeance  of  de£pairing  love. 
Now  Phauira's  rage  is  chapg*d  to  foft  endear* 

ments. 
She  doats.  ihe  dies;  and  few,  but  tediom  days. 
With  endleft  joyt  will  crown  the  happy  pair, 

'ISMIKA. 

Boca  he  then  wed  the  queen  ? 

LTCON. 

At  lead  I  think  fo. 
I,  when  the  prinee  upproach'd,  not  far  recir'd 
Pale  with  my  doubts :    he  fpoke :    th'  attentive 

queen 
Dwelt  on  his  accents,  and  her  gloomy  eyes 
Sparkled  with  gentler  fires :   he,  blufliing,  bowM: 
She  trembling,  loft  in  love,  with  foft  confnfioa 
Receiv'd  his  pafQon,  and  retvm'd  h«r  own ; 
Then  froiling  turn'd  to  me,  and  bid  mo  order 
The  pompous  rites  vf  her  enfuing  nuptials. 
Which  I  ttnfk  nom  puifuc.    farewell,  Ilhiena. 

[Exit. 
TsniKA. 
Then  TH  mire,  and  not  diAurb  their  joys. 

CBO. 

Stay,  and  learn  «H>re. 

ISMKNA. 

Ah  !  wherefore  Ihonid  1  ftay  ? 
What !   Shall  I  day  to  rave,  t*  upbraid,  to  hold 

him  ? 
Tofnatch  the  ftaiggling  charmer  from  her  •rms  ( 
For  could  you  think  th^t  open  generous  youth 
Could  ■  with  feign*d  lo«e  deceive  a  jealous  w<>* 

man  ? 
Could  he  to  foon  grow  artful  in  diflembltng  ? 
Ah!    without   doubt   his  thoughts  infpir'd  his 

tongue, 
And  all  hi*  foul  received  a  real  love. 
Perhaps  new  grace*  darted  from  her  eyes, 
Perhaps  foft  pity  charm'd  hit  yielding  fotil. 
Perhaps  her  love,  perhaps  her  kingdom  charm*d 

him ;  [hiin. 

Perhaps— Alas!  how  many  things  might  charm 

CHO. 

Wait  the  fnccefs :   it  is  sdt  yet  decided. 


ISXBVA. 

Not  yet  decided !    Did  not  Lyeon  teil  us 
How  he  protcfted,  figh'd,  and  l«ok*d,  and  tow'd: 
How  the  foft  paflion  langvtihM  in  hit  eyes  ? 
Yes  y^f  ^  loves,  he  doats  on  Phzdra*s  charms. 
Now,  now  he  dafpt  her  to  bis  panting  broil. 
Now  he  devourt  her  widi  Us  eager  cyes^ 
Now  graipt  her  hands,  and  now  he  kx4a,  tz: 
vows  [«■•• 

The  dear  &Uc  diings  that  charm'd  the  poer  lA 
He  comes  :  be  ftiU,  my  heart,  the  tyrant  :onei, 
Charming,  though  falfe,  and  bvdy  in  his  goiiL 

£nter  BlPrOLITVS. 

BiPPOLrmt. 
Why  hangs  that  cloudy  forrow  on  yoot  bro«  I 
Why  do  you  figh  I   Why  flow  your  fweHjagefB, 
Thole  cyet  chat  ns'd  with  joy  to  view  Hippoiin»' 

ISMXNA. 

My  lord,  ny  foul  is  charm*4  with  yiNir6ieoc&: 
You  know,  my  lord,  my  lean  are  but  for  yoo, 
For  your  dear  life ;  and  fiace  my  death  ahoe 
Can  make  you  iitfie,  that  (boo  ihaU  mike }« 

happy. 
Yet  had  you  brought  left  kr-s  to  Fluedni'iiXi 
My  foul  had  parted  with  a  left  regret, 
31eft  if  furviviog  in  your  dear  remenhrafice. 

HiProi:rrtfs. 
Your  death !  My  love !  My  niaaiagc !  Am^^ 
Pbxdra! 
Hear  me,  limeiia. 

litftlTA. 

Ku,  I  dare  not  hear  70V. 
But  thoagh  you've  been  thoa  cmcUy  ankio^ 
Though  you  have  left  me  for  the  royal  ?hx^ 
Yet  dill  my  fo.lo'er-runtwithfoodncdi'va:ii 

you; 
Yet  dUl  I  die  with  joy  to  fave  Hi|lpolitis. 

BirroiiTUt.  I 

Die  to  iave  me !  Could  I  outlive  iiiDCoa! 

isisaitA. 
Yes,  you'd  outlive  her  in  your  Phssdrs*!  in*; 
And  snay  you  there  find  every  blooming  pksfvt: 
Oh,  may  the  goda  diowcr  bleffings  00  tby  b»i- 
May  the  gods  crown  thy  glorious  anns  widi  as* 

qucd. 
And  all  thy  peaceful  days  with  fure  rcpofe? 
May'ft  thou  be  bled  with  k>vely  ^hmdn\dM»t 
And  for  thy  eafe  forget  the  loft  liinena!  ' 
farewell,  Hippolitua. 

atproLtTOt. 
Ifmena,  day. 
Stay,  hear  jne  fpcak,  or  by  th'  infieraal  p«m 
rU  not  fiirvitt  the  mtoute  you  depart. 

isacciiA. 
What  would  you  lay  ?    Ah !  don't  d«ei«»y 
weilinefs. 

■iProuTtrt.  ^ 

Deceit  iheel    IVhy,  IfinesBt  do  y«  «»^ 
roc  ?  , 

Why  ddnbt  my  &hh  ?  O  kmly,  cruel  iwd' 
Why  wound  my  tdader  foul  «tSh  hwft  Wjw*- 
Oh  I  by  thof<;'channi9g  eyes,  by  Ay  ^^J^l'J 
1  neither  ditWg^t  tior  fpoke»,  delign'dwri«»* 
To  love  «r  yrcd  the  queen*  ^ 
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Speak  on,  my  lord, 
S/if  honeft  foul  uiclioes  me  to  belicTe  thcc  ; 
Knd  ranch  I  fear,  and  much  I  hope  Tve  wroDg'd 
thee. 

UlPrOLITQt. 

Then  thuSi    1  came  and  fpake*  but  fcarce  of 
love; 
rhe  eafy  queeu  recetv*d  my  faioc  addrcls 
^ith  eager  hope  and  unliifpicious  faith. 
!^ycofi  with  feeming  ]oy  difmift'd  m|  gvardf  s 
^y  frcnerotfft  foul  difdatu*d  the  mean  deceit, 
)ut  ftill  deceiy'd  her  to  obey  Uinena. 

XSMKNA, 

Art  thou  then  true?  Thoaatu  O^,^don  JM| 
^ardon  the  errors  of  a  (illy  maid, 
Vild  with  her  feart,  and  mad  with  jealoufy ; 
^or  ftiJl  that  fear,  that  jealoufy,  was  love. 
laAe  then,  my  lord,  and  fave.yourfeif  by  flight ; 
Lnd  when  you*re  abfent,  when  your  godlike  ^m 
hall  ceafe  to  cheer  forlorn  Ifnieua's  eyes, 
"hen  let  each  day,  each  hour,  .each  minute,  bring 
ome  kind  remembrance  of  your  conAant  love ; 
.peak  of  your  health,   your  fortune,   and  your 
Cricods  [wiOies) ; 

For  fure  thofe  friends  ihall  have  my  tendereik 
ipeak  much  of  all ;  but  of  thy  dear,  dear  love, 
peak  much,  fpeak  very  much,  and  ftill  fpeak  on. 

HIPPOUTUS. 

Oh  !  thy  drar  love  (hall  ever  ie  my  theme, 
>[  that  alone  1*11  talk  the  live*long  day; 
:«t  thus  ril  talk,  thus  dwelling  in  thy  eyes, 
*a(ling  the  odourn  of  thy  fragtant  bofom. 
bene  then  to  crown  me  with  immortal  joys; 
bme,  be  the  kind  compitfiion  of  my  flight ; 
ome  hade  with  me  to  leave  this  fital  (hore« 
'he  bark  before  prepared  for  my  departure 
xpcStM  its  freight;  a  hundred  lulty  rowers 
Lave  wav'd  their  finewy  arms,  and  cali*d  Hipper 

litus; 
he  loofen'd  canvas  trenbles  with  the  wind, 
nd  the  fea  whitens  with  aofpicious  gales. 

ISMSNA. 

Fly  then,  my  lord,  and  may  the  gods  pcote^ 

thee; 
y,  ere  in(idious  Lycon  work  thy  ruin  ; 
y ,  ere  my  fondne£»  talk  thy  \fic  away ; 
y  from  the  queen* 

BIPPOXITUS. 

But  not  from  my  Ifmeoa. 
'h  J  do  you  force  me  from  your  heavenly  fight, 
J  til  thofe  dear  arms  that  ought  to  clafp  -mic  to 
thce^ 

ISMKNA.      . 

Oh  I  could  rave  for  ever  at  my  fate  ! 

od  with  alternate  love  and  fear  poiTcis'd, 

0  bV  force  thee  from  my  arms,  now  (natch  thee 

to  my  breaft, 
nd  tremble  till  you  go,  but  die  till  you  return. 
ay,  I  could  go     m  -Ye  gods,  if  1  (hould  go, 
hat  would  fame  fay  }   if  1  Ihould  fly  alone 
ith  a  young  lovely  prince  that  charm'd  my  foul  ? 

niPPOLITUft. 

Say  yoQ  did  well  to  fly  a  certain  ruin, 
J  fiy  the  fury  of  a  queen  in^ena'd, 


To  crown  with  endlefs  joys  the  youth  that  lov'd 
you. 

0  !  by  the  joys  our  mutual  loves  have  brought, 
By  the  bleil  hours  Tve  langm(h*d  at  your  feet. 
By  all  the  love  yon  ever  bore  Hippolitus, 
Cume  fly  from  hence,  and  make  him  ever  haippy«  . 

ISMKMA. 

Hide  me,  ye  powers :    I  never  ihall  re^« 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Will  you  refufe  me  ?   Can  I  leave  behind  me 
All  that  infpires  my  foul,  and  cheers  my  eyes  ? 
Will  you  not  go  ?   Then  heve  TU  wait  my  doom* 
Come,  raving  Phadra,  bloody  Lycon,  come ! 

1  offer  to  your  rage  this  worthl'tf*  life. 
Since  *iis  no  longer  my  Ifmena's  care. 

O  !  hafce  away,  my  lord ;  I  go,  I  fly 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  boiftcrous  deep. 
When  the  wind  whidles  through  the  crackling 

maAs, 
When  through  the  yawning  (hip  the  foaming  fea 
Rowla  bubbling  in,  then,  then  1 11  clafp  thee  faft» 
And  in  tranfporting  love  forget  my  fear. 
Oh !  I  will  wander  through  the  Scythian  gloom, 
0*er  ice,  and  hills  of  everlaXkiog  iqow : 
There,  when  the  horrid  darknefs  (hall  enclofe  na^ 
When  the  bleak  wind  ihall  chill  my  ihivcriog 

limbs 
Thou  (halt  alone  fupply  the  difUnt  fun* 
And  cheer  my  gaxing  eyes,  nod  warm  my  heart. 

ttlPPOLITOS. 

Come,  let's  awty ;  and,  like  another  Jafoa, 
rU  bear  my  beauteous  oonqucd  through  theOraa: 
A  greater  treafure,  and  a  nobler  prize 
Than  he  from  Colchos  bore.    Sleep,  fleep  in  peac^ 
Ye  monfters  of  the  woods,  on  Ida  s  top 
Securely,  roam ;  no  more  my  early  horn 
Shall  wake  the  lazy  day.    Tranfporting  love 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  makes  me  all  its  own. 
So  when  bright  Venus  yielded  up  her  charmi. 
The  bleA  Adonis  langtii(h*d  in  her  arms; 
His  idle  horn  90  fragrant  myrtles  hung, 
Hi»  arrows  fcatter'd,  and  his  bow  uodning  z 
Obfcure  in  cuvcrts  lie  his  dreaming  hounds. 
And  bay  the  fancy'd  boar  with  feeble  founds^ 
For  nobler  fports  be  quits  the  favage  fields. 
And  all  the  hero  to  the  lover  yields. 


ACT    in. 

£aUr  LYCON. 
LTCON. 

Heaven  is  at  laft  appeas'd  :    the  pitying  gods 
Have  heard  our  wjihcs,  and  aufpicious  Jove 
Smiles  on  his  native  ifle ;  for  Phaedra  lives, 
Rcftor*d  to  Crete,  and  to  herfclf,  (he  lives  : 
Joy  with  frcfli  flrength  infpires  her  drooping  limbs, 
Revives  her  charms,  and  o*er  her  faded  cheeks 
Spreads  a  frefh  rofy  bloom,  a«  kindly  fpringt 
With  genial  heat  renew  the  frozen  earth. 
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^nd  pahit  tti  fsiilinf;  faee  with  gaudy  flowers. 
3ut  fee  ihe  comes,  the  beaateous  Phaedra  comes. 

Enter  raxi^RA. 

How  her  eyes  fparkle !    How  their  radiant  beams 
pobfeft  their  ftiniog  anceftpr  the  Aid  ! 
xour  charms  tcKday  will  wound  deipairin|^  crowd  t 
And  give  the  pains  you  fufier*d  :  Nay,  Hippolitus, 
The  fierce,  the  bravfc,  th*  infenfiblc  Hippolitus 
Shall  pay  a  willing  homage  to  your  beauty, 
And  in  his  turn  adore 

PBJEBRA. 

•Tis  flattery  all ; 
Yet,  when  you  niune  the  prince,  that  flattery's 

pleafing. 
You  wiih  it  fo,  poor  good  old  man,  you  wi(h  it. 
The  fertile  province  of  Cydcnta*s  thine  : 
Is  there  aught  elfe  ?   Has  happy  Phsdra  aught, 
In  the  wide  circle  of  ner  iar-ftf  etchM  empire  ? 
Ailc,  take,  my  friend,  fecure  of  no  rcpuife  : 
Jjtt  fpacious  Crete  through  all  her  hundred  citjps 
Refound  her  ib'hxdra's  joy  :    let  altars  fmuke, 
Ai)d  richeft  gums,  and  fpice,  and  incenfe,  roll 
Their  fragrant  wreaths  to  Tteaven,  to  pitying  hea- 
Whid)  gives  Hippolitus  to  Phaedra's  ttrms.     [ven, 
8er  all  at  large,  and  bid  the  1<  •athlome  dungeons 
Give  up  the  meagre  fliives  thac  ^ine  in  darknefs. 
And  wafte  in  grief,  as  did  defpairing  Phasdra  ; 
Jjtt  them  be  cheerM;  let  the  ftarvM  priibncrti  riot. 
And  glow  with  generous  wine.-— Let  forrowceafe, 
Xet  none  be  wretched,  none,  fince  Phaedra's  happy. 
But  now  he  coriies,  and  with  an  equal  paffion  ^ 
Rewai-da  toy  aflame,  and  fprings  iuto  Qiy  arms ! 

Enter  mes^eng^k. 

Sfiy,  where*8  the  prince  \ 

MESSENOBX. 

He's  no  where  to  be  found. 

PHJEDRA. 

Perhaps  he  hunts. 

MESSfNGER. 

He  hnnted  not  to-day. 

PHJEDRA. 

Ha !   Have  you  fearch'd  the  walks,  the  coijrts, 
the  temples? 

MESSENGER. 

Search*d  all  in  ya?n. 

pifxnKA. 
Did  he  not  hunt  to-day  \ 
/.hs !  you  told  me  once  before  he  did  not : 
My  heart  mifgives  me. 

ITCON, 

i>o  indefd  doth  mine. 

PnXOKA. 

Could   he  deceive  ipc  ?     Could  that  god-lik  e 
youth 
Defign  the  ruin  of  a  queen  |hat  loves  him  ? 
Oh :    )ie*8  all  truth ;   his  words    ^i^  looI^Si  his 

•  eyes, 
ppen  to  view  his  inmofl  thoughts.— He  comes ! 
Ha!     Who   art   thoul     Whence  com'ft  thou? 
Whereas  Hippolitus? 

Madam,  H!ppo'itu«  with  fair  Ifmena 
Drove  toward  the  port 


PHSnRA. 

With  fair  Ifmnu' 
Curs'd  be  h^  cruel  beauty,  curs*d  her  cKir-fls 
Curs'd  all  her  foothing,  faaf,  falfe  endeamire' 
That  heavenly  virgin,  that  exalted  jroodncf* 
Cnuld  fee  me  tortur*d  with  defpairin);  love. 
With  artful  tears  could  mourn  my  mocftrc?*  •« 

feringn. 
While  her  bafe  malice  plotred  my  defiraAoc. 

LVCON. 

A  thoufand  reafons  crowd  upon  my  foal, 
That  evidence  their  love. 

PUJtDRA. 

Vcs,  yes,  ther  loTt; 
Why  elfe  fliould  he  refufe  my  proiFcr'd  W  • 
Why  (honld  qne  wafm'd  with  yoa'h,  asd  td 

•  of  glory, 
Difdain  a  foul,  a  form,  a  crown  like  oioc? 

*     LYCOlt, 

Where,  Lyron,  where  was  then  thy  bc^. 
cunning  ? 
Dull,  thoughtlefs  wretch  ! 

PHJEDRA. 

O  pains  nnfeh  Hefoic' 
The  grief,  defpair,  t^ic  agonies,  and  paofi, 
All  the  wild  fury  of  diOra^ed  love. 
Are  nought  to  this. — Say,  famous  politidr. 
Where,  when,  and  how,  did  their  firftpii^f^'j' 
Where  did  they  breathe  thfcir  fi^^is  ?  Wlafei:.' 

groves. 
What  gloomy  woods,  conceai'd  their  hidden  law" 
Alas  1  they  hid  it  not :    the  well-plras'd  fcs 
With  all  his  beams  forvcy'd  their  gail'kfsiat 
Glad  zephyrs  wafted  their  untainted  Cghs, 
And  Ida  echo*d  their  endearing  accenri. 
While  I,  the  (bame  of  nature,  hid  in  darki5t{> 
Far  from  the  balmy  air  and  cheering  Hpfjt, 
Preft  down  my  fighi*,  and  dry'd  my  blliff  ^^^ 
~Seaach*d   a   retreat  to  mmin),  and  mtiVi' 

grieve. 

LTeow, 
Now  ceafe  that  grief,  and  let  yotir  iVjffr'd  H; 
Contrive  due  vergeance ;  let  majcflic  Yttci^ 
That  lov'd  the  hero,  facri6ce  the  viliaio. 
I'hen  hade,   fenfl  forth  your  tainiftfri  c/ nr- 

gcahce. 
To  fnatch  the  traitor  from  your  rifal**  snw, 
And  force  him  trembling  to  your  awisi  prte- 

PHJEDRA. 

p   rightly  thought  !~Difpatch  tli*  swbS^ 

guards; 
Bid  them  bring  forth  their  mftrumcnti  of  i***" 
Darts,  eiigines,  flame*,  and  launch  into  the  fi<f^ 
And  huri  I  wift  vengc^ce  oii  the  pcrjur'd  fliw- 
Where  am  !,  god»  >    What  fs^t  wy  rap  f^ 

mands?  '^'^ 

Ev'n  now  he^  gone!    Ev'n  nowtSewtlkii 
With  frtttiding  ftrokes  ^vidc  the  rpsrUipg  »-«^ 
And  Ka|>py  gales  aflifl  their  fpeedy  flij**- 
Now  they  embrace  j  and  ardent  lo»c  cbIw** 
Their   flufliing   ch^ekft,   iod  trcnWes  u>  ^^' 

eycfc 
Now  they  capofe  my  weaknefs  wA  my  crisp: 
Now  to  xhi  ff  orticg  crowd  they  tcfl  r»y  ^*^'* 


PHJEDRA   AND 

r 

£ltitr   C11ATAMDE&. 

CRATANOBR. 

Sir,  Rft  I  went  to  feise  the  perfom  order*d 
I  met  die  prince,  and  with  him  ftiir  IfmcnR : 
1  fdx'd  the  prince,  who  now  attends  without. 

»HJ»RA. 

Hade,  briog^  him  in. 

LTCON. 

Be  quick,  and  feixe  Ifmena. 

£nitr   BIPPOLITUS. 
PBJBDRA- 

Couldd  thoo  deceive  me  f  Could  a  fon  of  The- 
feaa 
Stoop  to  fo  mean,  fo  bafe  a  vice  as  fraud  ? 
l>iay,  a^  fuch  monftrout  perfidy,  yet  ftart* 
From  promis'd  love  ? 

HlPPOLITVf. 

My  foul  difdaaa'd  a  promife. 

Bat  yet  yonr  falfe  equivocaeiog  tonf^ 
Your  looks,  yonr  eyes,  yonr  every  motion  pro- 
mis'd. [hoods. 
Snt  yon  are  ripe  in  frauds,  and  leam*d  in  faliie- 
JL>ook  down,  O  Thcfeus,  and  behold  thy  iini, 
^8  Sciron  faiehlefs,  a?  Procruftes  crueL 
Behold  the  crimes,  the  tyrants,  ail  the  nsoafters, 
From  which  thfvalomrporg'd  the  groaning  earth: 
Behold  them  all  in  chy  own  fon  reTiv'd. 

HIPPOLITVS. 

Touch  not  my  glory,  left  you  ftain  yonr  own : 
I  Hill  have  {jtrowe  to  mske  my  glorious  father 
Blafli,  yet  rejoice  to  fee  himfelf  outdone ; 
To  mix  my  parents  in  my  lineal  virtues, 
As  Thcfeus  juft,  and  as  Camilla  chafte. 

PttAoaA. 

The  godlike  Thefeus  never  was  thy  parent : 
No,  'twas  fome  monthly  Cappadociao  drudge. 
Obedient  to  the  fcourge,  and  beaten  to  her  arms, 
Begot  thee,  traitor,  on  the  chaftc  Camilla. 
Camilla  chafie !    An  Amazon,  and  cbafte. 
That  quits  her  fex,  and  yet  retains  her  virtue* 
See  the  chafte  matron  mount  the  neighing  Heed, 
In  ftriA  embraces  lock  the  ftruggling  warrior. 
And  choofe  the  lover  in  the  ftnrdy  foe. 

£Mttr   MESSRWGKR,  anJ  fiem$  $9  tali  iwrnefily  vaUb 

LTCON. 
HIPPOLITPS. 

ITo ;  (he  refusM  the  vows  of  godlike  Thcfeus, 
And  chofe  to  (land  his  arms,  not  meet  his  love ; 
And  doubtful  was  the  fight.    The  wide  Tberma»> 

4oon 
Heard  the  huge  (bol^es  refound;  its  frighted  waves 
Convey'd  the  rattling  din  to  difiant  (hores, 
'Whilft  (he  alone  fnpported  all  his  war ; 
Nor  till  (he  funk  beneaih  his  rhundcriog  arm. 
Beneath  which  warlike  nations  bow*d,  would  yield 
To  honeft  wi(h'd-for  love. 

PBJIDRA. 

Mof  fo  l^er  fon, 
Who  boldlj  ventures  00  fprbidden  flames, 
Qn  one  dclcepded  from  the  cruel  Pallas, 
Foe  to  thy  father -s  pcrfbn  add  his  blood ; 


Hli^POLITUa. 
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Hated' by  him,  of  kindred  yet  more  hated. 
The  laft  of  all  the  wicked  race  he  ruin'd. 
In  vain  a  fierce  fuccefllve  hatred  reign'd 
Between  your  fires :    in  vain,  like  Cadmus*  race. 
With  mingled  blood  they  dyM  the  blu(hing  earth* 

BIPPOLITUS. 

In  vain  indeed,  fincc  now  the  war  is  o'er; 
We,  like  the  Theban  race,  agree  to  love, 
And  by  our  murual  flames  and  future  offspring. 
Atone  for  daughter  pafi. 

PUXDRA. 

Your  future  offspring. 
Heavens!    VThat  a  medley's  this.^    What  dark 

■  confufion,  ■    * 

Of  blood  and  death,  of  murder  and  relation  ? 
What  joy  *t  had  been  to  old  difablcd  Tnefeus, 
When  he  (hould  take  thy  offiipring  in  his  arms  ? 
£v*n  in  his  arms  to  hold  an  infant  Pallas, 
And  he  upbraided  with  his  grandfu'e*8  fate. 
Oh  barbarous  youth ! 

LTCON. 

Too  barbarous  I  fear. 
Perhaps  even  now  his  fa<%ion*s  up  in  arms. 
Since  waying  crowds  roll  onwards  tow'rds  the  pa- 
lace. 
And  rend  the  city  wi.th  tumultuous  clamours  f 
Perhaps  to  murder  Phasdra  and  her  fon. 
And  ^^  the  crown  to  him  and  his  I(mena: 
But  rU  prevent  it.  Ex'a  Lyco9 

ISMEMA  Wwght  M, 
PHJSDRA. 

What :  the  kind  Umena, 
That  nursM  tne,  watch'd  my  ficknefs !    (Ni  (he 

watch'd  me. 
As  ravenous  vultures  watch  the  dying  lion. 
To  tear  his  heart,  and  riot  in  his  blood. 
Hark  1  Hark,  my  little  infant  cries  for  jnftice ! 
Oh  !  be  appeas'd  my  babe,  thou  (halt  have  ju(Uc«. 
Now  all  the  fpirits  of  my  god*like  race    . 
Enflame  my  foul,  and  urge  me  on  to  vengeance.' 
Arfanwes,  Minos,  Jove,  th*  avenging  fun, 
Infpire  my  fury,  and  demand  my  juftice.         [it ; 
Oh  !  ye  (hall  have  it ;  thou,  Minos,  (halt  apphud 
Ves,  thou  (halt  copy  it  in  their  pains  hek>w.  . 
Gods  of  revenge,  arife.-— He  comes !  He  comes!* 
And  (hoots  himfelf  through  all  my  kindling  blood. 
I  have  it  here.— Now  bafe,  perfidious  wretch. 
Now  figh,  and  weep,  and  tremble  in  thy  torn. 
Yes,  your  Ifinena  (hall  appeafe  my  vengeance. 
Ifmena  dies ;  and  thou,  her  pitying  lover, 
Doom'dft  her  to  death. — Thou  too  (halt  fee  her 
bleed,  [groans : 

See  her  convulfive  pangs,  and  hear  he^  dying 
Go,  glut  thy  eyes  with  thy  ador *d  Ifmena, 
And  laugh  at  dying  Phjcdra  ! 

81PV0LITOS. 
Oh  Ifmena ! 

'  isaiaNik. 

Alas  \  My  tender  foul  would  (brink  at  death, 
Shake  with  i*s  fears,  and  fink  beneath  its  pains,   • 
In  any  caufe  but  this. .-  But  now  I'm  fieel'd, 
Anti  the  neac  danger  lefTens  to  my  fight. 
Now,  if  1  live,  'tis  only  for  HippoUtut; 
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And  with  aa  £qual  jof  VM  die  to  Unt  him. 
Yes,  for  hU  Cake  1*11  go  a  wilUnjE  flude» 
And  wait  his  coining  in  th*  filjuan  ficldSy 
And  there  enquire  of  each  defcendiag  ghoft 
OX  mjr  lov'd  hero^fl  welfarci  life,  and  honour. 
That  dear  remembrance  will  improve  the  blift, 
Add  to  th'  JElyfian  jop,  and.  ntaka  that  Heaven 

more  happy. 

Bi^roLZTua* 
Oii  heavenly  virgin!  [^^Sd;r.}—0 imperial Phs- 

dra, 
Let  your  rage  (all  on  this  devoted  head ; 
^Qt  fparsy  on  fparc  a  gailtlcfs  virgtn'a  life : 
Think  of  her  youth,  her  innocence,  her  virtue ; 
Think,  with  what  warm  compallioo  (he  bemoan'd 

you ;  [iickneff ! 

Hiink,  how  ihe  ferv*d  and  watch*d  you  in  yonr 
How  every  rifing  and  deicending  fun 
Saw  kind  limena  watching  o*er  the  queen. 
1  only  promit'd,  I  alone  deceiv*d  you ; 
And  I,  and  only  I,  (hould  feel  your  juftice. 

IlMZNA. 

Oh !  by  thofe  Power*  to  whooi  I  ibon  muikaa^ 
fw«r 
For  all  my  faults,  by  that  bright  arch  of  Heaven 
1  now  lad  iee,  I  wrought  him  by  my  wilei^ 
By  tears,  by  threats*  by  every  female  art. 
Wrought  his  difdaining  foul  to  faUe  compliance* 
The  (on  of  Thefeus  could  not  think  of  fraud  ; 
*Twa0  woman  all. 

rH^tpRA. 
t  fee  *twas  woman  all : 
And  woman's  fraud  fliould  meet  with  woman's 

vengeance, 
finr  yet  thy  courage,  tmth,  and  virtue  fliock  me. 
A  love  fo  warm,  fo  firm,  io  like  my  own. 
Oh !    had  the  gods  fo  pieas'd ;   had  bounteous 

Heaven 
BcfiflW^d  Hippolitus  on  Phcdra's  arms, 
£o  had  I  ftood  the  ibock  of  angry  Fate, 
So  had  I  given  my  life  with  joy  to  (ave  him. 

BiraoLiTus. 
And  can  yon  doom  her  death  ?    Can  Miaot* 
danchter 
Condemn  the  virtue  which  her  foul  admires } 
Are  not  you  Ph«dra  ?  Once  the  boaft  of  Fame, 
Shune  of  our  fex,  and  pattern  of  your  own. 

Am  i  that  Phsdra  ?  «o. — ^Another  ibnl 
TnCorma  my  alter'd  frame.    Could  elie  lAnenm 
Provoke  my  hatred,  yet  deferve  my  love  } 
Aid  me,  ye  gods',  fupport  my  finking  glory, 
Reftore  my  reafon,  and  confirm  my  virtue. 
Yet,  is  my  rage  unjufl }  Then  why  waa  Phzdra 
iUfctt'd  for  torment,  and  preferv'd  for  pam  ? 
Why  did  you  raife  me  to  the  faeagbth  of  joy. 
Above  the  wreck  of  cbuds  and  ftorma  bdew. 
To  daih  and  break  me  on  the  ground  for  ever  ? 

ISMtHA. 

Was  it  not  time  to  urge  him  to  compliance  ? 
At  leaft  to  (dgn  it,  whtn  pa-fidievs  fJycon 
C(Uifitt'd  his  perfoa,  and  coafpir'd  hia  death. 

rnsDRA. 
Confin'd,  and  doom'd  to  death.— O  end  l^y- 
coo  {  •         . 


Could  I  have  doom*d  thy  death  ?'r'CoQUd)c&U 

eyes. 
That  lov'd  thee  Uviag,  e'er  hdioU  thea  desd? 
Yet  thoo  couMft  fee  me  die  without  eoaccn, 
Rather  thaa  (kvic  a  wretched  ^uom  firam  laiD. 
£lfe  could  you  cknafe  to  tmft  the  waning  wmk^ 
The  fwelling  waves,  the  rocks,  the  faithldi  iak^ 
And  all  the  raging  monfters  of  the  deep  \ 
Oh  !  think  you  fee  m«  ••  the  naked  fluxe; 
Think  how  I  fcream,  and  tear  my  icatter'dUr, 
Break  from  the  embraces  of  my  fltfiehaog  vaA, 
And  harrow  on  the  fimd  my  bleeding  bdbn ; 
Then  catch,  with  wide<4kKCtch'd  am^  the  coftf 

billows, 
And  headlong  plunge  into  the  gaping  deep. 

■irpouToa. 
O,  difinal  ftue '.   My  Ueedtng  hewt  rdn^ 
And  all  my  thoughts  dUTolve  in  teadcrct  {it;. 


If  you  can  pity,  O !  rcfole  not  love; 
But  ftoop  to  rule  in  Crete,  the  feat  of  haw^ 
And  nurleiy  of  goda<    jA  hundred  dtits 
Conrt  thee  for  leid,  where  the  rich  baly  oov^ 
Straggle  for  paflage  through  the  fpacaoasfliK&i 
Where  thoofimd  Ihipso'cffihade  the kflauBgiaa 

And  tise  the  labouring  wind.    The  iappln>» 

tiona 
Bow  to  fU  cnfigns,  and  with  kiwcr'd  £nb 
Confcfa  tho  ocean's  ^oeen.    For  thee  ikae 
The  winds  Aall  bkrw,  and  the  vat  oceaa  tA- 
For  thee  alone  the  £Mn*d  Cydonian  wanion 
Frwm  twanging  yews  flnJi  fend  their  fital  Aih. 

Hipr«UTva. 
Then  let  me  match  their  leader,  aot  dtf 

prince. 
And,  at  the  head  of  yonr  renown'd  Cydsoins, 
Brandifh  this  far-fam'd  fword  of  coo^ocriaf  Tk* 

fensf 
That  I  may  Ihake  th'  Egyptinn  tynnt'syBk 
From  Afia's  neck,  and  fix  it  on  his  ova; 
That  williog  nations  may  obey  yonr  laws,  ^ 
And  yonr  bright  anoeAor,  the  loo,  any  1^ 
On  nottght  but  Ptuodra'a  empire. 

PHJi^BA. 

Why  not  tWoe  ? 
Doft  thou  fo  far  deteft  my  prolSn'*d  bed, 
A%  to  refufe  my  crown  I        O,  aud  je*^; 
By  all  the  pain  that  wrings  my  tortur'd  fod  • 
By  all  the  dear  decdtful  hope*  you  gave  ■«> 
O  \   eafc,  at  lead  once  more  dcla^  "7  '^ 


For  your  dear  fake  I've  loft  my  darling  bseci'; 
For  you,  but  now  I  gave  my  fod  to  dcsdi; 
For  you  I'd  quit  my  crown,  and  fto^  bep<» 
The  happy  bondage  of  an  humble  wue.    ^ 
With  thee  I'd  climb  the  flcepy  Ida'i  famoiit. 
And  in  the  fcorching  heat  and  chining  ^f"^ 
O'er  hills,  o'er  vales,  purfue  the  ihaggy  ^  \ 
Carelefr  of  danger  and  of  vrafiing  t«|» 
Of  pinching  hunger  and  impatient  thiit, 
rd  find  dl  joys  in  thee. 

aiPPOLITOI. 

Why  (loops  the  v«n 
To  aik,  entreat,  to  fupplicate  and  pcsy, 
To  proititQtc  her  crown  and  f«'i  waw^i 


PHiBDftA  AMD  HiPPOLITUS. 


«o 


b  one  ^nft  biittiUe  tbougliu  can  ooly  rife 
0  be  four  flavt,  not  lord  ? 

AAd  is  thn  all  f 
DcU  !  Does  he  drign  to  force  an  anful  groan  ? 
r  call  ft  tear  from  hk  unwilling  eyca, 
ird  as  his  native  rorlra,  cold  at  hii  fwofd, 
:rce  as  the  wolves  that  howl*d  a'owid  his  birth? 
s  hates  the  tyrant,  and  the  fuppliant  fcoms. 
HeaTeo !  O  Minos '.  O  imperial  Jove  ! 
)  ye  not  HuQi  at  my  degenerate  weakneis! 
ence  hiiy,  mean,  ignoUc  pa01oo,  fly  { 
ence  from  my  foul — 'Tis  gone,  'cis  fled  for  ever. 
Oil  Heaven  in%ires  my  thoughts  with  righCtf>ut 

vengeance, 
tou  flMth  no  more  deipife  my  offier'd  kvc ; 
>  more  JImetta  (hall  upbraid  my  weaKaeisL 

[Cattha  Hipp./vMi'i/  Uja^  herftlf, 
rtr  all  you  kindred  gods  kx>k  down  and  fee, 
)w  I'll  revenge  yoo,  and  royfelf,  onPhsedra. 

M>der  LTCOH,  mtdftmiebts  mwy  hisfivwi* 

CTCOV. 

Horror  on  hofror !  Tbdeus  b  retum'd. 

PRJKOaA. 

lefens !  Then  what  have  I  to  do  with  life  ? 

ay  I  be  fnatcfa'd  with  winds,  by  earth  o*er- 

whefan'd,  • 
sther  than  view  the  face  of  injvrM  Thefeus. 
How  wider  ftill  my  growmg  horrors  (pread, 
[y  fame,  my  virtue,  nay,  my  irensy's  fled : 
hen  view  thywrctched  blood,  imperial  Jove, 
crimes  enrage  you,  or  misfortunes  move ; 

0  me  your  flames,  on  me  yoof  bolts  employ, 

[c  if  y«nr  anger  fpares,  your  pity  Ihould  deftroy. 

LTCON. 

This  nfay  do  CService  yet. 

BirPOLITVS.     , 

Is  he  rctum'd  ?  Thank*  to  the  pitying  gods. 

all  I  again  behold  his  awful  eyes? 

rain  bo  folded  in  his  loving  arms? 

*t  in  the  midft  of  joy  I  fear  for  Phaedra; 

car  hM  warmth  and  unrelenting  juftice. 

:   ibould  her  raging  paflion  reach  bit  carf , 

is  tender  love,  by  anger  fir'd,  would  turn 

1  buming'rage;  as  foft  Cydonian  oil, 

hoTc  balmy  juke  gjidet  o'er  th*  untaxing  tongue, 
:t  touch'd  with  fire,  with  hocteft  tlames  will 

blaze, 
t  oh  ye  powers!  I  fee  his  godlike  form, 
rcftafy  of  joy  *  He  comes,  he  comes ! 
t  my  lord  ?  My  father  ?  Oh :  'tis  he : 
:e  him,  touch  him,  itt\  his  known  embraces, 
•  all  the  father  in  his  joyful  eyes. 

JE'alfr  TBSSKUS,  VHtb  vUuru 

here  have  you  been,  my  lord?  What  angry 
4eiBoa  [iiv'4  you  ? 

Id  yon  from  Crete?  From  me  ?— What  god  has 
id  not  Philotas  fee  you  fall  \  O  anfwcr  me  ! 
id  chcQ  I'll  idk  a  thoufand  ^ueftions  more 


TBSSttJf. 

Mo  3  Bat  to  (ave  my  life  I  fetgoM  my  death ; 
My  horfe  and  well-known  amu  cnnfirm'd  the  tale, 
And  htnder'd  farther  £ear<h.    This  boneft  Greek  . 
Conceal'd  me  in  his  houfe,  and  cur'd  my  wounds  ; 
Procur'd  a  veifel;  and,  to  blcfs  me  more, 
AcfompaoyM  my  flight.— 
But  this  at  Icifure.    L.et  me  now  indulge 
A  father's  fondnefs;  let  me  fnatch  thee  thus ; 
Thus  fold  thee  in  my  ar^    Such,  fuch,  was  f 

\fimhragn  Hippolitua* 
When  firft  I  iGiw  thy  mother,  chafie  Camilla ; 
And  much  0»e  lov'a  ne^^Oh  1  Did  Phaedra  view 

me 
Wkh  half  that  fondnels !— Bat  ibe*s  ftUl  uokiad; 
Elfe  bafty  joy  had  brought  her  to  thefe  arms* 
To  welcome  me  to  Ubcrty,  to  life ; 
And  make  that  life  a  blefliikg.    Come,  my  £oo. 
Let  us  to  PhaMira. 

BIP90LITDS. 

Pardon  me,  my  lord. 
TBaaggs. 
Forget  her  former  treatment ;  lhe*s  too  good 
Still  to  perfift  im  hatred  to  my  fon. 

aiPPOLIT«l. 

O  :  Let  me  fly  from  Crete,— —^om  you,  \4piii 
and  Phndra. 

TBlSBUa. 

My  fon,  what  means  thifi  tven  ?  this  (uddeo  ftart  ? 
Why  wnuki  you  fly  from  Crete,  and  from  your 
listher? 

BxrrftLiTot. 
Not  from  my  father,  but  from  laay  Crete ; 
To  follow  danger,  and  acquire  t eoown ;  . 
To  quell  the  monfters  thateicBp'd  your  fword. 
And  make  iSie  world  Goaleis  me  Thcfiius*  ion. 

TBBSBUS. 

What  can  this  ooldaeia  noeaa  ?  Retire,  my  fon, 

[£j(if  Hippolituat 

While  I  attend  the  queen. ^What  fliock  is  this  I 

Why  tremble'thus  my  limbs  ?  why  Caiou  my  heart  ? 
Why  am  1  thriU'd  with  fear,  till  now  unknown  ? 
Where's  now  the  joy,  the  ecftafy,  and  tranfporr, 
That  warm'd  my  foul,  and  urg'd  me  oo  to  Pluedra? 
O  !  had  I  never  lovM  her,  I'd  been  bleft. 

Sorrow  and  joy,  in  love,  alternate  reign  ; 
Sweet  is  the  biifs,  diflrading  is  the  pain. 
So  when  the  Nile  its  fruitful  deluge  /preada. 
And  genial  heat  informs  its  flimy  beds ; 
Here  yellow  harvefta  crown  the  fertile  plain, 
There  monftrvus  ferpents  fright  the  labouring 

fWain; 
A  various  produd  fills  the  fattenM  land, 
And  the  fame  floods  enrich  and  curfb  the  land« 
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ACT   IV. 

LTCOM, 

This  may  gain  time  till  all  my  wealth's  embark*d| 
To  ward  my  fues  revenge,  and  finilh  mine, 
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And  Ibake  that  empire  which  I  cao*t  pofletTs. 
But  then  the  queen- — She  dies Why  let  her 

die; 
I^ct  wide  deftruAion  feizc  on  all  together, 

So  Lycon  live. A  fafc  triumphant  exile, 

Creat  in  difgrace,  and  cnvy'd  in  hi»  fall. 

The  queen! — ^thcn  try  thy  art,  and  work  her 

paiSons. 

• 
Enter  PHXBaA  and  AttendoHti, 

Draw  her  to  ad  what  moft  her  Tout  abhors, 
Pofieis  her  whole,  and  fpeak  thyfdf  in  Phaednu 

PBJEDRA. 

Off,  let  me  loofe ;  why,  cmel  barbarous  maids, 
Why  am  i  barr*d  from  death,  the  common  refn^ 
That  fprcads  its  hofpitable  arms  for  all  f 
Why  muft  1  drag  th*  iofufferable  load 
Of  fniil  diihonour,  abd  dcfpairing  love  f 
Oh    length  of  pain  :  Am  I  fo  often  dying. 
And  yec  not  dead  ?  Feel  I  fo  oft  death's  pangs, 
Kor  once  can  find  its  eafe? 

LTCON. 

Would  yon  now  die  ?  . 
Kow  qait  the  field  to  yovr  infulting  foe  ? 
Then  ihall  he  triumph  o*cr  your  blafted  name  :  • 
Ages  to  come,  the  univerfe,  (hall  learn 
The  wide  immortal  infamy  of  Phzdra : 
And  the  poor  babe,  the  idol  of  your  foal. 
The  lovely  image  of  your  dear  dead  lord. 
Shall  be  upbraided  with  his  mother's  crimes ; 
Shall  bear  your  (bame,-  ihlll  fink  beneath  yonf 

faults; 
Inherit  your  difgrace,  but  not  your  crown. 

VHJBDHA. 

Mvft  he  too  fall,  mvoWd  in  my  deftroAion, 
And  only  live  to  curie  the  name  of  Phzdra  ? 
Oh  dear,  unhappy  babe !  m«ft  1  bequeath  thee 
Only  a  fad  inheritance  of  woe  ? 
Goos  \  cruel  gods !  can't  alt  my  pains  atone, 
Unlefs  they  reach  my  infant's  goiltlcfs  head  ? 
Oh  loft  eftate  1  when  life's  fo  fliarp  a  torment. 
And  death  itfelf  can't  eafe !  Affift  me,  Lycon, 
Advife,  fpeak  comfort  to  my  troubled  foul. 

LTCON. 

*Tis  yon  mtift  drive  that  trouble  from  your  foal ; 
As  fireams,  when  dam'd,  forget  their  ancient 
current,  [flow ; 

And  wondering  at  their  banks,  in  other  channels 
So  muft  you  bend  your  thoughts  from  hopelefo  bve. 
So  turn  their  courfe  to 'Ihefens*  happy  bofom. 
And  crown  his  eager  hopes  with  wiih'd  enjoy- 
ment: 
Then  with  frefli  charms  adorn  yonr  troubled  look«, 
Difplay  the  beauties  firft  infpir'd  his  foul, 
Soothe  with  your  voice,  and  woo  him  with  your 
eyes. 

PH2DaA. 

Impoffible !  What  woo  him  with  thefe  eyes. 
Still  wet  wirh  tears  tbat  flo^'d — but  not  for  The- 

lens? 
This  tongue  fo  usM  to  found  another  name ; 
What :  take  him  to  my  arms  t  Oh  awful  Juno  '. 
Touch,  love,  careis  him!  while  i^iy  wandering 

fancy 


On  other  bbjedls  ftrays  ?  A  lewd  adoftrcft 
In  the  chafte  bed  ?  And  in  the  fatber'i  mm, 
(Oh  horrid  thought .  Oh  execrable  inceft :) 
£v'n  in  the  father's  arms  embrace  the  foe? 

ITCOM. 

Tct  you  muft  fee  him,  left  tmpttient  km 
Should  urge  his  temper  to  too  nice  a  feardi, 
And  0]-tim*d  abfence  Iboiild  dilckfe  yosr  am! 

rHjn>ftA. 

Could  I,  when  prefent  to  his  awful  eyo, 
Conceal  the  wild  diforders  of  ny  fool  ? 
Would  not  my  gnKUis,  my  looks,  my  fpeoi  h 

tray  me? 
Betray  thee,  Phcdra!  then  thou'rt  not  bentV 
Live,  live  fecure,  adoring  Crete  conccththee. 
Thy  pious  love,  and  moft  endearing  gitodce^ 
Will  charm  the  kind  Hippolitus  to  filcaoe. 
Oh  wretched  Phaedra !  oh  ill-giutded  kott: 
Tofoesak»edifclos'd! 

LYCOM. 

I  needs  mnft  fear  Okb, 
Spigbt  of  their  oaths,  their  vows,  their  iapca 
tions. 


Do  impreaaiona,  oatha,  or  vows  anS! 
I  too  have  fwom,  ev*n  at  the  akar  fwora 
Eternal  IcMre  and  endlef«  faith  to  The£na; 
And  yet  am  falfe,  forfworn  :  The  haflovVfe«9 
That  heard  me  fwear,  is  witneia  to  mj  bH^ 
The  youth,  the  very  author  of  nsy  crine^ 
£  v'n  he  fliaU  Dell  the  laoh  himfelf  tnfpir'a ; 
The  fatal  eloquence,  that  charm'd  my  6»1, 
Shall  lavilh  ail  its  art  to  my  dcftrodioa. 

LVCOM. 

Oh  he  wUl  teU  it  aU  !^Deftniaioo  ioiebix^ 
With  feeming  grief,  and  aggsavatiag  pitr, 
And  more  to  blacken,  will  czcufe  yonr  fioHj; 
Falfe  tears  ftiall  wet  his  unrelenting  eje^t 
And  his  glad  heart  with  artful  fighs  ibiil  ^<ne^ 
Then  Thefeu»— >How  will  indignatioo  fvtfl 
Hi^  mighty  heart !  How  hia  majcfiic  franc 
Will  fiuke  with  rage  too  fierce,  too  fMriitfervo^ 
How  he'll  expole  yon  to  the  public  fcan, 
And   loathing    crowds  fikall  murmsr  «t  ^ 
horror  1 

Then  the  fierce  Scythian ^N^^  oiedaob  1 M 

His  fiery  eyei>  with  fuUeo  pleafurcs  glow, 
Survey  your  tortures,  and  infult  your  paop; 
T  fee  him,  fmiling  on  the  pleas'd  Ifiaciu,       j 
foipt.  out  with  fcorn    the  once  prooi  ^ 
Phsdra. 

rnxnaA.  .  , 

Cnrft  be  his  name .  May  infamy  atteaabe 
May  fwift  dcllmdif>n  fall  upon  h»  had, 
Huti'd  by  the  hand  of  thofc  he  osoft  adofo ' 

By    Heaven,    prophetic    tnuh  in^  ^ 
tongue '. 
He  fliall  endure  the  CKame  he  meaas  to  p^i 
And  all  the  t  rments  which  be  heaps ««  f^ 
With  juft  revenge,  Ihall  Thefcus  tarn  os  b* 

PHlKDaA. 

Ts't  poffible  ?  Oh  Lycm :  Ob  my  rrfsf*', 
Oh  pood  old  man  :  *1  hou  oracle  cS  •"^'^  V 
Dedatc  the  means,  that  Phxdn  majnJ**  ^ 


PHJEDRA.  AND  HIPPOLITUS. 
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LYGON. 

Accufe  him  firft, 

PUXDtA. 

Oh  Hcavcnt :  Accttfe  the  gviltldTs ! 

LTCON. 

Theo  be  icca»*d ;  let  ThcCeus  know  your  crime; 
«t  laftin^r  infamy  o*envhelm  jrour  glory ; 
.et  your  fue  iriuinph,  and  yooi  infant  fall 
hake  off  this  idie  letharfy  of  piry» 
/ith  ready  war  prevent  th'  invading  foe» 
re'^etMc  your  glory,  and  fee u re  your  vengeance  : 
c  )oura  ciie  fruit,  fecurity,  and  cafe ; 
'he  guilt,  the  danger,  and  the  Ubour,  mine* 

PiiJBOaA. 

Heavens  1  Thefeos  comet  1 

£nt£r  THESEUS. 
LTCON. 

Declare  year  lad  refolvea. 

Do  70U  refolve,  for  Piiaulra  can  do  nothing. 

•     [Sxif  PLaBdra. 

I.TC9N. 

N  "W,  Lycon,  hcighicn  his  impatient  love, 
»w  raife  his  pity,  now  enflame  hii  rage, 
:ickcn  hU  hope«,  then  quaih  them  with  dcfpair; 
r.rk  hi«  ciunultuouft  paffimit  into  Iccnsy  ; 
lite  them  all,  then  turn'  them  on  the  foe. 

THKS£U». 

Waft  that  my  queen,  niy  wife,  my  idoI^Phxdra? 
tea  fbc  iLill  (bun  me  i  Oh  injurious  Heaven  1 
hy  did  y>>a  give  me  back  again  to  life  ? 
hy  d*d  ypu  loye  me  from  tnc  rage  of  Jiattle, 
)  let  me  falLhy  her  more  fatal  hatred  ?  . 

lYCON. 

Her  hatred !  No,  fhc  loves  yoo  with  iuch  food- 

nefs» 
I  none  but  that  of  Thefcus  e*er  could  equal; 
:t  To  the  godi  have  doom'd,  fo  Heaven  will 

have  it, 
e  nc*cr  mu£l  view  her  mnch-lov'd  Thefeus  more. 

Not  fee  her  '.  By  my  fufferings  but  I  will, 
xoMgh  tmops  embattled  ihould  oppofe  my  paf* 

id  ready  death  ihould  guard  the  fatal  way. 
ic  fee  her  :  Oh  1*11  clafp  her  in  thefe  arms, 
cak  through  the  idle  bands  that  ya  have  held 

me, 
id  feize  the  joys  my  honeft  love  may  cUim. 

1.TC0M. . 
U  this  a  time  for  joy  f  when  Phsdra's  grief 

TUB9B0S. 

fs  this  a  time  for  grief?  Is  this  my  welcome 

air,  to  life,  to  jiberty,  and  Crete? 
t  this  I  hop*d,  when  urg'd  by  ardent  love, 
'ing'd  sny  eager  way  to  Phaedra's  arms ; 
en  to  oiy  thought!  relenting  Pluedia  flew, 
rh  open  arm«|  to  welcome  my  return,       [nefs, 
Ji  kind  eadearing  hLarae  cottdemn*d  my  ralh^ 
1  made  mc  fwcar  to  venture  out  no  more. 

.  my  w^^rm  foul,  my  boiling  fancy  glow*d 
th  charming  hitpes  of  yet  untafted  joys ; 
w  picafures  fUl'd  my  mind,  all  dangers,  pains, 
^*,  woiAods,  defcau,  in  that  dear  hope  were  ^ft. 

*    -  —  • 


I  And  does  (he  now  avoid  my  eager  love, 
Puifue  me  ftill  with  unrelenting  hatried, 
liurent  new  pains,  detefi,  loath,  (hun  my  fight. 
Fly  my  return,  and  forrow  for  my  fafety  i 

LTCOM. 

0  think  not  fo  '.  for,  by  th*  unerring  gods. 
When  firft  I  told  her  of  your  wiik*d  return. 
When. the  L)v*d  name  of  Thefeus  reach'd  her  ears. 
At  that  dear  name  (he  rear'd  her  drooping  head» 
Her  feeble  hands,  and  watery  eyes,  to  Heaven,. 
To  blefb  the  bounteous  gods:  at  that  dear  name 
The  raging  tempeft  of  her  grief  was  calm'd ; 
Her  fighs  were  hu(h*d,  and  tears  forgot  to  flow. 

.  TBBseoa. 
Did  my  return  bring  comfort  to  her  forrow  f 
Then  hafte,  condu^  me  to  the  lovely  mourner ; 
O  I  will  ki^  the  pearly  drops  away  5 
Sudt  £n>m  her  rofy  lips  the  fragram  fighs; 
With  other  fighs  her  panting  breaft  fliaU  heavtt,. 
With  other  dews  her  fwimming  eyes  ihall  melt. 
With  other  pangs  her  throbbing  heart  (hall  beat» 
And  all  her  forrows  fliall  be  loll  in  love. 

LYCOX. 

.Does  Thefeus  bnm  with  fuch  unheard  of  paf- 
fion  f  [himv 

And  mull  not  ihe  with  oot-ftretch'd  arms  xecelvo 
And  with  an  equal  ardoor  meet  his  vows^ 
The  vows  of  one  fo  dear !  O  righteous  gods  I 
Why  ihttft  the  bleeding  heart  of  lliefeus  bear 
Such  torturing  pangs  ?  while  Phsedra,  dead  to  love, 
I  Now  with  acciifing  eyes  00  angry  Heaven 
Stedfmflly  gaaes  and  upbraids  the  gods; 
Now  with  dumb  piercing  grief,  and  humble  Ihame, 
Fixes  her  gloomy  watery  orbs  to  earth ; 
Now  buril:  with  fweUiag  anguifli»  rends  the  flcies 
With  loud  complaints  of  her  outrageous  wrongs  ? 

TBZSBl/S. 

Wrong*d !   Is  (he  wrong'd^  and' lives  he  yet 
who  wrong*d  her  f 

LTCON. 

He  lives,  fo  great,  fo  happy,  fo  belov'd. 
That  Phxdra  fcarce  can  hope,  fcarce  wi(h  revenge. 

Tuasxus. 

Shall  Thefeus  live,  and  not  revenge  his  Phaedra? 
Gods !  (hall  this  arm,  renown 'd  fur  righteoiu  ven- 
geance, * 
For  quclhng  tyrants,  and  redreifing  wrongs. 
Now  fail?  now  firft,  when  PKxdn^s  injur'd,fail? 
Speak,  Lycon,  hafte  declare  the  fecrct  viUaui, 
The  .vrretch  fo  meanly  bale  to  injure  Phxdra, 
So  ralhly  ))r8ve  to  dare  the  fwoxd  of  Thefeus. 

LTCON. 

1  dare  not  fpeak ;  but  fiire  her  wrongs  are  mighty : 
The  pale  cold  hue  that  deadens  all  her  charms, 
Her  fighs,  her  hoUow  groans,  her  flowing  tears, 

,  Make  me  fufpeA  hcrmonlbous  grief  will  end  her. 

THS8K0S. 

End  her  ?  end  Thefeus  firft,  and  all  mankind i 
But  mod  that  villain,  that  detefted  (lave. 
That  brutal  coward,  that  dark  lurking  wretch  1 

LTCON.  ^ 

O  noble  heat  of  unexampled  love  I 
This  Phsedra  hop*d,  when  in  the  midft  of  grief, 
In  the  Mtild  tq^rentof  o*erwbelniing  (orrowa. 
She.  groaning,  ftill  invok*d,  ftill  call  d  on  X  hcfcus. 
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THUEUS. 

Did  fhc  then  nsme  mel    Did  the  weeping 

chitrnier 
Invoke  my  name,  and  call  for  aid  on  Theieat  i 
Oh  that  lov*d  voice  upbraided  my  delay. 
Why  then  this  ftay  ?  I  come,  I  fiy,  oh  Phsdra  ! 
Lead  on—^Now,  dark  diftnrber  of  my  peace, 
if  now  thou*rt  known,  what  luxury  of  venge* 

ance— - 
Hade,  lead,  condad  me. 

LTCON. 

Oh :  I  beg  yoo  ftay. 
Taascus.         , 
What !  ftay  when  Phardra  calls  ? 

Lrcow. 

Oh!  on  my  knees. 
By  all  the  gods,  my  lord,  I  beg  yoa  ftay ; 
As  you  refpeA  your  peace,  your  life,  your  gibry ! 
As  Phaedra's  days  are  preciois  to  your  font ; 
By  all  your  love,  by  aU  her  forrows,  ftay. 

TBXSSV8. 

Where  lies  the  danger  i  whetefoee  ftiould  I  (lay  ? 

LTCOV. 

Your  fodden  pre£ence  would  fiirprife  her  Ibvl, 
Renew  the  galling  image  of  her  wrongs, 
Rexivc  her  for/'Ow,  indignatiua,  flisroc ; 
And  all  your  Con  would  ftrikc  her  from  yonreyetr 

TKEsras. 
My  ion!-— But  he's  too  good,  too  brave  to 
wrong  her.  f  fonprife, 

^Whence  then  that  ftiocking  change,  that  ftrong 
That  fright  tliat  feiz'd  him  at  the  name  of  Phae- 
dra! 

LTCOK. 

Was  he  forpris'd  ?  that  fiicw'd  at  leaft  remorie. 

TBB8EC9. 

Remorfe !   for  what  i    By  Heavens,  my  trou* 
bird  thonghts 
Prefage  fome  dire  attrmptr~>Say,  whae  remorfe ! 

LYCOV. 

I  would  not-— ^yet  1  muft.>'i     iTius  you  edm- 
mand; 
This  Phxdia  orders ;  thrice  her  faultering  tongue 
Bade  me  unfold  the  guilty  fcepa  to  Theiuis ; 
Thrice  with  loud  cries  recaU'd  me  on  my  way. 
And  blam'd  my  fpeed,  and  chid  my  rafli  obedience, 
I^ell  the  unwdeome  tale  ihoald  wound  your  pout. 
At  laft,  with  looks  fcvenely  fad,  ihc  cry'd. 
Go,  teU  it  all ;  but  in  finch  vtUL  v^ords, 
Such  tender  accents,  and  fuch  meloag  fboodf. 
As  may  appeafe  bu  xage,. and  move  his  pi^y ; 
As  may  incline  him  to  forgive  his  fon 
A  grievous  fault,  but  ftill  a  fault  6f  love. 

THKStna. 

Of  love  1  what  ftraage  fufpicseoa  nek  »y  ibul^ 
As  you  regard  my  peace,  decbre,  what  brre  i 

xveav. 

66  uffg'd,  I  muft  declare;  yet,  pitying  Heaven, 
Why  muft  I  fpeak?"Why  muft  unwilling  LyvoB 
Accuse  the  prince  of  impious  love  to  Phsedn  f 

TUSIEUS. 

Love  to  his  mother  I  to  the  wife  ol  Thcfeus ! 

LTCON. 

Ycf ,  at  the  moment  ficft  he  view'4  her  ryes, 
Ev'n  at  the  altar,  when  you  joioM  your  haods» 


His  eafy  heart  recetv'd-  the  gUilty  flim*. 
And  from  that  time  he  preft  her  with  his  j-aS^ 

TBtSIUS. 

Then   *tw«s  for  this  flie  bamlh'd  him  bm 
Crete : 
I  thought  it  hatNd  all  s   O  righteooi  katrH ' 
Forgive  me,  Heaven;  forgive  me,  injer'dPliYH 
That  I  in  feent  have  condemn'd  thy  jafticc 
Oh  !  'twas  all  juft,  and  Thefeus  flttU  revtojic, 
£v'n  on  his  fon,  revenge  hia  Pbstfha*s  wroe^i 

LTCON. 

What  eafy  tools  are  thefe  blunt  huneft  hem\ 
Who  with  hM»  hunger  gorge  the  asked  kflok, 
Prevent  the  bait  the  ftatefmaJi's  art  pq)src^ 
And  poft  to  ruin !        Go,  hHteving  fovl, 
I  Oo  z6t  thy  far*fam*d  iuftice  on  thy  foa, 
Neit  on  thyfelf,  and  both  make  way  fur  Lyn. 

TVISBOS. 

Ha !  am  I  fure  (he's  wrong'd  ?  perh^  'tii  w> 
Uct, 

Slave,  make  it  clear,  make  good  yooi  acoka^ 
Or  treble  fury  (hall  revenge  my  {*4l 

J.TCON. 

Am  I  then  doubted  \  and  ean  futhfol  IjtA 
B»  thought  to  forge  fvch  execrable  (dMmiii 
Ouds  1  when  the  queen  unwilliiigly  coa^ss 
Can  you  fufpsA  hrr  truth  }   O  godlSK  lUw' 
Is  this  the  love  you  bear  nnKippy  Pbzdri 
fs  this  her  hop*«l-for  aid !    Go,  wretched  takr 
\^  Sigh  to  the  winds  wd  rend  th'  mHfkjkfi^^ 
With  thy  vain  Ibivows,  fince  rekntlcft  Tbckt^ 
Thy  hope,  thy  refuge,  Thdeus,  will  mi  kr 
thee : 

Tirrsavs. 
NothearmyPhsedra!  Not  revenge  btfvi«*r 
Speak,  make  thy  proofs,  and  then  his  ddoa'i  > 

fix'd 
As  when  Jove  fpeaksy  and  high  0}yiDpeifl>^ 
And  Fate. his  voice  obeys. 

LTOOIf. 

Dearwjtocrs  Ham' 
With  whit  relo£bnce  I  produce  this  f«o«i 
Thii  (ami  proof  againft  th'  unh^y  prisccv 
Left  it  fliould  work  your  juftice  to  hh  rvB,      ' 
And  prove  h«  aim'd  at  force,  as  wdlsi  incti 

Tntaavs* 

God»:  *tM  illafiois  aU !    Is  this  the  fvwl 
By  which  Procruftes,  Scyron,  PalUi  frll  •'        | 
Is  tht^tho  wvapon  which  my  darUng fo      ^ 
Swore  to  employ  in  nought  hut  adi  eihc^^- 
Now,  ftdthfol  yMth,  ihou  nobly  ^^^^.. 
Thy  generous  promife.    O  moft  ipjar'd  !*<*»• 
Why  did  t  tnift  to  hb  deceitful  form  ? 
Why  blame  thy  juftice,  or  fufped  thy  tnth? 

LTceir. 

Had  yon  this  tnoro  beheld  bb  fldenctyt^ 
Seen  Ma  arm  loek'd  in  her  diihevdM  ^>^ 
That  weapon  glktcring  o'er  her  ti«d*f  5[*^ 
Whilft  Ihe  wii  fcieama  refos'd  his  toy^^ 
Entreating  death,  and  riiing  to  the  *•*•••. 
Oh  :  had  you  feen  her,  when  the  Wg***  J^ 
Retir'd  it  your  approach ;   had  7«  ««» *^ 

her, 
In  the  ch%fte  tnafportt  of  bocoai^  Avy, 


PH^DRA  AHD 

Seise  eo  the  fworl,  to  pierce  her  guUdefs  hotom : 
Had  you  feen   this,  you  could  not  doubt  her 
truth. 

TBlftCUS. 

Oh  impious  monftcr !  Oh  forgive  me,  Ph»dra  I 
And  may  the  godt  iofptre  my  iojur'd  foul 
With  equal  Tengeance  that  may  Aiit  his  crimes. 

LTCON. 

For  Phsdra*s  fake,  forbear  to  talV  of  vengeance; 
That,  with  new  pains^  would  wound  her  tender 

breaft: 
Send  him.away  from  Crete,  and  by  his  abience 
Give  Pbxdra  quiet,  and  afford  him  mercy. 

TBcseas. 
Mercy !  for  what  I   Oh '.  well  has  he  rewarded 
Poor   Phji^a*s   mcrcy.-^— Ob   mofk  barbarous 

traitor  1 
To  wrong  fuch  bMuty,  and  infult  fuch  goodoefs. 
Mercy  1  what's  that  /  a  virtue  coin*d  by  vUlainsi 
Who  praife  the  weaknefs  which  fupports  their 

crimes. 
Be  route,  and  fly»  left  when  my  rage  is  rous'd, 
7*bou  for  thyfeif  in  vain  implore  my  mercy. 

LTCON. 

Dull  fool»  I  laugh  at  nurcy  more  than  thou 
doft. 
More  than  I  do  the  julUce  thou'rt  To  fond  of. 
Now  come,  young  hero,  to  thy  father's  arms, 
Receive  the  due  reward  of  haughty  virtue ; 
Now  boaft  thy  race,  and  bugh  at  earth-born  Ly- 
c<nu  l£xit, 

' £nter  nif?0Lrtv$, 

TBcaavs.  . 

Yet  cas  ii  be?— Is  this  rh*  inceOuous  villain  ? 
How  great  his  prefencei  how  crc£t  his  look, 
How  every  grace*  how  all  his  virtuous  mother 
Shines  in  his  face,  and  charms  me  from  his  eyes ! 
Oh  Neptune  I  Ofa^  graat  founder  of  Our  race  1 
Why  waa  be  fram'd  with  fiich  a  godlike  look  ? 
Why  weva  he  aot  fome  moft  deteiled  form, 
Baleful  to  iight,  at  horrible  to  thought. 
That  I  might  ad  my  iuftice  without  grief, 
Pttoiih  the  villain,  nor  regret  the  fon  i 

HIPPOLITUS. 

May  I  prefume  to  a(k,  what  fecret  care 
Broods   ill    your  bread,  and  clouds  yuur  royt) 

.     brow/ 
Wliy  dart  your  awful  eyes  thofe  angry  beamS| 
A.Dd  fright  Hippolitos,  they  us*d  to  cheer  f 

TBESEUS. 

AoTwcr  me  firft  :  »hen  call*d  to  wait  on  Phc- 
dra. 
What  fudden  fear  furpri^M  your  troubled  foul  ? 
Why  did  your  cbbiog  blood  forfake  your  cheeks  ? 
IVhy  did  you  hafttn  from  your  father's  arms, 
Fo  fliun  the  queen  your  duty  bids  you  pleafe  ? 

HtVfOLITOS. 

My   lord,  to  pleafe  the  queen,  I*m  forc*d  to 
(bun  her, 
%nd  Iccep  this  hated  objed  from  her  light. 

TUKSCDS. 

Say,  what's  the  cauie  of  her  inveterate  hatred  ? 

mrpoLiTOs. 
My  lord,  as  yet  1  never  gave  her  cavCc. 


HIPPOLITUS. 


^? 


TUKStUI. 

Oh  were  it  fol  [jifidc.]  When  laft  did  yott  at- 
tend her  ? 

■irroLiTus. 
When  U£t  attend  iier  ?«— Oh  unhappy  queen! 
Your  error's  known,  yet  I  difdain  to  wrong  yon* 
Or  to  betray  a  fault  myfelf  have  caus*d,      l^Jidtk 
When  laft  attend  lier  ? 

THESEUS. 

Aofwer  me  diredly ; 
Nor  dare  to  trifle  with  your  father's  rage. 

•  HIPPOLITUS. 

My  lord,  this  very  mom  1  law  the  qoeexu 

THESEUS. 

What  pafs'd  ? 

HIPP0L1TVS. 

I  sik'd  permiflion  to  retire. 

THESEUS. 

And  was  that  all  f 

RrPPOLlTUS. 

My  lord,  I  humbly  beg. 
With  the  moft  low  fubmifliQns,  aik  no  more. 

THESEUS. 

Yet  you  don't  anfwer  with  your  low  fobmifltons. 
Anfwer,  or  never  hope  to  fee  me  more* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Too  much  he  knows,  1  frar,  without  my  telling; 
And  the  poor  queen'sbetrayMand  loftfor  ever.  l^JUe. 

TBBSCUS. 

He  chanj^^es,  gods !  and  faulters  at  the  queftioo : 
His  fears,  his  words,  his  looks  declare  him  guiky* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Why  do  you  frown,  my  lord  ?  Why  turn  away, 
As  from  fome  loathfome  monftcr,  not  your  foa  i 

THESEUS. 

Thou  art  that  monfter,  and  no  more  my  fon« 
Not  one  of  thofe  of  the  moft  horrid  form, ' 
Of  which  my  hand  has  eas'd  the  burthcn'd  earth. 
Was  half  fo  fliocking  to  my  fight  as  thou. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Where  am  I,  gods  ?  U  that  my  father  Thefcus  f 
Am  I  awake  ?  Am  I  Hippolttus  i 

THESEUS. 

Thou  are  that  fiend. — ^Thou  art  HIppolitus. 

Thou  art ! Oh  fall !  Oh  fatal  ftain  to  honour  ! 

How  had  my  vain  imagination  form'd  thee ! 
Brave  as  Alcides,  and  as  Minos  juft  I 
Sometimes  it  led  me  through  the  maze  of  war ; 
There  it  furvey'd  thee  ranging  through  the  field. 
Mowing  down  troops,  and  dealing- out  deftnidUont 
Sometimes  with  wholefome  laws  reforming  ftatet, 
Crowning  their  happy  jgys  with  peace  and  pltznty^ 
While  you 

HIPPOLITUS. 

With  all  my  father's  foul  infpir'd. 
Burnt  with  impatient  thirft  of  early  honour. 
To  hunt  through  bloody  fields  the  chafe  of  glory, 
And  blefs  your  age  with  trophies  like  your  own. 
Gods!  How  that  warm'd  me !  How  my  thfobbiog 

heart 
Leapt  to  the  image  of  my  father's  joy, 
When  you  fhould  llrain  me  in  your  fciJing  arms, 
And  with  kind  raptures,  ;ftid  with  fobbing  JoySi 
Command  my  valour,  aad  cu2tcf>  your  fon : 
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How  did  T  think  my  glorious  toil  o*er.paid  } 
Then  grot  indeed,  and  io  my  father*s  lave. 
With  more  thto  conqueil  crtfwD*d  ?  Go  oti,  Hip- 

politUB, 
Go  tread  the  nig^fed  paths  of  daring  honobr ; 
PraSifc  the  Orideft  and  auftercft  virtue. 
And  all  the  rifrid  la>ws  of  righteous  Minos; 
Thefeus,  thy  father  Thefcus,  will  reward  thee. 

Tnes£U8. 
Reward  thee?— »^ Yes,  as  Minos  would  reward 

thee. 
Was  Minos  then  thy  pattern  f  And  did  Minos, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  juft,  the  righteous  Mlooa, 
The  judge  of  hril,  and  oracle  of  earrth. 
Did  he  iiifpire  adultery,  force,  and  incefl? 

IS  U  SNA  appears  * 
ISM£NA. 

Ha!  Whafsthis?  [jtfuU. 

HIPPCLITUS. 

Amazement !  Inceft  I  " 

THESEUS. 

'  iBced  with  Phxdra,  with  thy  mother  Phxdra. 

HlPPOLlTUS. 

This  charge  fo  unexpeded,  fo  afnazing. 
So  new,  fo  (Itrange,  impoQlble  to  thought. 
Stuns  my  aflonilhM  foul,  and  ties  my  voice. 

THESEUS. 

Then  let  this  wake  thee,  this  once  glorious 
fword, 
"^th  which  thy  father  armM  thy  infant  hand, 
Not  fur  this  purpofe.    Oh  abandoned  ilave  1 
Oh  early  villian !  Moft  detefted  coward  1 
With  this  my  inftrumect  of  youthful  glory ! 
With  this !— Oh  noble  entrance  into  arms  I 
With  thi^  t'  invade  the  fpotlefs  Pha:dra*s  honour  ? 
Phxdra !  My  life !  My  better  half,  my  queen ! 
That  very  Phxdra,  for  whofe  juft  defence 
The  gods  would  claim  thy  fwurd. 

HlPPOLlTUS. 

Amazement !  Death  \ 
Heavens !    Durft  I  raifc  the»  far-fauk*d  fword  of 

Thtfcus 
Againd  his  queen,  againft  my  mother's  bofom. 

TIIESE'JS. 

If  not,  declare  v«'heu,   where,  and  how  yoU 

loft  it  ?  {Gicnt. 

How  Phxdra  gainM  it  ?  Oh  all  the  gods  1  He's 

Why  was  it  barr'U  ?  Whole  bofom  was  it  aim'd 

at  ?  [checks, 

What   meant   thy  arm   advanc*d,   thy   glowing 

Thy  haod,  heart,   eyes.'    Oh  villain!  monftrous 

villain ', 

HlPPOLlTUS. 

Is  there  no  way,   no   thought,   no  beam  of 

light  ? 
Ko  clue  to  guide  me  through  this  gloomy  maze. 
To  clear  my  honour,  yet  prcfcrve  my  faith  ? 
None!  None,  yc  powers!    Aftd  mull   I  groan 

beneath 
This  execrable  load  of  foul  diflionouf  ? 
Maft  Thefcus  fufFcr  fuch  unheard-of  torture  ! 
Thefcus,  my  father  \  No»  I*'!  break  through  all; 
All  oaths,  all  vows,  all  idle  imprecations, 
I  give  t!icui  to  the  wii^di.     Hear  mc^  m^  lordf 


Hear  your  wrong'd  fon.    The  fwufd— *<R»  (> 

tal  vow !  . 
Bnfnaring  oaths ; '  and  thou,  ndh  thoogbtk^  foil, 
To  bind  thyfeif  in  .voluntary  chains; 
Yet  to  thy  fatal  truft  continue  firm ! 
Beneath  disgrace,  though  iofamous  yet  hooeL 
Yet  hear  me,  father,  may  the  righteous  godi 
Shower  all  their  ourfes  on  this  wretched  boi 
Oh  may  they  doom  rat  I— 

THKSEOS. 

Yes,  the  gods  will  dooathb 
The  fword,  the  fWord  1  NoW  fwear,  and  oH  ti 

wimefs 
Heaven,  hclU  and  earth.    I  mark  it  not  6«b«, 
That  bieathes  beneath  fodi  complicated  guilt. 

BIPPOLITUS.  • 

Was  that  like  guilt,  when  with  etpandediw 
I  fprang  to  meet  you  at  your  wifli^d  ictun  ? 
Does  this  appear  like  guih  ?  When  thus  fatse, 
With  eyes  ered.  and  vifoge  unapoll'd, 
Fixt  on  that  awful  face,  I  (land  the  charp; 
Amaz'd,  not  fearing :  Say,  if  I  am  guilty, 
Where  are  the  confciou*  lookt,  the  nee  Dovpe 
Now  flufhing  red,  the  downcaft  hag^gsrd  cyo, 
Or  fix'd  on  eanh,  or  flowly  raisM  to  catck 
A  fearful  view,  then  funk  again  with  komr  ? 

THESEUS. 

This  is  for  raw,  unuught,  unfipiibM  fifci* 
Thou  in  thy  bloom  hatt  reach'd  ih*  abhcir'ipc:' 

fet^ion  : 
Thy  even  looks  could  wear  a  peaceful  csta, 
The  beauteous  ftarop  (oh'  Heavens:)  d  bdiA 

virtue. 
While  thy  foul  heart  contrived  this  horrid  dad- 
Oh  hardened  fiend,  can't  fuch  tranfcendiog  crija 
Difturb  thy  foul,  or  rwffle  thy  fmo«th  l*»*^ 
Whit,  no  Ixmorfcl    No  qualms!   No  p^^ 

panf»s ! 
No  feeble  ftmggle  of  rebeHrag  honour! 
O  'twas  thy  joy  I  thy  fecrct  hoard  of  Wife, 
To  dream,  to  ponder,  a  A  it  o^  in  th«wjjlrt; 
To  doat,  to  dwell  on ;  as  rejoiciBg  ""^*"^. 
Brood  o*er  their  precious  ftorcs  of  fccm  jwi 
•  BiPPwLi  rua. 

Muft  I  not  fpcak  ?  Then  fay,  unenios  He- 

vcn, 
Vf\ij  was  I  bom  with  fiich  a  thirft  of  gl<«7   ^ 
Why  did  this  morning  dawn  to  my  difcn**'- 
Why  did  not  pitying  fare  with  ready  death 
Prevent  the  guilty  day  ? 

THESEUS. 

^GttHty  Indeed.^      ^ 
Ev'n  at  the  time  you  heard  your  father's  do^ 
And  fuch  a  father  (O  immortal  gods') 
As  held  thee  dearer  than  his  life  ^^^t^*.^ 
>Vheri  thou  (houM'fk  read  fhc  Ikies  with  d*^ 

rous  grief.  . 

Beat  thy  fad  breaft,  and  tfar  iHy  ftartiag  »tf '. 
Then  to  my  bei  to  force  your  iiAjAws  wsy ; 
With  horrid  luft  t*  infult  my  yet  ^""«?V. , 
Make  me  the  fconi  of  hell,  the  fpoct  fcrl^ 
Thcfe  are  the  funeral  honours  paid  t»  Tbdcw. 
rhefe  are  theforrow^,  thcfe  the  hallow'd  ntt.. 
To  which  YO'j'd  ctU  your  falhcr'i  ho«wf  *r 

lit. 
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£nter  isusKA. 

Hear  me,  my  lord,  ere  yet  you  fix  liit  doom ; 

[TMrmimg  If  Thdeia% 
[ear  one  that  comes  to  (hield  his  injur'd  hononr, 
Lod  gusfd  his  life  with  haXArd  oC  her  own. 

TBSSEUS. 

Though  tl|(m*n  the  dauzhter  of  my  hated  foe» 
rhoufrh  even  thy  beauty's loathfome  to  my  eyes, 
ret  juiliice  Ud*  me  hear  tkct. 

XSMENA. 

Thus  t  thank  thee.  [iCwr//. 
rheo  temr*  mUl^ken  BriQce»  his  honeft  fool 
Jould  ne'er  l)e  fway'd  by  impious  love  to  Phadra« 
ince  I  heforfi  ^^V^g^^  his  early  vows ; 
^ith  all  my  wile>  fubdu'd  his  i^ggliDg  heart ; 
<or  loog  hk  duty  ftrugglcd  wiik  his  love. 

TIU^SSVS. 

Spealty  is  tliit  trqe  i  On  thy  obedience,  fpeak. 

mp?oiiTU8. 
So  charflr'd,  I  9^0  the  dangerous  truth ;  I  own, 
tgaiail  her  wlU,  I  lov*d  the  uir  Ifineoa. 

THESBUS. 

Canik  tbim  hp  poly  cle^rM  by  difobedience, 
^nd  jnftifyM  by  crimes  ? — What  I  love  my  foe ! 
^▼e  one  dcfteqded  from  a  race  af  tyrants, 
Vbo(c  bJood  yet  reeks  oo  my  avenging  fword ! 
m  cnrft  each  oa^iment  I  delay  thy  (ace : 
[afle  to  the  (hades,  and  tetl  the  happy  Pallai 
mena's  flames,  and  let  Kim  tafte  luch  joys 
J  tboii  giv*^  me;  go  tell  applauding  Minpt 
he  plona  tove  yon  bore  his  daughter  Phsdra ; 
eU  It  the  chattering  ghofts,  aud  bifling  furies, 
bU  it  the  grinning  fiends,  till  liell  found  nothing 
9  tb J  ykas'd  cars  but  Phisdra  and  Ifmeoa. 

Euttr  CKATANDKR. 

ize  him,  Cratander;  take  this  guilty  fword; 
;t  His  owa  hand  avenge  the  crimes  it  a6ted, 
nd   bid  him  die,  at  leaft,  like  Thefeus*  foou 
ike  bim  away,  and  execute  my  orders. 

IflfroLXTUS. 

Hetfvens !  how  that  ftrikes  me!  How  it  wounds 

my  feui ! 
o  tHink  of  your  noBtterable  forrows,   . 
rhesi  yon  flial!  find  Hippolitnc  was  gailtlefsl 
ct  «rhen  you  know  the  innocence  you  doom*d, 
rhen  you  fliall  moorn  youir  fon's  unhappy  fate, 
h«  I  befeecfi  yon  by  the  lovd  you  bore  me, 
rith  my  la0  word^  (my  words  will  then  prefiil) 
h  for  my  fake  forbear  to  to\ich  your  life, 
for  'wcnid  again  Hipp<4itus  in  Thefeus. 
et  all  my  virtues,  all  my  Joys,  fnrvive 
refh  in  your  brealb^  but  be  my  woes  foi^  i 
lie  woca  which  ikte,  aad  not  taj  £sther,  wroogh^ 
)H  !   let  me  dwell /or  e«er  in  your  thought^ 
«t  me  be  bonionrM  ftill,  but  not  depk>r*d. 

TBBSBirS. 

Then  thy  chief  care  if  for  thy  lather's  li^e.  ^ 
^h  blooming  hypocrite !  Oh  young  diifemhler  • 
Veil  heft  thou  fltewn  the  care  thon  tak'ft  ei 

Thefeus 
>h  all  ye  gods  I  how  this  enlames  my  furj  I 

fcarce  can  hold  my  rage;  my  eager  hatodtf 


lYemhle  to  readi  thee.    Ho,  difiioooiv^'d  The* 

Blot  not  thy  fame  with  fnch  a  moniler*s  blood. 
Snaub  bim  away. 

BXPPQLITUS. 

Lead  on.    Farewell,  Ifinena. 

XSMKKA. 

Oh  !  take  me  with  him,  let  me  (hare  hi^€ste«    . 
Oh  awful  Thefeus  !   Vet  revoke  his  doom : 
See,  fee  the  very  minifters  of  death. 
Though  bred  to  blood,  yet  flirink,  atjd  wiik  td 
fave  him. 

TBCStUa. 

Slaves,  villains,  tear  her  frbm  him,  cut  hti 
arms  off. 

XSMINA. 

Oh  I  tear  me,  cut  me,  till  niy  fe^crM  limbs 
Crow  to  my  lord,  and  (hare  the  pains  he  fufTers* 

THESEUS. 

Villains,  ^iihj, 

ISMENA.      . 

d  Thefeus !  Hear  me,  hear  me; 

THESEUS. 

Away,  nor  taint  me  with  thy  loathlbme  touch; 
Ofi*,  woman. 

XSMSNA. 

Stay,  oh  ftay  !  Til  tell  yo*  all.  [Exti  TheC 
Already  gone  '.—Tell  it,  ye  conscious  walls; 
Bear  it,  ye  winds,  upon  vour  pitying  wings ; 
Refound  it,  fame,  with  ul  your  hundred  tongues.. 
ph  haplefs  youth !  All  beaven  confplres  againft 

you. 
iiie  cnnfcidus  vrally  conceal  the  fatal  fecret : 
Th*  untainted  winds  refole  th'  infe^ed  load  3 
And  Came  itfelf  is  mute.~Nay,  ev*n  Tfmena, 
Thy  own  Ifdieoa's  fwom  to  thy  dcftruftion. 
But  ililJi  whate'er  the  cruel  ^ods  defign, 
In  the  lame  fate  our  eqtidl  ftars  combine. 
And  he  whcl  dooms  thy  deittt  icoiiouncesi 
mine. 


ACT.    V. 
Znter  ftMnkA  and  ltCok. 

;      i   LTCOjr. 

ACCUSE  yourfelf !  Qh !  on.  m'f  kffeei  T  hcg  you j 
By  all  the  gqd%  recal  >be  fatal  meibge. 
Heavens  1    Will.yoli  iUnd  |he  dr^ed  rage  of 

,     ,     Thefeus?  [drn&ont 

And  braad  your  nme,  ^d  ihaH  fair  oWn  de<<' 
,  matnaA- 

/By  Aee  fm  Mnded,  aod  bf  th^e  d^oy*d  ; 
Thou  bofom  ierpeni,  thou  alluring  ^eni ! 
yet  ann*t  yo^  boaft  the  miferies  you  caufe, 
Ugt  'fcape  the  rum  you  Uate  brought  bo  aO. 

LTCON.  . 

.  Vtu  it  w4  jiA  eo^rintad  f  Ues  hi&fol  Lycbi^ 
E'er  fpoke,  c*er  t^oughi;  de£lgn'd,  toniA^d^  ot 

aAed?  .         ,    ^ 

H^  it  debe  au|^bt  w&bnt  tbe  ^ei^r  Cciattnt  1 
.  ,, .        rgxnRA. 

Vlead'ft  UMi  eonfinl  to  what  t!hoa  firft  ^ 


ti^'dSLl 
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€ta 


THE  WORKS   OF  SMITrf. 


Was  that  confent }  O  fe&fel'rfrt  politician  ! 
When  advcrfr  paffion  draggled  in  my  brcaft, 
When  anger,  ftar,  love,  lorrow,  guilt,  defpair. 
Drove  out  my  rcafon,  and  ufurpM  my  foul. 
Yet  this  confbnt  you  plead,  O  faithful  J^ycon  ! 
Oh  !  only  zealous  for  the  fame  of  Phaedr^  ! 
With  thin  yoa  blot  my  tiamc,  and  cltar  your  own; 
And  V.  hat's  my  frenzy,  will  be  call'd  my  crime  : 
•What  then  is  thine  ?  Thou  cool  deliberate  villain. 
Thou  wife,  forethinking,  %%eighing  politician  ! 

LYCON. 

Oh!    'twas  fo  black,  my  frighted  tongoe  re* 
coil'd 
At  its  owti  found,  and  horror  (hook  my  foul. 
Yet  flUl,  though  pierc*d  with  fuch  amazing  in- 

guifli, 
SucK  was  my  zeal,  fo  much  I  lov*d  my  queen, 
I  broke  through  all,  to  fave  the  life  of  Phxdra. 

PUJEDRA. 

What's  life  ?  Oh  all  ye  god«  !  can  life  atone 
For  all  the  monflrons  crimes  by  whicti^'tis  bought  ? 
Or  can  I  live  ?  When  thou,  oh  foul  of  honour ! 
Oh  early  hero  I  by  my  crimes  art  ruin*d. 
Pc-rhapsi  ev*n  now  the  great  unhappy  youth 
Falln  by  the  fordid  hards  of  butchering  villains ; 
Now,  now  he  bleeds,  he  diefr— Oh  perjur'd  trai- 
tor! 
See,  hi»  rich  blood  in  purple  torrents  "flowsy 
And  nature  fallies  in  unbidden  groans; 
Now  mortal  pang«  dillort  his  lovely  form; 
His  rofy  beauties  fade,  his  Harry  eyes 
Kcw  darkUng  Iwim,  and  fix  their  dofing  beams ; 
Kow  in  (hort  gafps  his  labouring  fpirit  heaves. 
And  weakly  flutter «  on  his  faultering  tongue, 
And  ftrugglcs  into  found.     Hear,  mnnfter,  hear. 
With  his  lail  breath  he  curfcs  perjurM  Phxdra  : 
He  fummons  Phaedra  to  the  bar  of  Minos; 
Thcu  too  (halt  there  appear;  to  torture  thee. 
Whole  hell    ihail    be   employ*d,   and    fufferlng 

Phae'dra 
Shall  find  fome  eafe  to  fee  thee  ftill  more  wretched. 

LYCON. 

Oh  all  ye  powers  1    Oh  Phjcdra !  Hear  me, 

hear  me. 
By  all  my  zeal,  by  ^1  my  anxious  cares 
By  thofe  unhappy  crimes  I  wrought  to  ferve  you. 
By  thcfe  old  wither'd  limbs  and  hoary  hairs. 
By  all  my  tears  !— -Oh  heavens !    flie  minds  me 

not,  [con  '• 

She  hears  not  my  complaints.    Oh  wretched  Ly- 
To  what  art  thou  rcferv'd  ? 

TRADKA. 

Refehr'd  to  all 
The  (harpeft,  floweft  pains  that  earth  can  fumiih. 
To  all  I  wi(h-^n  Phaedra— Guards,  fecurc  him. 

[JLycon  tarrUd  off. 
Hal  Thefeus,  gods !  My  freezing  blood  congeals, 
A  nd  all  my  thoughts,  defigns,  and  words  arc  loft. 

Eidir  TRBSZUi. 

THESEUS. 

Doft  thon  at  laft  repent  ?  Oh  lovely  Fhzdra  ! 
At  laft  with  equal  ardour  mrft  my  ▼ows  : 
O  dear-bought  blefling !  Yet  I'll  not  complain. 
Since  now  my  flxarpcft  grief  is  all  overpaid, 


And  onlyheightens  joy.— Then  hifte,iB7  ch.'^ 
Let's  feaft  our  famUh'd  fouls  with  amorous  a:^ 
With  fiercefl  blifs  atone  for  >oor  delay. 
And  in  a  moment  love  the  agt  we*ve  kft. 

pMxnaA* 
Stand  off,  approach  me,  toach  me  tot;* 
hence, 
Far  as  the  diftant  ikies,  or  deepefi  centre. 

THESEUS. 

Amazement !  Death  !  Ye  gods  who  glide  3 

world. 
What  can  this  mean  ?  So  fierce  a  deteistioa, 
So  ftrong  abhorrence ! Speak,  exqdfee  'J 

mentor ! 
Was  it  for  this  your  fnmmons  filTd  my  Houl 
With  eager  raptures,  and  tamoltnous  xndfri 
£v*n  painful  joys,  and  agooies  of  blils. 
Did  I  for  this  obey  my  Phaedra's  cdl. 
And  fly  with  trembling  hafte  to  meet  her  sv 
And  am  I  thus  recciv'd  ?  O  croel  Phcdn! 
Was  it  for  this  yon  rouz'd  my  droirfy  fool 
From  the  dull  lethargy  of  hopekls  Ion? 
And  doft  thou  only  uiew  thofe  beastcooscTs 
To  wake  defpair,  jmd  blaft  me  widt  tbdrb^' 

PBsnaA. 
Oh  I  were  that  all  to  which  the  p)&  bv 

doom'd  me ; 
But  angry  Heaven  has  laid  io  ftore  for  TUb 
Such  perfe A  mifchief,  fuch  tmJoendcrt  vie. 
That  the  black  image  fliocks  my  frighted  M 
And  the  words  die  on  my  rcladant  toQ|SL 

THESBVI. 

Fear  not  to  fpeak  it ;  that  harraooiooi  sals 
Will  make  the  faddeft  tale  of  forrow  ]ilcs£a|. 
And  charm  the  grief  it  briiigs. — ^Tb»  la  * 

hear  it. 
Thus  in  thy  fight ;  thus  gazing  on  thofe  cya 
I  can  fupport  ue  utmoft  fptte  of  &te,        [^ 
And  ftand  the  rage  of  heaveow— ^Approaa^ 

PBXORA. 

Oft",  or  I  fly  for  ever  from  thy  fight : 
Shall  1  embrace  the  father  of  Hippolitm? 

TSEsaus. 
Forget  the  villain,  drive  him  firaai  yserw' 

PHiEDKA. 

Can  I  forget,  or  drive  him  firom  my  fo"^ ' 
Oh  !  he  wiU  ftill  be  prefieot  to  my  eyes: 
His  words  will  ever  echo  in  my  ears; 
Still  t»iU  he  be  the  torture  of.my  de^ 
Bane  of  my  life,  and  ruin  of  my  glory. 

THBIZOS. 

And  mine  and  alL— Oh  moft  abaadtf'^'  ^ 
Oh  lafting  fcandal  to  our  godlike  race !  .^' 
That  could  contrive  a  crime  fo  fool  as  io«i 

PBJEDlA. 

Inceft  !  Oh  name  it  not  !-^^ 
The  very  mention  (hakes  nay  inmoft  ^^' 
The  gods  are  ftartled  in  their  pcaceftl"*"^  | 
And  nature  fickens  at  the  flioduog  ibaod. 
Thou  brutal  wretch  I  Thou  ewctabk  njoote 
To  break  through  all  the  laws  tfiat  carljr  ^ 
From  tntaught  rcafon,  and  diftiogiiiA  ^i 
Mix  like  the  feofelefs  herd  with  beftisl  \A 
Mother  and  fon  prcpofteroufly  wicked; 
To  banifli  from  thy  fool  the  rcweDccdoi 


PH^DRA   AND 

[  o  honmir,  nature,  and  the  genial  bed, 
Vnd  injure  one  fo  great,  fo  good  at  Thefeus. 

THB8BU8. 

To  injure  one  fo  great,  fo  good  a«  Phxdra ; 
>  flave  1  to  wrong  fuch  purity  an  thine, 
inch  dazzling  brightnefs,  fuch  eaalied  virtue. 

*  PHXDHa. 

Virtue '  All-feeing  gods,  you  know  my  virtue  \ 
4uft  I  {vjpport  all  this  ?  O  righteous  Heaven  ? 
^an't  I  yet  fpeak  f  Reproach  I  could  have  borne, 
Pointed  his  fatyrs  flingn,  and  edg*d  his  rage, 

)ot  to  be  prais'd Now,  Minos,  I  defy  thee ; 

Wn  all  thy  dreadful  magazines  of  pain  a, 
kones,  furies,  wheels,  ace  flight  to  what  I  fuffer, 
\BdbeUitfelf's  relief.  ^, 

THESEUS. 

What's  hell  to  thee  ? 
Vhat  crimes  conld^ft  thou  commit  ?   or  what  re- 

proadxea 
!^ouId  innocence  fo  pure  as  Phsdra*s  fear, 
)h,  thou*rt  the  chafteft  matron  of  thy  fex, 
rhe  faireft  pattern  of  excelling  virtue. 
}ar  lateCk  annals  (hall  record  thy  glory, 
rhe  maid*s  example,  and  the  matron's  theme. 
Sach  Ikilful  artift  ihall  ezprefs  thy  form. 

In  animated  gold« ^The  threatening  fword    . " 

Shall  hang  for  ever  o*er  thy  fnowy  bofom ; 
Such  heavenly  beauty  on  thy  face  ihall  bloom, 
\3  ihall  almoft  excufe  the  villain's  crime ; 
iut  yet  that  firmoefs,  that  undiaken  virtue, 
\s  ftill  ihaU  make  the  monfter  more  detefted. 
Where'er  you  pals,  the  crowded  way  ihall  found 
iVith  joyful  cries,  and  endlefs  acclamations : 
\nd  when  afpiring  bards,  in  daring  ilrains, 
hall  raife  fome  heavenly  matron  to  the  powers, 
rheyMl  fay,  ihe*s  great,  ihe*i  true,  ihe*s  chaise  as 

Pbzdra. 


-But  now,  oh  cruel 


PBADRA. 

This  might  have  beca  ■ 
ftars: 
iTovr,  as  I  pafs,  the  crowded  way  (hall  found 
V'lth  hilfing  fcorn,  and  murmuiing  deteftation : 
lie  lateil  annals  ihall  recorfl  my  ihame ; 
Lnd  when  th'  avenging  Mufe  with  pointed  rage 
Vould  iank  fome  impious  woman  down  to  hell, 
he*ll  fay,  ihe*s  falfe,  ihe*s  bafe,  ihc's  foul  as 
Phaedra. 

Tuestvs. 

Hadft  thou  been  foul,  had  horrid  violation 
!aft  any  fUins  ofi  purity  like  thine, 
7bey*re  waih'd  already  in  the  villain's  blood : 
*he  -very  fword,  his  ioftrument  of  horror, 
Ire  this  time  drench'd  in  his  inceftuou«  heart, . 
-iaa  done  thee  ju0ice,  and  aveng'd  the  crimes 
He  u»*d  it  to  perform. 

£ltirr  MESSXKCER. 
ME5SCNGER. 

Alas  I  my  lord. 

Ire  this  the  prince  is  dead. 1  faw  Cratander 

Jive  him  a  fword. 1  faw  him  boldly  take  it, 

Lear  it  on  high^  and  point  it  to  his  brcaft,  . 
Vith  ileady  hands,  and  with  difd-niiful  looks, 
Vs  one  that  fear'd  not  death,  hut  I'coai'd  to  die, 
Vud  not  in  battle. A  loud  clamour  foUow'd  : 


HIPPOLITUS.  6ix 

And  the  furrounding  foldiers  hid  from  ilghc. 
But  all  pronouoc'd  him  dead. 

PHJKDRA. 

Is  he  then  dead  ? 

THBSBUS 

Yes,  yes,  he*s  dead ;  and  dead  by  my  command ;. 
And  in  this  dreadful  i6t  of  mournful  jufticc, 
Vm  mere  renown'd    than  in   my   dear-bought 
laurels. 

PH^DRA. 

Then  thrm'rt  renown'd   indeed, Oh  hap« 

py  Thcfcus  I 
Oh,  only  worthy  of  the  love  of  Phjedra ! 
Hade  then,  lct*»  join  our  well-met  hands  together; 
Unite  for  ever,  and  defy  the  gods 
To  ihew  a  pair  fo  eminently  wretched. 

THESEUS. 

Wretched  !  For  what  ?  For  what  the  world  muik 

praife  me ; 
For  what  the  nations  ihall  adore  my  juftice  ; 
A  villain's  death  ? 

PJIJEDRA. 

Hip^iolitus  a  villain'! 
Oh,  he  was  tU  his  godlike  Gre  could  wifli. 
The  pride  of  Thcfcus,  and  the  hopes  of  Crete. 
Nor  did  the  braveft  of  his  godlike  race 
Tread  with  fuch  early  hopes  the  paths  of  honour. 

THESEUS. 

What   can   this    mean  f    declare,    ambiguous 
Phxdra ; 
Say,  whence  thefe  (hiFting  gufts  of  clalhing  rage  ? 
Why  are  thy  doubtful  fpcechcs  dark  and  troubled. 
As  Cretan  feas  when  vcxt  by  warring  winds  ? 
Why  is  a  villain,  with  alternate  paiiion, 
Accus'd,  and  prais'd,  detefted,  and'dcplor'd  I 

PBiESRA. 

Canil  thou  not  guefs  f 

Canil  thou  not  read  it  in  my  furious  pafHons  ? 
In  all  the  wild  diforders  of  my  foul  ? 
Could'il  thou  not  fee  it  in  the  noble  warmth 
That  urg'd  the  daring  youth  to  ads  of  honour  ? 
CooJd'il  thou  not  find  it  in  the  gc:nerou'i  truth. 
Which  fparkled  in  hi^  eyes,  and  open'd  in  his 

facef 
CouM'il  not  perceive  it  in  the  chafte  rcfcrve  ? 
In  every  word  and  look,  each  godlike  a(5t, 
Could'lt  thou  net  fee  Hippolitus  was  guiltJefs  f 

TUaSEUS. 

Guiltlcfs!    Oh  all  ye  gods!    What  can   this 
mean  ? 

PHADRA. 

Mean !  That  the  guilt  is  mine,  that  virtuous 
Phxdra, 
The  maid's  example,  and  the  matron's  theme. 
With  boftial  palTion  woo'd  your  loathing  Ton ; 
And  when  dehy'd,  with  impious  accufation 
Sully*d  the  li^fliie  of  his  Ihining  honour  ; 
Of  my  own  crimes  accus'd  the  faultlefs  youth, 
And  with  enfnaring  wiles  deilroy'd  that  virtue 
I  try'd  in  vain  to  ihake. 

THESEUS. 

Is  he  then  guiltlefs  } 
Guiltlefn!    Then  what  art  thoui  And  oh  }u(t 

Heaven  1 
What  a  detcfled  parricide  is  Thefeus  ? 


i 
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What  am  I  ?  What  indeed,  biit  6he  more  black 
Than  earth  or  hell  e'er  bore !  O  horrid  mixture 
Of  crimes  and  woet,  of  parricide  and  tncelt| 
Perjury,  murder ;  to  arm  the  erring  father 
Againft  the  guiltlefs  fon.    O  impious  i^ycod ! 
lo  vftat  a  hell  of  woes  thy  arts  have  pUiDgM  me; 

TMttaoa* 

JLycon  !  Here,  guards ! Oh  moll  abandonM 

villain  \  [ther. 

fi«core  him,  fcisa  him,  drag  him  piece^meal  bt- 

£aiir  QUAADS. 
GUARDS. 

Who  has,   my  lord,  iiicurr'd  your  high  dtf- 
pleafiire  ? 

TBBftBUS. 

Who  can  tt  be,  ye  gods,  but  per}ar*d  Lycon  ? 
Who  can  infpirc  fuch  ftomis  of  rage,  but  hycon  ? 
Inhere  has  my  fsirord  left  oae  fo  black,  but  Lycon  ? 
Where  !  ^Wretched  Thefeus    in  thy  bed  and  heart, 
The  verj  darUng  of  my  foul,  and  eyes ! 
Oh  beauteous  fiend  !  But  truft  not  to  thy  form. 
Vou  too,  my  fon,  was  fair;  your  manly  beautict 
Charm*d  every  heart !  (O  Heavent :)  to  your  d^ 

ftru<5li«>n. 
You  too  were  g(x>d,  your  virtuous  foul  abhorr*d 
The  crimes  for  which  you  dy*d.    Oh  impious 

Phxdra ! 
Inceftuous  fury !  Execrable  mnrdiVefs  ! 
Is  there  revenge  on  earth,  or  pain  in  hell» 
Can  art  invent,  or  boiling  rage  fuggeft, 
Xv'n  endleft  torture  which  thou  (halt  not  foffer  ? 

ruJBORA. 

And  is  there  aught  ofi  earth  I  would  not  faffer? 
Oh,  ivtre  there  vengeance  equal  to  my  crimes. 
Thou  need*ft  not  claim  it,  moil  unhappy  youth, 
From  any  hands  but  mine  :  T*  avenge  thy  fate, 
7*d  court  the  fierceft  pains,  and  fue  for  tortures; 
And  Phaedra's  fufferuigs  ihould  atone  for  thine  ! 
£v*n  now  I  fall  a  viAim  to  thy  wrongs ; 
£v*n  now  a  faul  draught  works  out  my  foul ; 
£v'n  now  it  curdles  in  my  ihrinking  Teitit 
The  lazy  blood,  and  freezes  at  my  heart. 

LYCON  hrouglt  /«. 

Hail  thou  efcap*d  my  wrath?    Yet,  impioas 
Lycon,' 
On  thee  IM  empty  all  my  hoard  of  vengeance. 
And  glut  my  boundiefs  rage. 

LTCON. 

O  I  mercy,  mercy  ! 

^HCSEUS. 

Such  thou  fhalt  find  as  thy  beft  deeds  dcfirrve, 
Such  as  thy  guilty  foul  can  hope  fr^m  Thefeus  \ 
Such  as  thou  ihew'dft  to  poor  Hippolitus. 

LTCON. 

Oh  chain  me  '  whi}>  me  ;  Let  me  be  the  fcorn 
or  f4>rdid  rabMcs,  and  infnltin^  crowds ! 
Give  me  but  life,  and  muke  that  lite  moft  wretched. 

PII10RA. 

Art  thou  fo  bafc,  fo  iph-itlefs  a  flave  ^ 
Noi  io  the*  lovely  y  wM  thy  arts  have  ruin'd. 
'   Not  fo  he  bofc  the  lace  to  which  you  doom*dhim. 

1  UC6EUS. 

Oh|  a>tj^6l  villain  '.  Yet  k  gives  me  joy 


To  fee  the  fears  that  iluke  thy  gufltyM, 
Enhance  thy  crimes^  ind  antedate  thv  woet. 
Oh,  how  thou'It  howl  thy  fearful  ibal  awiy; 
While  laughing  crowds  Iball  echo  to  thy  erici, 
And  make  thj  paina  their  fport  \   Hidk,  best, 

away  with  him. 
Drag  him  to  all  the  connents  earth  can  finvft; 
Let  him  be  rack'd  and  gaih'd,  impil'd  alive; 
Then  let  the  mangled  roonftcr,  fiz*d  on  high, 
Orin  d'er  the  fliouting  crowds,  and  gbtt  thor 

vengeance. 
And  is  this  all  ?  And  art  thou  nowappeasM  ? 
Will  this  atooe  for  poor  Hippolitus ! 
Oh  uagorg'd  appetite  !  Oh  ravenous  thirft 
Of  a  foB'8  blood :  What  not  a  day,  a  aoocBt^ 

fHXDRA. 

A  day!  A  moment:  Oh!  chou  fliouldt  bit 
ftaid 
Years,  ages,  all  the  round  of  circling  tiae, 
Ere  touch*d  the  life  of  that  confumjnate  yonk 

THEsaos. 

And  yet  with  joy  I  flew  to  his  deftmdioo, 
Boafted  his  fate,  and  triumphM  in  his  min. 
Not  this  I  pronus'd  to  his  dying  mother. 
When  in  her  mortal  pangs  flie  fighing  gave  or 
The  laft  cold  kifles  from  ner  tremblitig  lipk 
And  readiM  her  feeble  wandering  hands  to  Bd«: 
When  her  laft  breath,  Dow  ^veriof  it  kff 

mouth, 
Implor'd  my  goodneft  to  her  lovely  fee; 
To  her  Hi^wlitus.    He,  aba !  defeeods 
An  early  viAim  to  the  lazy  (hades  [fe^ 

(Oh  heaven  and  earth  !)  by  Thefeus  doon'i  > 

r  BCD  a  A. 

He*t  doom'd  by  Theieua,  but  accvM  bf  F^ 
dra, 
By  Phaedra's  madnefa,  and  by  Lycon's  batrti 
Yet  with  my  life  I  eipiate  my  frer  zy 
And  die  for  thee,  my  headlong  rage  Attttvfi' 
Thee  I  purfue  (oh  gmt  ill-fatrd  youh !) 
Porliae  thee  dill,  but  now  with  chaftcd^: 
Thee  through  the  difmal  wafle  of  gbonj  da<^: 
Thee  through  the  glimmering  dawo,  and  fW 

Through  all  th*  Elyfian  plains  •  Orij^te  m  Wt» 
Elyfian  plaina  I  There  Ke  and  his  Ifaieoa 
^  hall  fport  for  ever,  fliall  for  ever  drink 
Immortal  (dvc  ;   while  I  far  off  fliall  howl 
In  lonely  plain*! ;  while  all  the  blackcft  gbotfi 
Shrink  from  the  baleful  fight  of  one  mort  »3- 
And  more  accura'd  than  they.  9^^ 

TBKSCUS. 

I  too  maft  go; 
I  too  moft  once  more  fee  the  bumiog  Aore 
Of  livid  Acheron  and  black  Cocytus, 
Whence  no  Alctdea  will  releafe  me  oow. 

PHJCOaA. 

Then  why  this  ftay  ?  Come  on,  l«*i  pbcP  ^^ 
See  hell  fets  wide  its  adamantioe  gates,  [p'-^^' 
Sec  through  the  fable  gates  the  black  Cocjia 
In  fmoky  circles  rowls  iu  fiery  waves : 
Hear,  hear  the  ftuimtng  hammnies  of  v-^ 
The  din  of  rattling  chains,  of  cUfltinsr  «<if*» , 
Of  groans, of  loud  coinplaints, of  perfit '-*''' 
That  wide  throi^  all  Itt  gkKWiy  world  rdcu» 
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low  hjDge  BAftgin  ftalkf !  what  ftrcaming  6rc« 
31tfe  from  her  gUriog  ef es !  what  lerpenti  curl 
n  horrid  wreaths  and  hifs  AMund  her  head ! 
Mow.  now  ibe  drags  me  to  the  bar  of  Mtsoi. 
>ee  how  the  awful  judget  of  the  dead 
Liook  ftcdfift  hate,  and  horrible  diAaaf  [ 
iee  Mioot  turds  away  fait  loathing  ejres, 
iage  chokes  his  ftruggling  words :  the  fatal  mi 
Drops  from  his  trembling  hands :  O  all  je  goda ! 
^hac,  Ljcon  here !  Oh  cucrable  villain  1 
rhen  am  I  ftill  oo  earth?  By  hell  I  am, 
^  foTf  Bow»  a  Icofirge  preferv'd  for  liycQa ! 
See,  the  }vdk  beings  offer  to  my  vengeance 
That  mipioos  Have.    Now,  iiyoon,  for  revengei 
fbanks.  Heaven,  'tis  hcrc.^— 1*11  fteal  it  to  hit 
heart* 
[MjflaJtij^  Tht&mfir  Lycoo,  tfin  §§JUB  kirn, 

OUAEBS. 

Heaveoal  *tisyoorlonL 

VILSDaA. 

My  lord  !  O  equal  Heaven ! 
^tf  aft  each  portentuous  moment  nfe  in  crimes, 
^^d  faUying  life  go  off  in  parricide  ? 
Then  mift  not  chy  flow  drugs.  Thus  fure  of  death 

[Stah  hfffii/. 

^mp!ete  thy  honors And  if  thi«  fuffice  not, 

rhou,  Minos,  do  the  veft. 

TUlStDS, 

At  length  flie's  quiet, 
And  earth  now  bears  not  fuch  a  wretch  as  Thc- 
V'et  ril  obey  Hippolitus  and  Utc  ;  [feus ; 

Then  to  the  wars ;  and  as  the  Corybantinet, 
^ich  clafliing    ihields,   and  braying   trumpets, 

drown*d 

The  cries  of  infant  Jove IMI  ftifle  conlcience. 

And  nature's  murmurs  in  the  din  of  arms. 
But  what  are  arms  to  me  ?  Is  he  not  dead 
For  whom  I  fought  ?  For  whom  my  hoary  age 
Lxlow*d  with  the  boiling  heat  of  youth  in  Iv^tle  f 
How  then  to  drag  a  wretched  life  beneath, 
An  eudlefs  round  of  ftill  returning  woe«, 
Aad  all  the  gnawing  pangs  of  vain  remorfe  f 
kVhat  torment's  this? Therefore,  O  greatly 

thought, 

Therefore  do  juftice  on  thyfelf and  live  s 

Live  above  all  mod  infinitely  wretched. 
£nena  too^— Nay,  then,  avengiug  Heaven 

IS  MEN  A  ca/err. 

Kas  vented  all  its  rs^e. O  wretched  maid ! 

VAThy  doft  thou  come  to  fwell  my  raging  grief? 
Why  add  to  forrows,  and  embitter  woes  ? 
Why  do  thy  mournful  eyes  upbraid  my  guilt  ? 
IVhy  thus  recall  to  my  afflided  foul    • 
The  lad  remembrance  of  my  godlike  fon, 
Of  that  dear  youth  my  cruelty  has  ruin'd  ? 

ISMENA. 

Roin'd! O  all  ye  powers!  O  awful  The- 

feus !  [him  ? 

Say,wherc's  my  lord?  fay,  where  has  fate  dilpos'd 
Dh  fpeak  \  the  fear  diftradls  me. 

TUESEDS. 

Gods!  Can  I  fpeak? 
pan  I  declare  his  fate  to  his  Ifmena  ? 
Dh  lovely  maid  !  couldft  thou  admit  of  comfort, 
Thou  fhouldU  fcr  ever  be  my  only  care, 


Work  of  my  life,  and  labour  of  iby  foat. 
For  thee  aloiie,«  my  forrows,  lull- d,  iball  ceafe ; 
Ceafe  for  a  while  to  mourn  my  quf  rder*d  fon  : 
For  thee  alone  my  fword  once  more  (hall  rage, 
Reftore  the  crown  of  which  k  robb'd  your  race  t 
Then  lee  your  grief  give  way  to  thoughu  of 

empire; 
At  thy  own  Athena  reign.    The  happy  crowd 
Qeneath  thy  eafy  yoke  vrith  plcafure  bow. 
And  think  in  thee  their  own  Mmervn  reigm* 

ISMENA. 

Mwft  I  then  rdgnl  Nky,  Inift  I  life  wichoQC 
him? 
Not  fo,  oh  godlike  mtb !  yon  loT*d  Ifmtna ; 
You  for  her  lake  ^ena*d  the  Cretan  empire. 
And  yet  a  nobler  gift,  Che  royal  Phsdra. 
Shall  1  then  take  a  crown,  a  guilty  aown. 
From  the  relentkia  hand  that  doom'd  thy  death  f 
Oh !  'tis  in  death  alone  I  can  have  eale. 
4«4  tbltf  1  find  it.  [Ofin  UJU  Aerfiffi 

fimtr  nirroLiTus. 

■ivrou'df. 

O  forbear,  Ifmena  1 
Foibear,  ehaft*  maid,  to  wound  thy  tender  bn* 

fom; 
Oh  heaven  aiu}  earth !  (hoidd  (he  refolve  to  die| 
And  fnatch  all  h^^^iity  from  (he  widow'd  earth  I 
Was  it  for  me,  ye  gods  .  (he'd  fall  a  viAim  ? 
Was't  for  me  fl^c'd  die  ?  O  heavenly  virgin  i 
See,  fee  thy  own  Hippolitus»  who  lives, 
And  hojpes  to  4ye  for  thee. 

Hippolitus  I 
Am  I  alive  or  dead !  |i  this  Elyfium ! 
'TIS  he,  'tis  aU  HifpoUtu«-.«^Ar't  wdl  f 
Ar't  thou  not  wounded  ? 

fHESIPS. 

Oh  nnhop'd-for  joy ! 
Stand  o(r,  aqd  let  me  fly  into  his  arms. 
Speak,  (^y,  whj|t  god,  what  miracle  pteferv'd 

thee? 
Didft  thou  not  ftrike  thy  faher's  cmel  pr^nt, 
Mf  fwev4«  V4fit  thy  bread  ? 

Hirrp.Mrus. 

1  aim'd  it  there. 
But  tnmM  it  tnm  myfelf,  and  flew  Qratander  ; 
The  guards,  not  tniftcd  with  bis  f^al  orders, 
Gi anted  my  wiihj  and  brought  me  to  the  king: 
I  fear'd  not  death,  but  could  not  bear  the  thought 
Of  Thefeus'  forrow,  and  Ifmera's  k>Ci ; 
Therefore  I  haflen'd  to  your  royal  prefetice, 
Here  to  rc^^ive  my  doom. 

tubsbvs. 

Be  this  thy  doom. 
To  live  for  ever  in  Ubiena's  arms.  [tues. 

Go,  heavenly  pair,  and  with  your  dazzling  vir- 
Your  courage,^  truth,  yopr  innocence,  and  iove, 
Amaseand  charm  mankind;  ai^d  rule  that  cmjt 

pire. 
For  which  in  vi^  your  rival  fathers  fonght* 

ISMBNA. 

Oh  kilJingi  oj ! 

■irroTiTut. 

Oh  ecftafy  of  bli&! 


6l4 


THE  .WORKS   OF  SMITH. 


Am  I  poiTeft  at  laft  of  my  Ifmena  f 
Of  that  celeftial  maid,  oh  pity  in)?  gods ! 
How  (hall  I  thank  yoor  bounties  for  my  fuifcrings, 
For  all  my  pains,  and  all  the  pangs  Tve  born  ? 
Since  'twas  to  them  I  owe  divine  Ifmena, 
To  them  I  owe  the  dear  confent  of  Thcfeus. 
Yet  there's  a  pain  lies  heavy  on  my  heart. 
For  the  difaftrous  fate  of  hablefs  Phiedra. 

TBESICJS. 

Deep  was  her  auguiih ;  for  the  wrongs  Ihe  did 
you 
She  chofe  to  die,  and  in  her  death  deplor*d 
Your  fate,  and  not  her  own. 

BirpoLiTirs. 

I've  heard  it  all. 
O  !  had  not  paffion  fully'd  her  renown. 
None  e'er  on  earth  had  flione  with  equal  iuftre ; 
So  glorious  liv'd,  or  fo  bmentod  dy'd. 
Her  faults  were  only  faults  of  raging  love. 
Her  virtues  all  her  own. 

18MKNA. 

Unhappy  Phxdra ! 
Was  there  no  other  way,  ye  pitying  powers. 


No  other  way  to  crown  Ifmena*]  love! 
Then  muft  1  ever  mourn  her  cruel  fate. 
And  in  the  midft  of  my  triumphant  joy, 
£v'n  in  my  hero's  arms,  confefs  fome  (urrov. 

THISCDS. 

O  tender  maid  1  forbear,  with  iU-tiA'd  frrief, 
To  damp  oor  bleffings,  and  incenfe  the  goda : 
But  let*8  av^y,  and  pay  kind  Heav'n  our  tbaob 
For  all  the  wonders  in  our  favour  wrought; 
That  Heaven,  whofe  mercy  refcucd  erring  The£esi 
Prom  execrable  crimes,  and  endlefs  woei^ 
Then  learn  from  me,  ye  kings,  that  ndc  the  worJc!, 
With  equal  poife  let  ftcady  juftice  fway. 
And  flagrant  crimes,  with  ccrtmin  vengeaoaj 

But,  till  the  proofs  are  clear,  the  ikroke  ddsy. 

HIPPOLITVS. 

The  righteous  gods,  that  innocence  require. 
Protect  the  goodnefs  which  themfeWes  in^c 
tiguarded  virtue  human  aru  de6es, 
h"accus*d'is  happy,  while  th*  accufer  dies. 
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ON  THB 


BUtTH  OF  THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES  •. 


aon  irulgaKt,  Ifis,  molire  trioinphof, 
kugnftot  Ifi«  mmqaaiD  ucitan  Stuartus. 
ru  quotiei  crebrii  cumullfii  altaria  doois 
Malta  rogaos  Qumeo,  cni  irinda  jugalU  curs  ! 
^c  jam  vodfam  Superit  fuTpende  ubellam ; 
unt  rata  ▼ota  tilu«  fsvique  oblita  doloria 
Ln&pIcxB  parvi  gaudet  Regina  Jacobi, 
^ngnencet  dudum  prifciu  vigor  afflae  ocelofl, 
afaoc  tt  cars  faTpenfiii  in  ofcula  Matris 
f  oinioe  jam  fpirat  blando,  t ifumqae  teacUnm 
flifcct  parva  quidem,  fed  vivtda  Patris  imago, 
I  etiam  patrio  vivat  celebratus  hooores 
^jTat  canhie  terris  venerandus  cddem  \  ' 
Imeii  habet  certi  fnperi  quod  Tcfcitiir  aurft 
*fim  prunnm,  Istot  sftat  cum  pandat'  honores, 
^moia  cum  vireant,  cum  formofiffimnt  anottt* 
c  Vot  felicia  optati  prole  Pareotes ! 
Uiot  nunc  Parca  piis  refpexit  mou  querelis : 
n!  vefirs  valu^e  preces;  Tiftrizqae  Deornm 
ata  movee  pietai,  quamvas  nolentia  fle6U : 
roles  chara  datur  fenio,  inconcefla  juyentx. 
t   citiiks  foboles  nuUo  miraoda  daretu^ 
rodigio,  iandUs  viz  digna  Parentibus  cflet : 
qus  viu  dabit,  cui  dat  miracula  partus  ? 
1,  Princeps,  olim  pacrios  imitare  triumphos^ 
t,  femper  magni  veftigia  Patris  adora : 
ic  prim&  nondum  indutus  lanugine  malas 
>  "^idis  orbem  per  totum  indaruit  armis. 
kins  ad  tonitni  Batavi  trcmufre ;  Jacobum 
^novit  dominum  fummifiis  navita  velis.         ^ 
c  quoque  Belgatremat,  metuat  rediviva  Jacob! 
iflimina,  cttjos  adkuc  miferd  confervat  hiantes 
)re  cicatrices,  vafts  et  monumenta  ntifisB. 
ubjedns  famulas  Nereua  Tibi  porrigat  undas  ; 
pfe  too  da  jura  mari. 
^umqne  pater  tandem  divis  mifcebitur  ipfe 
)ivuf  (at  6  !  tard^  facta  ducite  ftamina.  Pares,) 
Vfiere  ta  noftri  jus  immortale  Monarchz ; , 
i'n  rege  fal^edom  patriis  virtutibus  orbem. , 

*  Protn  the  **  Strtnae  KatalHiae  Academiae  Oxonieofis 
io  cctriflhnain  Prfncipem,  ^eoiii  c  TJicauo  SliddonU- 
'  oo.  An.  pom,  i^88.» 


ON 


THE  INAUGURATION 

Of 

KWG  WILLIAM  AND  ^JSSN  MART*. 

Maurxtii  ingentts  celfo  de  fanguine  natum, 
Mauritioque  parem,  felenni  dlfere^verfu 
Te,  Gulielmijuvat:  nuncAl  mihipcdoraflammi 
Dhrini  caleant,  nunc  me  furor  excitet  idem. 
Qui  Tc,  ingens  heros,  bello  tot  adire  labores 
Infligat,  mediofque  ardentem  impellit  in  hodet* 

Te  tenero  Ute  ja6labat  fama  fub  svo  : 
Caepifti,  qua  finis  erat ;  maturaque  virtus 
Edidit  ante  diem  fruAus,  tardeque  fequentea 
Annos  prscurrit  iongd,  ct  poft  terga  reliquic. 
Jam  Te,  jam  videor  flagratites  cernere  vuitus, 
Dum  primas  ducis  fervens  in  prslia  turmas  : 
Jam  cerno'oppofitas  acies,  quanto  impete  precept 
Tela  per  et  gladios  raperts ;  quo  fulmine  belli 
Adverfnm    frangis  cuneum,    et  media  agmioa 

mi&cs. 
Nam  ferus  invadit  Belgas  Turennius  heros, 
Invidis  femper  clarus  Turennius  armis, 
Et,  quacunque  roit,  ferro  bacchatur  et  igni  f 
Tu  primo  vcmans  jucunds  flore  ju vents 
Congrederis,  ducente  Deo,  Deus  ipfe  Biitavis. 
Congrederis;  aon  Te  Gallorum  immania  terreot 
Agmina,  non  magni  Turrennius  agmioii  indar. 
Heu  quas  tum  ferro  Orages,  qtis  funera  lati 
EdideHs,  quantofque  viros  deniiferis  orco  ¥ 
Sic  cum  congeftos  ftrux^re  ad  fidera  montea 
Terrigens  fratres,  fuperos  detrudere  coelo 
Aggrefli,  pofito  tum  pledro  intonfui  ApuUo 
Armati  fumpfit  fatalia  fpicula  drxtra  : 
Tunc  audax  ruit  in  bellum,  et  furit  acer  in  armiy, 
£^  Martem,  atque  ipfas  longd  anteit  fulmii)is  alas. 

Extremes  A  quam  veJlem  memorare  laSores ! 
Quam  vellem  fsvi  fuperata  pencula  pon^i ! 
Cui  merit6  nunc  jura  daHs  :  quam  flebile  fatum 
Triftefque  illorum  exequias,  quos  obruit  squor 
Inuneritos,  canere ;  at  jan.jam  I'ub  pondere  tanto 
Deficio,  heroemque  fequor  non  paflibus  squis. 

f  From  the  **  Vota  OvanteoGa  pro  fercniinmls  Gullbel- 
**  mo  RcKe  et  Maria  a«jrina  M.  Bric^nnlae.  &c.  nuncupau* 
f^X9aii,  c.'JUcatrosheidooUoa*  An-  O'.m.  i^ay.*' 

Q^qiiij 


»» 


f}i  TH^  WpRKS 

8ed  kfh  in^prBfljiSa  d|ef,  qfA  regna  Briunoftm    \ 
i)cbiu  qu&  Ucro*  fccptri  rtgalii^  hi.nores 
Accipiet,  cineefque  aureo  diadcmate  frontem. 
Anglos  fervtSi ;  da  jura  volcntibup  Aogli*. 
Sic  gravis  Alcides  hniheris  ingentibtts  oum 
Fnlci?it  Mtriu|D,  quc^  inox  polbdit,  Oiymputn. 


THE  RETURN 

•V 

VNQ  WILLIJLM  FROM  IRELAND. 

4fUr  tit  SattU  •/  tht  Btymt  *• 

p  iNOXMs  Heros!  0  cot  defuoAe  peridb ! 
£rgo  iterom  viiftor  kioftris'allabcris  orii  ? 
Atquc  ol  bdUgfcrttm,'conrutnque  \tk  praetiii  nvmen 
£zuis,  ct  blaoda  coznponis  regna  qoicte  \ 
Brgo  itemm  placidi  moderaria  vote  Scoatuni  ? 
Oraqae  divinum  fpirant  jam'  mit|a  lumen  f 
j)on  (ic  cum  trcpidos  agercs  violetitus  Hibeniot; 
Com  beilo  exultaos  frcmeres,  cnicmque  rotarcf 
Immaci  gyro,  rubris  bacchatus  in  arvis 
Invitus :  (Deque  cnim  crudclcs  cderc  firages 
Te  juvat,  aut  animis  Ditem  iatiare  TuorufB.) 
Sic  olim  amplexus  Scmtloi  pctiiffc  Tonaiitcm 
Fama  eft,  terribilcm  nigraoti  fuunine  et  igui: 
Maluit  hie  caris  ac'cumbcre  mitior  ulois, 
iDque  fuam  invitum  trahit  infcta  Nympha  ruinam. 

Tu  UnieOy  t  tocies  WilhcUui  ailueta  triumphis 
Calliope,  6  nuioquam  Hcroum  noii  grata  laboii, 
ivilhclmi  immenibs  iterum  cnumciai e  triuDiphoa 
Incipe,  et  in  Dotas  iterum  te  attoUerc  Iaud«s« 
tJt  requieiii,  foedsque  ibgloria  tacdia  pads 
Ezofui^  mrfufqot  ardezis  io  Martia  cattra* 
Sangoineilque  acies,  fulgcutclque  zre  cattrvas^ 
In  belldm  niit,  atque  iterum  Ic  millt  in  arma. 

GaJltis  cfiiih  fievit,  niiferoi'qte  crucntus  Hibernos 
Scrvitio  pf  emit,  et  vidi  dominatur  lerne. 
Hinc  FnrcjB,  Tormema;  Crucei,  ti^dsque  Catena 
Horrendum  firidcnt :  itemmque  reluVgerc  credas 
A4acquirum  IquaUcntem,  at^ue  Anglo  la&gvinc 

fflbdum,         '     • 
lEzttkantieiii  immane,  ct  vafii  clade  fnperbum. 
O  geoh  lethifero  oeqtiicqvam'  cxempia  vepciio  I 
IrYuilra  Bufo  tuis  et  Aranca  ceflit^B  oris,, 
I>um  pccus  Ignatt  invUuiii,  foedique  cucuUi, 
£t  Mon&chi  landti  proteiifo  abdomioe'  tardi 
Vipeream  infpirani  anm'iani,'ii>fidttiuqttc  veneno, 
Afliirgit  tafitiem  bchcn.bck^gus,  ti  emicat  armiSy 
Otti  joga  captiVu  cxculiiit  Icrvilia  coUo  i 
^ed  Irufira :'  iecpro  hulkis  A.unimuie  valli 
Aut  iaiet,'  aut  crrat  vagUs,  ^ludit^uc  ibquentem* 
Aogendis  rtfiat  CLlieln.i  Ceka  iriurophMS 
VioUiciis  ied^pcr  Guiioo.i  tata  rei'crvant    ' 
Xt  viocla  Cri|<cre,'et  maoibus  divdicrc  nodos. 
Sic  frtiikra  Atrides,  truftra  1  ehimoi>iut  heros. 

Ad  Trojam  frulta  ^ugnarunt  miilc  cariuae, ' 

•     ••••.■ 

,  •  Prom  the    **  Actdcvtiae  Oxoi<icnf;s  Grattihtio  pro 
^*  cxt.^tcaiulcienlfiml  h«^i»Cuiiclaii  lx    hibt.xi.i*  rtciru. 


OF  SMITH. 

Nee  Dili  Achillei  fundimtur  Fergnna  dotrl 
Ergo,  Boanda,  tuis  fplendet  Guliclmuc  in  ^:^\ 
Magna  Boanda,  ipfi  fami  baud  ceffara  Mf  >c'r 
Ut  major  gradit^r  bdio,  ut  jam  gaudu  is  igM 
Scintillant  oculis,  et  toto  pedorc  tctvcnt ! 
Quantum  olli  jubar  affulgct,  qus  gratis  frcoa 
Wrpurei  metuenda,  et  noo  ioama|>iKf  lucre: 
Sic  cum  dimiffum  fertur  per  nubila  folmcB, 
£t  juvat,  et  nimia  pcrflriogit  lumioa  flainou. 
y  t  volat,  ut  longd  primus  rapidum  isfilet  lV.s 
Turbine  quo  precept  rundantefn  tcodit  inhc£n> 
Dum  vaflas  (Itagcs  et  muha  cadavers  pai&n 
Amois  purpurea  latd  devolvit  in  alveo : 
Dimi  pergcnti  obfiat  moles  immenia  faann, 
£t  torpet  mifto  concretpm  ianguine  fltmca. 
t'ergit  atrox  Hetos ;  fruftra  olli  tenpora  osvm 
Spicuia  miUe  caoiim,  luduotque  in  vertice  bmt 
Fruftra  haftatae  ades  obftant,  fim  xqne  phaaap 
Froilr»  acres  Cdix :    fsrit  Ule,  aique  itpie 

hoftes 
Et  fugar,  ct  ficrtoit,  b>tbq«fe  agit  agnba  or^ 
Veifus  retro  hofiis  trepid^  ^ttgit,  toque  pat«A 
Torpentcfque  lacus  caeno,  borrcodolqtac  rcuaa 
Dumorimi ;  et  Csd  prodeft  injuria  ixli* 

AtUmcn  6,  n^  fie  faufto  movet  slite  fcc&n 
Schombergut ;  noo  fic  nobis  favet  aics  llucv 
Occidit  ben!  Schombcl-gUsiniqaicriDiDccd,- 
Non  ilium  vernaos  circum  fua  tcmporslum 
Conftrvat,  non  afcet  ioeritabite  fulBia. 
At  nunc  ad  cfdum  fugit,  et  pede  fidera  cak>i 
Spcdat  et  Heroes,  ipie  et  fpe^andus  sb  lUs. 
HuDC  dicct  venieiis  ztas,  leriquc  nepota^ 
£t  q^icunque  Aogliim  audiermt  rttgireLtf*^ 
Ctxpit  enim  rugire,  et  jamjam  ad  mosia  v:c^.: 
Caletana  frcroit  trtiz,  Pvnkirkttn;qiK  reyoit^ 
CreCTeai  iterum  lauros  nagnique  tmpaa 
Henrici  repetit :   media  Ladoicus  ip  sell 
jamdudum  tteadt,  et  Cnlielmi  ad  seoupsf*'^ 


A     POEM 

«TO    TUB    MCifOXT  Or 

Mr.   JOHN  PHILIFS. 

TO   A   rfttXMB. 


•II. 


Since  our  Ifis  filently  dcpkni 
1  he  Bard  who  f pread  her  hune  to  icAuA  (h«>: 
Since  nobler  pent  thdr  mournful  bj»  biif^  1 
My  boocft  xea),  if  not  my  vcifc,  cooiMd,   | 
Forgive  the  poet,  and  anvf ve  the  fricad  ^    J 
Your  care  had  long  hi*  fleeting  hfe  Tt^nm^ 
One. table  fed  rou,  and  poc  bed  contaio'd ; 
For  his  dear  fake  kog  reOleis  nighu  yon  btft.  I 
While  rattling  coughs  his  heaving  vrftb  »(•  r 
Much  Was  bis  pain,  but  your  iffliflicB  ^"^  ^ 
ph  !  had  no  fuinmons  from  the  aofy  K"** 
Called  tbee,  unwilling,  to  the  •a«fc«»'^ 
1  hy  love  had  o'er  the  dull  difafc  pre«»**^' ,.. 
1  hy  mirth  had  cur*d  where  baffled  phjMu-'*' 
But  fince  the  will  of  Heavio  hii  fate  dcotw. 
1 0  thy  kind  care  mj  woithiclsfiBa'"^* 


P    O    B 

ruitkis  our  bopet,  tbongli  pkin  our  eflayt, 
ours  to  prcferte  t'lnendv  aad  miDe  to  praife. 

Oh  !  might  I  paint  liiin  in  Mikonian  vesfe, 
Tath  firaint  like  diofe  he  fungon  Olo'fter'sherfe; 
(ic  with  the  meaner  tribe  I*tai  forc'd  eo  chime, 
od,  wanting  ftreogih  to  riie»  defcend  to  rbynie. 

With  other  Gre  hi*  glorions  Blenheim  flilnet, 
.nd  all  the  battle  thunders  in  his  lines : 
[is  oertons  vtrle  i^Tcat  8ollean*s  ftreogth  traa* 

jid  Viranoe  to  Philips^  as  to  ChttrchiU.  bends. 
Oh  I  irarioos  bawd,  yon  all  oar  powers  control, 
'on  «BW  diflnrb,  and  now  divert  the  Awl : 
diltoii  and  BnxitT  in  thy  mnfe  combine ; 
kbowe  the  hft  thy  manly  besnitiet  (hine; 
or^  ss  l^e  feen,  when  ri^al  wits  contend, 
Ine  gaily  charge,  one  gravely  wifo  defend; 
*lu»  da  qoifik  torns  and  poinu  in  vain  reli^ 
^i»  with  a  look  denmre,  and  fteady  eyes, 
^ith  dry  rebukes,  or  ineeriog  praife,  repUea. 
o  thy  gnve  lines  extort  a  jofter  fmlle, 
teach  Butler's  fancy,  but  furpsfs  his  ftyle  $ 
ie  f peaks  Scsrron's  low  phraie  in  humble  ftrains^ 
n  thee  the  folenm  lir  of  great  Cervantes  reigns. 
What  ibunding  lines  his  abjed  themes  ezprefs  I 
^hat  ibitting  words  the  pompous  fhilling  drefs ! 
rTiere,  there  my  etll,  immortal  made,  outvies 
rhe  fxuiler  piles  which  o*er  its  ruins  rife, 
n  her  bell  tight  the  Comic  Mufe  sippears, 
iVhca  file,  with  borrow*d  pride,  the  buikiti  wears. 
So  wfaMi  nuhe  Mokes»  to  mSt  young  Ammon 
tries, 
XTith  Ihamhling  legs,  long  chfai,  und  loolifli  eyes, 
)^th  dangling  hands  he  £rofcci  th'  imperial  robe, 
^nd,  with  a  cuckold's  air,  commands  the  globe ; 
rhe  pomp  and  found  the  whole  botfbon  duphy'd, 
Ind  Ammon*s  fou  more  mirth  than  Oemes  made 
Forgive,  dear  Ihade,  the  fcene  my  folly  draws ; 
rhy  £ains  divert  the  grief  thy  aflies  caufe : 
Vhcn  Oi^heus  fings,  the  ghofts  no  more  com- 
plain, 
Ittt,  In  his  lulling  mufic,  lofe  their  pain : 
lo  charm  the  faSics  of  thy  Georgic  Mufe, 
k>  calm  our  forrowa,  and  our  joyt  infufe : 
iere  rvral  notes  m  gentle  mirth  inipire, 
iorc  lofty  lines  the  kindling  reader  fire ; 
^ikc  that  £sir  tree  you  praifc,  the  poem  charms^ 
^o*ls  like  the  fruit,  or  like  the  juice  it  warms. 
SUSk  dime,  whkh  Vaga's  fruitful  ilrcams  im- 
prove* 
teorim's  euTy,  and  her  Cofmo's  love ; 
ledllxcak  he  ^naA  beneath  the  Chiant  vine, 
^iires  Tuiican  yearly  for  thy  Scudmore's  wine, 
\nd  eVn  his  TalTo  would  exchange  for  thine 
life,  rHe,  Rofcommon,  lee  ihc  Ueoheim  Mufe 
rhe  dull  conftraint  of  monkiih  rhyme  refufe ; 
lee,  o'er  the  Alps  bis  towering  pinions  foor, 
Adhere  never  £ngliih  poet  reach'd  before : 
>ce  mighty  Colino's  counfeUor  and  friend. 
By  turns  on  Cofmo  and  the  Bard  attend; 
R.ich  in  the  coins  and  bofts  of  ancient  Rome, 
Id  him  he  brings  a  nobler  treafure  home ; 
In  them  he  views  her  gods,  and  domes  dcfign'd ; 
fa  him  the  (bul  of  Rofne,  and  Virgil's  mighty 
mind  9 


il 
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To  him  lor  cafe  retim  from  tculs  of  flate. 
Not  half  fb  prond  to  goveiift,  ki  tranHate. 

Cor  Sptafer,  Mt  ij  Pifan  poets  taught. 
To   us   theilr  tifes,   thfeilr  1^1^,   nid  BunfbM 

brought. 
To  follow  otttn,  how  Tolban  bards  defcbid. 
From  Philips  borrow,  though  to  Spenfe^  Icnd^ 
Like  Philips  too  H^e  yoke  of  rhyme  difdain ; 
They  Mt  Ota  ZngRlh  bards  impos'd  the  thain, 
Fnrft  by  an  Bnglffli  bard  f^om  rhyme  their  frt^ 
dom  gain. 

Tyraimic  rhyme,  that  dramps  to  e^xal  chime 
The  gay,  the  foft,  the  florid,  and  fbblime  : 
Some  fay  this  chain  the  douttful  lenfe  deadest 
Confines  the  fancy,  and  the  judgment  guides : 
l*m  fure  in  needlefi  bonds  it  poets  ties, 
Procmftes  like,  the  ax  or  wheel  applies, 
T6  lop  the  mangled  fenfe,  or  ftretch  it  into  fise: 
At  beft  a  crutch,  that  fifb  the  weak  along, 
Supports  the  fbeble,  but  retards  the  ilrong ; 
And  the  chance  thoughts,  when  govtrn'd  by-thc 

-dofe, 
Oft  rife  to  fixftain,  or  defcend  to  proffc. 
Vour  judgment,  Pfanips,  rul'd  with  fteady  fwxy,^ 
You  U9*d  no  curbing  rhyme,  die  Mofe  to  lUy,  > 
To  ib>p  her  fury,  or  dired  her  vray.  j 

Thee  on  the  wmg  diy  uncheck'd  vigor  bore. 
To  vranton  freely,  or  fecurely  foar. 

'So  the  fkretchM  cord  the  fbacile-dancer  trici^ 
As  prone  to  fall,  kt  hnpote^  to  rife  : 
When  freed  he  tnoves,  the  flurdy  cable  bends. 
He  mounts  vrith  please,  and  fecure  defcends; 
Now  dropping  feemt  to  ibrike  the  diftant  grotmd^ 
Now  high  in  air  his  quivering  feet  rebound. 

Rail  on,  ye  criflers,  who  to  Will's  repair 
For  new  hmpoons,  frefh  cant,  or  modilh  air ; 
Rail  on  at  Miltoi^'s  fon,  who  wifely  bold 
Rejcds  new  phrafes,  and  refumes  the  old : 
Thus  Chaucer  livts  in  younger  Spenfer's  firaint, 
in  Maro*s  page  reviving  Exuius  reigns ; 
The  ancient  words  the  B4ajefiy  complete. 
And  make  the  poem  Tcnerably  great : 
So  when  the  qneCta  in  royal  habit's  dreft, 
Old  myftic  emblems  grace  th*  imperial  vieft, 
And  in  Eliza's  robes  all  Anna  flands  confeft. 

A  haughty  bard,  to  ibme  by  volumes  rmis'd. 
At  Dick's,  and  Batibn's,  and  through  Smithficid, 

prait*d, 
Crie^  out  aloud— ^Bold  Oxford  bard,  forbeat 
With  rugged  numbers  to  torment  my  ear ; 
Yet  not  like  thee  the  heavy  critic  foars. 
But  paints  in  fuftian,  or  in  turn  deplores; 
With  Bnnyan's  flyle  profanes  heroic  fongs. 
To  the  tenth  page  lean  homilies  prolongs ; 
For  far-ictcfa'd  rhymes  makes  puzzled  angda 

firain. 
And  in  low  profe  dull  Lucifer  complain : 
His  envious  Mufe,  by  native  dulnefs  curfi. 
Damns  the  befi  poems,  and  contrives  tiie  worft^ 
Beyond  his  praife  or  blame  thy  works  prevail 
Complete  where  Dryden  and  thy  Mtkon  &il ; 
Great  Milton's  wiiig  on  lower  themes  fubfi(ic% 
And  Dryden  oft  in  rhyme  his  weaknefs  hide»( 
You  ne'er  with  jingling  words  deceive  the 
And  f  ct,  on  humble  fubjeds,  great  appear* 
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<2uiD  iranc  requirts  ttSta.  ▼irenti^ 
Mini  fcrocisyiiiuic  fiabcl  ardnum^ 
Imnune  opus,  crefccRtibfifcioe 
Vcrtice  fideribiu  propiaquniB. 
Kcqaicqoam :  Amici  diiparibut  Son^ 
Zludit  mures  nefciM  irtifei, 
linguiTque  faiiratur  recentea 
lo  patriii  peitgrinw  oris. 
Veftitur  hioc  tot  femo  coloribas, 
Quor  to,  PococKi,  cUffimilis  tat 
Orator  cSen»  quot  ncaffim 
Te  memores  ceicbiarc  gndnUL 
Hi  Don  tacebant  quo  Syviam  ftnqc 
Fercurrit  aeftu  raptna,  ut  arciboa 
Moo  jam  fuperbis,  et  Tcrcodia 
lodoluit  Bolimc  ruiiua, 
<{aia  corda  pttlfaaa  tunc  pavor  battfeiit 
Z)olor  qui*  arfit  Don  fine  gaudio^ 
Cum  bttfta  Chrifti  proTolataa 
Ambigttis  iacrymis  ri|[arct ! 
Sacratur  arbos  mvita  PocogkiO| 
ZiOc6(que  fiiooftraus  inqoiet  aooola* 
H»c  qaercttt  Hofeam  fupinum^ 
H«c  firitonem  recruavic  orauat 
Hk  audieruDt  gens  ^nerabildm 
Sbnaa  Mofen,  lode  Pococciuw 
Mon  ore,  non  aonis  minoremt 
Atquc  fuam  didicere  Ungnam* 
Ac  ficut  albens  perpetui  rnve 
fiimul  fiivillaa,  ct  cineres  finu 
£rodat  ardenti,  et  pruuns 

Contigvaa  rotat  .£tna  flammaai 
Sic  te  trementcm,  ieoivc  candidnm 
Mens  intDs  urgety  ^aeos  agit  ignca 
Sequi  rclo&antcm  loJUcm 
Per  tonitra,  acreafqne  nubes 
Annon  pavefcit,  dum  tuba  psUidiMi 
Ciet  Sionem.  &nm  tramuIuBi  polo 
Caligat  aftmm,  atqne  incubantt 
Terra  nigraos  tegitar  fub  nmbri  f 
.Quod  agmcn  :  hen  qux  tnrma  feqnacibva 
Tremenda  flammit !  quia  ftrepitaniimn 
Flidus  rotarum  eft !  O  Pooocki 
£gregie,  O  animofe  Vatis 
Interpret  abfirnfi,  O  fimili  ferd 
Correptc  flamfni,  te,  quot  imagine 
Crucis  notantur,  te,  fubado 
Cbrifticolx  gravis  Ottomannoa 
OcmcDs  requirit,  te  Babylonii 
Marrant  poetfla  te  phtfctris  Araba 
P!orat  revulfisy  et  Inigofoa 
Jam  graviorfcrit  horror  agfte* 
<^i  Gefta  oomlom  cognica  Cciaria, 
Qua  nee  Matronia  fcripia,  Pococmiua 
Plorator  ingtns,  et  deleoda 
HeSLonm  broriOH  Hdtcdm. 
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Jahus,  did  ever  Oo  thy  wondering  eyesy 
00  bright  a  kcnc  %A  ulumph  tik  t 


Pid  ever  Greece  or  Rome  foch  hnfeb  war, 

As  crowa'd  the  laft  anfpirinaa  yesr  ? 
Whjcn  Bra  at  jilenheim  ANNE  her  otfp 
fpread, 
A^d  Marlborough   to  tbe  field   the  ftaof 
fquadrons  led. 
In  vain  the  hills  and  flreanu  oppofe, 
lo  vain  the  hollow  groood  in  £uthkli  bilhibii 
To  the  roiwh  Danube's  wiodini  froc^ 
H^  OuKK^'dp^c*  thf  coBqueri^g  bars  kA 

u. 
They  fee  with  flaring  haggard  eyes 
ThiB  rapid  torrent  roll,  the  feaming  btUomii: 
Anuz'd,  aghafty  they  cnriH  bat  fisd, 
In  Marlborough's  arqaa»  a  (urcr  fate  hiai 

Now  hts  rra  f wond  aiult  iafcadik 
Mow  on  thdr  ibriakiug  head  dctodi: 
Wild  and  diaraftod  wjthiheir  feari^ 
They  jttftling  plunge  amidft  the  SamSiag  do^ 
The  flood*  away  th^  ftnicgiiag  iqaadroa^vc^ 
And  men,  and  arms, aodhociesi' wlttdi>|^ 
The  frighted  Pannbe  to  ihe  fonetrBsi^      ) 
The  Danube  feoa  tha  fiyiag  ocean  aMcn,     | 
Flying  tha  tfuMor  of  graac  ^N^A'ilsdi  J 

III. 
(Looke  pa  the  iaaa  ifleru  her  f waf , 
Flames  o'er  tbe  trembling  poeaa  ^1 
And  clouds  ol  ioaofce  mvoivethc d^. 
Affiighted  Europe  hiaara  the  cannon  nS| 
And  Afric  oohpts  Irom  its  diftaot  AdR. 
The  Fre^dTy  uuequal  in  the  igte, 
In  force  foperior,  take  their  flight. 
Fadions  in  vain  the  hero's  worth  4oeiT« 
In  vain  the  vanqnifli'd  iciuaiph,  whiktkjl^ 

Mow,  Janus,  with  a  futnrt  view, 
The  glories  of  her  reign  iiirvey. 
Which  IhaU  o'er  Fr«nce  her  arms  di^ 

And  kingdoms  now  her  own  Ibbdac. 
Lewis,  for  opprdSon  bora; 
Lewis  in  his  turn,  ihatt  manra, 
While  his  cooqior'd  luippy  fwaim, 
Shai:  bug  their  eafy  wilh'd'for  cba^ 

Others,  cnflav*d  by  viAory, 
Tkeir  fubjeAs»  aaahairfoes,  opprdi; 

AMMA  conquers  but  to  free, 
And  govcfnaMK  to  bleCs. 


ODE*. 


0|iMON|>*s  glory,  Marlborough'i 

All  the  mootlisof  Famie  cmpl^i 
And  th*  appUading  worid  aronnd 
Echoes  back  the  pkafipg  fimnd : 
'  Their  couxage  warns; 
Their  condikft  channa ; 
Yet  the  univerlal'joy 
Fcelfafenfiblcalloy: 
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.•  This  Ode,  siK  that  ivWcIl  Mnr«  fci  *^:^  . 
fenooymoufly  at  the  dine  when  tbcy  were  v*-';^ 

ire  now  afcrtbed  to  Ifr-  Snith,  on  tbe  ^aihors;  t.  * 
I  ououlcript  by  oat  of  kl»caalCB;«n''** 
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Mighty  Oeoi|^  f ,  the  Senite't  care. 
The  people's  love,  great  Anna's  prayer! 
While  the  ftroke  of  fate  we  dread 
Impending  o*cr  thy  facred  head, 
he  Britiih  youth  for  thee  fubmtt  to  fear, 
or  her  the  damet  in  clovdy  grief  appear ! 

JLet  the  noife  of  war  and  joy 
Rend  a^ain  the  trembling  fkj  ; 
Great  George  revives  to  calm  our  fears, 
With  profpc^  of  more  glorioos  yean : 
Deriv'd  from  Anne's  aofpiciouk  fmiles, 
Aore  cheerful  ain  relrefli  the  Britxih  Iflei. 

Sound  the  trumpet ;  beat  the  drum ; 
Tremble  France;  we  come,  we  come! 
Ahnighcy  force  our  courage  warms; 
We  feel  the  full,  the  powerful  charms 
>f  Ormond's  glory,  aod  of  Marlborough's 


ODE    IN    PRAISE    OF    MUSia 

COMPOSED   BT    UK,  CHAELXS   KINO, 

Im  Fimt  .Paris, 

rOR   TBS  DBGREX   Or   BATCBSLOR   Ot   MUSIC; 

Piffnwti  at  the  Theatre  m  Oxfird,  m  Briiaj 
the  llthefjuiy  X707. 

^osic,  foft  charm  of  Heaven  and  Earth, 
Xlience  didft  thou  borrow  thy  aufptdous  birth  ? 

Or  art  thou  of  eternal  date  ? 
tire  to  thyfclf.  thyfelf  as  old  as  Fate, 

Ere  the  rude  ponderous  mafs 
)f  earth  and  waters  from  their  chaos  fprang 

The  morning  ilars  their  anthems  fang, 
Lnd  nought  in  Heaven  was  heard  but  melody  and 
love. 

f  George  Priocc  of  oeiunark,  holband  to  the  Qgcen. 
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Myriadf  of  fpiritt,  fomu  divine. 

The  Seraphim,  with  the  bright  hoft 

Of  Angels,  Thrones,  and  Heavenly  Powers, 

Worihip  before  th*  Eternal  Shrine; 

Their  happy   privilege  in  hymns  and  anthema 
boaft, 

In  love  and  wonder  pais  their  bliftful  hours. 

Nor  let  the  lower  world  repine 
The  mafly  orb  in  which  we  fluggards  move 
As  if  fequeft^'d  from  the  arts  divine : 

Here's  Mufic  too, 
Aa  ours  a  rival  were  to  th'  world  above. 

Ch§nUf  five  Veicn, 

Hark,  how  the  feather'd  choir  thdr  mattins  chanty 
And  purling  ftreams  foft  accents  vent. 
And  all  both  time  and  meafure  know. 
Ere  fince  the  Theban  bard,  to  prove 

The  wondrous  magic  of  his  art. 
Taught  trees  aod  forefts  hov  to  move. 
All  Nature  has  a  general  concert  held. 

Each  creature  ftrives  to  bear  a  part ;        [yield. 
And  all  but  Death  and  Hell  to  cooquering  Mufic 

But  ftay,  I  hear  naethinks  a  motldy  crewi 
A  pecviih,  odd,  ecoenrric  race. 
The  glory  of  the  art  debafe ; 
Perhaps  becauife  the  iacted  cmblan  'tie 
Of  Truth,  of  Peace,  and  Order  too; 
So  dangerous  'tis  to  be  perverfely  vrife. 

But  be  they  ever  in  the  wrong. 
Who  lay  the  Prophet's  harp  e*er  fpoilM  the  Poet'a 
ibng! 

Grami  Chmu,  Pirn  Parte* 

To  Athen's  nnw,  my  Mnfe,  retire. 
The  refuge  and  the  theatre  of  wit; 
And  in  that  lafe  and  fweet  retreat, 

Amoogft  Apollo's  foos  inquire. 
And  fee  &  any  friend  of  thine  be  there : 

But  fure  fo  near  the  Theijpian  fpring 

The  humblcft  Bard  may  ut  and  fing : 
Here  rtfi  mj  Mufe,  aod  dwell  for  ever  here. 


TH« 


POETICAL  WORKS 


or 


RICHARD    DUKE. 


ConUtoiog  hit 


TKANtLATlOirs, 
XMITATIONI, 


PROLOGVKS, 

SONGfy 

BPISTLBf, 


t!fft  tov.  esv. 


T«  wtkk  tt  trafliei 


THE   LIFE   OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


Sometiinet  we  Virgil't  dcred  leavet  mm  o*er. 
Still  wondering,  and  ftUl  finding  canfe  fat  moft. 
tRTheo  Nifiis  and  Eurjalnt  we  admiret 
Their  gentle  friendfliip,  and  their  martial  fire, 
We  praife  their  valonr,  'caofe  yet  match'd  hj  nonci 
And  lore  their  firiendlhip,  fo  mnch  like  crar  own. 
Bkit  when  to  give  oar  minds  a  feaft  indeed, 
Horace,  ie^  kmmm  md  Imfihj  ihte,  we  read. 
Who  can  onr  tranfportt,  or  oor  longings  tell 
To  tafie  of  pleafures,  prais'd  hy  him  fo  well  f 
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rHE  LIFE  OF  DUKE, 


Ot  RiciA^D  DoKB  ^fery  few  particalan  have  ddeended  to  pofterity.  The  accontits  of  lus  £imUy 
are  oMcure  and  imperfect  Jacob  fays,  his  father  was  an  eminent  dcisen  of  London,  btit  docs  not 
mention  his  profeflioa.    The  year  of  hia  birth  is  not  known . 

The  earlieft  circumftance  that  has  been  recorded  concerning  him,  is  the  date  of  his  admiflion  to 
Wcftminficr^fcfaool,  which  appears  to  have  been  in  1670. 

It  is  probable,  he  was  admitted  a  fcholar  upon  the  foondation,  a*  he  was  ele^d  to  Trinity  CqI<* 
Icdgr,  Csmbridge,  in  1675. 

What  indications  of  genius  he  difplayed  in  hi*  fchool  exerdfes,  cannot  now  be  certainly  known ; 
but  be  appear*,  from  hia  writings,  to  have  been  an  acoompliflied  daflical  fcholar,  and  early  addiAed 
to  the  ftody  of  poetry. 

Oo  his  coming  to  Cambridge,  he  eplifted  himfelf  among  the  witt  of  the  onivetfity,  and  was  dif- 
tinguilbed  in  the  literary  and  fodal  circles,  for  the  elegance  of  hit  tafte,  and  the  fprightline(s  of  hia 
oontedation. 

He  Uved  is  habits  of  familiar  intimacy  with  Qtwiy,  who  appears,  from  his  Epiftle  to  him,  and 
Ac  Anfwer  to  it,  to  have  refided  (bme  time  at  Cambridge,  after  he  left  Oiford,  though  it  cannot 
be  afcertaineA  by  the  regifter  of  the  nniverfity  that  he  ftndied  there. 

In  1679,  he  addrefledji  copy  of  Verfes  to  Dryden,  on  the  appearance  of  his  «  Troilus  and  CixP 
lida,"  in  which  be  calb  him,  *  our  Mailer  Poet,  great  King  of  VerCe,**  and  himiclf,  *•  an  unknown, 
tmhcardpof  private  name," 

**  A  young  beginner  in  die  trade  of  wit.** 


In  1680,  came  out  a  tranflation  of  Ovid's  Spiftlea,  by  Drydcn,  and  other  pc^pnlar  names,  to 
which  he  contriboted  the  EpiiUes  of  Park  H  BtUm^  and  Atfaiui  U  Cydijfe, 

The  fame  year,  he  wrote  a  P^ntd  m  iht  DmAS  rf  Mary  Ductus  ^  SmOitmfim  s  a  mode  of 
writing  which  was  then  very  faihionable  among  the  wiu  on  fuch  occafioos. 

The  year  following,  he  attended  the  publication  of  **  Abialom  and  Achitophel,*'  with  a  poetical 
compliment  to  '^  the  unknown  Author,*'  in  whofe  **  mighty  and  immortal  lines'*  he  recognifea 
"  the  informing  genius"  and.'*  divine  flame"  of  his  mafter,  Dryden. 

Soon  after  the  appearance  of  <*  Abialom  and  Achitophel,'*  he  wrote  a  political  poem,  intitnled 
The  ifrwtfw,  which,  though  unfinii^ed,  is  the  moft  coaflderable  of  his  original  performances. 

In  an  advertifement  prefixed  to  it,  the  Editor  fays,  **  he  was  pcrfoaded  to  undertake  it  by  Mr. 
Sheridan  Jthe  fecretary  to  the  Duke  of  York ;  but  Mr.  Duk*,  findiiv  that  gentleman  deiigned  to  make 
ufe  of  his  pen  to  Vent  hb  fpleen  againft  feveral  peilbna  at  Court  that  were  of  another  party  than 
that  he  waa  engaged  in,  broke  off  proceeding  in  it,  and  left  it  (imperfeft)  as  it  b  now  printed." 

In  1681,  he  took  hb  degree  of  MaiUr  of  Arts,  having  been  before  a  fellow  of  hb  cpUcge,  or 
appointed  to  a  fcUowihip  ibon  after  hb  gradnation. 

The  lame  year,  he  wrote  a  poem  m  the  MgrHmgt  tf  Gnrgg  Friaee  rf  Dmrn^fh  H  Laify  Antu^ 
which  contains  an  elegant  mixture  of  panegyric  and  poetry  ;  the  condofion  is  eaiinently  happy. 

In  1684,  he  wrote  a  poem  m  ihe  Jkath  •/  Kmg  Chttrln  I/^  md  the  Jmptgmatim  rf  Xing  Jametf 
in  which  his  loyalty  and  wit  are  e^naUy  con^icMM^  Tlia  cbaraAer  of  Charles,  though  deliciettt 
Vol..  VI.  Rr 
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in  truth,  is  a  maftcrpicce  of  panegyric ;  and  the  compliment  to  James  ezhibics  fuffickot  prooCa  « 
his  poetical,  but  not  of  his  prophetical  powef. 

He  was  engaged,  among  other  wits,  in  the  verfion  of  Juvenil,  that  goes  under  the  naJBC  oC  Dry- 
den,  and  tranllatcd  the  iQutib  Satiric  ... 

He  contributed,  alfo,  fcveral  tranJlations  from  Theocritus,  Horace,  and  Virgil,  to  Dryds'i 
Mifcellany ;  in  which  moft  of  hi»-other  poema  were  firft  publiflied;. 

When  he  left  the  uniTerfity,  he  entered  into  orders,  as  he  humoroufiy  threatened,  in  the  oocck- 

Hon  of  his  SjitJIg  to  Otway  : 

TJfc  I  ftiall  p-ow ' — ^— 

A  greafy  blockhead  fellow  in  a  gown, 

With  my  own  hair,  a  band,  and  ten  long  nails, 

And  wit,  that  at  a  quibble  never  fails. 

From  this  time,  he  appears  to  have  febdoed  his  inclination  to  levity  and  conviviality ;  far  he  t*- 
c&me  a  celebrated  preacher,  and  obtained  feveral'  ectlefiaftical  pfefermenti?  beiogiittde  m  ptvko- 
dary  .i£  Glouccftcr,  a  pro^or  in  the  convocation  for  that  choith,  and  a  cbapiMn  to  <Jw« 
Anne. 

In  X710,  he  was  prefented  by  the  Bilhop  of  Wineliefterto  the  vahraUe  living  of  Wkory,  m  ©i« 
fordlhire,  which  he  enjoyed  hot  a  few  moothi.  On  Febmafy  tyio-lt^  having  retimed  htm  as 
cnreruinmcnt,  he  was  found  dead  the  next  morning. 

This  is  aH  that  is  known  of  Duke ;  a  man  who  enjoyed  the  Iriendlhip  and  praifca  o£  I^rfc 
"Waller.  Otway,  Lee,  Creech,  and  other  contemporary  wUs;  and  who  appesft  to  ksvc  keen  » 
polite  and  accomplilhed  fcholar  and  a  refpedable,  though  not  a  great  poet. 

ilia  Foemt  were  colleAed  and-pobliflied  by  Tonfon,  in  8vo,  171 7t  ^<b  ^  poena  oC 
mon  and  Buckingham,  and  have  been  reprinted  in  fubiequcac  colleAiona. 

Op  his  poctjy  much  commendation  cannot  be  bellowed.    His  7ramfaiio»s  have 
remarkable.    Like  the  verfiona  of  his  aflbciates,  they  are  generally  Ucemiooa, 
ing  for  their  freedom  by  their  beauties.    Hia  PaRiieal  Vafit  are  not  cnflaUuUy 
anuch  dcbafcd  by  fentiments  of  fiervility  and  adulation.    The  Rtmum^  thongh  ioapcffcft,  baa 
TigoroUs,  and  fome  happy  Ifaies.    His  S^itgi  arc  not  inferior  to  other  compofitiosa  of  that 
Hit  Ef^fiUt  are  eafy  and  familiar.    In  aU  hia  pieoea  Art  to  be  foond  fome  elegandef  of 
and  fome  felicities  of  didion. 

His  Sermons  have  been  fcveial  times  reprinted,  and  arc  ranked,  by  Dr.  Fclton,  with  the  eoKpoi- 
tions  of  Tillotfon  and  Sprat. 

After  commending  the  Bifhop  of  Roche&ef,  he  Ikyf : 

"  Mr.  Duke  may  be  alfo  mentioned,  under  the  double  capacity  of  a  poet  and  a  divine.  He  i>  a 
bright  ertample  in  the  fcveral  pans  of  writing,  whether  we  confider  his  OnghaL^  hb 
Paraphrafety  or  JmitatUns,  But  here  I  can  only  mention  him  as  a  divine,  but  vrith  this 
menda(ion,€hat  in  his  Sermons,  befuies  liveKnefs  of  wit,  purity  and  corre^efs  of  flyle,  and  JBUnefie: 
argument  we  fee  many  fine  allofiens  to  the  ancients,  feveral  beautiful  pafiages  handfomcly  ixic»pf  • 
rated  in  the  train  of  his  own  thoughts;  and,  to  fay  all  in  a  ytxit^t^dafe  UanuMg  and  n  QrAm 

His  moral  and  poetical  chancer  is  briefly^  but  judicioully  and  wittily  given  by  Dr.  Jdmfiv; 
though  it  containa  a  fuppolitioii  with  regard  to  his  later  ientiments>of  fome  of  ^is  compofitioia,  fsr 
which  there  is  no  fonndationy  as  none  of  his  vetfes,  even  the  moft  light  and  miry,  nre  oScniw  c^ 
virtue  or  decency. 

«•  He  appears,  from  his  writing^*,  to  have  been  not  ill  qualified  for  poetical  cowpofitiucs.  K* 
poems  are  not  below  mediocrity ;  nor  have  I  found  mueh  in  them  to  be  praifed.  With  the  wk,  b: 
fcems  to  have  ihared  the  diilblutcnefs  of  the  times ;  foi^  fome  of  his  compofitimia  arc  fuch^  ss  fce 
mnft  have  reviewed  with  detefla^on  in  his  Utter  daya. 

Perhaps,  like  fome  other  foolifli  young  nen,  he  rather  talked  than  lived  vido&lly,  sb  an  a^ 
where  he  that  would  be  fought  a  wit  was  afraid  to  (ay  his  prayers;  and  whatever  Bo^hawt^z 
had  in  the  firft  part  of  his  life,  unsfurely  condeaaned  ^nd  r^^bra^edby  hia  bettcc  j 
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**  LoDga  eft  injuria,  Innfre 
*'  Amba^CB;  fed  fumma  fequar  falligia  rerom/* 

ViRO. 

How  haie  w^e  wander*d  a  lon^  difmal  Dight, 
J^cd  through  Mind  patha  by  each  deluding  light  I 
Now  p<nng*d  in  mire,  now  by  fharp  brambles  torn, 
With  tempefts  beat,  and  to  the  wmda  a  fcnrn ! 
I^ft,  weary *d,  fpent !  but  fee  the  eaftem  ftar 
And  glimmering  light  dawnt  kindly  from  afir : 
Bright  Goddeft,  hail  I  while  we  by  thee  funrey 
The  rarionK  exTon  of  our  painful  way ; 
While,  guided  by  fome  clew  of  hearenly  thread. 
The  labyrinclB  perplex'd  we  backward  tread. 
Through  mlers*  avarice,  pride,  ambition,  hate, 
PcTverfe  cabals,  and  winding  turns  of  ftate, 
fhe  fenare's  rage,  and  all  the  crooked  lines 
Of  incoherent  plots  and  wild  defigns ; 
rill,  getting  cmt  where  firft  we  enrer*d  in, 
K  new  bright  race  of  glory  we  begin. 

As,  after  Winter,  Spring's  glad  face  appears, 
\ft  the  bleft  ihore  to  (hipwreck'd  mariners, 
iucceis  to  lovers,  glcnry  to  the  brave, 
iealth  to  the  fick,  or  freedom  to  the  flave ; 
Inch  was  great  Csefar's  day !  the  wondrinis  day, 
That  long  in  Fate's  dark  bofom  hatching  lay, 
leaven  to  abfolve,  and  fattsfadion  bring, 
or  twenty  years  of  mifery  and  fin  ! 
^at  fhouts,  what  triumph,  what  unruly  joy, 
weird  every  breaft,  did  every  tongue  employ, 
(^ith  rays  dire^,  whilft  on  his  people  flione 
'he  king  triumphant  from  the  martyr's  throne ! 
iTas  ever  prince  like  him  to  mortals  given  F 
9  much  the  }oy  of  earth,  and  care  of  heaven  ! 
>nder  the  preffure  of  unequal  fate, 
f  fo  ere6k  a  mind,  and  foul  fo  great ! 
>  full  of  meekncfs,  and  fo  void  of  pride, 
^en  borne  aloft  by  Fortune's  higheft  tide  f 
Icrcy,  like  heaven,  's  his  chief  prerogative, 
U  joy  to  favc,  and  glory  to  forgive, 
U  ftorms  composed,  and  tempefts  rage  afleep, 
c,  halcyon  like,  fac  brooding  o'er  the  deep, 
c  faw  the  royal  bark  fecurely  ride, 
o  danger  thrcutcuiiig  fro*!!  the  peaceful  tide; 


And  he  who,  when  the  winds  and  feas  were  high, 
Oppos'd  his  fkill,  and  did  their  rage  defy. 
No  diminution  to  his  honour  thought, 
T*  enjoy  the  pleafure  of  the  calm  he  brought, 
(Should  he  alone  be  fo  the  people's  flave. 
As  not  to  fhare  the  bleffings  chat  he  gave  ?) 
But  not  till,  full  of  providential  care, 
He  chofe  a  pilot  in  his  place  to  fteer ; 
One  in  his  father's  councils  and  his  own 
I^ong  exercis'd,  and  grey  in  bufincfs  grown ; 
Whofe  confirm'd  judgment  and  fagacious  wtc 
Knew  all  the  fands  on  which  rafh  monarchs  fplit; 
Of  riiing  winds  could,  ere  they  blew,  inform. 
And  from  which  quarter  to  expert  the  florin. 
Such  was,  or  fuch  he  feem'd,  whom  Cxfar  chofe. 
And  did  all  empire'*)  cares  in  him  repofe, 
Thar,  after  all  his  toiU  and  dangers  paft, 
He  might  lie  down  and  tafte  fome  cafe  at  laft. 

Now  ftands  the  ftatefman  of  the  helm  poiTeft, 
On  him  alone  three  mighty  nations  reft ; 
Byrfa  *  hi*  name,  bred  at  the  wrangling  bar. 
And  ikill'd  in  arms  of  that  litigious  war ; 
But  more  to  Wit's  peacefuller  arts  inclin'd. 
Learning's  Mccenas,  and  the  Mufes*  friend; 
Him  every  Mufe  in  every  age  had  fung. 
His  cafy  flowing  wit  and  charming  tongue. 
Had  not  the  treacherous  voice  of  power  infpir'd 
His  mounting  thoughts,  and  wild  ambition  fir'd; 
Difdaining  lefs  alliances  to  own, 
He  now  fets  up  for  kinfhian  of  the  throne ; 
And  Anna,  by  the  power  her  father  gain'd, 
Back'd  with  great  Cxfar's  abfolute  command, 
On  fjalfe  pretence  of  former  coAtradls  made. 
Is  forc'd  on  brave  f-  Britannicus's  bed. 

Thus  rais'd,  his  infolence  his  wit  out-vy'd. 
And  meaneft  avarice  majntain'd  his  pride : 
When  C«far,  to  confirm  his  infant  ftate, 
Drown'd  in  oblivion  all  old  names  of  hate. 
By  threatening  many,  but  excepting  none 
That  paid  the  purchafe  of  oblivion. 
Byrfa  his  mafter's  frtfe-given  mercy  fold, 
And  royal  grace  retaiPd  for  rebel  gold  : 
That  new  ftate*inazim  be  invented  firft, 
(To  aged  Time's  laft  revolution  curft) 
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'  That  teaches. mooarchs  to  oblige  their  foes. 
And  their  beft  frienda  to  beggary  expofe ; 
For  thefe,  he  faid,  would  fiill  beg  on  and  (enre ; 
*Ti8  the  old  badge  of  loyalty  to  ftanre  : 
But  hatden'd  rebels  mull  by  bribes  be  won, 
And  paid  for  ail  the  mighty  ills  they've  done  ; 
When  wealth  and  honour  from  their  treafonsflow, 
How  can  they  choofe  but  very  loyal  grow  ? 
This  falfe  ungrateful  maxtm  Byrfa  taught, 
Vait  fums  of  wealth  from  thriving  rebels  brought ; 
Titles  and  power  to  thieves  and  traitors  fold, 
SwellM  his  (Iretch'd  coffers  with  o*erflowing  gold. 
>fetice  all  thefe  tearv-^^n  thefe  6rft  feeds  was  fown 
His  country's  following  ruin,  and  his  own* 

Of  that  accurft  and  facrilcgious  new, 
"Which  great  by  merit  of  rebellion  grew. 
Had  all  uoadive  periihM  and  unknown, 
The  falfe  *  Antonius  had  fiifficM  alone. 
To  alt  fucceoding  agei  to  praclaim 
Of  this  ftate  principle  the  guilt  and  Ihame. 
'AntoniuB  early  in  rebellious  race 
Swiftly  fet  out,  nor  flackening  in  his  pace. 
The  (ame  ambition  that  his  youthful  heat 
Urg*d  to  ail  ills,  the  little  daring  brat 
With  unabated  ardour  does  engage. 
The  loathfome  dregs  of  hi«  decrepit  age ; 
Bold,  full  of  native  and  acquirM  deceit. 
Of  fprightly  cunning  and  maliciofus  wit ; 
Reftkfs,  projeding  (Ull  ibme  new  defigo, 
^iU  drawing  round  the  government  his  liDe« 
Bold  on  the  walls,  or  bufy  in  the  mine : 
XjCv^  d  a!(  the  (lews,  but  to  the  blinded  eyes 
Of  the  dull  crowd  at  Puriun  precife ; 
Before  their  fight  he  draws  the  juggler**  cloud 
Of  public  intereft,  and  the  people's  good. 
The  working, ferment  of  his  adive  mind, 
la  bis  weak  body's  calk  with  pain  confin'd. 
Would  burft  the  rotten  vcflel  where  'tis  peat, 
But  (hat  'tis  tapt  to  give  the  treafon  vent. 

Such  were  Che  men  that  from  the  ftatefinan's 
band 
Not  pardon  only»  but  promotion  gained : 
All  offices  of  dignity  or  power 
Thefe  fwanaing  locvfts  greedily  devour  % 
Pfeferr'd  to  all  the  fccrecs  of  the  ftate, 
Thefe  fenfelefs  finoers  in  the  council  ikte. 
In  their  unjuft  deceitful  balance  laid, 
The  great  concerns  of  war  and  peace  were  weigh*d. 

This  wife  fLoviGus  knew,  whofe  mighty  mind 
Had  nnivertsl  empire  long  defign'd; 
And  when  be  all  things  found  were  bought  aad 

fold, 
Thot^ght  nothing  there  impofliblc  to  gold : 
With   mighty   lumS|    through   fecret   channeb 

bn«ught» 
On  the  porrupted  counfellors  he  wrought: 
Againft  the  neighbouring  Belgians  they  declare 
A  hazardous  and  an  ezpenlive  war. 
Their  freih  affronts  and  matchlefs  infoleoce 
To  Cxfar^s  honour  made  a  fair  preunce  ; 
Mere  outfide  this,  but,  ruliag  by  his  pay. 
Cunning  Lovifius  did  this  projcA  lay. 
By  mutual  damages  to  weaken  thofe 
Who  only  could  his  vaft  defigns  oppofe. 

•  Earl  of  ShilbeAtfry.         f  Prcocn  King. 


But  CsBfar,  looking  with  a  juft  difdab 
Upon  their  bold  pretences  to  the  main. 
Sent  forth  his  royal  brother  from  his  fide, 
To  laih  their  infolence,  and  curb  their  pride: 
Britannicus,  by  whofe  high  virtues  grac'd. 
The  preferit  age  contends  with  all  the  pail ; 
Him  Heaven  a  pattern  did  for  henes  fonc. 
Slow  to  advife,  but  eager  to  perform, 
In  council  calm,  fierce  as  a  ftorm  in  fi^, 
Danger  his  fport,  and  labour  his  delight : 
To  him  the  fleet  and  camp,  the  fea  and  field, 
Did  equal  harvefts  of  bright  glory  yield. 
No  \e£*  each  civil  virtue  him  comnends, 
The  beft  of  fubjeds,  brothers,  mafiers,  fnodi; 
To  merit  juft,  to  needy  virtue  kind. 
True  to  his  word,  and  conftant  to  his  Erieodi 
What's  well  f  efolv'd,  as  bravely  he  purfoes, 
Fiz'd  in  his  chdioe,  as  careful  how  to  chsofe. 
Honour  was  bom,  not  planted^  his  heart. 
And  Virtue  came  by  nature,  aot  by  art : 
Where  glory  calls,  and  Cxfar  gives  coaunaad, 
He  flies  I  his  pointed  thunder  in  his  hand. 
The  Belgian  fleet  endeavonr'd,  but  is  viiO| 
The  tempeft  of  his  fury  to  fuftain  : 
Shattet'd  and  torn,  before  his  flags  they  iy 
Like  doves  that  the  eaaltcd  eagle  fpy. 
Ready  to  ftoop  and  feize  them  from  on  bigh: 
He,  Neptune  Uke,  when,  from  his  watery  bid 
Above  the  waves  lifting  his  awful  head. 
He  imilest  and  to  his  chariot  gives  the  toDt 
In  triumph  rides  o'er  the  sffertcd  main, 
And  now  returns,  the  watery  empire  won, 
At  Cxfar's  feet  to  lay  his  trideot  down. 
But  who  the  fliouts  and  triumphs  can  relate 
Of  the  glad  ifle  that  his  return  did  vrait  ? 
Rejoicing  crowds  attend  him  oo  the  ftrasd, 
iJond  as  the  fea,  and  numerous  as  the  iaad. 
A  joy  too  great  to  be  by  words  exprcfl. 
Shines  in  each  eye,  and  beau  in  every  kaft-' 
So  joy  the  many,  but  the  wifcr  few 
The  godlike  prince  with  filent  wonder  viev. 
The  grateful  fenate  his  high  ads  confJs 
In  a  vaft  gift,  but  than  hia  merit  left. 
Britaiuicttfe  is  all  the  voice  of  Fanne, 
Britannicus !  ihe  knows  no  other  naoK ; 
The  people's  darling,  and  the  court's  delig^ 
Lovely  in  peace,  as  dreadful  in  the  fight! 
Shall  he,  fball  ever  he,  who  now  comnsfid* 
So  many  thoufaad  hearts,  and  tongues,  sad  biso; 
Shall  ever  he,  by  fome  fbrange  crime  «f  f^* 
Fall  under  the  ignoble  vulgar's  hate  f  ^ 

Who  knows  ?  the  turns  of  Fortune  who  om  t^- 
Who  fix  her  globe,  or  ftop  the  rolUag  wbed' 
The  crowd's  a  fea,  whofe  wants  run  hi^  »^* 
According  as  the  winds,  their  kaden,  blsv- 
All  calm  aAd  fmooth,  till  from  ferae  csrttf  v 
An  envious  blaft,  that  makes  the  biUofrs  sik : 
The  bhift,  that  whence  it  comes,  or  wheit  ii  ^ 
We  know  not ;  but  where'er  it  lifts  it  Uovfc 
Was  not  of  old  the  Jewifli  rabble's  cry 
Hoiimna  firft,  and  after  crucify  ? 

Now  Byrfa  with  full  orb  iUuftrMW  ft««. 
With  beams  refleded  from  his  glorious  fin; 
All  power  hia  own,  but  what  wasgiwa»»«W^ 
That  couofeUors by  him  from  rebels t«^i 
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Sat,  nia'd  ft>  hr^  eadi  now  dtfdaiaft  a  firfi, 

The  tafte  of  power  does  but  inflame  the  thiriL 

Vith  envious  eyes  they  ByHa's  glories  fee, 

Tor  think  they  can  be  great,  while  Icfs  than  he. 

'.aTf  their  cunning  iharpen*d,  and  their  wit, 

inough  before  for  treacherous  councils  fit : 

**  acoife  him  openly  not  yet  they  dare, 

(ut  fubtly  br  degrees  hit  fall  prepare  : 

rbey  knew  by  long-ezperienc*d  defcrt 

low  near  he  grew  rooted  to  Cxfar's  heart ; 

'o  move  him  hence,  requjr*d  no  common  ^ill, 

tut  what  is  hard  to  a  relulved  will  ? 

*hey  found  hit  public  anions  all  confpiK,  • 

Rifely  apply*d,  to  favour  their  defire  : 

luc  one  they  want  their  venom  to  fuggeft. 

Lad  make  it  gently  Aide  to  Cxfar's  breaft : 

^0  fitter  than  *  VilleriuR  for  this  pare  ? 

Lnd  him  to  gain  reqair'd  but  little  art, 

'or  mifchief  was  the  darling  of  his  heart. 

i  compound  of  fuch  pans  as  never  yet 

D  any  one  of  all  God*s  creatures  met : 

fot  fick  men*s  dreams  fo  various  or  fo  wild, 

)r  of  fuch  di(agrceing  fliapes  compil'd ; 

Utf  through  ^1  changes  of  his  ihifting  fcene, 

itill  cooftant  to  fj^fibon  and  harlequin, 

\s  if  he  'ad  made  a  pnyer,  than  his  of  old 

More  fooliih,  that  tum*d  all  he  touch*d  to  gold. 

3od  granted  him  to  play  th'  eternal  fool, 

\d6  all  he  handled  torn  to  ridicule. 

Thus  a  new  Midas  truly  he  appears, 

\nd  (hews,  through  all  difguile,  his  afs's  ears. 

Did  he  the  weightieft  bufinefs  of  the  ftate 

^t  council  or  in  fenate-houfc  debate, 

Ciog,  country,  all,  he  for  a  jeft  would  quit, 

To  catch  fome  little  flafli  of  paltry  wit : 

^ow  full  of  gravity  foe*er  he  ftxuts. 

The  ape  in  robes  will  fcramble  for  his  outs : 

3id  he  all  laws  of  heaven  or  earth  defy, 

ilafphcme  hit  God,  or  give  hit  king  the  lie; 

^dohery,  murders,  or  ev*n  worfe,  commit,   * 

Itill  'twas  a  jeft,  and  nothing  but  iheer  wit : 

Vt  lafl  this  edg*d-tool  wit,  his  darling  fport, 

ATouoded  himfelf,  and  baniih'd  him  the  court :  ' 

^ike  common  jugglers,  or  like  common  whores, 

V.I1  his  tricks  ihewp,  he  was  kick'd  out  of  doors. 

*^ot  chang'd  in  humour  by  his  change  of  place, 

ic  ftill  found  company  to  fuit  his  grace ; 

•louotebanks,  qoakers,  chemifts,  trading  varlets, 

^imps,  player's,  city  fiieriffs,  and  fuburb  harlots ; 

Var  his  averfion,  onee  he  heard  it  roar, 

lut,  "  Damn  him  if  he  ever  hear  it  more  ! 

^d  there  you  inay  believe  him,  though 

fwore. 
lut  with  pUy-hoQfe^  waci,  immortal  wart, 
ie  wag'd,  and  ten  years  rage  prodocM  a  f  farce. 
U  many  rolUag  years  he  did  employ, 
^nd  hands  almoft  at  many,  to  deftroy 
heroic  rhyme,  as  Greece  to  ruin  Troy. 
>nce  more,  fays  Fame,  for  battle  he  prepares, 
^nd  threatent  rhymers  with  a  fccond  farce : 
)at,  if  as  long  for  this  as  that  we  fiay, 
Ic'll  finilh  Cleveden  fooaer  than  his  play. 

This  precious  tool  did  the  new  ftatefman  ufe 
In  Czf^ir's  breath  their  whifpert  to  infufe  : 
P  Duke  of  Suckingbam,         i  The  ReUcarial. 


Sufpicion*s  bred  by  gravity,  beard,  and  gown ; 
But  who  fnfpefts  the  madman  and  buffoon  i 
Drolling  Villerius  this  advantage  had. 
And  all  his  jeftt  fober  inipreflioos  made  ; 
Befides,  he  knew  to  choole  the  fofteft  hour, 
When  Ca:far  for  a  while  forgot  hii  power, 
And,  coming  tir*d  from  cmpire't  grand  affain. 
In  the  free  joys  of  yrine  relax  d  his  caret. 
'Twas  then  he  play*d  the  fly  foceeftful  fool. 
And  ferious  mifchief  did  in  ridicule; 
Then  he  with  jealous  thoughts  his  prince  could  fill, 
And  gild  with  mirth  and  glittering  wit  the  pill. 
With  a  grave  mien,  difcourfe,  and  decent  fiate. 
He  plcafantly  the  ape  could  imitate ; 
And  foon  as  a  contempt  of  him  vTas  bred. 
It  made  the  way  for  hatred  to  fucceed. 

Gitvitiet  difguife 
The  greateft  jeft  of  all,  <*  he*d  needs  be  wile-—*' 

[Hin  Un  wfvffr  left  of] 


OVID,  BOOK.  L  ELEGY  V. 

*TwAS  noon,  when  I,  fcorcb*d  with  the  dmiUo 

fire 
Of  the  hot  fun  and  my  more  hot  defire, 
Stretch'd  on  my  downy  couch  at  eaie  wat  laid,    < 
Big  with  expe^ance  of  the  k>velT  maid. 
The  cortains  but  half  drawn,  a  light  Jet  io. 
Such  as  in  fliadct  of  thickeft  grovet  is  feen  { 
Such  as  remains  yvhen  the  fun  flies  away. 
Or  when  night's  gone,  «Dd  yet  it  is  not  day. 
This  light  to  modeft  maids  muft  be  allow'd. 
Where  Ihame  may  hope  its  guilty  head  to  flirowd* 
And  now  my  love,  Corinna,  did  appear, 
Loofe  on  her  neck 'fell  her  divided  hair, 
Loofe  at  her  flowing  gown,  that  wantoa'd 

the  air. 
In  foch  a  garb,  vrith  fuch  a  grace  and  mien. 
To  her  rich  bed  approachM  th'  AlTyrian  queea* 
So  Lais  look'd,  when  all  the  youth  of  Greece, 
With  adoration  did  her  charms  confeft. 
Her  envious  gown  to  pull  away  I  try*d, 
But  flie  rcfiaed  ftill,  and  fttll  dcny'd ; 
But  fo  reiifted,  that  file  feem'd  to  be  ' 
Unwilling  to  obtain  the  viAory. 
So  I  at  hSk  an  eafy  conqueft  had, 
Whilft  my  fair  combatant  herfelf  bctray'd  s 
But*  when  (he  naked  ftood  before  my  eyet, 
Gods!  with  what  cherms  did  ihe  my  foul  furpri(et 
What  fnowy  arms  did  I  both  fee  and  feel  ? 
With  what  rich  globes  did  her  foft  bofom  fweO '. 
plump  at  ripe  dufters  rofe  each  glowing  breaft. 
Courting  the  hand,  and  fueing  to  be  preft  f 
In  every  limb  what  various  charms  were  fpread. 
Where  thouiend  little  Loves  and  Graces  play'd  * 
One  beauty  did  through  her  whole  body  fliine. 
I  faw,  adaiir'd,  and  prels'd  it  clofe  to  mine. 
The  reft,  who  knows  not  ?   Thus  edlnnc*d 

lay. 

Till  in  each  other's  arms  we  dy'd  away : 
O  give  me  lach  a  nooo  ^ye  gods)  to  every  day. 

Rr  it'i 
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HORACE,  BOOK  IT.  ODE  IV.* 


Blvsu  pot,  my  frienil,  to  own  the  lovo 
Which  thy  fair  captive's  eyci  ilo  move  ; 
AchiUes,  once  the  fierce,  the  brave, 
Stoop'd  to  the  beamie*  of  a  flave  ; 
Tecmefla's  charms  conld  overpower 
Ajix,  her  lord  and  conqueror  ; 
Great  Ajramemnon,  when  fuccefs 
Did- all  his  arms  with  conqueft  blels, 
WbeD'Heiftior's  fall  had  gain*d  him  more 
Th^  ten  long  rolling  yeara  before. 
By  a  bright  captive  virgin's  eyes 
£v*n  in  the  midft  of  triumph  dies. 
You  know  not  to  what  mighty  line 
The  lovely  maid  may  male  you  join  ; 
Sefc  ^ut.the  charms  her  forrow  wean, 
No  common  caufe  could  draw  fuch  tears : 
Tbofe  ilreams.fure  that  adorn  her  to 
For  lots  of  royai  kindred  flow  : 
Oh  !  think  not  fo  divine  a  thing 
Could  from  the  bed  of  commons  fpring; 
Whofe  faith  could  fo  unmov'd  remain, 
And  fo  ave'rfe  lo  fordid  gsiin, 
Was  never  born  of  any  race 
Tine  might  the  nobleft  love  cfifgnce. 
Her  blooming  face,  her  fnowy  arms. 
Her  well-(hap*d  legs,  and  all  her  charms 
Of  her  body  and  her  face, 
I,  poor  I,  may  fafely  praife, 
bufpednot,  J^ove,  the  yoothful  rage 
From  Horace's  declining  age  ; 
But  think,  reraov'd  by  forty  years, 
All  his  flames  and  all  thy  fears. 


HORACE,  BOOK  11.   ODE  VITI. 

If  ever  any  injur'i!  power. 
By  which  the  falle  Barine  fwore, 
Falfc,  iair  Barioe,  oq  thy  head 
Had  the  leaft  mark  of  vengeance  (bed ; 
If  but  a  tooth  or  nail  of  thee 
Had  fufler'd  by  thy  perjury, 
I  fliould  believe  thy  vows ;  but  thou 
Since  perjur'd  dod  more  charming  grow. 
Of  all  our  youth  the  public  care, 
Kor  half  fo  falfe  as  thoo  art  fair. 
It  thrives  with  thee  to  be  forfworn 
By  thy  dead  mother's  iacred  urn, 
^f  faeaveoy  and  all  the  ftars  that  ihioe 
Without,  and  every  god  within  : 
Veovs  hears  this,  and  all  the  while 
At  thy  empty  vows  docs  finile. 
Her  nymphs  all  fmile,  her  little  fon 
Does  &ule,  and  to  his  quiver  run ; 
Does  fmile,  and  fall  to  whet  his  darti, 
To  wound  for  thee  frefli  lovers  hearts. 
See  all  the  youth  does  thee  obey ; 
Thy  train  o^aves  grows  every  day ; 
Nor  leave  thy  former  fubje^s  thee,   * 
Though  oft  they  threaten  to  be  itu^ 

•  iee  another  Imltaiioo  ofthis  Ode  kn  Talden'$  Poem?. 


Though  oft  with  vows  ta\{c  ax  thio^  are. 
Their  fniTworn  miftrefs  they  forfwear. 
Thee  every  careful  mother  fears 
For  her  fon*s  blooming  tender  years ; 
Thee  frugal  fires,  thee  the  young  bride 
In  Hymen's  fetters  newly  ty*d. 
Led  thou  detain  by  flronger  charma 
Th*  ezpeded  hufliand  from  her  arms. 


HORACE  AND  LYDIA. 

BOOK   III.     ODE    IZ. 
HOaACC. 

Whilst  I  was  wilcome  to  your  heart. 
In  which  no  happier  youth  had  part. 
And,  full  of  more  prevailing  charmi, 
I'hrew  round  your  neck  his  dearer  amu, 
1  flourifh'd  richer  and  more  bled 
Than  tlie  great  monarch  of  the  ca£l. 

i.TniA. 
Whilft  all  thy  foul  with  mc  was  fill'd. 
Nor  Lydia  did  to  Chloe  yield, 
Lydia,  the  celebrated  name, 
I'he  only  theme  of  vcrfc  and  fame, 
I  flourifh'd  more  than  flie  renown'd, 
Whofe  godlike  fon  our  Rome  did  foticd. 

UORACK. 

Me  Chloe  now,  whom  every  Mofe 
And  every  Grace  adorns,  iubducs; 
For  whom  I'd  gladly  die,  to  Cive 
Her  dearer  beauties  from  the  grave. 

I.T01A« 

Me  lovely  Calais  docs  ^e 
With  mutual  flames  of  fierce  defire; 
For  whom  1  twice  would  die,  to  iavc 
His  youth  more  precious  from  the  grave 

noaACK, 
What  if  our  formfr  loves  return, 
And  our  firft  fires  again  ihould  b V4 , 
If  Chloe's  banilh'd,  to  make  way 
For  the  fbriakeu  Lydia  ? 

LV9XA. 

Though  he  is  Ihining  as  a  flar, 
Conftant  and  kind  as  he  is  fair ; 
Thou  light  as  curk,  rough  as  the  Tea, 
Yet  I  would  live,  would  die  with  thee. 


THE      CYCLOPS. 

TBEOCaiTCS,  IDTtt.SI. 

O  SsotT,  no  herb,  no  ialve  was  ever  haai 
To  cafe  a  lover's  heart,  or  heal  hit  vousd; 
No  medicine  this  prevailing  ill  fiMs«<> 
None,  but  the  charms  of  the  condolii^  Mi(<£' 
Sweet  to  the  kn£c,  and  eafy  to  the  nM 
The  curt ;  but  hjjd,  but  vciy  haril,  w  fio^ 


POEMS. 


^it 


Phis  you  wflU  know,  ud  Atfelf  none  fo  ficU, 
^ho  both  ao  Phyiic'i  faored  arc  ezcel» 
Ind  in  Wk's  orb  aiiM«pg  tbci>fightt:(k  ihioe, 
rbe  love  of  PhoBbiif»  aod  tbe  tuBefuLNiiK. 
Thu  IWcQtiy  £i4  of  okl«  the  Cydopt  Arove 
*o  foften  hit  uoeafy  hours  of  Lwj. 
"hen,  when  hot  yoinh  uf  gM  him  to  fierce  4ciUv» 
lod  Galatea**  eyes  ktndlul  the  raging  fire, 
ill  was  no  common  £aate»  nor  could  he  mo?e 
a  the  old  aru  and  beaten  patlis  of  love ; 
lor  flowers  nor  fruits  fent  to  oblige  the  fair, 
<lur  more  to  plcafe  curiM  hi*  neglc&cd  hair  ; 
iis  was  all  rag^  all  madncft  i  to  hit  mind 
io  other  cares  their  wonted  entrance  find. 
)ft  from  the  field  hk  flock  return'd  alone, 
Johecdedf  unobferv'd :    he  on  fome  ftone, 
)r  craggy  difi*,  to  the  deal  winds  and  Xea ; 
Iccuiiog  Galatea's  cruelt  j  s 
rill  night,  from  the  firil.davn  oi  opening  day, 
^oofames  with  inward  heat,  and  meltf  away, 
fet  then  a  core,  the  only  cure,  heXouad, 
^d  thus  apply*d  it  to  the  bleeding  wound  : 
?rom  a  flecp  rock,  from  whence  he  might  fur* 

rhe  flood  (the  bed  where  hit  lov*d  lea-nymph  lay), 

4it  drooping  head  with  ibrrow  bent  he- hung, 

^d  thus  hu  griefs  caUn'd  with  his  mournful  fong. 

'  Fair  Galatea,  why  is  all  my  pim 

'  Rewarded  thus  }-*foft  Wve  with  ibarp  difdaln  ? 

'  Fairer  than  failing  fnow  or  lifing  light, 

'  Soft  to  the  touch  as  charming  to  the  fight ; 

'  Sprightly  as  unjok'd  heifext,  on  wholA  head 

'  The  tender  crcTceats  but  ^egin  to  ipread ; 

'  Yet,  cruel,  you  to  harihnefs  more  iocUne^ 

'  Thasx  uniipe  grapes  pUck'i  Xoom  the  ^wige 

"  Tine. 
'  Soon  as  my  hnvy  eye*ltds  UsMd  with  fleep, 
'  Hither  you  come  out  from  the  foaming  deiep; 

*  Bat,  when  fieep  leaines  me>  you  together  fly, 
'  And  vaniih  fvriftly  £n»m  my-  opening  eye, 
'  Swift  aa  yoong  lamba  when  tbe  fierce  wolf  f 

**  thcyfpy.  ....       3 

'  I  well  remember  the  firft  faul  day 
'  That  made  my  heart  your  beauty*!  eafy  prey, 
'  *  rwas  when  the  flood  you,  with  my  mother,  left, 
'  Of  all  iu  brightneis,  all  iu  vldcg  bereft, 
'  To  gather  flowers  from  tne  fleep  mountain's 

"top; 
'  Of  the  high  office  proud,  I  led  yon  up, 
'  To  hyacinths  and  roics  did  you  britlg,  '> 

'  And  fbcw'd  you  all  the  trealurespf  the  Tpring. 

*  But  from  that  hour  my  foul  has  known  no  rc(t, 
'  Soft  peace  is  banifli'd  from  my  tor tur*d  breaft : 

*  I  rago^  I  burn.    Yet  ft^ll  regardicf^  ypu    . 
'  Not  the  leaft  fign  of  melting  pity  Ihew : 

'  No ;  by  the  gods  that  (hall  revenge  my  pain  ! 

*  No;  yon,  the  more  I  love,  the'ni6re  dlfdain. 

*  Ah !  nymph,  by  every  grace  adorn'd,  I  know 

*  Why  you  defpile  and  ^jr  the  Cyclops  fo ; 
'  Becaofe  a  Ihaggybrow  from  fide  to  fide, 

'  Stretch'd  in  a  Hoe,  does  my  large  forehead  hide^ 

*  And  under  that  one  only  eye  ddes  ihiue, 

^*  And  my  flat  nofe  to  my  big  lips  does  join, 

**  Such  though  I  am,  yet  know,  a  thoufand  ihcfipy 

••  The  pride  of  tlitf  Sicilian  hillf ,  I  keep ; 
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With  fweeteft  milk  they  fift  my  flowing  pails, 
And  my  vaft  flock  of  checfes  never  fails ; 
In  fttinmrr*)i  heat,  or  winter's  fliarpefl  cold. 
My  kiaded  flkehres  groan  with  the  weight  they 

•*  hold. 
With  foch  foft  notes  1  the  flirlU  pipe  infptre. 
That  every  liflening  Qyck>p«  does  admire; 
While  with  it  often  I  all  night  proclaim 
Thy  powerful  charms,  and  my  luccefsftil  flame. 
ftn-'the^  twelve  doe«i,  all  bior  with  fawn,  I  feed ; 
Andfour  bear-cvbs,  tame  to  thy  hand,  I  breed. 
Ah  1  come  to  me,  fair  nymph  *  and  you  fliall 

•*  find 
Thefie  are  the  fmallcfl  gifts  for  thee  defign'd. 
Ah  I  come,  and  lea^e  the  angry  waves  to  roar. 
And  break   thealelvtis  agiunft  the  foondhi^ 

**  fliore.  [be 

How  much  onore  plrafant  wontd  thy  flombeis 
In  the  reiir'd  and  peaceful  cave  with  me  ! 
There  the  flraij|htcypfci»and  green  laurel  join« 
And  creeping  ivy  claTps  the  clufl6r*d  vine  ; 
There  frelh,  cowl  rills,  from  .ffitaa's  purcilfiiow, 
Dtflbly*J  into  ambrofial  liquor,  flow. 
Who  the  wild  waves  and  blacJkiih  fea  could 

**  chooie,  [rirfufc? 

And  thefe  i^iil  (hades  and  thefe  fweetflreama* 
But  if  you  fear  that  I,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Without  a  fire  defy  the  wintcor  air, 
Know  I  have  mighty  ilar&\  of  wood,  and  know 
Perpetual  fires  on  my  bright  hearth  do  glow. 
My  foul,  my  life  Itfclf  fliouhi  burn  i'or  thee. 
And  this  one  eye,  as  dear  as  life  to  me. 
Why  was  not  1  with  fins,  Ukc  fiflies,  made. 
That  I,   like  them,  >  might  in  tho  d<^n  have 

"  pUy'di. 
Then  would  1  dive  beneath  the  yielding  tide. 
And  kifs  your  hand,  if  y«u  your  lips  dany'd* 
To  thee  i*d  lilies  and  reii.p9tppie«  bear. 
And  flowers  that  crown  fia(Ji.fti»fion:«f  the  yea^* » 
But  I'm  refulv'd  TU  Icam.tn  (wim  and.diiKo 
Of  the  neat  flrang^  tha4  does  here  arrive,  ^ 

That<th*  undifcovec'd  pleafures  I  may  Ijitnv '     r 
M^ch  you  enjoy  in  the  deep  flood  below.  !      '/ 
Come  forth,  O  nymph  1  apd  chitting  foitU.  for«-  • 
.      "  get,  .... 

Like  me  that  on  this>  rock  unmindful 'fit 
(Of  all  things  eUc  onmindfulbut'of  tlu^e). 
Home  to  return  forget,  and  live  with  roe.       .  T 
With  me  the  i'we<;t  ai^  pleafiQg  labour  choofe,' 
To  feed  tbie  flock>  and  milk  the  barthcn'd 

**  cwci,  [infafe. 

To  pre^  the  cheefe,  and  the  fl»arp  rnnnet  to. 
My  mother  does  unkindly  ufe  her  fon. 
By  her  neglc<Sl  the  Cyclops  is  undone ; 
For  me  ihe  never  labours  to  prevail. 
Nor  whiTpers  in  your  ear  my  aznoroua  tale. 
No ;  'though  fhe  knows  I  languifli  every  day. 
And  fees  my  body  wafle,«asd  flfength  dcc^y. 
But  I  more  ills  than  what  I  feel  wiU  feign. 
And  of  my  head  and  of  my  feet  complain  i 
That,  in  her  breai^if  any  pky  )ie. 
She  may  be  (ad,  and  griev.'d,  as  well  as  L 
'*  O  Cyclops,  Cyclops,  where* s  thy  reafon  ii«%J 
If  your  young  lamba  W4h  oenR-pludi'd  boi|: 
you  ted, 
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And  w«tch*d  yovr  flock,  would  70. 
**  more  wife ; 

Milk  what  is  oezt,  purfue  not  that  which 

Perhaps  you  may.  fioce  this  pro^t  fo  "«^W^ 

Another  fairer  GaJatea  find. 

Me  many  virgins  as  I  pafi*  invite 
'*  To  wafte  with  them  in  love's  (oft  fporti  the 
"  night; 

Audt  if  1  but  loelihe  my  liilening  ear. 

New  joys,  new  fmiles,  in  all  their  looks  appear. 

Thus  we,  it  Teems,  can  be  belov'd;  and  we, 
**  It  fcems,  ^re  f''mebody  as  well  an  (he ." 

Thus  did  the  Cycl..p9  fan  his  raging  6:c^ 
And  f  ipch'd  with  gentle  verfe  his  fierce  de(ire; 
'ihtts  pafs*d  his  h(<urs  with  more  delight  asd  eafe, 
Tb^n  d  the  riches  c{  c^e  yff>r]4  were  hit. 
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TO    CiELIA. 

Flv  fwift,  ye -hours;  ye  fluggilh  minutes,  (ly  j 
Bring  back  my  love,  or  let  her  lover  die. 
Mike  ha(tc,  O  fun,  and  to  my  eyes  once  more, 
iVly  Cflelia  brighter  than  thyfelf  reftore. 
1h  fpite  of  thee,  'tii^  night  when  (he's  away, 
H.-r  eyes  olMiie  can  thr  glad  beams  difplay, 
I'hat  make  mv  flcy  1  rk  clear,  and  guide  my  day 
O  when  will  0)c  lift  up  her  facred  light, 
AfM^  chacc  avN  ay  the  flyinir  (hades  of  night ! 
With  her  how  faft  the  flowing  hours  run  ou  I 
3ut  oh  !  how  loi:g  they  ftay  when  (he  i»  gone ! 
60  (lowly  time  when  dogg'd  wirh  grief  does  move ; 
Bo  Iwift  when  J)omc  upon  thtf  wing*  of  love  J 
Hardry  three  days,  they  te!l  Qlc,  yet  are  p»(^t 
Yet.  'tiK  an  age  unce  I  beheld  her  la(b. 
O,  my  Bufpicinus  ttmr,  make  hafte  to  rife, 
I'o  charm  our  hearts,  and  blcfs  our  longing  eyes! 
O,  bow  I  long  on  thy  dear  eye«  to  gaze, 
And  chear  my  own  with  their  refle^ed  rays ! 
H(.w  luy  impatient,  thirfty  foul  docs  long 
To  hear  the  charming  mufic  of  thy  tongue ! 
Where  pointed  wit  with  foUd  judgment  grows, 
A<)d  io  one  eafy  fiream  united  flows. 
Whene'er  you  fpeak,  with  what  delight  we  hear, 
Y>ai  c^U  up  every  foul  to  every  ear ! 

Nature's  ton  prodigal  to  womankind, 
J&v'u  where  (he  does  neglcA  t'adorn  the  miud ; 
f  b'auty  alone  bears  fuch  rcfi(Uefs  fway, 
As  makes  mankind  with  y  y  and  pride  obey. 
Btt,  oh !  when  wit  and  fenfe  with  beauty'^  joio'd, 
The  woman's  fweetnefs  with  the  manly  mttid ; 
When  nature  Mitk  f'>  juft  a  hand  doe*>  mix, 
The  moft  engaging  charms  of  either  fez ; 
And  out  of  both  that  thus  in  one  combine 
Dfch  fomcthing  form  not  human  but  divine, 
What's  her  command,  but  that  we  all  adore 
The  noblelk  work  of  her  almighty  power ! 
Nor  oLghr  our  zeal  thy  anger  to  create, 
{Sii.ce  lpve*s  ^hy  debt,  nor  is  our  choice,  but  fkte. 
Where  nature  bids,  worlhip  I'm  forc'd  to  pay, 
^or  have  the  librrry  to  difpbey; 
And  whe:.ibc'e'  (he  does  a  roet  make, 
fjhe  ^ves  him  vpcic  but  lor  Aj  be^^u^y's  fal^. 


Had  I  a  pen  that  could  at  oooe  tniput 
noil  Ovid's  nature  and  high  Vir^Kft  art| 
Then  -the  inunortal  Sachaiiib'a  name 
Should  be  but  iecond  in  the  lift  of  fame; 
Each  grove,  each  (hade,  fliooU  with  diy  pnifc 

fili'd. 
And  the  £uB*d  Penfliurft  to  our  WindfiBt  f/Hi 


. 


SPOKEN  TO  THE  QITEEN, 

IN   TaiNITT   COLLSGC    MtW  COOtT. 


Tbop  e«iu«l  partner  of  the  royal  bed,  | 

That  mak'ft  a  erown  fit  fofc  on  ChaHcs'tboi:   | 
In  whom,  with  greatncls  trirtoe  takes  her  (cit,    ^ 
A4eeknefs  with  power,  and  piety  widi  ftatc; 
Whole  goodoefii  ra^t  cr'n  fadioaa  cfi«di » 

claim. 
Win  the  fcdkioua,  and  the  favage  tame ; 
Tyrants  themfelws  to  gentkft  mercy  brieg, 
And  only  ufelcls  is  on  fuch  a  ktog ! 
See,  mighty  printefs,  fee  bow  eve^y  breaft 
With  joy  and  wonder  is  at  once  po(feft : 
Such  waa  the  joy  which  the  fit  ft  monab  faaev, 
When  gods  d^cended  to  the  people's  vkw, 
buch  devout  wonder  did  it  then  aflford, 
To  fee  thofe  powers  they  had  wifcen  ador^d« 
But  they  were  fciga'd ;  nor,  if  they  had  beeeirei 
Could  (bed  more  bkAngs  on  the  earth  thao  t« 
Our  courts,  ealar|^'d,  their  former  bcmndt  diiwi 
To  make  re<fl|Stion  for  Co  great  a  traifl : 
Here  may  yc 'Or  fiured  bre«ft  rejoice  to  fct 
Yovr  own  agc-ftrive  with  ancient  piety; 
Soon  now,  &1CC  bloft  by  your  aafpicioas  tj9t 
To  fuU  perfcAion  Ihali  o«r  ^ahric  rife, 
l^fs  powerful  charnu  than  yoors  of  old  (Ma- 
I'hc  wiflmg  ftooes  into  the  Tbeban  wall, 
And  ours,  which  now  iu  rife  to  you  (kallsvc,  ^ 
More  iam*d  than  that  hf  your  gfCK  aaac^ 

grow. 


FLORI  ANA, 

A YAtTOaA^, 


90trt^am^9H^  1789. 

DAMOIf, 

TtLL  me,  my  ThyHis,  tell  thy  paaMO,«by 
Docs  my  lov'd  fwain  in  this  fad  po(bre  & ' 
What  mean  thefc  fireams  ftiU  tallix^  bm^ 

eyes, 
Faft  as  thb(e  fighs  from  th|r  fwoln  boibm  ri^K^ 
Has  the  fierce  wolf  bt^kc  through  die  ^Eaoi 

ground  ?  ,  ^ 

Ihtt  thy  lamhs  ftray'd  ?  or  has  IkxMibonj' 

Tttr&sii.    The  wolf?  Ab .  let  him  am, « 

now  he  may : 
Hftve  th;  lambs  (iray'd ?  let  them  bte^^'- 


POEMS. 


^S8 


trioda  frowuM  ?  N<s  ihe  is  ever  mild ; 

ly,  1  remember  but  joft  now  (he  fmil*d  : 

as !  (he  fmil'd ;  for  to  the  loveljr  maid 

me  had  the  fatal  tidiflgt  yet  coovey'd. 

H  me  then,  Ihepherd,  tell  me,  canft  thoa  find 

)  iorg  as  thou  art  true,  and  ihe  it  kind, 

grjci  fo  great,  as  may  pretail  above 

r*n  Oamon*8  friendihip,  or  Dorinda's  love  ^ 

Dam.  Sure  there  it  none.    Tbtk.  But,  Damon, 

there  may  be. 
hat  if  the  charming  Fjoriana  die  ?  [true  ? 

Dam.  Far  be  the  omen !  TBTt.  Bat  fuppofe  it 
Dam.  Then  ihould  I  grieve,  my  Thyrfis,  more 

thaayou, 
le  is — ^Thtr.  Alat !  ihe  wat,  but  it  no  more  r 
Dw,  Darooin,  now,  let  thy  fwoln  eyes  run  o*er : 
ere  to  thit  turf  by  thy  fad  lliyrfit  grow, 
od,  when  my  ilreamt  of  grief  too  ihaliow  flow, 
rt  io  (hy  tide  to  raife  the  torrent  high, 
ill  both  a  delu|rc  make,  and  in  it  die. 
Dam.  Then,  that  to  thit  wiik'd  height  the' 

flood  might  fwell,  [will  tell, 

riend,  I  will  tell  thee.— >Tara.  Friend,  I  thee 
iow  )oaDg,  how  good,  how  beautiful  Ihe  fell, 
h !  file  was  all  /or  which  fond  mochert  pray, 
Icfliiig  (heir  babet  when  6Hi  they  fee  the  day. 
eauty  and  ihe  urerc  one,  for  in  her  face 
kt  fv^eetacft  temper'd  with  majeikac  grace ; 
nch  powerful  channt  at  might  the  proudeil  awe, 
et  fuch  attra6kive  goodnefi  at  might  draw 
'he  humbleik,  and  to  both  give  equal  law. 
low  wu  Ihe  wonder'd  at  by  every  fwain ! 
'he  pride,  the  light,  the  goddeit  of  the  pbin ! 
*o  all  (he  ihin*d,  and  fpreading  gloriet  call 
Hffufive  of  hcrfeif,  where'er  £e  paft, 
here  breath'd  an  air  fweet  at  the  windt  that 

blow 
rom  the  bled  ihoret  where  fngraot  fpicet  grow : 
•t*n  me  famctimet  ihe  with  a  finile  would  grace, 
•ike  the  fan  ihining  on  the  vileil  place, 
lor  did  Dorinda  bar  me  the  delight 
>f  fcalling  on  hei  eyet  my  longing  fight : 
'Ut  to  a  being  fo  fublime,  io  pure, 
par'd  my  devotion,  of  my  love  fecure. 
Dam.  Her  beauty  fuch :  but  Nature  did  dciign  ^ 
hat  only  as  an  anIWerable  ihrine  ( 

0  the  divinity  that'a  lodg'd  within.  3 
Ur  fuul  ihin'd  through,  and  made  her  form  fo 

bright, 
^  clouds  are  gtk  by  the  fun't  piercing  light. 
>  her  fmooth  forehead  we  might  read  cspteil 
he  even  calmnelt  ofiier  gentle  bieail : 
^nd  in  her  fparkling  eyet  as  clear  wat  writ 
ht  aAivt  vigour  of  her  youthful  wit. 
ach  beaoty  o^  the  body  or  the  face 
va*  but  the  ihadow  of  fome  inward  grace. 
'sy^  Uprightly,  cheerfult  free,  and  unconiin'd, 
^  lonocence  could  make  it,  wat  her  mind  | 

1  et  pradent,  though  not  udious  nor  kvewt, 

-*e  thofe  who,  being  dull,  weuld  grave  appear ; 
J^bo  out  of  guUt  do  cheerfubeit  defpiie, 
iDd,  bemg  fuUen,  hope  men  think  them  wife. 
^wur  would,  the  Jiilenicg  ihepherdt  round  her 
throng,  • 

» 0  w;th  t|}9  wovdi  fell  frQQi  her  charmiqg  tongue  I 


She  all  With  her  own  fpirie  and  foul  inf|lir*d. 
Her  they  all  lov'd,  and  her  they  all  adnur*d^ 
£v*n  mighty  Pan,  whofe  powerful  hand  fuftaini 
The  fovcreijen  crook  chat  mildly  awes  the  plaina^ 
Of  all  hit  caret  made  her  the  teaderei^  part. 
And  great  Louifa  lodg*d  her  in  her  heart. 
Tura.  Who  woM  not  now  a  folemn  mourning 

keep, 
^^en  Pan  himfelf  and  fair  Louifa  weep  f 
When  thofe  blcil  eyet,  by  the  kind  goda  defign'4 
To  chcriih  nature,  and  delight  mankind, 
t\]i  drown*d  in  teart,  melt  into  gentler  ihowera 
Than  April*dropt  upon  the  fpringing  flowen{ 
Such  tears  at  Venus  for  Adonit  ihed. 
When  at  her  feet  the  lovely  youth  lay  dcnd; 
About  her,  all  her  little  weeping  Lovca 
Urgirt  her  Ceftot,  and  unyok'd  her  doves. 
Dam.  Come,  pious  nymphs,  with  £url4Niiik 

come. 
And  viiit  gentle  Fk>riana't  tomb ; 
And,  as  ye  walk  the  melancholy  round. 
Where  no  unhalh  w'd  feet  profaoe  the  gronnd. 
With  your  duile  handt  fieih  flowers  and  odMiit 

ihed 
About  her  U&  obfcure  and  iilent  bed ; 
Srill  praying,  as  ye  gently  move  your  feet, 
**  Soft  be  her  pillow,  and  her  ilumber  fweet  !'* 
Tura  Sec  where  they  come,  a < mournful  lotely 

train 
As  ever  wept  on  fair  Arcadia's  plain : 
Louifa,  mournful  far  above  the  reib. 
In  all  the  charms  ot  beauteous  forrow  drefl ; 
Juil  arc  her  teart,  when  ihe  reflets  how  foon 
A  beauty,  fecond  only  to  her  own, 
Flouriih'd,  look*d  gay,  was  wither*d,  and  isj 

gone 
Dam.  O,  ihe  it  gone!  gone  like  a  new  buiu 

fluwer,  • 
That  dcck*d  iome  virgin  queen*t  delidoQS  bower  ; 
1  urn  from  the  ilalk  by  iome  untimely  blai^. 
And  *mong*(l  the  viiell  weeds  and  rubbiih  caft : 
Yet  flowers  return,  and  coming  fpringt  dificloie 
The  lily  whiter,  and  more  ireih  the  rofe ; 
But  no  kind  feafoB  back  her  channt  can  bring. 
And  Floriana  hat  no  fecood  ipring. 

I  ura.  O,  ihe  it  fiet    iiet  like  the  falling  fiin  ; 
Darkneft  is  round  us,  and  glad  day  it  gone! 
Alah :  the  iun  that**  let,  again  will  n^ 
^Vnd  gild  with  richer  beams  the  morning  flues  ; 
But  beauty,  tliough  at  bright  at  they  it  uincSt 
When  ita  ibort  glory  to  the  Well  declines, 
O,  there's  no  hope  of  the  returning  light ; 
But  ail  it  long  oblivion,  and  eternal  night ! 


Ta  THE  ITNXNOWN  AOTBOX  Or 

ABSAI.dM  AMD  ACHITOPHEL  •. 

I  TBouoar,  forgive  my  iln,  the  boailed  fire 
Of  poets'  foult  did  long  ago  expire  ; 
Of  folly  or  of  madneft  did  accoie  [Mule  t 

The  wretch  that  thought  hinifcif  poflcft  with 

#  Drydca  puMUhcd  it  without  his  name. 


^i^ 


THE   WORKS   OF  DUK£, 


LaugV<l  at  the  {i^od  vrtthio,  thai  did  itifpire 
With  ni6re  than  humao  thoughts  the  tunefal  choir; 
But  fate  'lis  more  thao  iancj,  or  the  dream 
Of  rhymers  flumheriojc  by  the  Mufes*  dream. 
Some  I)Teitef  fpark  of  heaven,  and  more  re6n*d 
From  earthy  drofe,  fills  the  great  Poet*s  mind : 
Witneft  thefe  mighty  and  immortal. lines. 
Through  each  of  which  th*  informing  geotns  fliincs :  < 
Scarce  a  diviner  flalne  in^^ir'd  the  Kiog, 
Of  whom  thy  Mufe  does  fo  fuhlimely  fmg : 
Not  David's  felf  could  in  a  noUer  vcrfo 
His  glorioniiy  offending  Son  rchearfe ; 
Tboogh  in  his  breaft  the  Prephet't  fury  met. 
The  Father's  fondnefs,  and  the  Poet's  wit. 
Herp'all  confent  in  wonder  and  in  praife» 
And  to  the  hnkmown  Poit  altart  raUe : 
Which  thou  moll  jittdB  accept  with  equal  joy 
As  when  .£neaa  heard  the  wars  of  Troyi 
Wrapt  up  himfelf  in  darknefs,  and  unfeen 
ExtoU'd  with  wopder  hy  the  Tynan  queen. 
Sure  thou  ajteady  art  fecure  of  fame, 
Mor.want'ft  new  glories  to  exalt  thy  name : 
What  father  elfe  would  havercfus'd  to  owu 
So  great  a  Son  as  godlike  Ab(alom  ? 


SPITHALAMIUM 

VPON  TBS  ICARRIA6£  Or 

•      CAPTAIN  WIJCUAM  BEDLOE. 

«  lUe  ego  qui  quondam  gracUi  modulatus  avxna, 
«<  Arm»  virumque  caoo." 


It 


I,  he,  who.fung  of  humble  Oates  before, 
Now  Hog  a  Captain  and  a  Man  of  War, 

GoDOEsa  of  Rhyme,  that  didfk  infpire 

The  Captain  with  paetk  fire, 

Addiagfirefli  laurda  to  that  hrow 

Where  thofe  of  viftory  did  grow. 

And  ftatelier  omamenu  may  flouriih  new  ! 

If  thou  art  well  recovered  fince 

*<  The  Ezcottmiunicated  Prince  * ;" 

For  that  important  tragedy 

Would  have  kill'd  any  Mufe  but  thee ; 

Hither  with  fpeed,  Oh  1  hither  move; 

Pull  buikiBa  off,  and,  fince  to  lovo 

The  ground  it  holy  that  you  tread  in« 

Dance  bare-foot  at  the  Captain's  wedding. 

See  where  he  comes,  and  by  hia  fide 
His  charming  fair  angelic  bride : 
Soch,  or  leis  lovely,  was  the  dame 
So  much  renown'd,  Fulvia  by  name, 
With  jwhom  of  old  Tnlly  did  join 
Then  when  his  art  did  undermine 
The  hotrid  Popifii  plotof  Catiliiic. 
Oh  fairefi  nymph  of  all  Great  Britain  \ 
(Though  thee  my  eyea  I  never  let  on) 

•  A  Tragedy,  by  CspUin  Bedloc,  i6%u 


Blufli  not  on  thy  great  loid  tn  fniile. 

The  fecqpd  faviour  of  oar  ifle ; 

What  nobler  Captain  could  have  led 

Thee  to  thy  long'd-for  marriage  bed : 

For  know  that  thy  ali-daric^  Will  is 

As  (lout  a  hero  as  Achilles ; 

And  as  great  things  for  thee  has  doae,  i 

As  Pahncrin  or  ih'  Knight  of  th*  Sob,  | 

And  is  b  irafelf  a  whole  romaaoe  akae.  ; 

Let  confcions  Flanders  fpeak,  and  he 

The  witneft  of  his  chtvaJry. 

Y<et  that's  not  all,  his  vesy  word 

Has  flain  as  many  as  hia  fwerd  i 

Though  common  bullies  with  their  eatbi 

Hurt  little  till  they  c«me  to  h\am% 

Yet  all  his  moath-gratadoes  kiU» 

And  fave  the  («ins  of  drswiag  fteeL 

Thia  hei«  thy  rcfifilefr  charms 

Have  won  to  fiy  into  thy  anna; 

For  think  not  any  mean  doAgo, 

Or  the  inglocious  itch  of  coin, 

Couid  ever  have  his  bieafl  coatrord. 

Or  make  him  be  a  Have  to  gold ; 

His  love's  as  freely  given  lo  thee  • 

As  to  the  king  his  loyalty* 

Then,  oh,  receive  thy  mighty  pnae 

With  open  arms  abd  witiiag  cyes^ 

Kifs  that  dear  face,  where  may  be  ieen 

His  worth  and  parts  that  ikulk  within; 

That  face,  that  juftly  fiyl'd  may  be 

As  true  adiTooverer  as  he. 

Think  not  he  ever  faUe  will  prove. 

His  Well  known  truth  fecufes  his  love ; 

Do  you  a  while  divert  his  cares 

From  his  important  grand  albirs : 

Let  hitti  have  refpiie  now  a  while. 

From  kindling  the  mad  rabble's  zeal : 

Zeal,  that  is  hot  as  fire^  yet  darit  and  bUad, 

Shows   plainly  where  ica   birtbiplace  vc  sr 

find. 
In  hell,  where  though  dire  flaooes  Isr  etertkv. 
Yet  'tis  Uie  place  of  utter  darkncficoe. 
But  to  his  bed  be  fure  be  tma 
As  he  to  all  the  world  and  yon. 
He  all.  yoor  plots  will  elie  betray 
All  ye  She-Machiavels  caolay. 
He  all  dcfign%  you  know,  has  found. 
Though  hatch*d  in  hcU  or  vader  groaad; 
Oft  to  the  world  fuch  fecrets  Acw 
As  fcarce  che  pkstfers  theodelves  knev; 
Yet,  if  by  chaooe  yon  hap  to  fin,  '^' 

And  Love,  while  Ucmour's  napping,  ftssU  o»* 
Yet  be  difcreet,.  and  do  not  boaft 
O*  th*  treiTon  by  the  common  poft. 
So  Ihalt  thou  fiUl  make  him  love  on; 
All  virtue's  in  diCcretioo. 
So  thon  with  him  (halt  fliinc,  and  be. 
As  great  a  patriot  as  he ; 
And  when,  jsa  now  in  Cbriftmas,  all 
For  a  new  pack  of  cardsdo  call. 
Another  Popjih  pack  comes  out 
To  pleafe  the  cits,  and  charm  the  rvvt : 
Though,  mighty  queen«  Ihalt  a  whok  ^  c^e- 

mand, 
A  cjowo  upon  thy  head,  and  fccpcie  ia  ^j^- 


P    O    B    M    S. 
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ON  TSB  aARBIAGB  OP 

GEORGE  PRINC£  Of  PENMA&K, 

A)iO    rH£ 

LAliY   ANNE. 

AS  Love  coodu(5led  through  the  Britlfli  znaia^ 
1  more  high  deiign  the  royal  Dane, 
n  whcQ  of  old  with  an  invading  hand 
fierce  forefathers  came  to  fpoil  the  laod  : 
I  Love  has  gaia*d  hiai  by  a  oublcr  way, 
raver  conquelb  and  a  richer  prey. 
or  battles  woo,  and  countries  lav*d  rcnown'd, 
icA  with  laureli^  and  with  honours  crowu'd, 
tn  fields  with  ilaughtAr  ftrew*d,  th<:  hero  caine» 
arms  oeglc^cd,  ti>  purfue  his  flame, 
e  Mais  rcturoing  fn^ta  the  noble  chace 
lyiog  nations  through  the  plains  of  Thrace,  ^ 
en,  deck'd  with  trophies  and  adorn*d  with 

fpotls, 
meeu  the  goddefs  (hat  reward*  hit  toils ! 
,  oh !  what  tranfports  did  his  heart  inva4e 
en  firll  he  faw  the  lovely,  royal  maid  I 
3e,  that  (o  higKdid  her  perfe^ona  raiic. 
m'd  now  dctra&ioai,  and  no  longer,  praife ! 
that  cottld  nobleft  minds  to  Ioyc  ei^gage, 
into  foftnefs  melt  the  foldler's  rage, 
that  could  fpread  abroad  reiI{Ue&  fire^ 
i  eager  wiflies  raiCe,  imd  fierce  dcfire, 

that  was  charming,  all  that  waf  aboy^ 
a  poets  fancies,  though  .refin*d  by  Ipve, 

native  beattty  dreft  by  every  grace  . 
fweeted  youth  fat  Ihining  in  her  face  '. 
lere,  where  is  now  the  generous  fury  gone, 
at  through  thick  troops  urg'd  the  wiog*d  war- 
rior on? 
iiere  now  the  l^irlt  that  a^r'd  the  lifted  field ; 
»ted  to  command,  untaught  to  yield  f 
fields,  it  yields,  to  Aima*s  gentle  fway, 
d  thinks  ir  abo\te  triumphs  to  obey. 
:  at  thy  feet,  iUuftriou;  princefs,  thrown 
i  the  rich  fpolls  the  mighty  hero  won ! 
i  fame,  his  laufdi^  are.  thy  beauties  dw, 
id  all  his  cttiquefta  are  outdone  by  yon : 
t '  lovely  nymph,  accept  the  noble  prize, 
tribute  fit  ior  ihofc  Tidfcorious  eyea ! 
i '.  geoerona  itisid,  paft  not  relentleft  by, 
•r  let  war's  chief  by*  cmel  beauty  die  ! 
lough  imezperieBc'd  youth  fond  fcniplea  move, 
id  blufiies  rife  but  at  the  name  of  love ; 
ongh  over  aU  thy  thoughts  and  evcrf  fenfo 
le  guard  ia  plac'd  of  virgin  innocence ; 
t  from  thy  father's  generous  blood  we  know 
fped  for  valour  in  thy  breaft  does  glow; 
is  but  agreeing  to  thy  royal  birth, 
>  fmile  on  Yirtue  and  heroic  worth, 
^e,  in  fucb  noble  feeds  of  honour  fowo, 
le  chafteft  Tlrgio  need  not  bhifii  to  own. 
horn  would  thy  royal  father  fooner  find, 
thy  lov*d  arms  to  his  high  lineage  join'd, 
lan  him,  whom  fuch  exalted  virtues  crown, 
u(  he  might  think  them  copy'd  from  his  own 


Who  to  the  field  equal  defirct  did  bring. 
Love  to  his  brother,  fervics  to  his  king. 
VVho  Demnark's  crown,  and  the  anointed  hcad,*^ 
Refcued  at  once,  and  back  in  triumph  led,  V 

Forcing  hispafiagethrough  theflaogkter'dSwede.  j 
5uch  virtue  him  -to  thy  great  fire  commends. 
The  beft'of  princess  fubjedts,  brothers,  friends '. 
The  people's  wonder,  and  the  court's  delight. 
Lovely  in  peace,  as  dreadful  in  the  fight  1 
What  can  Dich  charms  refill  f    The  royal  maid,  , 
Ijodi  to  deny,  is  ycc  to  grant  afraid ; 
But  lo^,  ftill  growin|^  as  her  fetfrs  decay, 
Confcuts  at  Jaft,  and  gives  her  Heart  away. 

Now  w  ith  loud  triu  inphsar^  the  nvptials  crown'd. 
And  with  glad  fiiuuts  the  ftrtets  and  palace  found! 
lllnftrio6s  pair  1  fee  what  a  general  joy 
Does  the  whole  land's  united  veioe  employ ! 
From  you  they  omens  take  di  happier  years^ 
Recall  loft  hopes,  and  banifli  all  their  fears  : 
Let  biidiap  planets  threaten  from  idxive, 
And  fallen  Saturn  j(»in  with  angry  Jove : 
Your  more  aufptcions  flameci,  that  here  unite, 
Vanquiih  the  malice  of  their  mingled  light ! 
Heaven  df  its  boontiei  now  (hall  htiflt  grow. 
And  in  full  tidbs  unenvy'd  bleffiings  flow  ! 
The  ihaken  throne  more  furely  fix'd  ihill  ftand. 
And  curs'd  rebellion  fiy  the  happy  land ! 
At  your  hUfk  onion  civil  dafcorda  ceafe^ 
Confufion  toras  to  order,  rage  to  peace ! 
So,  when  at  firft  in  Chaos  and  old  Night 
Hot  things  with  cold.and  Aioifir  with  dry  did  fight. 
Love  did  the  warring  feeds  to  union  bring. 
And  over  all  things  ftretch'd  his  peaceful  wing. 
The  jarrioic  elements  no  longer  ftrove,       [Love  t 
And  a  world  ftarted  forth,  the  beauteous  work  of 


on   TBB 

t)EATH  OF  KING  CHARLES  XL   • 
AT^D  Tire 
INAUGURATION  OF  KING  JAMES  II. 

Ir  the  indulgent  Mufe  (the  only  cure 

For  aU  the  ills  afflicted  minds  endure. 

That  fwcetens  forrow,  and  makes  (adnefs  pkafe. 

And  heals  the  heart  by  teiltng  its  difeafe) 

Vouchfafe  her  aid,  we  alfo  will  prefume 

With  humble  verfe  t'  approach  the  facred  tomb; 

There  flowing  ftreams  of  pious  tears  will  flied, 

Sweet  incenfe  burn,  frcih  floweia  and  odours  1 

fpread. 
Our  laft  fad  offerings  to  the  royal  dead  *. 

Dead  is  the  king,  who  all  our  lives  did  blefs  f 
Our  ftrength  in  vrar,  and  onr  delight  in  peace ! 
Was  ever  prince  like  him  to  mortdb  given  I 
So  much  the  joy  of  earth,  and  care  of  heaven  i 
Under  the  prelT.ire  of  unequal  fate. 
Of  fo  ercd  a  mind  and  foul  fo  great ! 
So  full  of  meeknefs  and  fo  void  of  pride. 
When  borne  aloft  by  Fortune's  high^ft  ttdet 
His  kinUly  beams  on  the  ungrateful  foil 
Of  this  rcbeUiouSy  ftnbboniy  mormttring  ii 
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HacchM  plenty ;  eafis  and  riches  did  bellow. 
And  made  the  knd  with  milk  and  honey  flow  1 
Left  hkft  ,wai  Rome  when  mild  Auguftotfway'd, 
And  the  glad  world  for  love,  not  fear,  obey'd. 
Mercy,  like  hcavcn't,  his  chief  prerogative  ! 
His  joy  to  lave,  and  glory-4o  forgive ! 
Who  Uves,  but  felt  lu»  influence,  and  did  fliare 
His  boundlefs  goodnelt  and  paternal  care  ? 
And,  whilft  with  all  th'  endearing  arts  he  fknn 
On  every  fubjeA's  heart  to  feal  his  love. 
What  breaft  fo  heard,  what  heart  of  human  make. 
But,  foftening,  did  the  kind  imprcflion  cake  ? 
Belov'd  and  loving !  with  fnch  virtues  grac'd. 
As  might  on  common  heads  a  crovni  have  plac*d ! 
How  ikill'd  in  all  the  nByfteriea  of  flate ! 
How  fitting  to  fuflain  an  empire's  weight ! 
How  quick  to  know  !  how  ready  to  advife ! 
How  timely  to  prevent !  how  more  than  fenatet 

wife! 
His  words  bow  channing,  aflable,  and  fweet ! 
How  juft  his  cenfore !  and  how  (harp  his  wit ! 
How  did  his  charming  converiation  pleafis 
The  blcft  attenders  on  his  hours  of  eafe; 
When  gradoofly  he  deign*d  to  condefcend, 
Pleas*d  to  exak  a  fnbjeS  ro  a  friend  *. 
To  the  moft  low  how  eafy  of  accefs ! 
Wilting  to  hear,  and  longing  to  redrefs ! 
His  mercy  l^ew  no  bounds  of  time  or  plaoe. 
His  reign  was  one  eontinued  u£t  of  graoe  ! 
Good  Titus  could,  but  Charles  could  never  iay, 
Of  all  his  royal  life,  •*  he  feft  a  day." 
Excellent  princa  1  O  once  our  joy  and  care. 
Mow  our  eternal  grief  and  deep  defpair  I 
O  father !  or  if  aught  than  fatlier*s  more« 
How  fliall  thy  chiUren  their  lad  loia  deplore  I 
How  grieve  enough,  whenanxious  thoughts  recall 
The  mournful  flory  of  their  ibvereign*s  fall  ? 
Oh  :  who  that  fccne  of  forrow  can  dtfplay ; 
When,  waiting  death,  the  feaileis  monarch  lay ! 
Though  great  the  pain  and  anguifli  that  he  bore, 
His  friends*  and  fubjeAs'  grief  afflia  him  morel 
Yet  even  that,  and  coming  fate,  he  bears  ; 
But  finks  and  faints  to  fee  a  brother's  tears ! 
The  mighVy  grief,  that  fwcU'd  his  royal  brcafl, 
Scarce  reach'd  by  thought,  can't  be  by  words  cz« 

preft: 
Grief  for  himCdf !  for  grief  for  Charles  is  vaio. 
Who  now  begins  a  new  triumphant  reign, 
Welcom'd  by  all  kind  fpiriu  and  faiota  above. 
Who  fee  thcmiclves  in  him,  and  their  own  Iskeneis 

love: 
What  godlike  virtnes  muft  that  prince  adorn. 
Who  can  fo  plafe,  while  fuch  a  prince  we  mourn! 
Who  elfe,  bui  that  great  He,  who  now  conmiands 
Th*  united  nation's  voice,  and  hearts,  and  hands, 
Could  fo  the  love  of  a  whole  people  gain. 
After  fo  excellent  a  monarch's  reign  i 
Mean  Virtues  after  Tyranu  may  fueceed 
And  plcafc;  but  after  Charles  a  James  we  need ! 
This,  this  he,  by  whofc  high  adions  grac'd 
The  prcfent  age  contends  witn  all  the  paft : 
Him  heavei)  a  pattern  did  for  heroes  fonn. 
Slow  tQ  advife,  but  eager  to  perform : 
In  council  calm,  fierce  as  a  fltorm  in  fight ! 
Pangec  his  fport,  and  labour  his  delight. 


To  him  the  fleet  and  camp,  the  fea  tad  fidJ, 
Do  equal  harvefts  of  bright  glory  yieU! 
Who  can  forget,  of  royal  blood  ho^  hve, 
He  did  aflert  the  empire  <i  the  ica  ? 
The  Belgian  fleet  endeavour'd.bot  ia  wis, 
The  tempefl  of  hit  fury  to  Mtiin ; 
Shatter'd  and  torn  before  his  flag  they  If 
Like  doves,  that  the  exalted  eagk  fpy 
Ready  to  ftoop  and  ficize  them  from  oa  faifk 
He,  Neptune-like  (when  from  bb  watery  W 
Sereae  and  calm  he  lifts  his  awful  hesd. 
And  imiles,  and  to  hit  chariot  gives  the  reia}» 
In  triumph  rides  o'er  the  aflerted  msia! 
Rejoicing  crowds  attend  him  on  the  &r»d, 
Loud  as  the  fea,  and  numerous  u  the  iiad; 
So  joy  the  many :  but  the  wifo  few 
The  godnke  prince  with  fiJcnt  wonder  fiev: 
A  joy,  too  gnat  to  be  by  voiee  oprefi. 
Shines  in  each  eye,  and  beats  in  every  bitil: 
They  faw  him  deftin'd  for  fome  greiter  ifar. 
And  in  his  looks  the  omens  read  of  ka  t^ 

fway ! 
^or  do  hit  civil  virtues  left  appear. 
To  perfed  the  illuflrious  eharader; 
To  merit  juft,  to  needy  virtue  kind. 
True  to  hit  w<)rd,  and  faithful  to  Ui  fiieod' 
What's  well  refolv'd,  as  firmly  he  pwfm: 
Fiz'd  in  his  choice, at  careful  how  todatk'. 
Honour  was  boru,  not  planted  in  hit  bcsrt; 
And  virtue  came  by  nature,  not  by  art 
Albion  I  forget  thy  forrows,  and  sducv        | 
That  prince,  who  all  the  bleffings  docsrcl«t.| 
That  Charles,  the  faint,  made  thee  enjor  M^  J 
'Tis  done ;  vrith  turrets  crown*d,  I  fte  her  rik, 
And  tears  are  wip*d  for  ever  from  her  tfo ! 


PROLOGUE 


TO 


JV.  LEFt  LUS2US  JVJfRFS  SiVra 


LoKo  has  the  tribe  of  poets  on  the  ftift 
Groan'd  under  perfecuting'  critics*  rsgr, 
But  with  the  found  of  railing  and  «f  Aj^f^ 
Like  bees  united  by  the  tinUiDg  cfainK, 
The  little  flinging  infeasfwann  tlieiB««i 
Their  bussing  greater  than  it  was  kivt. 
But,  oh !  ye  leading  voters  of  the  Ft, 
That  infe^  others  with  yonr  too  modi  «J; 
That  welUaiTeded  members  do  Mace, 
And  with  your  malice  poifon  half  the  k**^' 
Know,  your  iU-manag'd  arbitrary  fwsy 
Shall  be  no  more  endur'd,  but  ends  dui  ^1* 
Rulers  of  abler  conduA  we  wiU  choafri 
And  more  indulgent  to  a  trembSaf  lii^« 
Women,  for  cikU  of  govcmaicat  st*«  ^ 
Women  QwU  rule  the  Boxes  wndtttP^t 
Give  laws  to  Lova,  and  influence  t>  Wit. 
Find  me  one  man  of  fenfe  in  all  year  i«« 
Whom  foma  one  woman  has  not  mtk « ** 
Ev*n  bufinefs,  that  incnIeraUelsad        ^ 
Under  which  maa  dofs  groaoiand  J«'^ 
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Inch  better  they  could  mttiage  would  they  pleaTe; 
rU  not  their  want  of  wit,  but  love  of  eafe. 
nr»  fpite  of  art,  more  wit  io  them  appears 
hough  we  boaft  oaK,  and  they  diflemble  thein; 
rit  once  was  oars,  and  fiiot  op  for  a  while, 
:t  ihaJlow  in  a  hot  and  barren  foil ; 
ut  when  tranfplanted  to  a  richer  ground, 
las  in  their  Eden  its  perfection  found. 
>nd  'tis  but  juft  they  ihould  our  wit  inTade, 
i^hilft  we  fet  up  their  painting  patching  trade ; 
,s  for  our  courage,  to  our  Ihame  *tis  known,    - 
s  they  can  raife  it,  they  can  pull  it  down. 
X  their  own  weapons  they  our  bullies  awe, 
lith  !  let  them  niake  an  anti-falick  law ; 
refcribe  to  all  Mankind,  as  well  as  plays, 
nd  wear  the  breeches,  as  they  wear  the  bays. 


TO   TBI    PBOrLS  or   ENOIAKD. 

A  DETESTATION  OF  CIVO.  WAR. 

ffftOK    BOEAeS,  tPOD.  Yll. 

n !  whither  do  ye  rufli,  and  thus  prepare 

To  r^ttze  again  the  fleepiog  war  f 
[as  then  fo  little  Englifh  blood  been  fpilt 

On  fea  and  land  with  equal  guilt  ? 
ot  that  again  we  might  our  arms  advance. 

To  check  the  infolent  pride  of  France ; 

ot  that  once  more  we  might  in  fetters  bring 

An  humble  captive  Gallic  king  ? 
at,  to  the  wiih  of  the  infulting  Gaul, 

That  we  by  our  own  haodi»  fliould  fall. 
for  woWes  nor  lions  bear  fo  fierce  a  niind ; 

They  hurt  not  their  own  fayage  kind  : 
i  it  blind  rage,  or  teal,  more  blind  and  ftrong, 

Or  guilt,  yet  ftrooger,  drives  you  on  ? 
Lnfwer  !  but  none  can  anfwer;  mote  and  pale 
'  They  ftand ;  guilt  does  o*er  words  prevail : 
ris  fo !  heaven*s  julHce  threatens  us  from  high; 

And  a  king*s  death  from  earth  does  cry ; 
;*er  fince  the  martyr*s  innocent  blood  was  flied. 

Upon  our  fathers,  and  on  ours,  and  on  our  chil- 
drens*  head. 


TO   MR.   CREECH. 

iH    ■»  TRANSLATION   OF   LUCEKTIUS. 


rsAT  to  b^n  would  have  been  madaefs  thought, 

sceeds  our  praiic  when  to  periedtion  twooght ; 

rho  could  believe  Lucretius*  lofty  foag 

onid  have  been  rcach'd  by  any  modem  tongue  f 

f  all  the  fuitorsto  isunorul  £une, 

hat  by  traoflatkms  ftrove  to  raife  a  name, 

his  was  the  teft,  this  the  Ulyifin*  bow, 

oo  congh  by  any  to  be  bent  but  yoji. 

arus  bimfelf  of  the  hard  taflc  complains, 

o  fetter  Greciaa  thoughts  in  Roman  chains; 

[och  harder  thine,  in  an  unlearned  congue 

n  hold  in  bonds,  fo  eafy  yet  fo  ftrong, 

he  Creek  philofopby  and  Latin  long. 


If  (hen  he  bcafts  that  round  his  facred  head 
Frelh  garlands  grow,  and  branching  laureUfpread, 
Such  as  not  all  the  mighty  Nine  bdfore 
£*er  gave,  or  any  of  their  darlings  wore ;       [daCp 
What  laurels  (hould  be  thine,  what  crowns  thy 
What  garlands,  mighty  Poet,  ihoold  be  grac'd  by 

you !  [does  flow. 

Though  deep,  though  wondrous  deep,  his  fenfe 
Thy  (hining  ftyle  does  all  its  riches  ihew ; 
So  clear  the  ftream,  that  through  it  we  defcry 
All  the  bright  gems  that  at  the  bottom  lie ; 
Here  you  the  troublen  of  your  peace  remove. 
Ignoble  fear,  and  more  ignoble  love ; 
Here  we  are  uught  how  firft  our  race  begun. 
And  by  what  fteps  our  fathers  dimb'd  to  man ; 
To  man  as  now  he  is — with  knowledge  fiird. 
In  arts  of  peace  and  war,  in  manners  ikiU'd, 
Efual  before  to  fellow-graxers  of  the  field ! 
Nature's  firft  fiate,  which,  well  tranfposM  and' 

own*d 
(For  owners  in  all  ages  have  been  found). 
Has  made  a  *  modem  wit  fo  much  renovm* 
When  thee  we  read,  we  find  to  be  no  more 
Than  what  Was  fung  a  thoniand  years  before. 

Thou  only  for  this  noble  taflc  wert  fit, 
To  fliame  thy  age  to  a  juft  fenfe  of  wit. 
By  fliewing  how  the  learned  Romans  writ.        ^ 
To  teach  fat  heavy  clowns  to  know  their  trade. 
And  not  turn  wits  who  were  for  porters  made; 
But  quit  (alfe  claims  to  the  poetic  rage,    ' 
For  fquibs  and  crackers,  and  a  Smithfield  ftage. 
Had  Providence  e*er  meant  that,  in  defpite 
Of  art  and  nature,  fuch  dull  clods  fliould  write. 
Bavins  and  Msvius  had  been  fav*d  by  Fate 
For  Settle  and  for  Shadwell  to  tranflate. 
As  it  fo  many  ages  has  for  thee 
Preferv*d  the  mighty  work  that  now  wc  fee. 


viRGiJL's  nrm  eclogue. 

Mopfus  and  Menalcas,  two  very  expert  fliepherds, 
at  a  feng,  begin  one  by  confenr  to  the  memory  of 
I>aphnis,who  is  fuppofed  by  the  beft  critics  to  re* 
prefent  Juliu«  Csfar.  Mopfus  laments  his  death ; 
Menalcas  proclaims  his  divinity..  The  whole 
£cl<w;ue  confifting  of  an  Elegy,  and  an  Apo- 
theous. 

MENALCAS. 

Mopsi^s,  fince  chance  docs  us  together  bring. 
And  you  fo  well  can  pipe,  and  I  can  fing. 
Why  fit  we  not  beneath  this  fccret  fludc. 
By  elms  and  hasels  mingling  branches  made  I 

MOPSUS. 

Your  age  commands  refped ;  and  I  obey. 
Whether*  you  in  this  lonely  copfe  will  flay, 
Where  weftem  winds  the  bending  branches  fliake, 
And  in  their  play  the  fliades  uncertain  make : 
Or  whether  to  that  filent  cave  you  go. 
The  better  choice !  fee  how  the  wild  viaesgrow 

•  Hobbei. 
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Luxuriant  roosd,  and  fee  h/vw  wide  they  fpread» 
And  in  the  cave  their  purpl^  dufien  ihed  ! 

MCNAJLCA9. 

Amyntas  only  dares  contend  With  yoo. 

Morsns. 
^Vhy  not  as  well  contend  with  Phoebuf  too  ? 

MENALCAS. 

Begin,  bepn ;  whether  the  mournfal  flame 
Of  dyinf(  Phyllia,  whether  Aleon*i  fame. 
Or  Cordrus*  bxawls,  thy  williojc  Mvfe  provoke; 
Begin ;  young  Tityrus  will  tend  the  flock. 

M0PSU8. 

Yes,  I'll  begin,  and  the  fad  fong  repeat. 
That  on  the  beech's  bark  I  lately  writ. 
And  fet  to  fweetefl  notes;  yes,  1*11  begin. 
And  after  that,  kid  you,  Amyntas,  flng. 

MENALCAS. 

As  mnch  as  the  moft  humble  flirub  that  grow*. 
Yields  to  the  beauteous  bluihes  of  the  rofe, 
Or  bending  ofiers  to  the  olive  tree  ; 
1^  much,  I  judge,  Amyntas  yields  to  thee. 

MOPSVS. 

Shepherd,  to  this  difcourfe  here  put  an  end, 
This  is  the  cave;  ilt,  and  my  verfe  attend. 

MOPStjS. 

"When  th^  fad  fate  of  Daphnis  reach*d  their  ears. 
The  pitying  nymphs  diflblv*d  in  pious  tears. 
"Witneis,  ye  hazels,  for  ye  heard  their  cries ; 
Witnefs,  ye  floods,    fwoln  with   their  weeping 

eyes. 
The  mournful  mother  (on  his  body  cad) 
The  fad  remains  of  her  cold  fon  embraced. 
And  of  th*  unequal  tyranny  they  us*d, 
The  cruel  gods  and  cruel  ftars  accus*d. 
Then  did  no  fwain  mind  how  his  flock  did  thrive, 
Nor  thirfly  herds  to  the  cold  river  drive ; 
The  generous  horfe  turn*d  from  frcfli  Areams 

his  head, 
And  on  the  fweeteft  graf*  refused  to  feed. 
DapbiJs,  thy  death  ev*n  fierceft  lions  mduro'd, 
Aiid  hills  and  woods  their  cries  and  groans  re- 

turn*d. 
Daphnis  Armenian  tigers*  fiercenefs  broke. 
And  brought  them  willing  to  the  facred  yoke  : 
Daphnis  to  Bacchus*  wormip  did  ordain 
The  revels  of  his  confeaattd  train ; 
The  reeling  priefls  with  vines  and  ivy  crown'd. 
And  their  long   fpears  with   duflcr'd  brandies 

bound. 
As  vines  the  elm,  as  grapes  the  vine  adorn. 
As  bulls  the  herd,  as  fields  the  ripen*d  corn ; 
Such  grace,  fuch  ornament,  wert  thou  to  all 
That  glory*d  to  be  thine :  fince  thy  fad  fall 
No  more  Apollo  his  glad  prefence  yields. 
And  Pales*  felf  forfakes  her  hated  fields. 
Oft  where  the  fineft  barley  we  did  fow. 
Barren  wild  oats  and  hurtful  datnel  grow ; 
And  where  foft  violets  did  the  vales  adorn, 
The  thidle  rifes,  and  the  prickly  thorn. . 
Come,  (hepherdff,  ilrow  with   flowers  the  hal- 
low *d  ground, 
The  facred  fountains  with  thick    boughs   fur- 
round  ; 
Daphnis  thefc  rites  requires :  to  Daphnis  praife, 
Shtphcrds,  a  tomb  with  this  infcription  raifc— 


**  Here  fanvM  from  cprUi  to  heaven  1  DapL^. . 
"  Fair  was  the  flock  I  fed,  but  mach  axt  ^ 
"  was  L*' 

.  MEKALQAS. 

Sodi,  divine  Poet,  V(f  my  ravilh^d  cats 
Are  the  fweet  nomb^s  of  thy  mounfcl  ir.:, 
As  to  tir'd  fwain*  foft^mbrrs  on  t!K|nl<. 
As  frefliefl  fprix^  that  throi^h  greaa  bcj^ 

paCh 
To  one  that  parch*d  with  third  and  fnvicu  *^ 

In  thee  thy  mailer  does  hif  equal  meet : 

Whether  your  voice  you  try,  or  toat  yotfrtt 

BleA  fsrain,  'tis  you  alone  can  him  CaoottA' 

Yet,  as  I  can,  I  in  retuin  will  fiog : 

I  too  thy  Daphnis  to  the  (Ura  will  briog, 

I  too  thy  Daphnis  to  the  ftara,  with  y os, 

Will  ratfe ;  for  Daphnis  lov*d  Menakaitm. 

MOtSUt. 

Is  there  a  thing  that  I  could  moredefire? 
For  neither  can  there  be  &  fubjed  hifber, 
Nor,  if  the  praife  of  Stimiclw  be  trac. 
Can  It  be  better  fiing'than  'tis  by  yoa. 

MENALCAS. 

Daphnis  now,  wondering  at  the  glori<mi£'!«.' 
Through  heaven*8  br^ht  pavement  doc«  vsi, 

phantgo,  y^^'i 

And  fees  the  moving  doud.«,  and  the  fii'i  sr  j 
Therefore  new  joys  make  glad  the  vo(6,*J 

plains. 
Pan  and  the  Dryads,  and  the  cheerful  fvvi- 
The  wolf  no  ambuih  for  the  flock  don  bj,  ] 
No  cheating  nets  the  harmlcfs  deer  bctraj.     ^ 
Daphnis  a  general  peace  conunands,  acd  ^i^- 1 

does  obey.  : 

Hark !  the  glad  mountains  raife  to  heavec  :>{ 

voice ! 
Hark !  the  hard  rock*  in  myftic  tunes  rcj^i^ 
Hark!  through  the  thickets  wondnss  f&V 

found, 
A  God  !  A  God  ?  MenaWas,  he  is  aovo'J 
O  be  propitious !  O  be  good  to  thioe ' 
8cc !  here  four  hollow'd  altars  we  defij", 
To  Daphnis  two,  to  Phoebus  two  wrtniie, 
To  pay  the  yearly  tribute  of  our  prsife : 
Sacred  to  thee,  they  each  returning  year 
Two  bowls  of  milk  and  two  of  oO  flufl  ^ 
Feafts  rU  ordain,  and  to  thy  deathldi  jaik 
Thy  votaries'  exalted  thoughts  to  nife. 
Rich  Chian  wines  (hall  in  fuU  gobietsA^. 
And  give  r  ufte  of  Nedar  here  bdev. 
Damctas  fliall  with  U^thn  JEgoo  j<«i 
To  celebrate  virith  fonga  the  rites  difine> 
Alphifibsua  vrich  a  reeling  gait 
Shall  the  wild  Satyrs'  dancing  ioiicate. 
When  to  the  nymphs  we  vows  and  dfctfp  F- 
When  we  vrkh  folemn  riles  oor  fieUs  ftf«T* 
Thefe  honours  ever  fliall  be  thine :  tbe  vfi 
Shall  IP  the  fields  and  hUbdeligbtDOB^: 
No  more  in  llreams  tbe  flfli,  in  *••«]**''  * 
Ere,  Daphnis,  we  forget  our  toap  »  *•  * 
Ofleringi  to  thee  the  ibepherds  ewy  T**' 
Shall,  as  to  Baccfaos  and  to  Cere%  bcff : 
To  thee,  as  to  thefe  Gods,  fliall  vowik*^;^. 
And  vengeance  mw.  oo  thofe  by  w*«*  *  ♦ 

not  paid. 


POEMS. 


4^3t 


^h»t 


MOPfOI* 

worth  thy  verfe 


can 


Mopfus'l 

nnd         f 
miad;   3 


prefeot 

find? 
Tot  the  foft  whifpers  of  the  fouthem  v/h 
0  fnuch  delight  my  ear,  or  charm  my 
1 1  foiiodipg  ihores  beat  by  the  murmuring  tide, 
for  riYert  that  through  ftony  vaUies  glide. 

MBNALCAS. 

irft  you  thii  ^ipe  (hall  take ;  and  'tis  the  (ame 
hat  play*d  poor  Corydon's  *  unhappy  flame ; 
he  fame  that  taught  me  Melibotus'  |  iheep. 

•  MO  Plus, 

ou  then  ihall  for  my  fake  this  flieepbook  keep, 
dom*d  with  brafi,  which  I  have  oft  deny'd 
0  young  Antigenet  in  his  beauty's  pride : 
nd  who  could  think  he  then  in  vain  could  fue  ? 
et  him  1  would  deny,  and  freely  give  it  you. 


TO  MR.  WALLER, 


d  writ,*! 
quit,  ( 

it-  5 


Jfiou  ibe  Cofg  of  Vtrfu  made  by  hmfilf  w.  the  lafi 

C^  M  bis  Bctk  S. 

^HEM  fliame,  for  all  my  fooliih  youth  had  writ,' 

d-vis'd  'twas  time  the  rhyming  trade  to 

imie  to  grow  wife,  and  be  no  more  a  wii- 

he  noble  fire,  that  anunates  thy  age, 

Dce  more  inflam*d  me  with  poetic  rage. 

ings,  heroes,  nymphf,  the  brave,  the  fair,  the 

young, 
ave  been  the  theme  of  thy  immortal  fong : 
nobler  argument  at  laft  thy  Mufe, 
wo  things  divine.  Thee  and  Herfelf,  does  choofe. 
ge,  whofe  dull  weight  makes  vulgar  fpirits  bend, 
ives  wings  to  thine,  and  bids  it  upward  tend  : 
'o  more  confin'd,  above  the  ftarry  (kies, 
vt  from  the  body's  broken  cage  it  flies. 
at,  oh  I  vouchfaile,  not  wholly  to  retire, 
o  join  with  and  complete  th'  etherial  choir ! 
ill  here  remain ;  flill  on  the  threfliold  (land ; 
ill  at  this  dilUnce  view  the  promis'd  land ; 
hough  thou  may 'ft  feem,  fo  heavenly  is  thy  fenfe, 
bt  going  thither,  but  new  come  from  thence* 


A      SONG. 


I. 


FTEK  the  fierceft  pangs  of  hot  dciire, 
BcTwecn  Panthea's  rifing  breaft« 
His  bending  breai^  Philander  re(h ; 
lough  vanquifh'd,  yet  unknowing  to  retire  : 
ofe  hugs  the  charmer,  and  afliam'd  to  yield, 
lough  he  has  loft  the  day,  yet  keeps  the  field. 

It. 
heD,  with  a  figh,  the  fair  Panthea  faid, 
^Vhat  pity  *tis,  ye  gods,  that  all 
The  nobleft  warriors  fooneft  fall ! 
leo  with  a  kifs  (he  gently  reir'd  his  head, 
m*d  htm  again  to  fight,  for  nobly  (he 
ore  lov'd  the  combat  than  the  vi<5lory. 


III. 

But,  moiv  enrag'd  for  betx^  beat  beforcy  . 
With  all  his  ftrength  he  does  prepare 
More  fiercely  to  renew  the  war ; 

Nor  ceas'd  he  till  the  noble  pnz^  he  bore  :     ^ 

Ev'n  her  fuch  wondrous  courage  did  furprife ; 

She  bugs  the  dart  that  wounded  her,  and  dies* 


A    SONG. 


1. 
Through  mournful  (hades,  and  folitary  grovesp 
Fann'd  with  the  fighs  of  unfuccefsful  loves,  - 

Wild  with  defpair,  young  Thyrfis  ftrays, 
Thinks  over  all  Amyra's  heavenly  charms^ 
Thinks  he  now  fees  her  in  another's  arms ; 

Then  u.  fume  willow's  root  himfelf  he  lays. 
The  lovclieft,  nioft  unhappy  fwain; 
And  thus  to  the  wild  woods  he  does  complain : 

How  art  thou  chang'd,  O  Thyrfis,  fince  the  time 
When  thou  could'ft  love  and  hope  without  a  crime  f 

When  Nature's  pride  and  Earth's  delight. 
As  through  her  (hady  evening  grove  (he  paft, 
And  a  new  day  did  all  around  her  caft. 

Could  fee,  nor  be  offended  at  the  fight, 
The  melting,  fighing,  wi(hing  fwain, 
That  now  muft  never  hope  to  wiih  again  \ 

III. 
Riches  and  titles !  why  (hould  they  prevail. 
Where  duty,  love,  and  adoration,  fail  ? 

Lovely  Ainyra,  (houidft  thou  prize 
The  empty  noife  that  ti  fine  title  makes ; 
Or  the  vile  tra(h  that  v  ith  the  vulgar  takes. 

Before  a  heart  that  bleeds  for  thee,  and  dies  f 
Unkind  !  but  pity  the  poor  fwain 
Your  rigour  killsi  no^  triumph  o*er  t!ic  flain. 


A    SONG. 


«    Vircj.  Ed.  H. 

I  8£c\Vallei*iroqns. 


•t  £cl.  ui. 


I. 
See  what  a  conqueft  love  has  made  ! 
Beneath  the  myrtle's  amorous  (hade 
The  charming  fair  Corinna  lies 

All  melting  in  defire. 
Quenching  in  tears  thofe  flowing  eyes 

That  fet  the  world  on  fire ! 

II. 
What  cannot  tears  and  beauty  do  ? 
The  youth  by  chance  ftood  by,  and  knew 
For  whom  thofc  cryftal  flreams  did  flow ; 

And  though  he  ne'er  before 
To  her  eyes  brighteft  rays  did  bow. 

Weeps  too,  and  does  adore. 

in. 
So  when  the  heavens  ferene  and  clear. 
Gilded  with  gaudy  light  appear. 
Each  craggy  rock,  and  every  ftone. 

Their  native  rigour  keep ; 
But  when  in  rain  the  clouds  fall  down. 

The  hardeft  marble  vreep. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  DUKE. 


TO  ^MJtU  HENRY  DICKINSON, 

OV  BIS  TRANSLATION  or 

SimtM*t  Critical  Hifory  of  the  Old  I'ejlameia. 

What  fenfelefs  Inads  have  o^er-chargM  the  prefs, 
Of  French  impertinence  in  Engliih  drefs ! 
How  many  dull  trai^cors  erery  day 
Bring  new  fupplie»  of  novel,  farce,  or  play  ! 
Xiike  damn*d  French  penlioDers,  with  fnreign  aid 
Their  native  land  with  nonfenfe  to  invade. 
Till  we're  o'er-run  more  with  the  wit  of  France, 
Her  naufeoas  wit,  than  with  her  Protcftantk 
But,  Sir,  this  noble  piece  obligeth  more 
Than  all  their  trafli  hath  pUguM  tlie  town  before : 
With  various  learning,  knowledge,    ftrcngth  of 

thought. 
Order  and  art,  and  foHd  judgment  fraught ; 
No  left  a  piece  than  this  could  make  amends 
For  all  the  trumpery  France  amongft  us  fends. 
Nor  let  ill-frrounded  fuperllitions  fear 
Fright  any  but  the  fools  frum  reading  here. 
The  lacred  oracles  may  well  endure 
Th*  eiadeft  fearch,  of  their  own  truth  fecure ; 
Though  at  this  piece  fome  noify  zealots  bawl. 
And  to  their  aid  a  numerous  fadion  call 
With  0retch'd.ont  arms,  as  if  t{ie  ark  could  fall ; 
Ttft  wifer  heads  will  think  fo  firm  it  fiandv, 
Thaty  were  it  ihook,  'twould  need  no  mortal  hands. 


TO  MR.  DRYDEN, 

ON  HII 

rROILUS  AND  CRESSJDA,  1679. 

• 
And  win  our  Mafter  Poet  then  admit 
A  young  beginner  in  the  trade  of  wit, 
To  briuK  a  plain  and  ruftic  Mufe,  to  wait 
On  his  in  all  her  glorious  pomp  and  ftate. } 
Can  an  unknown,  unheard-of,  private  name. 
Add  any  Inftre  to  fo  bright  a  fame  ? 
No  !  fooner  planets  to  the  fun  may  give 
That  light  which  they  themfelves  from  him  derive. 
Nor  could  my  fickly  fancy  entertain 
A  thought  fo  fooliih,  or  a  pride  fo  vain.  [go, 

But,  as  when  kings  through  crowds  in  triumpfat 
The  meaneft  wretch  that  gazes  at  the  ihow. 
Though  to  that  pomp  his  voice  can  add  no  more, 
Than  when  we  drops  into  the  ocean  pour. 
Has  leave  his  tongue  in  praifes  to  employ 
(Th'accepced  language  of  officious  joy)  : 
So  I  in  loud  applaufes  may  reveal 
To  you,  great  King  of  Vcrfe,  my  loyal  zeal. 
May  tell  with  what  majeftic  grace  and  mien 
Your  Mufe  difplays  berfelf  in  every  fccne  i 
In  what  rich  robes  Ihe  has  fair  Creflid  dreft. 
And  with  what  gentle  fires  inflam'd  her  bread. 
How  when  thofe  feding  eyes  her  aid  implor'd. 
She  all  their  fparkling  luftre  has  reftor'd, 
Added  more  charms,  frefli  beauties  on  them  (bed. 
And  to  new  youth  rccaU*d  theiovci/  maid. 


\ 


How  nobly  fiie  the  royal  brother)  dnwi; 
How  great  their  quarrel,  and  how  great  dtf 

caufe ! 
How  juftly  rais'd !  and  by  what  juft  de^ren. 
In  a  fweec  calm  docs  the  rirogb  tcwpeft  cafe' 
Envy  not  now  *'  the  God-tike  Roman's  nge;' 
Hedor  and  Troilus,  dartings  of  €nT  ajre. 
Shall  hand  in  hand  with  Brutus  tread  the  {bp 

Shakefpeare,  'tis  true,  this  tale  of  ttcfj  &r 
told. 
But,  as  with  Ennius  Virgil  did  of  old. 
You  found  it  dirt,  but  yon  have  made  it  ^ 
A  dsrk  and  undigeOed  heap  it  lay, 
Like  Chaos  ere  the  dawn  of  infant  day,         . 
But  you  did  firft  the  cheerful  light  dif|*bf.      } 
ConfusM  it  was  as  Epicurus*  world 
Of  Atoms,  by  blind  Chance  together  hari'4, 
But  you  have  made  fuch  order  throogh  ii  ibar 
As  loudly  fpeaks  the  workmanikip  divine. 

Boaft  then,  O  Troy!  and  triumph  in  ihyBaft 
That  make  thee  fung  by  three  fuch  nrighryea* 
Had  Ilium  Hood,  Homer  had  nc*er  been  ral. 
Nor  the  fweet  Mantuan  fwan  hiswisgidiipb.'^ 
Nor  thou,  the  third,  hot  equal  in  rcDowit 
Thy  matchlefs  Ikill  in  this  great  fubjed  ftofi. 
Not  Priam's  felf,  nor  all  tht  Trojan  fia:e, 
Wai  worth  the  fiiring  at  fo  dear  a  rate. 
But  they  now  flourifb,  by  yon  mighty  thro, 
In  verfe  more  UfUng  than  their  walls  could  k: 
Which  never,  never  (hall  like  them  decs^, 
Being  built  by  hands  divine  as  well  as  tKer; 
Never  till,  our  great  Charles  being  fuag  by  r=« 
Oki  Troy  fhall  grow  Icis  famous  than  the  Ncv. 


PARIS  TO  HELEN. 

TKAMSLATtO  FROM  OVm*S  criSTltS. 


Paris,  having  failed  to  Sparu  for  the  okiifi^s 
Helen,  whom  Venus  had  promifed  bim  «•> 
reward  of  his  adjudging  the  Prize  of  Ba.'tf » 
her»  was  nobly  there  entertained  by  Mft:J* 
Helen's  hiilband ;  but  he,  being  called  a v*;!, 
Crete,  to  take  poflcffion  of  what  «•  W^' 
by  his  grand-father  Arreus,  comment  b:»  f« 
to  the  care  of  his  wife.  In  his  aUtfff  ?«• 
courts  her,  and  writes  to  her  the  fcl*«^ 

epiftle. 

i 

All  health,  fair  nymph,  thy  Puis  iietids  to  ^ 
Though  you,  and  only  yon,  can  give  it  ■£• 
Shall  1  then  Ipeak?  or  is  it  oeedlcfigraffB 
To  tell  a  pailion  that  itietf  has  fiiowa  f 
Does  not  my  love  itielf  too  open  lay. 
And  aU  I  thiok  in  aU  I  do  betray  ? 
If  not,  oh !  may  it  ftill  in  Cecret  lie. 
Till  Time  with  our  kind  wiihes  (hal  ce0f7i 
Till  all  our  joys  may  to  us  come  fiflcffe, 
Nor  Infe  their  price  by  the  allay  ^ fear.' 
In  vain  I  ftrive ;  who  can  that  fire  cooctsl 
Which  doesitfelf  by  its  own  light  rtwsl?  ^^ 
But,  if  you  needs  would  hear  my  treiBbli<  8"^ 
Speak  what  my  adiops  hav^  decUr'di'b^' 


P    O    £    Kf    S. 


tit 


ove ;  you've  there  the  word  that  does  impart 
»e  trueft  meflag^e  from  my  bleeding  heart : 
Tpre  me.  Madam,  that  1  thus  coniefs 
•  you,  Diy  fair  phyfician,  my  difeafe, 
id  with  fuch  looks  this  fupplhint  paper  grace 
;  bed  become  the  beauties  of  that  face. 
ly  that  fmooth  brow  no  angry  wrinkle  wear, 
t  be  your  look«  as  kind  as  chey  are  fair, 
mepleafure  'tis  to  think  thefe  lines  fliall  fiud 
1  entertainment  at  your  hands  fo  kind, 
r  this  creates  a  hope,  that  I  too  may, 
!cex¥'d  hj  you,  as  happy  be  as  they. 
I :  may  that  hope  be  true !  nor  I  complain 
lat  Venus  promisM  you  to  me  in  vain  : 
r  know,  left  you  through  ignorance  offend 
le  gods,  'tis  heaven  that  me  does  hither  fend. 
»Dc  of  the  meancil  of  the  powers  divine, 
lat  firil  infpir'd,  (till  favours  roy  defign. 
tat  is  the  prize  I  f<^k,  I  nuift  confcfs, 
tt  neither  is  my  due  or  merit  lefs  : 
tnus  has  promis'd  fhe  would  you  afllgn, 
ir  is  herftlf,  to  be  for  ever  mine. 
ilde<l  by  her,  my  Troy  I  left  for  thee, 
ir  fcar*d  the  dangers  of  the  faithlefs  fea. 
e,  with  a  kind  and  an  aufpicious  gale, 
rove  the  good  (hip,  and  firetch'd  out  every  fail : 
>r  (ke,  who  fprung  out  of  the  teeming  deep, 
ill  o'er  the  main  does  her  wide  empire  keep. 
il)  may  fhe  keep  it !  and  as  fhe  with  eafe 
hj&  the  wrath  of  the  moft  angry  feas, 
may  Ihe  give  my  (lormy  mind  fome  reft, 
id  calm  the  raging  tcmpeft  of  my  breaft, 
id  bring  home  all  my  fighs  and  all  my  vows 

>  their  wifliM  harbour  and  defir'd  repofc  1 
Hither  my  flames  I  brought,  not  found  them 

here; 
ny  whole  conrfe  by  their  kind  light  did  fteer : 
r  I  by  oo  itiiflake  or  ftorm  was  toft 
;ainft  my  will  upon  this  happy  cnaft. 
>r  as  a  ntcrchant  did  I  plow  the  main 

>  venture  life,  like  fordid  fools,  for  gain. 

> ;  may  the  gods  prefcrvc  my  prefect  ftore, 
\d  only  2^ive  me  you  to  make  it  more ! 
ir  to  adnaire  the  place  came  I  fo  far ; 
ave  town%  richer  than  your  cities  are. 
is  ycu  I  feek,  to  me  from  Venus  due  ; 
Hi  were  my  wifli,  before  your  charms  I  knew, 
ight  images  of  you  my  mind  did  draw, 
•ng  ere  my  eyes  the  luvcly  objed  faw. 
)r  wonder  that,  with  the  fwift  winged  <tart, 
fuch  a  diftance  you  could  wound  my  heart : 
Fate  ordiiti'd;  and  left  you  fight  with  Fate, 
;ar  and  believe  the  truth  I  fhall  relate. 
Now  in  my  mother's  womb  (hut  up  1  lay, 
:r  fatal  burthen  longing  for  the  day, 
ben  ftic  in  a  myfterions  dream  was  t(4d, 
'r  teeming  womb  a  burning  torch  did  hold ; 
igbted  ftie  rifcs,  and  l^er  vilion  ihe 
)  Friam  telU,  and  to  his  prophets  he ; 
icy  fin^  that  1  all  Troy  ftiould  fa  on  fire : 
X  Aire  Fate  meant  the  flames  of  my  dcfire. 
r  fear  of  this,  among  the  fwains  expos'd, 
y  native  greatnefs  every  thing  difclos'd. 
suty,  and  fircngth,  and  courage,  join'd  in  one, 
irough  all  difguife,  fpoke  tiic  a  monarch^  fo)!. 
^  0  L.  VI, 
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A  place  there  is  in  Ma's  thickeft  iJfove, 

With  oaks  and  fir-trees  (haded  all  above. 

The  grafs  here  grows  untouch'd  by  bleeting  flocks 

Or  mountain  goat,  or  the  laborious  ox. 

Prom  hence  Troy's  towers,  magnificence,  and  pride, 

Lraning  againft  an  aged  oak,  I  fpy'd. 

Wlieo  ftraight  methoughc  I  heard  the  trembling 

ground 
With  the  ftrangc  noifc  of  trampling  feet  refound. 
In  the  fame  inftant  Jove's  great  mefTengcr, 
On  all  his  wings  borne  through  the  yielding  air, 
lighting  before  my  wondering  eyes  did  ftand. 
His  golden  rod  (hone  in  his  facred  hand : 
With  him  three  charming  goddciia  there  camey 
Juno,  and  Palla,  and  the  Cyprlin  dame. 
With  an  unufual  fear  I  ftood  ama2*d. 
Till  thu?  the  god  my  (inking  courage  rais'd  ; 

Fear  not ;  thou  art  Jove's  fubftttute  below,  ' 

The  prize  of  heavenly  beauty  to  bcftow; 

Contending  gcKldcifes  appeal  to  you, 
"  Decide  thdir  ftrife."     He  fpake,  and  up  he  flew; 
Then,  bolder  grown,  I  throw  my  fears  away, 
And  every  one  with  curious  eyes  furvey : 
Each  of  them  merited  the  vidory. 
And  I  their  doubtful  judge  was  griev'd  to 
That  one  miift  have  it,  when  dcferv'd  by  t         ^ 
But  yet  that  one  there  was  w'lich  moft  prevail'dT 
And  with  mdre  powerful  charms  ttiy  heart  a(tatlM : 
Ah  I  would  you  know  who  thus  my  breaft  couli 

move  ? 
Who  could  it  be  but  the  fair  Queen  of  Love  ? 
With  mighty  bribes  they  alt  for  conqueft  l^-ive, 
Juno  will  empires,  Pallas  valmr  give, 
whiift  I  ftan:^  doubting  which  I  (bould  prefer. 
Empire's  ibft  cafe,  or  glorious  toils  of  war ; 
But  Venus  gently  fmil'd,  and  thus  (he  fpake : 
••  They're  dangerous  gifts :  O  do  not,  do  not  take  ? 
'*  1*11  make  thee  Love's  immortal  pleafurcs  know, 
•*  And  Jwys  that  in  full  tides  for  ever  flow. 
"  For,  if  you  judge  the  cooqueft  to  be  mine, 
"  Fair  Leda's  fairer  daughter  fliall  be  thine." 
She  fpake ;  and  I  gave  her  the  conqueft  due. 
Both  to  her  beauty,  and  her  gift  of  you. 

Meanwhile  (my  angry  ftars  more  gentle  grown) 
I  am  acknowtedg'd  royal  Priam's  fon. 
AH  the  glad  court,  all  Troy  does  celebrate, 
With  a  new  fcftival,  my  change  of  fate. 
And  as  I  now  bnguifh  and  die  for  thee, 
So  did  the  beauties  of  all  Troy  for  me. 
You  o'er  a  heart  with  fovereign  power  do  reign  S 
For  which  a  thoofand  virgins  figh'd  in  vain  : 
Nor  did  queens  only  fly  to  my  embrace. 
But  nymphs  of  form  divine,  and  heavenly  race. 
I  all  their  loves  with  cold  difdain  reprcft. 
Since  hopes  of  you  firft  fir'd  my  longing  breaft. 
Your  charming  form  all  day  my  fancy  drew. 
And  when  night  came,  my  dreams  w^rc  all  of  you« 
What  picafures  then  muft  you  yourfclf  impart, 
Whofe  (hadows  only  fo  furpris'd  my  heart  1 
And  oh !  huw  did  I  burn  approaching  nigher, 
That  w^  fo  fccrch'd  by  fo  remote  a  fire ! 

For  now  no  longer  could  my  hopes  refrain 
From  feeking  their  wi(h'd  obje<ft  through  the  maia« 
I  feel  the  (btely  pine,  and  every  tree 
'I'hat  bcft  was  fit  to  cut  the  yielding  ftij  •  • 
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FetchM  from  Gargarian  hill*,  tall  firs  I  cleave. 
And  Ida  naked  to  the  winds  I  leave. 
Stiff  oaks  T  bend,  and  folid  planks  I  fornir 
And  every  fbip  with  welUknit  ribs  I  arm. 
To  the  tall  mad  1  fails  and  ftreamers  join, 
A^d  thfc  gay  poops  wirh  painted  gods  do  fhioe. 
But  on  my  (hip  doe^  only  Venus  i\and 
WUJi  little  Ciipld  fmilin'g  in  her  hand. 
Guide  of  the  way  (he  did  Jierfelf  commabd. 
My  fleet  thiis  rigg'd,  aiid  all  my  thoughts  ou  thee, 
1  long  to  plow  the  vail  ^gean  fca  ; 
My  'aniiouM  parents  my  de(ircs  withfland, 
And  Both  with  pious  tears  my  (lay  command. 
CafTandra  too,  with  loofcdifhevel'd  hair, 
Juft'as  our  hafty  (Hip&  to  fail  prepare. 
Full  of  prophetic  fury  cries  aloud, 
"  O  whither  (liicrs  mybrolher  through  the  flood? 
*<  Little,  ah !  little  doft  thou  know  or  heed 
*•  To  t^hat  a  raging  fire  thcfc  waters  lead  !** 
True  were  her  fears,  and  in  my  bread  I  feel 
The  fcorching  flames  her  fury  did  forctel. 
Yet  out  I  fail,  and,  fayour*d  by  the  wind. 
On  ymir  bt^ft  more  my  wi(h*d-far  haven  find ; 
Yotir  hufbaad  iheDi  (o  heaven,  kind  heaTcn  or- 
dains,    . 
Inlkis  own  houfe  his  rival  entertains, 
Shews  me  whatever  in  Sparta  docs  delight 
The  curious  traveller's  inquiring  fight : 
But  I,  who  only  long'd  to  ^aze  on  vou. 
Could  tade  no  pleafure  in  the  idle  metv. 
But  at  ^hy  fight,  oh !  where  was  then  my  heart ! 
Out  from  my  bread  it  gave  a  fuddcn  dart, 
Sprdng  forth  and  met  half  way  the  fatal  dart. 
Such  or  lefs  charming  was  the  Queen  of  Love, 
"WheA  with  her  rival  goddefTes  (he  drove. 
But,  fajfed,  hadft  thou  con:e  among  the  threes 
£v*n  (he  the  prize  mud  have  rciign*d  to  thee. 
Your  beauty  is  the  oi  ly  theme  of  fame. 
And  all  the  world  founds  with  fair  Helenas  name : 
>}or  lives  there  (he  wHom  pride  itfelf  can  raife 
To  claim  with  you  aa  equal  fliare  of  praiAs^. 
l3o  I  (peak  falfe  ?  Rather  Report  does  fo, 
Petradling  from  you  in  a  praife  too  low. 
More  here  I  find  than  that  could  ever  tell, 
8A  much  your  beauty  docs  your  fame  excel. 
Well  then   might  Thcfcus,  he  who  all  things 

kiiew, 
Think  none  was  worthy  of  his  theft  but  you  j 
I  this  bold  theft  admire;  but  wonder  more 
He  ever  wolild  fo  dear  a  prize  redore  : 
Ah  !  would  thcfe  hands  have  ever  let  you  go? 
Or  could  I  live,  and  be  divorc'd  from  jou? 
Ko ;  fooner  I  with  life  itlVlf  could  part, 
Thati  t'cr  fee  you  torn  from  my  bleeding  heart. 
But  could  I  do  as  he,  and  give  you  back. 
Yet  furc  fomc  tadc  of  love  I  fird  would  take, 
Would  fird,  in  all  your  blooming  excellence 
And  virgin  fweets,  fead  my  luxurious  feofe ; 
Or  if  you  would  not  let  that  treafure  go, 
KiiTes  at  lead  you  (tiould,  yoii  would  btdow, 
And  \tt  me  fmell  the  flower  as  it  did  grow. 
Come  then  into  my  longing  arms,  and  try 
My  lading,  6x*d^,  eternal  condanc^. 
Which  r»cvcr  till  my  funeral  pile  IbalHyade; 
My  prcfezit  lire  fliaJl  mingle  will)  mj  hd« 


Sceptres  and  crowns  for  ynu  T  did  dHdaipt 
With  which  great  Juno  tempted  me  io  raio. 
And  when  bright  Tallas  did  her  bribes  prtprr, 
One  foft  embrace  from  you  f  did  prefer 
To  coprage,  drength^  and  all  the  pomp  of  vs. 
Nor  (hall  i  ever  think  my  choice  was  ill, 
My  judgment's  fettled,  and  approves  it  ftlH. 
Do  y^u  but  grant  my  hopes  may  prove  n  tne, 
As  they  were  plac'd  above  all  things  but  job. 
1  am,  as  welt  as  you,  of  heavenly  race. 
Nor  will  my  birth  yoor  mighty  line  difgraoc 
PallAS  and  Jove  our  noble  lioeage  head, 
And  them  a  race  »f  godlike  kings  fuccced. 
All  Afia*s  fceptres  to  my  father  bow, 
And  half  the  fpacious  Ead  his  power  allow. 
There  you  (hall  fee  the  houfes  rooi'd  with  gold, 
And  temples  glorious  as  the  gods  they  h<>U. 
Troy  you  (hall  fee,  and  walls  divine  adniire, 
Built  to  the  concert  of  Apollo's  lyre. 
What  need  t  the  vad  flood  of  people  re!!, 
I'hat  over  its  wide  banks  docs  almoft  fwcl!? 
You  (hall  gay  troops  of  Phrygian  matronf  net*, 
And  Trojan  wives  (bi:iing  in  every  flreet. 
How  often  then  will  you  yourfelf  confe& 
The  emptlnefs  and  poverty  of  Greece  I 
How  often  will  you  fay,  one  palace  there 
Contains  more  wealth  than  do  whole  cities Im 
I  fpeaU  not  this,  your  Sparta  to  difgrace,        1 
For  w}ierefoe*er  your  life  began  it- rate  f 

Mud  be  to  me  the  happied,  deared  plac^      3 
Yet  Sparta*8  poor ;  and  you,  that  (hould  beircft 
In  all  the  riches  of  the  (hintng  Eaft, 
Should  underdand  how  ill  that  (brdiJ  place 
Suits  with  the  beauty  of  your  chaiminfffic?; 
That  face  with  codly  drefs  and  rich  attire 
Should  (hine,  and  make   the  gazing  wcrLi  >"■ 

mire. 
When  you  the  habit  of  my  Trojans  fee. 
What,  rhink  you,  mud  that  of  theif  Wi"  ^* 
Oh  !  then  be  kind,  fair  Spartan,  n<>r  difdiis 
A  Trojin  in  your  bed  to  enteitiiin. 
He  was  a  Trojan,  and  of  our  great  linr, 
That  t6  the  gods  does  mix  immortal  wioc; 
Tithonus  too,  whom  to  her  rofy  bed 
The  goddefs  of  the  Morning  blu(hing  kd 
8o  was  Anchifes  of  our  Trojan  race. 
Yet  Vcnua*  fclf  to  hi*  defir'd  embrace. 
With  all  her  train  of  little  Loves,  did  fiy, 
Ai;d  in  his  arms  learnM  for  a  while  to  he. 
Nor  do  I  think  that  Meccfaus  can, 
ComparM  with  me,  ap|>ear  the  greater 
I'm  furc  my  father  never  made  the  fun 
With  frigTited  deeds  irom  his  dire  banqaff  r'  * 
No  grandfather  of  mine  is  daxn'd  with  bb^. 
Or  witft  his  crime  name^  the  Myrtoan  Booi 
None  of  our  race  does  in  the  Stygiao  blc 
Snatch  at  thmte  apples  he  wants  power  to  taks. 
But  (hj  ;  fincc  you  with  fuch  a  bu(bai)^  joi:, 
Your  father  Jove  is  forc*d  to  grace  his  lioc* 

He  (gpda  r)  a  wretch  onworthy  of  ibofccli:*^ 
Does  all  the  night  lie  melting  in  your  ariUi 
Docs  every  minute  to  new  joys  imprcve. 
And  riots'  iitthe  lufcious  fweets  of  (ovt. 
!  but  at  table  one  (hort  view  can  gain, 
And  that  too,  rnly  to  cncreafe  my  f  «(0  > 
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0  mmy  fuch  feaftt  my  worft  of  foes  attends 
As  often  [  ^t  yonr  fpread  table  find. 

1  loathe  my  food,  when'  my  tormented  eyo 
Sees  his  rvde  hand  in  your  Xnft  bofom  lie. 

I  burft  with  envy  when  I  him  behold 
Your  tender  Umbt  in  hit  loofe  robe  infold. 
When  he  your  lips  with  meltinft  \dSe^  feal*d,. 
Before  mj  eyes  I  the  large  goblet  held. 
When  you  with  bim  in  ftri^  embraces  clofe, 
My  hated  meat  to  my  dry*d  palate  grows. 
Oft  have  I  fiich'd,  then  figb*d  again,  ttf  fee 
Thft  iigh  with  fcomluL  fmiles  rapiid  by  thee. 
Of*  i  with  wine  would  quench  my  hot  defire. 
in  rain ;  for  fo  I  added  fire  to  fire. 
Ofr  ^ve  I  tum'd  away  my  head  in  vain, 
You  ftratght  recall'd  my  longing  eyes  again. 
What  (hall  I  do  ?  Your  fporta  with  grief  i  fee. 
But  it's  a  greater,  not  to  lo6k  oo  thee. 
With  ail  my  are  I  drive  my  flames  to  hide. 
But  through  the  thin  diigttifc  they  are  dcfcry^d. 
Too  well,  alas !  my  wounds  to  you  are  known, 
And  O  that  they  were  fo  to  you  alone  1 
How  oft  turn  1  my  weeping  eyes  away. 
Left  he  the  caufe  (hould  aflt,  and  1  betray  ! 
What  tales  of  love  tell  I,  when  warmM  with  wine. 
To  your  dear  face  applying  every  line ! 
In  borroiy*d  name«  I  my  own  paflion  (hew : 
I'hcy  the  feign*d  lovers  are,  but  I  the  true. 
Sometimes,  more  freedom  in  dilcourfe  to  gain. 
For  my  ezcufe  I  drunkenoefs  would  feign. 
Once.^  remember  your  loofe  garment  fell. 
And  did  your  naked,  fwelling  breads  reveal, 
Breafts  white  as  fnow,  or  the  f  alfc  down  of  Jove, 
When  CO  your  mother  the  kind  Swan  made  love : 
Whilft,  with  the  fight  furprs'd,  I  gazing  ftand. 
The  Clip  I  held  dropt  from  my  caretef*  hand. 
If  you  ^our  young  Hcrmione  but  kifs, 
Straighc  from  her  lip«  I  Aiatch  the  eDvy*d  bli&. 
Sometimes  fupinely  'aid,  love  ftiugs  1  fing, 
And  wafted  kiffes  from  my  fingers  fling. 
Your  women  to  my  aid  1  try  to  move 
With  all  the  powerful  rhetoric  of  love ; 
But  thtfy,  alas !  f^ieak  nothing  but  defi  air, 
And  in  the  «midft,  leave  my  iiegtedlcd  prayer.    • 
Oh  !  that  by  fomc  great  prize  you  might  be  won. 
And  your  pi»£rcfllon  might  the  victor  cro\wn. 
As  Ffllops  his  HipptKlamia  won  : 
Thto  had  you  f.cn  whac  I  for  y<»u  had  done  : 
But  now  I've  norhiag  left  to  do  but  pray. 
And  myfclf  proftr*lc  at  your  hct  to  lay. 
O  thou,  tliy  houfe's  gloiy,  brighter  far 
Than  thy  fwo  fliioiiig  brothers*  friendly  ftar! 

0  wvorihy  of  the  bed  of  Hv'aven'ii  great  King, 
If  aught  fo  fair  but  from  himfelf  could  fpring! 
Either  with  thee  I  back  to  Troy  will  fly, 

Or  here  a  wretched  baniih'd  lover  die. 

With  iio  flight  wound  my  tender  breail  does  fmart. 

My  bones  and  martuw  feci  the  piercing  dart : 

1  find  my  fiftcr  true  did  pruphely, 

I  ivith  at  heavenly  dart  (hould  wounded  die  :    ' 

X>efp»fis  "o^  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^y  ^^v<^°  defign'd* 
So  may  the  guds  ft  HI  to  your  vows  be  kind  ! 
Much   I  could  fay;    but  what,   will  befk  be 
known 
In  your  ;ifartmcnt,  when  we  arc  aktie. 


You  bloih,  and,  with  %  fupcrftitlons  drcad« 

Fear  to  defile  the  facred  marriage  bed  : 

Ah  !  Helen,  can  you  then  fo  fimple  be. 

To  think  fuch  beauty  can  from  faults  be  free  ? 

Or  change  that  face,  or  you  niuft  needs  be  kini: 

Beatity  and  Virtue  feldom  have  been  joinM. 

Jove  and  bright  Venus  do  our  thefts  approve, 

Such  thefts  as  thefe  gave  you  your  father  Jove. 

And-tf  in  you  aught  of  your  parents  laA, 

Cin  Jove  and  Leda*s  daughter  well  be  chaflc  J 

Yet  then  be  chafte  when  we  to  Tray  (hall  go 

(For  file  who  fins  with  one  alone,  U  fo) : 

But  let  us  now  enjoy  that  pleafing  fin^ 

Then  marry,  and  he  innocent  again. 

Fv*n  yo!ir  own  hufl>ind  doth  the  fame  perfua^e. 

Silent  himfelf,  yet  all  his  a(fli  ns  plead  : 

F'lr  me  they  plead;  and  he,  gtu>d  man  !  becaufe 

HcMl  fpoil  no  fport,  officioufly  withdraws. 

HaM  he  no  other  time  to  vlfit  Crete  ? 

Oh  !  how  proifigious  is  a  hufband'a  wit! 

He  went ;  and,  as  he  went,  he  cry'd,  "  My  dear, 

**  In  (lead  of  me,  you  of  your  gueft  take  care  1** 

But  you  forget  your  lord*9  command,  I  fee. 

Nor  take  you  any  care  of  Love  or  Me. 

And  think  you  fuch  a  thing  is  he  does  know 

The  treafure  that  he  holds  in  holding  you  ? 

No ;  did  he  underftand  but  half  your  chamu, 

Hedurft  not  tnift  them  in  a  ftranger*s  arms. 

If  neither  his  hor  my  requed  can  move, 

We're  forc'd  by  opportunity  to  love ; 

Wc  (hould  be  fools,  ev'n  greater  fools  than  he. 

Should  fo  fecure  a  rime  unaiflive  be. 

Alone  thefe  tedious  wintef  nights  you  lie 

In  a  cold  widow 'd  bed,  and  fo  do  I. 

Let  mutual  joys  our  wilting  bodies  join. 

That  happy  night  (hall  the  mid-day  outlhine. 

Then  will  I  fwejir  by  all  the  ponvcrs  above. 

And  in  their  awful  prefence  feil  my  love. 

Then,  if  my  wi(hc'«  may  afpire  fo  high, 

I  wi*h  our  flight  (hall  win  you  to  comply; 

Bur,  if  nice  honour  lirtle  fcruples  frame, 

The  force  III  ufe  (hall  Vindicate  your  fame. 

Of  rhcfcus  and  your  brothers  I  can  learn. 

No  precedents  fo  nearly  you  concern  : 

Y<»u  rhefeus,  they  licucippus'  daughter  ftole ; 

I'll  be  the  fourth  in  the  illuftrious  roll.  [ftayt 

Well  mann'd,  well  arm'd,  for  you  niy  fleet  does 

And  waiting  winds  murmur  at  our  delay. 

Through  Troy's  tbrong'd  (Ireets  yuu  (hall  in  tri« 

umph  go, 
Ador*d  as  fomc  new  goddefs  here  below. 
Where'er  you  tread,  fpices  and  gums  ihall  (inoke, 
And  viAims  fall  beneath  the  fatal  (Iroke. 
My  father,  mother,  all  the  juyful  court, 
All  Troy,  to  you  with  prefeni*  (hill  rcfort. 
Ala> !  'tis  nothing  what  I  yet  have  faid  \ 
What  there  you'll  find,  fuall  what  I  write  exceed* 
Nar  fear,  leii  war  purfuc  our  hally  flight. 
And  angry  Greece  (hould  a*l  her  force  unite. 
What  ravifli'd  maid  did  ever  wars  regain  i 
Vain  the  attempt,  and  fear  of  it  as  vain. 
The  rhracian*  Oriihya  ftole  from  far. 
Yet  T( trace  ne'er  heard  the  noife  of  following  war* 
J.ifon  too  dole  away  the  Colchian  maid, 
Vet  C'jichos  did  uuC  rhrfl'-ily  iuvtidc. 
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He  who  dole  you,  ftole  Ariadne  too, 
Yet  Mino8  did  not  with  all  Crete  rurfuc. 
Fear  in  thcfc  cafes  than  the  danger*!  more. 
And,  when  the  thrcatcninjf  tkmpcft  once  it  ( 
0\ir  flianie'i  then  jrreatcr  than  our  fear  before. 
But  fay  from  Greece  a  thrcatcn'd  war  purfue, 
Know   !  have  ftrength  and  wounding  weapons 

too. 
In  men  and  horfe  more  numerous  than  Greece 
Our  empire  is  nor  in  its  compafs  left. 
Nor  does  your  hufband  Paris  aught  excel 
In  generous  courage,  or  in  martial  (kill, 
r.v'n  but  a  boy,  from  my  flairi  foes  1  gam  d 
My  ftolcn  herd,  and  a  new  name  attained ; 
£vn  then,  overcome  by  rac,  1  could  produce 
Bcriphobus  and  great  IlioneuS. 
Nor  hand  to  hand  more  to  be  fear*d  am  I, 
Than  when  from  far  my  certain  arrows  fly. 
You  for  bis  youth  can  no.  fuch  aftions  feign, 
Nor  can  he  e'er  my  envy'd  (kill  attain. 
]5ut  could  he,  Hedor's  your  fccurityi 
And  he  alone  an  army  is  to  me.  4 

You  know  me  not,  nor  the  bid  prowefs  find 
Of  him  that  heaven  has  for  your  bed  dcfign  d. 
Kithcr  no  war  from  Greece  ihall  follow  thee. 
Or,  if  it  docs,  fhall  be  rcpcird  by  me; 
Nor  think  I  fear  to  fight  for  fuch  a  wife, 
That  pri2e  would  give  the  coward  s  courage  life. 
AH  after-ages  ftiall  your  fame  admire. 
If  you  alone  fct  the  whole  world  on  fire. 
To  fea,  to  fea,  while  all  the  gods  are  kind, 
And  aU  I  prcttnifc  you  in  Troy  (hall  find. 
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fAAN SLATED  FROM  OVID. 


Tie  Argumetd, 

AcontJus.  in  the  temple  of  Diana  at  Delo.  (fa- 
niou^  for  the  refort  of  the  rooft  beautiful  virgins 
of  all  Greece),  fell  in  love  with  Cydippe,  a  lady 
of  quality  much  above  his  own  :  not  daring 
therefore  to  court  her  openly,  he  found  this  oe- 
vicc  to  obtaih  her;  he  writes,  upon  the  faircft 
apple  that  could  be  procured,  a  couple  of  vcrfcs 
to  this  effeA : 
*«  I  fwear,  by  chafte  Diana,  I  will  bis 
«  lu  fucrod  wedlock  ever  join'd  to  thee :" 

and  throws  it  at  the  feet  of  the  young  lady : 
ihe  fufpcding  not  the  deceit,  takes  it  up,  and 
reads  it,  and  therein  promifes  herfclf  m  mar- 
liagt!  to  Acontius;  there  being  a  law  there  m 
force,  that  whatever  any  ptrfon  fto«W/;^^af 
in  the  temple  of  Diana  of  Dclos,  (heuld  ftand 
good,  and  be  inviolably  obfervcd :  but  her  fa- 
ther, not  knowing  what  had  paft,  and  having 
not  long  after  promifcd  her  to  afiothcr,  jutt  as 
ihc  fuUmuiiice  of  marriage  were  to  be  perform- 


ed,  (he  was  uken  with  a  fedden  and  vfokM  fr 
ver,  which  Acontius  endeavoors  to  pcrfuade 
her  was  fent  from  Diana,  as  a  pani^meBt  tf 
the  breach  of  the  vow  made  in  her  prcfeacc. 
And  this,  with  the  reft  of  the  arguments  whick 
on  fuch  oCcafion  woald  occur  ta  a  lover,  is  the 
fubjed  of  the  following  epiiUe. 

Read  boldly  thii;  here  you  (hall  fwear  00  mere, 
For  that's  enough  which  you  have  fwom  before. 
Read  it;  fo  may  that  violent  difeafe, 
Which  thy  dear  body,  but  my  foul  doth  ftiae. 
Forget  iu  too*long  praAts'd  cruelty. 
And  health  to  you  reftore,  and  you  to  me. 
Why  do  you  btulh  ?  for  blufh  yon  do,  t  fear. 
As  when  you  firft  did  in  the  temple  fwear  s 
l^ruth  to  your  plighted  faith  is  all  (  claim, 
And  truth  can  never  be  ibe  rtwfis  of  fliaine : 
Shame  live*  with  guilt;  but  yon  your  virtue  prose 
In  favouring  mine,  for  mine's  a  hulbaod's  love. 
Ah  !  to  yourfelf  thofc  binding  words  repeat 
That  once  your  wiihing  eyea  tt'n  long** 
meet,  I 

When  th*  apple  brought  them  dancing  to  your. 
There  you  will  find  the  folemn  vow  yon  made, 
Which  if  your  health  or  mine  can  aught  perfoade, 
You  to  perform  (bould  rather  mindfal  be, 
Than  great  Diana  to  revenge  on  thre. 
My  fears  for  yota  incrcafe  whh  my  defire. 
And  Hope  blows  that  already  raging  fire; 
For  hope  you  gave,  nor  can  yon  thia  deny. 
For  the  great  Goddcfs  of  the  fane  waa  by ; 
She  was,  and  heard,  and  from  bet  hallowM  IkiiM 
A  fudden  kind  aufpicious  light  did  (hine : 
Her  ftatue  feem*d  to  nod  its  awful  head^ 
And  give  its  glad  confent  to  what  yon  faid : 
Nt»w,  if  you  picafc,  accufe  my  profperoos  cheat, 
Yet  ftill  confefs  'twas  Love  that  taught  me  it; 
In  that  deceit  what  did  I  elfe  defign. 
But  with  your  own  confent  to  make  you  miaef 
What  you  my  crime,  t  call  my  innocence. 
Since  loving  you  has  been  my  fole  oiFenre. 
Nor  Nature  gave  me,  nor  has  pra<9:ice  taught. 
The  nets  with  which  young  virgiiu'  beaittsre 

caught. 
You  my  accufer  taught  me  to  deceive. 
And  Love,  With  you,  did  his  affiftance  give; 
For  Ixive  ftood  by,  and  fmiling  bad  me  write 
The  cunning  word»  he  did  himfelf  indite : 
Again,  you  fee,  I  write  by  his  command. 
He  guides  my  pen,  and  rules  my  willing  hand; 
Again  fuch  Idnd,  fuch  bving  words  I  f«rod, 
As  makes  me  fear  that  I  agnin  offend : 
Yet,  if  my  love's  my  crime,  I  muft  cunfeis. 
Great  is  my  guilt,  but  never  (hall  be  Icfs. 
Oh  that  I  thus  might  ever  guilty  prove. 
In  finding  out  new  paths  to  reach  thy  love ! 
A  thoufind  ways  to  that  ftcep  mountain  lead, 
Though  hard  to  find,  and  difficult  to  tread- 
All  thefe  will  I  find  out,  and  break  through  sH, 
For  which,  my  garnet  compar'd,  the  daopt» 

fmail. 
Tht  gods  alone  know  what  the  end  will  be  { 
Yet,  if  we  mortals  any  thing  forefee. 
One  way  or  other  you  nittft  yield  to  ibc« 
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li  ftU  my  Mts  flitfuld  fail,  to  ftrms  I'U  fly, 

And  fnatch.  by  force  what  you  my  prayers  deny : 

i  all  (hofe  heroes'  mighty  a6ls  applaudt 

Who  firft  have  led  me  this  iUuftrioui  read. 

I  too'^but  hold,  deaih  the  reward  will  be  % 

Death  be  it  then  ! 

For  to  loie  you  is  more  than  death  to  me. 

Were  you  lef»  fair,  Td  ufe  the  vulgar  way 
Of  tedious  covrtihip,  and  of  dull  delay. 
But  thy  blight  form  kindles  more  eager  fires. 
And  fomethiog  woodroos  as  itfelf  inlpires : 
Thofe  eyes  that  all  the  heavenly  lights  eutlhiae, 
(Which,  oh!   may*ft  thou  behold  and  love  in 

mine!) 
Thofe  foowy  arms,  Which  on  my  neck  (hould  fall, 
If  you  the  vows  you  made  regard  at  all ; 
That  modeft  fweetnefs  and  beconung  grace, 
That  paints  with  living  red  your  biufhing  face ; 
Tkofi;  feet,  with  which  they  only  can  compare, 
That  through  the  filver  flood  bright  Thetis  bear; 
Do  all  confpire  my  madnefv  to  excite. 
With  all  the  reft  that  is  deny*d  to  fight ; 
Which  could  i  praife,  alike  I  then  were  blcft, 
And  all  the  ftorms  of  my  vez*d  foul  at  reft ; 
lio  wonder  then,  if,  with  fuch  beauty  fir'd, 
J  of  your  love  the  facred  pledge  defir' J. 
Rage  now,  and  be  as  angry  as  you  v^ill, 
Your  vcly  frowns  all  others'  fniiies  excel ; 
But  give  me  leiive  that  anger  to  appeafe, 
By  my  fubmiflion  that  my  love  did  raife. 
Vour  pardon  proftrate  at  your  feet  1*11  crave, 
The  humble  pofture  of  your  guilty  flave. 
"With  falling  tears  your  fiery  rage  T\\  cool. 
And  l^y  the  rising  tempeft  of  yoar  foul. 
"Why  in  my  ablence  are  you  thus  fisvere  ? 
Summoned  at  yoar  tribunal  to  appear 
For  all  my  crimes,  Td  gladly  fuffer  there, 
Witji  pride  Whatever  you  infli^  receive, 
And  love  the  wounds  thoie  hands  vouchfal'e  Co 
Your  fetters  too        hvx  they,  alas!  are  vain. 
For  Love  has  bound  me,  and  I  hug  my  chain  : 
Your  hardeft  laws  with  patience  I'll  obey. 
Till  you  yourfelf  at  laft  relent,  and  fay. 
When  all  my  fu&rings  ypu  with  pity  fee, 
r  He  that  can  love  fo  well,  is  worthy  me  V* 
But,  il  all  this  flicRild  unfuccefrful  prove, 
Diana  claims  for  me  your  promis'd  love. 

0  may  my  fears  be  falfe !  yet  flie  delights 
In  iviJSl  revenge  of  her  abufed  rites. 

1  drod  to  hide,  what  yet  to  fpeak  I  dread. 
Left  you  fliould  think  that  for  myielf  1  plead. 

,  Ytt  out  it  muft  :--* Tis  this,  'tie  furely  this, 
That  is  the  fuel  to  your  hot  difeafe : 
When  waiting  Hymca  at  your  porch  attends^ 
Her  Altai  m^enger  the'goddels  fends ; 
And  when  you  would  to  bis  kind  call  conicnt. 
This  fever  docs  your  perjury  prevent. 
Forbear,  forbear,  thus  to  provoke  her  rage, 
•Which  jfou  fo  eafily  may  yet  afiuage : 
Forbear  to  make  that  lovely  charming  £ice 
The  prey  to  every  envious  difeafe  : 
Preferve  thofe  looks  to  ba  enjoyM  by  me, 
Which  none  fliould  ever  but  with  wonder  fee  : 
J^et  that'frefli  colour  to  your  cheeks  return, 
\^hofe  glowiDg  flame  did  all  b^holder»  bum  : 
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But  let  on  him,  th'  unhappy  caufe  of  all 
The  iUs  that  from  Diana*s  anger  fall. 
No  greater  torments  light  than  thoie  Ifc^l, 
When  you,  my  deareft,  tendcreft  p^rt,  are  iU: 
For,  oh !  with  whit  dire  tortures  am  I  rack'd. 
Whom  dificrcnt  griefs  fuccdfively  diftrad ! 
Sometimes  my  grief  frcm  this  does  higher  groW| 
To  think  that  I  have  caus*d  fo  much  to  you. 
Then,  great  Diana's  witnefs,  how  t.pray 
That  all  our  crimes  on  me  alone  flic'4  lay ! 
Sometimes  to  your  iov*d  doors  difguis'd  I  come. 
And  all  around  them  op  and  down  I  roam  ^ 
l*iU  I  your  woman  coming  from  you  fpy. 
With  looks  dcjeded,  and  a  weeping  eye. 
With  filent  fteps,  like  fome  fad  ght^  I  fteal 
Clofie  up  to  her,  and  urge  her  to  reveal 
More  than  new  queftions  fufier  her  to  tell : 
Huw  you  had  fiept,  what  diet  you  had  us*d  \ 
And  oft  the  vain  pbyfician*s  art  accus'd. 
He  every  hour  (oh,  were  I  bleft  as  he  !) 
Does  all  the  turns  of  your  diftrmpcr  fee. 
Why  fit  not  I  by  your  bed-fide  aU  day. 
My  mournful  hfcad  in  your  warm  bofom 
Till  with  my  tears  the  inward  fires  decay 
Why  prefa  not  1  your  melting  hand  in  mine, 
And  from  your  polfe  of  my  own  health  divine ! 
But,  oh !  thefe  wiflies  all  are  vain ;  and  he 
Whom  moft  I  fear,  may  now  fit  clofe  by  thee. 
Forgetful  as  thou  art  of  heaven  and  me. 
He.  that  Inv'd  hand  doth  prefs,  and  oft  doth  feigii 
Some  new  excufe  to  feel  thy  beating  vein. 
Then  his  bold  hand  up  to  your  arm  doth  Aide, 
And  in  your  panting  breaft  itfelf  does  hide; 
Kifles  fometimes  he  fnatchea  too  from  thee. 
For  his  officious  care  too  great  a  fee- 
Robber,  who  gave  thee  leave  to  tafte  that  lip. 
And  the  ripe  harveft  of  my  kifles  reap } 
For  they  are  mine,  fo  is  that  bofom  too. 
Which  falfc  as  'tis,  Oiall  never  harbour  you : 
Take,  take  away  thofe  thy  adt^lterous  hands. 
For  know,  another  lord  that  breaft  commands* 
' Tis  true,  her  father  promis'd  her  to  thee, 
But  heaven  and  (he  firft  gave  herfelf  to  me  ; 
And  you  in  jvftice  therefore  fliould  decline 
Your  claim  to  that  which  is  already  mine. 
This  is  the  man,  Cydippe,  that  excites 
Diana'a  rage,  to  vindicate  her  rites. 
Comman4  him  then  not  to  approach  thy  door  t 
I'his  done,  the  danger  of  your  death  is  o'er. 
For  fear  not,  beauteous  maid,  but  keep  thy  vow, 
Which  great  Diana  he^rd,  and  did  allow. 
And  file  who  tool^  it,  will  thy  health  reftore. 
And  be  propitious  as  flie  was  before. 

'*  'Tis  not  the  fteam  of  a  (lain  heifer's  blood 
**  That  can  allay  the  anger  of  a  God  ; 
**  Tis  truth,  and  juftice  to  your  vows,  appeafis 
**  Their  angry  deities ;  and  without  thefe 
**  No  flaughter'd  beaft  their  fury  can  divert, 
**  For  that's  a  (acrifice  without  a  heart." 

Some,  bitter  potions  patiently  endure,  [cure : 
And  kifs  the  woiinding  lance  that  works  thc^E 
You  liave  no  need  thefe  cruel  cures  to  feel, 
Shan  being  perjur'd  only,  and  be  well. 
Why  let  you  ftill  your  pious  parents  weep. 
WhoiQ  you  ifk  igoenuice  of  ytim  promifc  kcepf 
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Oh  I  to  ffxar  mother  all  our  dory  rcll. 

And  the  whoU-  pro^refn  of  out  love  reveal : 

Tell  her  how  firft,  at  great  Diana'j  {hrinc, 

I  fix*d  my  eyes,  my  wotulering  eyc«,  on  thine  : 

How  like  the  ftatues  there  t  ftood  amaz'd, 

\^hilft  on  thy  face  intemptrately  I  gaz*d. 

^«  will  herfeif,  when  you  my  tale  repeat, 

Smile^and  approve  the  anioroat  deceit. 

JVlarry,  OieUl  Ulj,  whotn  heaven  commeodt  to 

tbce, 
Hp,  who  has  pleatM  Diana,  pleafes  me. 
3^ut  fl^puld  (he  aflc  from  what  defcent  I  came, 
My  country,  and  my  parents,  and  my  name 
TeJl  her,  that  none  of  thefe  deferve  my  ihame 
)-Iad  you  tint  fworn,  you  fuch  a  one  might  choofe ; 
]^ut,  were  he  worfe,  now  fworn,  you  can^c  refafe. 
I'his  in  my  dreamt  Diana  bad  me  write,         ' 
^nd  When  I  waVd,  fcni  Cupid  to  indite. 
Obey  them  both,  for  one  haa  Wounded  me, 
"Which  wound  if  you  with  C}'e8  of  pity  fee, 
^he  too  will  fnnii  relent  that' wounded  thee. 
Then  to  our  joyg  with  ea^or  hade  wc'll'move^ 
^5  full  of  beauty  you,  as  I  of  love  :    -    ■ 
To  the  groat  temple  we'll  in  triumph  go, 
A?id  with  our  offerings  at  the  altar  bow* • 
A  g:i>Iden  image  cheie  I'll  coiifecrate. 
Of  ikc  falfe  Apple's  innocent  deceit ; 
And  write  below  the  happy  verfe  that  came 
*i'he  meifcnger  uf  my  I'uectibful  flame. 
^*  Let  all  the  world  this  from  Acontius  know, 
*'  Cydippe  has  been  faithful  to  her  vow.*' 

M<'re  I  could  write  |  bttt,fince  thy  illncia  reigns, 
And  racks  thy  tender  limbs  with  ifaarpeft  pains, 
^y  pen  falls  down  for  fear,. left  this  might  be, 
Ai^ough'fot  pie -too  little,  yet  tdo  much  for  tliee* 


i 


JUVENAL,   SAT.   IV. 

Thf  Argummt. 
Tbe  poet  in  this  fatire  firft  brings  m  Crifpin'us, 
wlu>m  he  bad  a  laib  at  in  his  iirft  fatire,  and 
whom  be  promifes  here  act  to  be  forgetful  of 
for  the  future.  He  cxpofes  hi4  monftrous  pro- 
digality and  luxury,  in  givitig  the  price  of  an 
cftate  for  a  barbel :  aad  from  thence  takes  cc- 
cafion  Co  introduce  the  principal  fubjcdland  true 
defign  of  th'ia-  fatire,*  which  is  grouiidcd  upon  a 
ridiculous  ftory  of  a  turbot  prcfented  toDomi- 
lian,  of  fo  vaft  a  bignefs,  that  all  the  Empcmr^s 
Icullery  iiad-not  a  di(h  lar|>e  enough  to  hold  it : 
Up{^  which  the  fenate  in  all  hafte  is  fumipom^, 
to  confult  in  this  exigency,  what  is  fittcil  to^  be 
done.  1  he  Poet  gives  us  a  particnilar  of  the 
ieirfttors*  name^,  their  diftind  charadlers,  and 
ipceche»,  and  advice ;  and,  after  much  and  wife 
coufultation,  an  expedient  being  found  out  and 
agreed  upon,  he  diimilTes  the  (cnate,  and  con- 
cludes (he  fatire.  .a. 

-    } 
I 

Once  more  Crifpinus  calPd  upon  theftage 
(Nor  ihall  once  more  ftflice)  provokes  my  rage  : 
A  monfter,  to  whom  every  vice  lays  claim, 
^\Vithout  one  virtue  to  tcdecm  hn  lane. 


Fei'ble  and  fick,  yet  ftrong  in  loft  alone. 
The  rank  adulterer  preys  on  all  the  town. 
All  but  the  widows*  naufeitus  charms  go  down. 
What  marter  then  how  (lately  is  the  arcfa 
Where  h'is  tirM  mules  flow  with  their  bordca 

march  ? 
What  matfer  then  hbw  thick  and  long  tbe  ibade 
Through  which  he  i»  by  fweating  flavta  cvnvry'di 
How  many  acres  near  the  ciry  walls 
Or  new-built  palaces,  his  own  he  calls? 
No  ill  man's  hap(>y ;  leaft  of  all  is  be 
Whofe  ftudy  *(is  to  corrupt  chaftity ; 
Th'  inceftuous  brute,  who  the  veiPd  vefial  maid 
But  lately  to  his  impionsr  bed  betray'd. 
Who  for  liis  crime;  if  laws  their  cour  ic  might  bive, 
Otight  to  defcend  alive  into  the  grave  *. 

But  now  of  fighter  faults;  and  yet  the  £uiie 
By  others  done,'  the  cenlor's  ]uftice  claim. 
For  what  good  men  ignoble  count  and  bafc. 
Is  virtue  here,  and  does  Crifpirus  grace : 
In  this  he's  la£e,  whare*er  we  write  of  him, 
The  periVto  io  more  odious  than  the  crime. 
And  fo  all  fatire's  loft.    The  lavifh  Have 
Six  thouiand  piece*  f  for  a  barbel  gave  : 
A  fefterce  for  each  poimd  it  weighM,  ai  they 
Gave  out,  that  bear'  great  thinga,  but  grater 

fay. 
If,  by  this  bribe  well  phc*d,  he  would  cnDiare 
Some  faplefs  ufurer  that  wants  an  i  eir,'   ' 
Or  if  this  prcfent  the  fly  courtier  meant 
ShoMld'  to  foroe  punk  of  quality  be  feiit,' 
That  in  her  eafy  chair  in  iUte  does  ride. 
The  gUfles  all  drawn  up  on  every  fide, 
I'd  poiife  bis'cufining ;  but  ezpe^  not  tkli, 
For  hif  6wn  gut  he  bought  the  ftatcly  filb. 
Now  even  Apicius  |  frugal  feema,  and  poor, 
Outvy'd'in  luxury  unknown  hefore. 

Gave  you,*  Crifpinus,  you  this  mighty  fum ; 
You  that,  for  Vaiit  of  other  rags,  did  come 
In  your  own  country  paper  wrapp'd,  to  Rome  i 
Do  fcales  and  fins  heat  price  to  this  ezoefs  ? 
You  might  have  bought  the  fiflterman  for  Idib 
for  lefs  fome  provtnerii  whole  acres  fell; 
Nay,  in  Apulia  §,  if  yen  bargain  well, 
A  mkbor  would  coft  lefs  than  fnch  a  meat 

-  What  think  we  then  of  this  luxurious  loid  \  \ 
What  banquets  loaded  that  imperial  board  ? 
When,  in  one  difli,  that,  ukenfrom  the  reft. 
His  conftant  table  would  have  hardly  miis'd, 
So  many  fefterces  were  fwallow'd  doww. 
To  ftuff  one  fcarlet-coated  conrt  boffoon, 
Whom  Rome  of  all  her  knights  now  chiefeft  gitedi 
From  crying  fUoking  fifli  about  her  ibectSi  - 

Begin,  Calliope,  but  net  to  fing : 
Plain,  honefi  truth  we  for  our  fu^cA  bring. 
Htl{^tlMii,  ye  young  Pierian  maids  to  tell 
A  downriglkt  narrative  of  what  hefelL 
Aflbrd  me  willingly  yourlacred  aids. 
Me  that  have  cali'd  you  yowig;  me  that  litve 
•<fiyrd  you  maids. 

•  Crifplnus  had  fe<fuccd  a  vcflal  vfrirfn ;  sod,  bf  tU 
law  of  Numa,  Ihoutd  have  been  burled  slivb 
i-  Roman  ScMertli.                , 
|[  Famous  tor  gluttony,' even  to  a  prs vClK 
\  Where  land  was  rcu^^ksb^  chcap» 
\  X>oUUU4J^.' 


i 
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When  he,  with  whom  the  Flavianraee  <!ecay*d*,'l 
rhc  g^roaninj^  wot  Id  with  iron  fceptre  fway'd,  f 
»Vheo  a  bald  Nerof  reign*d,  and  fertile  RomeT 
obcyM,  J 

iVhere  Venus'  (hrine  does  fair  Ancotia  grace, 
K  turbot  raken,  of  prodigioiiB  fpace, 
'H'd  the  extended  pet,  pot  Irfi  than  thoTe   ' 
That  dull  Ma:otiii  doe^  with  ice  cndofe; 
rill,  conquerM  bf  the  fun's  prevailing  ray, 
t  opens  to  the  Pontic  Sea  their  way ; 
\nd  throwa  them  out  unwieldy  with  their  fr^owtb, 
rat  with  Imijf  eafe,  and  a  whole  winter^s  floth  i 
The  wife  cocnntander  of  the  boat  and  lines. 
For  our  high  prieft  $  the  ftately  prey  defignt ; 
For  who  that  lordly  fiih  durft  fell  or  btf y^ 
>o  mauy  fpiea  and  court-informera  n^h  : 
Ho  fliore  but  of  this  vermin  fwarms  does  bear, 
>earchcrs  of  mud  and  fea-weed  !  that  woqld  fwear 
The  filh  had  long  ip  Caefar's  ponds  bees  fed, 
\nd  from  Its  lor^  undutifully  fled ;    - 
So,  juftly  ought  to  be  attain  reftor'd  :" 
Nay,  if  you  credit  fage  Palphurius'  ^  word, 
Dr  dare  rely  op  Amiilh'toft^  ^  flcill, 
Whatever  fifh  the  vulgar  fry  excel 
Belong  to  Cqefar,  wJ)crtfoc*cr  they  fwim, 
By  their  owi>  worth  confifcated  to  him. 

The  boatman  then  (hall  a  wife  prefrnc  make, 
^nd  give  the  filh  before  the  feizers  take. 

Now  fickly  Autumn  to  dry  froftfi  gave  way, 
Cold  Winter  rag'd,  and  frefli  preferv'd  the  prey; 
iTet  with  fuch  haftc  the  bufy  filhcs  flew, 
\a  if  a  hoi  fouth-wind  corruption  blew  : 
A.rid  now  he  reach'd  the  lake,  where  whatretiuuns 
Of  Alba  (lilt  her  ancient  rites  retains. 
Still  worihips  Vcfta,  though  an  humbler  way, 
Nor  lets  the  hallowed  T^'^jan  fire  decay,      [refort, 

The  wondering  crowd,  that  to  Arange  fights 
And  chokM  a  while  his  paHage  to  the  court, 
M  length  gives  way ;  ope  flies  the  palace-gate, 
The  turbot  enters  in,  without  the  Fathers**  wa^t; 
The  boatman  flraight  does  to  Atrides  prefs, 
^ud  thus  prefents  hi^  fi(h,  and  his  addrefn  : 

Accept,  dread  Sir,  this  tribute  from  the  main, 
Too  great  fur  private  kitchens  to  contain. 
To  your  glad  genius  facrifice  this  day, 
L.et  common  meats  refpe^fully  give  way. 
i^afte  to  unload  ynur  ftomachs,  to  receive 
1  hin  turbot,  that  for  you  did  only  live. 
vi  long  prefer v'd  to  be  imperial  food, 
UUd  of  the  net,  and  to  be  taken  proUd.         [well, 

How  fulfome  this  !  how  grofs  !  yet  this  takes 
And  the  vain  Prince  with  empty  pride  dues  fwell. 
Nothing  fo  monitrous  can  be  faid  or  feign*d, 
But  with  belief  and  joy  is  entertained. 
When  to  Kis  face  the  wor^hlefs  wretch  is  praisM, 
Whom  vile  coun*flattery  to  a  gt>d  baa  rais'd. 

But  oh,  hard  fatd  !  the  p^ace  (lores  nu  di(h 
Afi,.rd,  capacioas  of  the  mighty  fiih. 
To  fagc  debate  are  fummo»*d  all  the  peers. 
His  trufly  and  much-hated  counfcUor*, 


•  D.>mliian  was  thclaft  and  worft  of  tha*  family. 

tJ.  .^T'V*^   ^*"""*  ^'*  cruelty,  wascjilcd  a  fccoad  Ne- 
«Va     'Z^®™  hi*  bildnefs  Calrus. 
«  5  ^'u    ***"**"  "ffumea  by  the  Ltnperors. 

•  •    r,  ^V""^"'*'  tJecrce,  yet  f\^M  and  Informers. 
V    ^«8caAt6,  Of  ratrc>  Confer ipti. 
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In  whofe  pale  looks  that  ghaflly  terror  ikt. 

That  haunta  the  dangerous  fritndlhips  of  the  greit. 

The  loud  Liburnian  *,  that  the  (cnate  call'd,  I 
•f  Run,  run  :  he's  fet,  he's  fet  1*'  no  (boner  bawl'd. 
But,  with  his  robe  fnatcht  up  in  bafte,  dQcaxome 
Ptgafusf,  bailiff  4)f  affrighted  Rome. 
Whar  more  were  pfsfc^t' then  i  The  bed  he  wis. 
And  faithfuUeft  expounder  of  the  laws. 
Yet  in  ill  times  thought  all  things  ma,nag*d  beft, 
>Vhea  Jtifiice  exercioM  her  fv^ord  the  leai^. 

Qld  Crifpus  $  next,  pleafanc  thou|;h  old,  ap* 
pears, 
His  wit  nor  humour  yielding  to  his  yeaes. 
If  la  temper  mild,  good-nature  yoin'd  with  fenftt,  . 
And  ma^nen  charming  as  his  eloquence. 
Who  fitter  for  a  ufisful  friend  than  he, 
i  o  the  great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  fea, 
If,  a^  his  tl\oughts  were  iufl,hts  tongue  were  free 
If  it  were  fafe  to  vent  his  generous  mind 
To  Rome's  4ire  plague,  and  terror  of  mankind ; 
If  cruel  Power  could  foftening  counfcl  bear. 
But  what's  fo  tender  as  a  tyrant'*  ear ; 
With  whom  whoever,  though  a  favourite,  fpake, 
At  every  fentertce  fet  his  life  at  ftake, 
Though  the  difcourfe  were  cf  no  weightier  things. 
Than  fultry  fummers,  or  unhealthful  fprings } 
This  well  he  knew,  and  therefore  never  try'd. 
With  his  weak  arms  to  flem  the  ftronger  tide. 
Nor  did  ail  Rome,  grown  fpiritlefs,  fupply 
A  man  that  for  bold  truth  durfk  bravely  die* 
'  So,  fafe  by  wife  complying  fiience,  he 
£v'a  in  that  court  did  fourfcore  fummers  fee. 

Next  him  Aciltus,  though  his  age  the  fame,  ^ 
With  eager  haflc  to  the  grand  council  came  : 
With  him  a  youth,  unworthy  of  the  fate 
That  did  tr>Q  near  his  growing  virtues  wait, 
Urg*d  by  the  tyrant's  envy,  fear,  or  hate. 
(  But  'tis  long  hhce  old  age  began  to  be 
in  noble  blood  noleia  than  pr^^digy. 
When  'tis  Td  rather  be  of  gianu'  birth  (, 
A  pigtiiy  brother  to  thofe  ions  of  earth.) 
Utihappy  youth  1  whom  from  bis  deftin'd  end, 
No  well  diifembled  roadncfs  could  defend  i 
When  naitcd  in  the  Albanitheatre, 
In  Libyan  bears  he  fixt  his  bunting  fpear. 
Who  lees  not  n^w  through  the  Lord's  thin  dif- 

That  long  feem'd  fino!  to  prove  at  lad  more  wife  t 
That  Aale  court  trick  is  now  too  open  laid  : 
Who  now  admires  the  part  old  Brutus  play'd  %  f 
Thofc  honefk  times  might  fwallow  this  pretence,' 
i  W^co  tbe  King*«  beard  was  deeper  than  his  fenfc. 
Next  R.ubriu&  quiv>  though  not  of  nubie  race. 
With  eqiial  marks  of  terror  in  his  face. 
Pale  with  the  gnawing  guilt  and  inward  (hame 
Of  an  old  crime  that  is  not  fit  tb  name. 
Wcrfe,  yet  in  fcandal  taking  more  delight. 
Than  the  vile  pathicl^  *  that  durft  fatire  write. 

Montanus*  belly  next,  advancing  flow 
Before  the  fweatiiig  fenator,  did  go. 


%  'fl^eHnman  crkrs  were  oruilly  of  thiscountry. 

•».*  4\e*tn<t'  lawyer,  and  praeicA  of  H'^mc. 

J  Sho  onade  the  Jdl  on  Domitiati**  kiUmg  fttes. 

I    ili  al^o^fcurc  and  unkiuma  Uun\Y. 

W  r^rout\teTfdimKinadnef». 

n  Kgjo,  vtUo  charged  hU  own  crimes  on  Qi>\titv*ivaj^ 

n  ^  S  1  lii) 
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'  CriipitiQs  tfter,  Init  xniich  fleeter  comet,  . 
Scented  with  coftly  oila  and  eailern  gums, 
JMore  than  wciiid  ferve  two  funcnilt  for  per- 
-  fumes. 

Then  Pqmpey,  none  more  Ikiird  in  the  court* 
game 
Of  cottifff^  throats  with  a  foft  whifper,  came. 

Next  Fikcus  *,  he  who  many  a  peaceful  day 
Fcr  Dacian  vultures  was  refcrrv'd  a  prey. 
Till,  having  Audy*<i  war  enough  at  home, 
|ie  led  ;ibrosd  th*  unhappy  arms  of  Rome, 

.Cunning  Vejento  next,  and  by  his  fide 
Bloody  CatuUns  leaning  on  his  gnide, 
Decrepit,  yet  a  fwions  lover  he. 
And  deeply  fntit  with  charms  he  could  not  fee. 
«A  monfter,  that  ev*n  this  worft  age  outvies, 
Confpicuous,  and  above  the  connmon  iize. 
wA  blthd  bafe  flatterer,  fromibme  bridge  or  gatfl  f , 
R.tis\i  to  a  murdering  miaifter  of  fiatc.  * 

Dtferviog  Hill  to  beg  upon  the  road. 
And  biefa  each  paiTinflr  waggon  and  its  load. 
Kone  more  admir'd  the  fifh;  'he  in  its  praife 
With  zeal  his  voice,  with  zeal  his  hands  did  raifc; 
Bt:t  to  the  left  all  his  fine  things  did  fay, 
.  Whilft  on  his  tight  the  unfccn  turbot  lay. 
So  he  the  faqiM  Cilician  fencer  prais'd, 
And  at  each  hit  with  wonder  ferm*d  amaz'd : 
So  did  the  fcene^  and  fiage  machines  admire, 
And  boys  that  ilew  through  canvas  clouds  ir  wire. 

Nor  came  Vejento  ibort ;  bur,  as  infpir'd 
By  thee,  BcUona,  by  thy  fury  fir*d,  * 

^'urns  prophet.    See  the  mighty  omen,  fee. 
He  cries  of  tome  illuftf  ious  victory  ! 
Some  captive  kirg  thee  his  new  lord  0iall  own  $ 
Or  from  his  Britiih  chariot  headlong  thrown 
The  proud  Arviragus  come  tumbling  down  ! 
The  monflei'a  foreign.     Mark  the  pointed  fpe^rs 
That  from  thy  hand  on  hi*  piercM  back  he  wears  ! 
Who  iic'bicr  could,  or  plainer  things  prefage  ? 
Yet  one  thing  TcapM  him^  the  prophetic  rage 
&hcw*d  not  the  turbot's  country,  nor  its  age. 

At  length  by  Cxfar  the  giand  qucftion's  ppt ; 
^y  lords,  yovr  judgment ;  Ihall  the  fifli  be  cut  f 
Par  be  it,  far  from  us  Montanus  cries; 
X'Ct's  not  difhonour  thus  the  noble  prize ! 
A  pot  of  fineft  earth,  thin,  deep,  and  wide. 
Some  ikilful  quick  promethcu»  muft  provide. 
Clay  and  the  forming  wheel  pref>are  with  Ipeed. 
Bur,  Caefar,  be  it  from  henceforth  decreed, 
Thac  ]totfcrs  o^  the  royal  prngnfs  wait, 
*i"  affift  in  theie  emergencies  of  ftate. 

'J  his  counfel  pleas'd  ;  nor  could  it  hi\  to  take. 
Bo  iif ,  To  worthy  of  the  man  that  fpake. 
*rhc  old  cdurt  riots  he  remtmber'd  well } 
Could  talcs  of  Nero's  midnight  fuppers  tell, 
V'hcn  Talern  wiifcs  the  labouring  lungs  did  fire. 
And  to  new  dainties  kindled  folfe  delire.       ' 
|n  arts  of  eating,  none  more  early  train'd. 
None  in  my  time  had  equal  (kill  attained.' 
lie,  v^hciher  Circe*s  rock  his  oyfleis  bore. 
Or  X^ucrine  lake,  or  the  Rumpian  Ihore, 
^new  at  firft  tafte,  nay  at  firft  fight  could  tell 
A  crab  or  lcbfter*s  country  by  its  fbell,  . 

♦  Corne'Ju*  Vwrcu*.  vho  wa»  (lAinio  Dads* 
f  'i  he  vommou  uaods  lox  ttcgg*;  «• 


They  rife ;  and  ftraight  all;  with  rcfjpcarolnc 
At  the  wor4  given,  obfiequioufly  withdraw, 
Whom,  fuU  of  eager  hafte,  furprife,  aad  (ear, 
pur  mighty  prince  had  fummon'd  to  appear*, 
As  il  fome  news  hc*d  ui  the  Catti  uU, 
Or  that  the  fierce  :>icambrians  did  rebel ; 
As  if  eiprciTcs  from  all  parts  liad  cocii^ 
With  fr^  alarms  thrcateniog  the  iau  of  Raids. 

What  foUy  thi«  1  But  oh  :  that  all  the  reit 
Of  his  dire  reign  had  ihus  been  fpemii*  jrft ; 
And  all  that  time  fuch  trifles  had  employ 'd 
In  whidi  fo  many  cobles  lie  deflroy'd; 
He  fafe,  they  unreveog*d,  to  the  dUgrace 
Of  the  furTiving,  tame,  PatrictaD  ra,;c  \ 
But,  when  he  dircadful  to  the  rabble  grew, 
Him,  whom  fo  P|aiij  lords  haJ  flain,  thry  ikv. 


DAMON  AND  ALEXIS. 

PAMON. 

Tell  me,  Alexis,  whence  tbefe  fofrows  grew ? 
From  what  hid  fpring  do  thcfe  fait  tmrcD:*  i.»  i 
Why  hangs  the  head  of  my  afflided  fwalo; 
Like  bending  lilies  overchargM  with  raia  ? 

ALKSIS. 

Ah,  pamon,  if  what  you  already  fre, 
Cati  move  thy  gentle  brcafl  to  pity  me; 
How  would  thy  fighs  with  mine  in  copceit  jiA 
How  T^ould  thy  tears  fwell  up  the  tide  «f  nxi^ 
Couldil  thou  but  fee  (but,  oh,  no  light  u  then, 
But  blacked  clcuds  of  darknefs  and  dcfpsirt^) 
Could'It  thou  but  fee  the  torments  that  witkio 
Lie  deeply  lodg'd,  aud  view  the  horrid  fccoe, 
View  all  the  wounds,  and  every  fatal  dan 
I'hat  (licks  and  rankles  In  my  bleediaj.  bean! 
No  more,  ye  fwains.  Love's  hatmlef*  anguiur 
^or  he  ban  cmpty'd  all  hi»  quiver  here. 
Nor  tliou,  kind  Damon,  aflc  me  why  I  gricft,  i 
But  rather  wonder,  wonder  that  I  live. 

UAMON. 

Unhappy  youth  !  too  well,  alas !  I  kso* 

The  pangs  dcfpairing  lovers  undergo ', 

[Imperfea.]       ^ 


C/SLIA  ANB  DORINDA. 

WflEv  firil  the  young  Alexis  faw 

C%lia  to  all  the  plain  give  law, 

The  haughty  Caslia,  in  whofe  face 

Love  dwelt  with  Fear,  and  Pride  frith  OnoE; 

When  every  Twain  he  faw  fabmic     * 

To  her  comnuinding  eyes  and  wit, 

How  cculd  th*  imbitioutf  youth  aipire 

1  o  pehfh  by  a  nobler  fire  ? 

With  all  the  power  of  verfe  he  Arofc 

l^he  lovely  flicpherdefs  to  move-: 

Verfe,  in  which  the  Gods  delight. 

That  makes  nymphs  love,  and  heroes  i|kt; 

Verfe,  that  once  niPd  all  the  plain, 

Vcife,  the  wifhcs  of  a  fwaim 


POEMS. 

iow  oh  hu  Tbyrfit*-  pipe  pievail'd, 
Vherc  £gnn*8  flodu  and  herds  have  fail'd  ? 
'air  AmarylUfy  was  thy  mind 
Itc r  to  Damon's  wealth  indin'd ; 
Vhiltk  Lycidas's  gentle  breaft^ 
VI  th  Love,  and  with  a  Muie  pofleft, 
trearb*d  forth  in  veffe  his  foft  deitrci 
Ciodiing  in  thee  hi*  gentle  fice  ^ 


P0 


•   %        •      » 


TO  A 


[Im^fia.] 


CiBLI A'S  SOLILQOyV. 

*  A 

^xsTKisi  of  all  my  fenfes  can  invite, 

•ree  as  the  aar,  and  uncoafin'd  a»  light ;  .   ' 

^een   'f  a  thoofsnd  flaTes  that  fawn  and  bow. 

Mid;  with  fubmifllve  fpar,  my  power  albir, 

vtouJd  I  exchange  this  noble  ftate  of  life, 

I  o  |«ain  the  viie  deteftcd  name  of  Wi|c  ; 

>.^  .  .xi  I  nay  native  liberty  betray. 

Mil  him  my  lord,  who  at  my  fbotftool  lay  i 

So  :   ihaaks,  kind  Heaven,  that  haft  my  Ibul  em- 

ploy'd. 
With  my  great  fex*s  nfefnl  virtue.  Pride. 
rhat  georrous  pride,  that  noble  juft  difdain, 
rhat  fcorns  the  flave  that  would  preiiime  to  reign. 
La  the  raw  amorous  firribbler  of  the  timea 
J^  me  hi*  Cxiia  in  infipid  rhymes; 
hate  and  fcorii  yon  all,  prond  that  I  am 
r*  revc'nge  my  iex's  injuries  on  man. 
rumpar*d  to  all  the  plagues  in  marriage  dwell,  ■ 
t  were  preferment  to  lead  apes  in  hell. 


T  o 


SOME  DISBANDED  OFFICERS, 

U^m  tb§  laU  J  'ote  of  the  Koupt  of  Commomt, 


{avb  we  for  this  lerv*d  full  ninohard  campaigni  ? 
s  this  the  recompencc  for  all  our  pains } 
-Isve  we  to  the  lem^teft  parts  been  ienf, 
5ravcly  exposM  our  lives,  our  fortunes  (pent, 
ro  be  undone  at  tail  by  Parliament  ? 
^uft  colonels  and  corporals  now  be  equal  made, 
ind  flaming  fword  turn*d  pruning-  knife  and 
fpadc  ? 


■? 


ROMAN  CATHOLIC  UPON  MARRIAGE 


-b,  S- 


',  and  thoufands  more. 


liuft  now  return  to  what  they  were  before.' 
4o  more  in  glittering  coaches  fliall  they  ri^e, 
4o  more  the  feather's  ihew  the  coxcombs*  pride. 
For  thee,  poor     ■      !  my  Mufe  does  kindly  weep, 
Po  fee  diibanc^ed  colonels  grown  fo  cheap. 
io  younger  brothers  with  fat  jointures  fed, 
^0  defpicable,  once  their  widows  dead, 
^o  (bip,  by  tempeft  from  her  anchor  torn, 
%  half  io  loft  a  thing,  and  f»  forlorn. 
!)q  every  ftall,  in  every  broker's  (hop, 
l-laog  up  the  plumes  of  the  difmantled  fop ; 
Frophies  like  tfaefe  we  read  not  of  in  (lory. 
By  other  ways  the  Romans  got  their  glory. 
But  in  this,  as  in  all  things,  there*s  a  doom, 
>ome  die  i*  th*  field,  and  others  (tvve  at  home. 


CcwsvxE  and  pcnnancei,  ctcoramuDieMfoB, 
Are  bog^boar  words  to  fright »  bigot  nation  ;    • 
But  *tis  the  Church's  more  fubflantial  curfe, 
To  Bamn  tisalllbr  better  add (cr  worie. 
FaUely  your  Church  fevea  facramenta  doc«  Cnme} 
Pennance  aod  Matrimiony  are  the  kautm 


A  FRAGMENT^ 


And  yet  he  fears  to  ufe  them»and  be  £ree| 

Yet  Come  have  ventur'd,  and  why  fliould  not  alf  ? 
Lee  villains,  perjiir'd,  envious,  iMiid  nuUdoos, 
The  wretched  mifer  and  the  midnight  murderer  1 
Betrayers  of  their  country,  or  their  &ieod, 
(And  every  guilty  breaft)  fear  endlefs  torment| 
Blue  lakes  of  brimlbone,  uoextinguilh'd  £res. 
Scorpions  and  whips,  and  all  that  guilt  deiervei  ; 
Let  thefe,  and  only  thefc,  thus  plague  themfelKi* 
For  thovgh  they  fear  what  neither  mall  nor  can  be« 
'Tis  punilhment  enough  it  makes  them  live. 
Live,  to  endure  the  dreadful  apprehenfion 
Of  deaths  to  them  fo  dreadful;  but.  why  dreadful, 
At  leaft  to  vinuous  minds?-— ^-To  be  at  reft. 
To  fleep,  aod  never  hear  of  ttouble  more. 
Say,   is  this  dreadful?   Heart,  wouldft  thou  be 

at  quiet  ? 
Doft  thou  thus  beat  for  reft,  and  long  for  cafe. 
And  not  command  thy  friendly  hand  to  help  thee  I 
What  hand  can  be  fo  e&fy  as  thy  own. 
To  apply  the  medicine  that  cures  all  dileafes! 


■I 


AN  EPISTLE  •  TO  MR.  OTWAY. 

De4r  Tom,  how  melaocholy  I  am  grown 
bince  thou  haft  left  this  learned  dirty  town  f , 
To  thee  by  this  doll  letter  be  it  known. 
Whilft  all  my  comlvrt,  under  all  this  care,' 
Are  duns,  and  puns  tod  logic,  and  fmall  beer* 
Thou  feeft  Vm  dull  as  Shadwell's  men  of  wit. 
Or  the  top  fcene  that  Settle  ever  writ : 
The  fprightly  Court  that  wander  up  and  dowo 
From  gudgeons  to  a  race,  from  town  to  town. 
All,'  all  are  fled ;  but  them  I  well  can  fpare, 
Foi'  Tm  fo  dull  1  have  no  buiinefs  there. 
I  have  forgot  whatever  there  I  knew. 
Why  men  one  ftocking  tye  with  ribbon  blue : 
Why  others  medals  wear,  a  fine  gilt  thing. 
That  at  their  breafts  hang  dangling  by  a  ftriog; 
(Yet  ftay,  I  think  that  1  to  mind  recal. 
For  once  ^  a  fquirt  was  rais*d  by  Windfor  wall^ 
I  know  no  officer  of  court ;  nay  more, 
No  dog  of  court,  their  favourite  before. 
Should  Veny  fawn,  I  (hould  not  underftand  herj 
Nor  ^bo  conuniited  inceft  for  Legandcr« 

.  in  tr^^'^f^x  to  one  In  Otfra^'s  Pocma« 

*  1a  r  DuVlcwm  then  St  CsmbrUlcv  ' 
^  ?vVs*»^«^  MQrtUna,  *^ 
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pnpolifliM  thtit,  in  errtnt  fcholar  growoy 
What  fliould  I  do  bat  fit  aod  coo  alone, 
Andtftee,'  my  aUeot  mate,  for  cvtr  moan. 
Thus  *tit  fometimes,  and  forrow  plays  its  pan, 
Till  other  thopghts-of  thee  revive  my  heak.  ' 
For»  whtift  With  wit,  with  wom«D,  and  with 

.wi«e. 
Thy  glad  heart  beat*,  and  dohle  lace  docs  fliine, 
Thy  ioya  wc  at  this-diftaoce  feel  and  knoiir ; 
Thou  Vipdiy  wiflieft  it  with  us  were  fo.. 
Then  thee   we  name ;   this  heard,  cries  James, 

For.  him, 
Leap  up,  thou  fparkling  wine,  and  kifs  the  brim: 
Croffes  attend' the  man  who-dires  to  flinch, 
Grc^t  as  that  man  defcrves  who  prinks  n^t  Finch. 
Hut  thcfc 'ire  empty  jdys,  ydthout  you  two, 
IVe' drink 'your  namls,'  ala«  i  htxi  where  are  yon  } 
My  dear,  whom  I  more  dierifh  in  mj  brcau 
Thanhy  thy  own  loft  Mufe*  can  be  exprdl ; 
True  to  thy  word, 'afford  one  ^ifit  m6re, 
£De  I  (hall  gfow,  from  him  thou  lovMft  before, 
A  greafy  blockhead  fellow  in  a  gown, 
(Such  as  is,  Sir,  a  coufin  of  yoOr  own;) 
With  my  own' hair,  a  band,  and  ten  longnaiU, 
And  wit  that  at  a  quibble  never  fails. 


AD.  TBOMAM  OTWAT. 

MuiARUM  noftr&mcue  decus,  chariffimeThoi^ia, 

'  O  animie'iiicUbr  pars,'OtbaBe,  nieae  ; 
Accippc-qus  facri  triftes  ad  littora  C^mi 

Avulfi  Teitro'devimus  a  gremio. 
Quot  mihi  tunc  getnitus  ex  ipio  pe£U>re  dudi, 

Fcrquc  nieas  lacrymas  quot  cccidere  genas,' 
£t  falices  tcftcs',  et  plurima "teftis  aruhdo,       ^ 

£t  Camus  pigro  iridior  amne  fluens. 
Audiit  ipfe  etenim  Deus,  et  mifcrara  dolores 

Liiibrica  paulifper  conditio  unda  meos. 
Tunc  ego ;  vos  nymphx  viridi  circumli'ta  mufco 

Atria  quse  (olhis;  toque,  verende  Dcus, 
Audite  O  qualem  abfentem  ploramus  amicum, 

Audite  ut  lacrymis  au&ior  amnii  eat. 
peAoris  is  candore  nivcs,  eooilantibus  ar^ 
^  ^tellaxu  aoimia,  ccrti  fata  vcl  ipfa  fide ;    ' 


llle  e(  Amore  colnmbas,  ille  et  Ma.-te  leo&n 

Vincit,  Piertas  ingcnioque  Deas, 
Sive  vocat  jocus,  ct  charites,  et  libera  Tini 

Gaudia,  cumque  fu3  matre  fonaodas  Anior. 
Ule  poteft  etjam  mimeros  square  caoendo 

Sive  tuoa,  Ovidi,  'fiye,  Catnlle,  tuos. 
Sive  admiranttn  moderatur  frxna  theitri, 

Itqiie  cothuinato  Mnfa  fi:perba  pcde, 
Fulmina  vel  Sophticlis  Lycophroiuacaire  tadtt 

Carminis  aui  faftos,  iBTchyle  magnc,  tui, 
Vincit  munditiis  et  iRajcAate  decora, 

Tarn  bene  nacuram  pingere  doAa  manas 
Hxc  ego,  CfUDi  fpcdb^ns  labe|ttia  flui^oa,  vca 

Venere  in  mentem,  magne  poea  isi. 

• 

**  Who  £or  Pwfermenta,*'.  &c.    [See  Omy'i 

poems.] 
**  premia  quis  meritii  ingrari  expefiet  ib  Ata, 
Omnis  nbi  ckiguam  captat  fimol  AulicB»  ckia 
Gobio  ?.  quis  )pifcis  fapieotior  iUa  «ado& 
Fulmlnis  angufti  coloret  loca,  pifciculoram 
Efurientem  inter,  trepidantcmque  inter  accnc*. 
Qni  dum  quifquemicat  medicatuant  glututo::'^ 
'Irudunt,  impellunt,  truduntur,  etimpcUuoti:; 
Nee  potids,  tttiim  pernio  qui  fluBcn  spots 
luvitat,  totis  piAnarum  rcmigat  ali%  r-^ 

£t  requiem,  et  miiijpos  Tirides,  pulduarnqKi^ 
Ad  libeitatetn  prvDo  delabitiir  alvco  V* 

Quos  tiht  pro  tali  perfolyam  eaimioe  fraiOi 

O  animi  ifiterpres,  mague  Poeta,  wo  ' 
Ho*  neque  folicitc  Natura  effinxtt  ad  urbii 

Officia,  aut  frattdes.  Aula  delola,  toai : 
Nos  procul  a  coeno,  et  (bepitu,  fumoquf  ns^'^ 

Cum  Venere' et  Mofis  myne»  fccoa  rep:- 
Nos  paribus  cantare  animu  pennittat  A|kIo 

Flammas  meque  tuas,  teque,  Otojee,  mtA 
Ergoiie  Ine  pentfbs  veftrts  hjerere  ncduUi*f 

Ergone  fincerus  me  tibi  junxic  Atnor  ? 
Tu  quoque,  tu  noftris  habitas,  mea  Vita,  me^-'i 

Teque  mco  setemus  pedore  figit  Amor. 

In  onUber  ^au. 
Quaija  tu  fcribi',  vt\  qualia  Carolos  tfle 
Nofter,  afior,  Phcebi,  Picridumqac  decUi 
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I  fiag  the  wiotti  chances  of  the  world. 
Through  which  men  are  hy  fate  or  fortune  hurl'd. 
*Tis  by  DO  fcheme,  or  method  that  I  go  s 
But  paint  in  verfe  my  notions  as  they  flow. 
With  heat  the  wanton  images  purfue. 
Fond  of  the  old,  yet  ilill  creating  new ; 
Fancy  my(clf  in  fome  fecure  retreat, 
ICefolre  to  be  content,  and  to  be  great. 
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.tiAU  KiMo  WIS  born  io  London  id  Hie  year  1663.  ^  lather,  Ezekiel  Kln|^,  muciHtte 
oif  geotlemio,  and  allied  to  the  family  of  Clarendon. 

wu  educated  at  Weftminfter  fcfaoolj  upon  the  fouodatloB,  vnder  the  care  of  Dr.  Bufby ;  inm 
cc,  at  Uie  age  olT^ghteen,  he  was  «leAed  to  Chrift  Chwcb  College,  Oxford,  io  idl^z. 
appcan,  from  hb  Adverfiria,  that  he  profecuted  hU  ftudiei  with  lb  much  iaeenfenelt  and  wStU 
that,  before  he  vru  eight  yean  in  the  vniYerfity,  he  had  ivad  over,  and  made  refledttona  on, 
f-two  tbovfand  book*  amd  manufcrtpts ;  but  this  account  may  be  reafbnably  doobtedt  « 

x6S8,  be  took  tlte  degree  of  Mafter  of  Arts,  in  the  moft  expenfive  nMUineri  a«  a  grtml  cwn* 
ler;  wheoce  it  has  been  fuppofed,  that  he  inherited  a  confiderable  fortune. 
«  fame  year,  he  publilhed  a  Confutation  of  Varil1aa*t  Account  of  Wicklille ;  aod,  engaging  in 
udjr  of  the  ciYil  law,  became  Dodkor  in  1691,  and,  by  the  favour  of  Archbi&op  TiUotfoB,  waa 
ted  of  Dodors  Commons,  where  he  pradlifed  with  very  great  repatation. 

bad  already  made  fbrno  tranlUtlons  from  the  French,  and  written  a  great  nomber  of  hu« 
11  and  fatirical  pieces,  which  it  would  t)e  tedious  to  enumerate. 

1694,  he  undertook  to  canfore  JLord  Molefworth*s  **  Account  of  Denmarit ;"  becanfe  ha 
ot  like  his  Lord£bip*s  principles  of  government ;  and  his  "  Animadverfions*'  were  fo  much  apb 
1  by  Prince  George,  confort  to  the  Princeis  Anne,  that  he  was  foon  alter  appointed  Seoetar  j 

Royal  Highnefa. 

1^97  f  he  engagred  in  the  controverfy  between  Boyle  and  Bentley,  concemiog  the  Epiftles  of 
nt\  the  ifliie  of  which  has  fhewn  the  impotence  of  wit  in  oppofitioa  to  leatniog,  on  a  qaefr 
lat  tearaing  only  could  decide* 

^^99,  ke  publiibed  ji  Jourtuy  iv  Lttdtn,  in  the  manner  of  Dr.  Lifter's  **  Journey  to  Parb:*f 
in  1 700,  two  dialogues,  entitled  Tbt  tranfaaitnecr  ;  the  defign  ol  which  was  to  ridicule  ^ir 
Sloane**  writings  in  the  ■*  Tranfu^ions  of  the  Royal  Society,"  6f  which  he  was  then  fecfctaiy* 
c  apence  of  his  pleafures  had  now  lefTened  his  revenues,  without  ftimulating  bit  indttftryt 

hated  bufinefs,  efpecially  that  of  an  advocate,  becaufe  he  could  not  bear  the  fatigue  of 
fling,  and  becaufe  it  interrupted  his  dreams  of  voloptuoulhefs,  and  forced  him  to  toofe  from 
^dulgence  in  which  he  delighted. 

twithllauding  bis  habitual  indolence,  his  reputation  as  a  dviHan  was  yet  maintained,  by  the 
Dment  and  ability  which  he  difcovared  in  his  judgments  in  the  caurts  of  delegates,  aodraifiul 
high  by  the  addreCi  and.  knowledge  Ivhtch  he  difpkyed  in  the  Houfe  of  IiOrds  ia  zyDl, 
be  defended  the  £arl  of  Aoglefea  agaioft  his  lady,  afterwaiads  Ducheia  of  Jgafkinghamjhine^ 
ucd  for  a  divorce,  on  a  charge  of  cruelty,  and  obtained  it. 

s  reputation  of  his  abilities  pracared  him  the  patronage  df  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  Lard 
Admiral  of  England,  by  whofe  intereft,  and  that  of  his  relation,  the  Earl  of  Rochafter,  Lord  | 
.oant  of  Irelaadf  he  was,  in  1702,  aoade  judge  of  the  admifilty  ia  Ireland,  commifioaer  oC  j 
rize%  keeper  of  the  records  in  Bermingham's  Toaper,  and  vicar-geaarai  to  2>r.  MaHh,  tb« 
te. 

had  npw  an  opportunity  of  accumujating  weakh  beyond  the  ufiial  fortune  of  a  poet ;  but  ha 
Ud  his  iotcrcft,  sad  dcferted  hisdatyi  &r  the  caa^paQj  q(  ladge  Ugtoni  a  man  aa  idk  i^^ 
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thonghtlefs  as  htmfclf,  who  had  a  pleafant  hoarc,  called  Moantowh,  near  DaUin,  at  whlcabt  j 
moit,  of  his  time,  in  convivial  indulgence  and  poetical  amufemcnt. 

Here  he  made  a  red  cow,  called  Muliy,  which  gave  him  millr,  the  fobjed  o£  t  pi&cT..r 
which,  at  that  time,  was  fuppofied  to  be  a  political  aUegotj,  though  it  .originally  moct  »i 
than  it  ezprefled. 

In  176?,  when  the  Earl  of  barton  warf  appointed  to  tht  government  of  trclaad,  ad  .\iJ 
his  fecretary,  sHaMe Vet>cf  of  the  records,  be  returned  tff  El^lantf,  with  no  bchcr  haSat  ia| 
wit,  and  a  few  merry  poems  and  humorous  cflays.' 

He  WS^now  again  to-fnbfift  on  his  fellowihtp  in  Chrift  Church  College,  whidi  bd  Vaj 
chief  refburce  againft  poverty  when  he  was  a  regular  advocate  io  the  couru  of  the  dril  cj 
non  law;  and  his  indolence  left  hini  nothing  to  defire  beyond  the  eaib  and  tranquilfity  ttbn 

hini. 

•  SoooaiGter  hUmarn  from  Ir^d»  he  wrote  the  lArt  of  Zave^  a  podn;  in  imitatiM  d'^ 
De  Arte  AmoMdi,  which  was  well  received;  and,  in  1709,  publilhed  the  Art  tf  C«A»y,  ia  ^ 
tton  of  HorSCeU  />#  Arh  JP^kd,  with  fome  letters  to  Dr.  Lifter,  on  his  pnblifliiiij  tk  vo^ 
Apicitts  CoelhB,  cooeeming  the  foufis  and  faucet  of  the  anciems,  which  completely  cftisiiik^ 
ffcpotktion  for  wit  and  Warnings 

In  1710,  hea|q;>eatedasa  x^lo«4Tbry  and  Highrchnrchmaa,  00  the  fide.of  Dr.SicM 
concurred  in  the'proie^loo  an4  ^ondud  of  "  the  Examiner,'*  animadverted  on  Dr.  Ksmc'^\ 
non  on  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  I>efonihire|  and  iharcd  in  the  oppofition  that  was  prntut^ 
operations  of  the  W}|igi« 

In  17XX,  he  pnblUhed  the  Hjfi^ry  4  tU  ffiathtH  Cod$^  ^  book  compofed  for  fthooK  Y^^ 
that  of  Wefiminfier,  the  general  ufe  of  which  was  afterwards  fnppUed  by  «  The  PMUkai^'' " 
ten  by  Tooke  of  the.Charterfaeufe,.a  man  of  interior  %biUtles. 

•  The  iame  yeas,  he  publiflifid  an  hiftorical  eifayi  intituled  Mmjmm^  a  har(h  larire  ob  tbe  1^-fi 
Marlborough  and  the  Whigs,  ai«d  a  poem  imitated  from  CUudian,  with  the  fame  titk,  heM 
party  nge  rather  than  troth,-  and  intended  to  lecondle  the  nation  to  the  meafsres  cf  tbfiK* 

«tfiry. 

Thefefervicea  were  not  long  unrewarded ;  for,  the  biat  fsaii  withont  the  troaUe  «( st^*^ 
or  the  mortification  of  a  requcft,  Swift,  Prior,  Friend,  and  other  men  of  the  fame  }-^M 
him  the  key  of  the  Oa«ettctr*s  office,  from  Mr.  ^Secretary  St.  John,  together  with  aaoifeff  kr 
the  uie  of  the  paper  office.  Competence,  if  not  plenty,  w^s  now  again  io  his  powtr,  tf^i 
thrown  away;  for  an  ad  of  infolveocy  having  made  his  employment  at  that  ckac  pi."-^ 
troublefome,  he  impatiently  refigned  it,  and  retunfed  to  his  former  indigeocc. 

About  midfommer  1711,  he  retiivd  to  a  friend's  hotife  «t  I«ambeih,  where  he  amuW  >j^ 
mortifying  Dr,  Tennifon,  the  Aichbifliop,  by  regaling  the  populace  with  ale,  00  tkc  fars- 

Dnnkirk  to  Hill. 

In  the  autumn,  his  health  declined,  and  growing  weaker  by  degrees,  he  was  rm9^^ 
kindnefs  of  Lord  Clsfondon,  to  a  lodgii^  he  had  provided  for  him  in  the  Scrsod,  tfF*= 
mcrfct-honfe,  where  he  died  on  Chriftmas-day,  in  the  49*  >«»  ^  ^  *K«- 

Though  his  life  had  not  been  without  farregularity,  hb  death  was  exemplary.  He  r^^ 
breath  wkh  the  patience  of  a  philof«pher,  and  the  piety  of  a  Chrtfiian.  ^ 

.    His  noble  relation  took  care  of  his  foneral,  and  bad  him  decently  interred  in  the  Nor>  C 
of  Weftminfter  >Abbey,  but  ex«aed  no  monument  or  grave-ftone,  to  maA  di«  p^  ^ 

duft.  .       it^ 

His  charaAer  united  fome  ftrJking  contrarietiea.  He  waa  «  man  of  eminent  kaiaitr »-  " 
piety  J  but  more  lealous  for  the  caufe  than  the  oppearance  of  religion.  His  chkf  r'^'^T^^  ^ 
ed  in  trifles,  and  he  was-never  happier  than  when  he  thooght  be  was  hid  from  ^  »^  , 
people  picafcd  him  ih  coBvcrfatton ;  and  It  was  a  proof  of  Ins  fiking  them,  if  «•  ^^"^  j 
tolerably  agreeable.  His  difcourfc  was  cheerful,  and  his  wit  pleafant  and  emenaimag.  K^ 
fophy  and  good  ftnfc  prevailed  •  over  hia  natural  temper,  which  was  foUen,  ««r«fc.  v^  ^T 
but  he  was  of  m  timorwii  difiv&tn,  4nd  the  IcaE  fltgh;  .orxi^lcA  would  tfagw  hi»  «» i  -^ 
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t))oIy  ftate  of  defpondeiicy.  He  would  fay  a  great  many  ill-natared  thing;s,  bat  neTer  do  one. 
He  was  made  tip  of  tcndernefs  and  pity,  and  tears  woald  fall  from  hlin  on  the  fmallcii  oc- 
cafion. 

His  poems  hare  lyeen  often  printed,  and  are  generally  IstkmM  oft  of  his  tales,  and  other  le- 
tlties  and  pieces  of  humour,  came  abroad  in  manufcript,  at  Tarious  times,  as  they  happened  to  be 
finifhed,  and  were  coUeAed  and  publifhed,  with  other  pieces,  in  his  **  Mifcellaciies,"  without  a 
date,   and  afterwards  reprinted  in   Lintot's   "  Mifcellaneoui  Poems  and  Tranflations,"  a  toIs.^ 

173). 

His  Xetmaitu  were  publidied  from  the  original  manufcripts  In  the  poffeflxonr  of  his  lifter,  by 
Jofeph  Brown,  M.  D.,  17321  and  reprinted,  under  the  tide  of  *<  Pofthamous  Works,'*  in  Z734 
and  1739. 

A  complete  colledion  of  his  "  Original  Works,  in  Profe  and  Verfe,'*  was  publiftied,  in  3  roU^ 
Sto.,  1776,  by  John  Nichols,  the  learned  printer  of  **  the  Gentleman's  Magaaine"  a  man  wh» 
merits  the  praife  of  the  compiler  of  thefe  little  narratives,  for  his  zeal  in  reftoring  the  noblcft  mo- 
numeou  of  the  dead :  and  who  defenres  the  gratitude  of  erery  man  of  letters,  for  his  laborioua 
and  ufefni  refeardies  in  topographical  hiftory,  and  his  numerous  and  valuable  additions  to  the  poe- 
tical and  literary  biography  of  his  country. 

His  Poems,  diftin^ly  confidered,  do  not  feem  unworthy  of  his  reputation ;  neither  ^do  they  ap- 
pear to  entitle  him  to  rank  among  our  beft  poets.  He  feems  to  have  cultivated  the  grottfqoe  and 
familiar  llyle,  without  aiming  at  ferioufhefs  or  fublimity.  His  Imiiadaiu  and  TaUt^  therefore,  do 
not  difplay  that  boldoefs  of  invention  and  vivacity  of  fancy  which  chara^eriie  the  higher  poetry, 
but  are  chiefly  diftingniflied  by  their  fprightliliefs,  familiarity,  and  eafe.  His  Art  tf  Cookery  is  an 
ingenious  and  ikilful  imitation  of  Horace,  and  juftly  reckoned  an  admirable  iatirico^didadic  poem, 
Bit  An  of  Zow  is  remarkable,  notwithftanding  its  title,  for  purity  of  fentimcnt,  and  chafte  de- 
fcription.  It  is  divided  into  fourteen  books,  moft  of  which  end  with  fome  remarkable  fable,  or 
interefting  novel.  His  TaUi  have  obtained  general  approbation.  They  are  facetious  and  familiar. 
The  language  is  eafy,  but  feldom  grofs,  and  the  verfification  fmooth,  without  appearance  of  ftndy* 
it  is  not  known,  whether  he  was  the  oiiginal  author  of  any  of  them.  Son^e  of  them  are  undoubt- 
edly older  than  his  time :  But  the  art  of  uUlng  them  is  his  own,  and  that  is  the  chief  merit  of 
fuch  trifling  compofitions.  His  Political  Virfit^  didlated  by  party  rage,  and  defigned  to  afperie  the 
friends  of  the  Revolution  and  the  Proteftant  fucccf&on,  may  be  permitted  to  periih,  without  aoydi- 
ninution  of  his  fame. 

"  His  poems,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  were  rather  the  amufements  of  idlenefs,  than  efforts  of 
ftudy.     He  endeavoured  rather  to  divert  than  aftonilh ;  his  thought  feldom  afpired  to  fublimity ;  if 
hi&  verfc  was  eafy,  and  his  images  familiar,  he  attained  what  he  deiired.    His  purpofe  is  to  be  mer- 
ry ;  but,  perhaps,  to  enjoy  his  mirth,  it  may  be  fometimes  neceiiary  to  think  well  of  bis  opi-  J 
moslh"                                                                                   4 
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THE  PUBLISHER  TO  THE  READER. 


It  Is  now-a-dayn  the  hard  fate  of  foch  m  pretend 
to  be  authors  that  they  are  not  permitted  to  be 
maAcr*  of  their  own*  works ;  for,  if  fuch  papers 
(however  infiptrfcdt)  as  may  be  called  zco^ot 
them,  either  by  a  fervact  or  any  other  means, 
come  to  the  hands  of  a  bookfcUer,  he  never  con- 
ijdrrs  whether  it  be  f<T  the  ptrlbn's  reputation  to 
come  inro  the  world,  whether  it  is  agreeable  to 
his  fcntiment^,  whether  to  his  ftyle  or  c«>rredlnefs, 
or  whether  he  ha«  for  fome  time  looked  over  it ; 
Vor  doth  he  care  what  name  or  character  he* puts 
to  it,  To  he  imagines  he  may  get  by  it. 

It  was  the  fatp  of  the  fnllowing  Poeip  to  be  ft 
ufed,  and  printed  with  a«  much  imper(e<^ion  and 
as  many  miOakcs  as  a  bookfdler  that  has  common 
Tenfc  could  imagine  (hould  pafs  upon  the  tqwn, 
cfpccially  in  an  age  fo  poli;e  and  critical  as  the 
pref^nt. 

Thcfe  following  Letters  and  Poem  were  at  the 
pre(s  fome  time  before  the  other  paper  pretending 
to  the  fa^nc  title  was  crep*  out :  and  hey  had 
clfe,  as  rhe  learned  fay,  groaned  under  the  prcfs 
till  fu(h  tipne  as  the  (beets  had  one  by  ope  been 
perufrd'  and  correAcd,  not  only  by  the  author, 
but  his  friends;  whnfe  judgment,  as  he  is  feofible 
he  wants,  fu  is  he  proud  to  own  that  they  fome- 
times  condcfcend  to  afford  him. 

For  many  faults,  that  at  firft  feem  fmall,  yet 
Cteate  unpardonable  errors.  The  member  of  the 
V(rfe  tpnu  upon  the  barmneiii  of  •  fyllable  \  tn^ 


the  laying  i  ftrcft  npon  improper  words  will  »k 
the  nioft  correA  piece' ridiculous.  Falfe  cooctfi 
tenfes  and  grammar,  nonfenfe,  tmpr^riety,  c4 
confufion,  may  go  down  with  fume  perfom;  k 
it  (hould  not  be  in  the  power  of  a  bo<k'e)fcr'« 
bmpoon  an  author,  and  tell  him,  *  Yn  i^ 
"  write  all  this :  I  have  got  it ;  and  ya.  fe*I 
**  ftand  to  the  fcandal,  and  1  wiU  have  die  br> 
"  fit."  Yet  this  in  the  prefeot  cafe,  wtw^:- 
ftanding  there  ar«  above  thrcefcore  Csuks  of  ;L) 
nature;  vctfes  tranfjx'fed,  fome  added,  oikri^ 
tcrcd,  or  raher  that  (hould  have  bcxn  aiifdt 
and  near  forty  omitted.  The  author  doetetn* 
lue  him(clf  upon  the  whole  :  but,  if  he  ^ew%\j 
efteem  for  Horace,  and  can  by  any  in«iap> 
Yoke  perfons  to  read  fo  uTcful  a  treatife;  i\i. 
(hews  his  averfion  to  the  introdn^on  cf  biirt, 
which  may  tend  to  the  corrupcioir  of  bjcsov 
and  declares  his  love  to  the  old  BritiOi  bo(jJn!jt. 
charity,  and  valour,  when  the  arms  of  the  hici>% 
the  old  pikes,  mn(kett,  and  halberta,  hoaf  r.  J 
the  hall  over  the  long  table,  and  the  isiiros- 
boofs  lay  on  the  floor,  and  **  Chevj  OaaT  fii 
"  T*he  old  Courtier  of  the  Queen V  were  pii:."^ 
over  the  carved  mantle-piece^  and  the  betf  si 
brown  bread  were  carried  every  day  to  the  pc-s 
he  defires  little  farther,  than  that  the  readcf  «c.. 
for  the  future  give  all  fuch  bookfcUcn  u  arc  b^ 
fpre  fpokw  of  up  ma|incr  of  eo^ouraccueok 
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LETTER     I. 


To  Mr. 


pEAB   flR, 

Tbi  happinei*  of  heating  now  and  then  from 
jrou  extremely  delights  me ;  for,  I  muft  confef», 
pioft  of  my  other  friends  are  fo  much  taken  up 
with  polittca  or  fpeculations,  that  cither  their 
Wpcf  or  fear*  give  them  little  leifure  to  penife 
'uch  parts  of  learning  at  lay  remote,  and  are  fit 
>nly  for  the  doieta  of  the  cpriou%  How  bleft  are 
rou  at  I^ondon,  where  you  have  new  books  of  all 
brts .  whilft  we  at  a  greater  diftance,  being  de- 
bitute  of  fnch  improveqicntt,  mnft  content  mir- 
eWes  with  the  old  (lore,  and  thumb  O^e  clal&cs 
J  if  we  %vere  never  to  get  higher  than  our  Tuily 
ir  our  VirgiL 

You  tastalize  me  only,  when  you  tell  me  of 
he  editiosi  of  a  book  b  j  the  ingenious  Dr.  Lifter, 
rbich  yoai  fay  is  «a  treatife  D*  Cettdimmth  *t  Op- 
miii   Fetfwum,   **•  Of  the  Sauces  and  Soups  of  the 

Ancient «,"  at  I  ♦ake  it.  Give  me  leave  to  ufe 
n  txprcftion,  which,  ihouj^h  vulgar,  yet  upon 
lis  occafion  is  juft  and  proper  :  You  have  made 
ly  mouth  water,  but  have  not  lent  me  whcre- 
'ijh^I  tt*  iati^fy  my  appetite. 

1  have  I  ai&d  %  thnufaad  notions  to  myfclf,  only 
om  the  title.  Where  could  fuch  a  treafuro  lay 
\d  i  What  manufcriptt  have  been  collated  ?  Un- 
it  what  emperor  waa  it  written  ?  Mi^rht  it  not 
ive  been  in  the  reign  of  Heliogabalu^,  wjso, 
lough  vicious,  and  in  fome  things  fantaftical,  yet 
a^  not  incurious  in  the  grand,  affair  nf  eating  f 

Con(ider«  dtar  Sir,  in  what  uncertainties  we 
lift  remain  at  prefcnt.  You  know  my  neigh- 
»iir  Mr.  Qreatrix  is  a  learned  antiquary.  I. 
cwcd  him  your  letter;  which  tJirew  him  into 
ch  a  dubtou^efs,  and  indeed  perplexity  of  mind, 
at  the  next  day  he  durll  not  po^  any  eaUbup  in 
(,  Aflyf*tu€et  nor  have  hit  beloved  pepfv^  vU,  and 
MM,  iwith  his  paririJge,  left,  before  he  had.fecn 
c.  Lif^r*a  bouk,  be  might  tranfgrcfs  in  ttfing 
ncthing  not  commoa  to  tise  ancicnci* 


pifpatch  it,  therefore,  to  w  with  ajl  fpeed;  foK 
I  ezptd  wunders  from  it.  Let  me  tell  you :  £ 
hope,  in  the  firil  place,  it  will,  in  ibme  mealure, 
remove  the  barbarity  of  our  prefcnt  edt^catioan 
for  what  hopes  can  there  be  of  any  jirogrcfs  in 
learning,  whilft  our  gentlemen  fuffer  their  font, 
at  Weftminftcr,  Eaton,  ajid  Winchciler,  to  eat  no* 
thing  b^ur  falf  with  their  xw/Zm,  and  vinegar  yvith 
their  roaft  hf/^  upon  holidays?  what  cxtenfivenefs 
can  tl^erc  be  in  their  luulsi  efpecially  when,  u>toi» 
their  going  tlience  to  the  uuiverfny,  their  know- 
ledge in  cuHnary  matiere  is  feldom  enlarged,  at»d 
their  diet  continuea  very  much  the  fame ;  and  9m 
tofiucet,  they  arc  in  profound  ignor;ancc  ?     . 

It  were  tu  be  wifhed^  therefore,  that  every  fa- 
mily had  a  French  tutor;  far,  bcfiJc*  his  Ving 
groom,  gardener,  l^utler,  aqd  valet,  you  would 
lee  that  he  is  endued  with  a  greater  accam>>.i'i« 
ment ;  for,  according  tp  our  ancient  author  4J^rf 
Gallif  fotiJem  eofui,  "  As  many  Frenchm  n  a  >< « 
•*  have,  fo  many  C'»o^  yoii  niay  depend  up  j  ;•• 
which  i  very  ufeful,  wj^e  e  tiicrc  is  a  numerous 
iffuc.  And  \  doubt  not,  but,  wit^  fuch  tutors, 
and  gi»od  houf^'kecpcrs  to  proylde  eah  zndfioeet'^ 
m^ais,  togeiher  with  the  tender  care  of  an  in- 
dulgent mother,  to  fisc  that  the  childrin  cat  and, 
drink  every  tliing  th^t  they  call  for ;  I  doubr  not, 
I  fay,  but  we  may  have  a  warlike  and  frugal 
gentry,  ai  tcmperjite  and  auftcre  cLrgy  ;  and  fuch 
perfoQs  of  quality,  in  all  flutions,  as  msiy  bell  un- 
dergo tht:  fftijruei  of  our  Jijet  and  armie*. 

Pardon  me.  Sir,  if  I  brc^k  off  abruptly ;  for  I 
am  going  to  Monlicur  D*Avaux.  a  pcrfon  famous 
for  eaiing  the  too;h-ach  by  avuifion.     He  has  pro- 
miftrd  to  (hew  me  how  to  Hrike  a  lancet  into  tha 
jugular  of  a  earp,  fo  as  Uic  blood  may  iffuc  thence 
with  the  grcateft  effufion  ;  and  then  w  ill  inftandj 
perform  the  operation  of  ftewing  it  in  iu  own 
blood,  in  the  prefencc  of  myfelf  and  fevcral  more 
virtuoH.     But,  let  him  ufe  what  claret  he  NtWV  vcl 
the  perfomiance,  I  will  fccurc  enough  x.o^Vnk» 
your  hc^tb  ^^  ^c  reft  of  your  friends. 

Iresn&it^^ir* 


itV 
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X  E  T  T  E  R     n. 


To  Mr. 


lilt, 


.1  SHALL  make  bold  to  claim  your  promife,  in 
your'  laft  obliging:  letter,  to  obtain  the  happinel's 
of  my  correfpondence  with  Dr.  Lifter;  and  to 
that  end  have  fent  you  the  et>eIorcd|  to  be  com- 
mimicated  to  him,  if  yon  think  coDTenient. 


LETTER   lir. 
To  Dr.  LISTER,  prcfent. 


•IR, 


I  AM  a  plain  man,  and  therefore  never  ufe  com- 
pliments ;  but  I  mud  tell  yon.  that  1  hm  a  great 
ambition   to   hold   a   correfpondence  with  ynii, 
efpecially  that  I  may  beg  you  to  communicate 
your  remarks  from  the  ancients  concerning  dew 
ttfctdbiy  vulgarly  called  toet^fUh.    I  take  the  ufe 
of  them  to  have  been  of  great  antiquity,  and  the 
original  to  cnme  from  the  inftina  of  Nature, 
vhich  is  the  beft  miftrefs  upon  all  occafions.    Tlic 
^STP^^^'^'  ^^^  ^  people  excellent  for  their  philo- 
fophical   and   mathematical   obfervations :     they 
fearched   into   all   the   fprings  of  adion ;    and, 
chough  I  muft  condemn  their  fuperftition,  I  can- 
not  but  applaud  their  invei.tion.     This  people 
bad  a  vaft  diftrid  that  woribrpped  the  crocodile^ 
which  is  an  animal,  whofe  jaws,  being  very  ob- 
long, give  him  the  opportunity  of  having  a  great 
znany  teeth;  and  his  habitation  and  bufinefs  lying 
axoft  in  the  water,  he,  like  our  modern  Dutch 
^hfiert^  in  Southwark,  had  a  very  good  fto- 
mach,  and  was  extremely  voracious.    It  is  cer- 
tahi,  that  he  had  the  water  of  Nile  always  ready, 
and  confequcntly  the  opportunity  of  wafhing  his 
mouth  after  meals;  yet  he  had  farther  occafioo 
for  other  inftrmnents  to  deanfe  his  teeth,  which 
arc  ferrate,  or  like  'a  faw.     To  this  end,  Nature 
has  provided  an  animal  called  the  icBntumon,  which 
performs  this  office,  and  in  fo  maintained  by  the 
produdfc  of  its  own  labour.    The  Egyptians,  feeing 
fueh  an  ufeful  Cigacity  in  the  cr^codiU,  which  they 
fo   much  reverenced,   ftton  began  to  imitate  it, 
threat  examples  eafily  drawing  the  multitude ;  fo 
that  it  became  their  conftant  cuftom  to  pick  their 
teeth,  and  wafh  their  mouths,  after  eating.     1 
cannot  find  in  Mariham's  **  Dynaftics,**  nor  in 
the  *'  Fragmehts  of  Manethon,**  what  year  of  the 
moon  (for  t  hold  the  Egyptian  years  to  have  been 
lunart  that  is,  but  of  a  month's  continuance)  fo 
renerable  an  olkge  firft  began ;  for  it  is  the  fault 
of  great  philologers,  to  omit  fuch  things  as  are 
xnoft   material.     Whether  Sefoftris,  in  his  large 
conquefts,  might  extend  the  ufe  of  them,  is  as  un- 
certain ;  for  the  glorious  anions  of  thofe  ages  lay 

«  \^  <!ore  teBtcr-grooads  arc  now  almon  all  buUt  upon. 


very  much  in  the  dark.     It  U  very  probable,  lU 
the  public  ufe  of  them  came  in  ahoot  ThcfanK 
time  that  the  Egyptians  made  ufe  ofJMria.  I 
find,  in  the  preface  to  the  •*  Third  Pat  u  .\(o> 
"  dcrn    Reports,"    that   "  the   Chaldeci  lu4  a 
"  great  efleem  for  the  nnmber  t welts .  kecnb 
"  there  were  (o  many  figns  of  the  Z'xiiack:  froe 
"  them  this  number  ca.iie  to  the  tjjyptuns,  vi 
**  fo  to  Greece,  where  Klars  hlmfclf  was  tried  k 
**  a  murder,  and  was  acquitted.*'    Now  it  dm 
not  appear  upon  record,  nor  nnjjlmu  that  I  hxn 
fcen,  whether  the  jury  dubbed,  or  whcthrr  Mji 
treated  them,  at  dinner,  thou^  it  ii  woft  iikr^ 
that  he  did ;   for  he  waa  a  quamlfove  fort  c: : 
perfon,  and  prqbably,  though  acquitted,  migh  x 
as  guilty  as  Count  Koningfmark.     }fow  the  c> 
torn  of  JMrUs  dining  at  ah  cating-houfc,  aD<!  bv* 
ing  glaues  of  water  brought  them  with  txth-fu 
tinged  with  vermilion  fwimming  at  the  top,  bo^ 
ftill  continued,   why  may  we  not  imagtoe,  ue 
the  to^lhfkh  were  as  ancient  as  the  iunrr,  6: 
burner  as  the  yV/rr,  and  the  juries  at  leaft  as  tie 
grMd-ehUdrem  of  Mitfraim  f     Homer  makn  h 
heroes  feed  fo  grofsly,  that  they  fcem  to  hiTc  bsi 
jiiore  occafion  for  jkerotrt  thzn gaofe-qvUi.    He;* 
very  tedious  in  dcfcribing  a  fmith'sforgeaniH 
anvil ;  whereas  he  might  have  been  more  p-tf-. 
in  fetting  out  the  t9Ub-fhk<a/e  or  painred>i^' 
of  Achilles,  if  that  age  had  not  hoot  fo  barbow 
as  (o  want  them.    And  here  I  cannot  bo:  cb:^- 
der,  that  Athens,  in  the  time  of  Pericki,  «^ 
it   flooriihed   moft  in  fumptuous  buildiap,  ssd 
^ome  in  its  height  of  empire,  from  Aogvfhn dp«r 
to  Adrian,  had  nothing  that  cquaUcd  the  Rrp 
or  New  Exchange,  or  PopeVhead  Alley,  fwiV 
riofitiet  and  Uyjbopsi  neither  had  their  iaaxt  cf 
thiog  t6  alleviate  their  debates  eonceroiof:  tbc  a> 
£urs  of  th*:  univcrfe,   like  raJUmi  fometiiaa ;: 
Colonel  Parfon's.    Although  the  Egyptism  c{:a 
extended  their  conquefts  into  Africa  and  Etb  ^ 
and  though  the  Cafre  Blacks  have  very  fine  tc;^; 
yet  I  cannot  find  that  thry  made  ufe  of  anyivi 
inftrument :    nor  does  Ludolphus,  thoagb  tct 
exad  as  to  the  Abyfljnian  empire,  giseacTO 
count  i*f  a  matter  fo  important;  fnrwbici^f 
to  blame,  as  I  fliaU  ihew  in  my  Treati£e  xi  "  5och 
*«  and  Napkin  V*  of  which  I  ihall  fendyoatr^ 
fay  with  all  expedition.     I  ihalt  in  thatlros;-* 
fully  iliudratc  or  confute  this  paflfage  of  0f.  H<7« 
lin,  in  the  third  book  of  hit  **  QxSwapn^' 
where  he  fays  of  the  Chinefa,  *■  I'bac  d)rf  esr 
**  their  meat  with  two  tticks  of  ivory,  cborr.  .f 
'*  the  like;   not  touching  it  with  their btfi"' 
**  all,  and  therefore  no  great  foolcn  of  ^^^ 
**  The  nfe  of  filver  forks  with  us,  by  f«nf  ^-^ 
"  fpruce  gallants  taken  up  of  late,  cmk  ^ 
**  benee  into  Italy,  and  from  thcac*  aits  ^ 
**  land.'*     I  cannot  agree  with  this  levncdlV:*' 
in  many  of  thete  partaculaia.    Far,  firfl,tki^^ 
thefe^Vi#  is  not  fo  much  i»>w  Iimv,  ••<«'' 
pure  neceffity,  which  arifes  Iron  the  \ea^^ 
their  nails,  which  perfoDs  of  gfvat  qoaliiy  is  (tiflw 

countries  wear  at  a  prodigious  leoj(th,  to  F'^ 
all  poffibiKty  of  wotting,  or  bciDglertieBi^*' 
thMMvM  or  otfaerss    and  thotfeic,  i  <^ 
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would,  thtj  could  ncn  eaifify  feed  themfelvei  wiA 
chofe  claws:  and  I  have  very  good  authority, 
that  in  the  £aft,  and  efpecialty  in  Japan,  the 
princes  have  the  meat  put  into  their  mouths  by 
their  atteodams.  Bcfides,  thefe  (licks  are  of  no 
ufe  but  for  their  fort  of  meat,  which,  bcinj(  //Vair, 
i»  all  boiled  to  rag».  But  what  Would  thofe  fticks 
iignify  to  carve  a  turJtes^ocJk,  or  a  ebiM  of  herff 
theri;forc  our  f9rks  are  *of  quite  different  ihape  : 
ike  fteci  ones  are  bibental  and  the  iilver  f^cneralty 
refembling  tridents;  which  makes  roc  think  them 
to  be  as  ancient  as  the  Satumian  race,  where  the 
former  is  appropriated  to  Pluto,  and  the  latter  to 
Neptune.  It  is  certain,  that  Pedro  Delia  Valle, 
that  famous  Italian  traveller,  carried  his  knift  and 
fark  into  the  £afl-lodics ;  and  he  gives  a  large  ac- 
count, how,  at  the  court  of  an  Indian  prince,  he 
was  admired  lor  his  neatnefs  in  that  particular, 
and  his  cnre  in  wiping  that  and  his  knife  before  he 
returned  them  to  their  refpe&tve  repofitories.  I 
could  wifh  Dr.  Wotton,  in  the  neit  edition  of  his 
**  Modern  Learning,"  would  ihew  us  how  much 
we  arc  improved  fince  Dr.  Heylin's  time,  and  tell 
us  the  original  c^f  ivry  ImIvu^  with  which  young 
heirs  are  fufirred  to  mangle  their  own  pudding  t 
OS  like  wife  of  fiver  and  gold  knives  ^  brought  in 
with  the  defert  for  carving  ol  jrltiet  and  grange* 
hteUeti  and  the  indifpcnfable  neceflity  tit  zfilwr 
ktdfe  at  the  fide-board,  to  mingle  ySi/Wj  with,  as 
is  with  great  learotng  made  out  in  a  l^reatife  call- 
ed Acetaria,  concerning  ''  Dreffing  of  Sallads." 
A  noble  work !     But  I  traufgrefs-^ 

And  yet,  pardon  me,' good  Do^or,  I  had  al- 
snoft  forgot  ir  thing  that  I  would  not  have  done 
for^  the  world,  it  is  fo  remarkable.  I  think  I  may 
be  pofitive,  frimi  this  vcrfe  of  Juvenal,  where  he 
fpeaks  of  the  Egyptians, 

**  Forrum  et  ccpe  nefas  viulare,  et  frangere  morfu,'* 

that  it  was  **  facrilege  to  chop  a  leek,  or  btte  an 
*'*'  onion.**  Nay,  I  believe  that  it  amounts  to  a 
demonftration,  that  Pharaoh  Nfecho  coyld  have  no 
true  Unten  porridge^  nor  any  emrrier  s  fauce  to  his 
mutton ;  the  true  receipt  of  making  which  fauce 
1  have  from  an  ancient  MS.  remaining  at  the 
JBuU  inn  in  Biihopfgate-ftreet,  which  runs  thus: 

*•  Take  feven  fpoonfuls  of  fpring-water ;  Dice 
«*  two  onions  of  moderate  fise  into  a  large  faucer, 
^  and  put  in  as  much  fait  as  you  can  hold  at  thrice 
**  betwiit  your  fore-finger  and  thumb,  if  large, 
••   and  fervc  it  up,**     Prehatmm  ef. 

Hob  SON,  Carrier  to  the  Univerfity 
of  Cambridge. 

The  effigies  of  that  worthy  perfoii  remain  ftill 
at  that  inn ;  and  I  dare  fay,  not  only  Hobfon,  but 
old  Birch,  and  many  others  of  that  mufical  and 
«lclightful  profeflion,  would  rather  have  been  la- 
boureis  at  the  pyramids  with  that  regale^  then  to 
Have  reigned  at  Memphis,  and  have  been  debar- 
red of  it.  1  break  off  abruptly.  Believe  me  an 
sidniirer  ol  your  worth,  and  a  follower  of  your 
snethods  towards  the  increftfe  of  learning,  and 
iporv  dpcdally  yoiir»  &c. 


LETTER     IV. 


To  Mr. 


SlA, 


I  AM  now,  very  fcrioufly  employed  in  a  work 
that«  I  bope,  may  be  ufcful  to  the  public,  which 
is  a  Poem  of  the ."  Art  of  Cookery,*'  in  imic^tioQ 
of  Horace's  "  Art  of  Poetry,'*  inrcribed  to  Dr. 
Liller,  as  hoping  it  may  be  in  time  read  as  a  pre* 
limihary  to  his  works.  But  1  have  not  vanity 
enough  to  think  it  will  Jive  fb  long,  i  have,  in 
the  mean. time,. fent  you  an  imitation  of  Horace's 
invitation  of  Torero atus  to  fupper,  which  is  the 
Fifth  Eplftle  of  his  Firft  fiook.  Perhaps  you  will 
find  fo  many  faults  in  this,  that  you  may  iave  me 
the  trouble  of  my  other  proposal ;  but,  however, 
take  it  as  it  is :  • 


■^l 


If  Bellvill  can  his  generous  foul  confine 
To  a  fmall  room,  few  difhcs,  and  fome  wine, 
I  niall  cxpci^  my  happitief"  at  nine. 
Two  bottles  of  fmofith  Palm,  or  Anjou  whitei. 
Shall  give  a  welcome,  and  prepare  delight ; 
Then  for  the  Bourdeaux  you  may  freely  aik; 
But. the  Champaigne  ii*  to  each  man  hisfiafk. 
I  tell  you  with  what  fotce  I  keep  the  field  ; 
And,  if  you  can  exceed  it,  fpeak ;  I'll  yicjd. 
TTie  fnow-wnite  damafk  enfigns  are  ciifplay*(i. 
And  glittering  falvcrs  on  the  fide-board  laid. 
Thus  we'll  difperfe  ail  bufy  thoughts  and  cak'es, ' 
The  general's  counfels,  and  the  ftatefman's  fears  t 
Nor  fliall  flecp  reign  in  that  precedent  night,     "> 
Whofe  joyful  hours  lead  on  tne  glorious  light,    v  j 
Sacred  to  Britijh  wortli  in  Blenheim's  fighr.      jt\ 
The  bit  (linga  of  good-fortune  feem  rcfus'd, 
Unlcis  fomctimes  with  generous  freedom  us'd. 
*Ti»  madnefs,  not  frugality,  prepares 
A  vaft  cxccfs  of  wealth  for  ftjuandcriiig  heirs. 
Mufi  I  of  neither  wine  nor  mirth  partake^ 
Lell  the  c'enforious  world  fhould  call  me  rake  ? 
Who,  unacquainted  with  the  generous  wine,  , 
E'er  fpoke  bold  truths,  or  fram'd  a  great  defiga  t 
That  makes  us  fancy  every  face  has  charms ; 
That  gives  us  courage,  and  then  finds  us  armi ; 
Seee  care  difburtheircl,  and  each  tongue  employ 'd'. 
The  poor  grown  rich,  and  every  wifh  cnjoy'd. 

This  r II  perform,  and  promife  you  fhall  fee 
A  cleanlineis  from  afTedlation  free  : 
No  noife,  no  hurry,  when  the  meat's  fet  on, ' 
Or,  when  the  difh  is  chang'd,  the  fervants  gone  i 
For  all  things  ready,  nothing  more  to  fetch  ; 
Whate'er  you  want  is  in  the  maker's  reach. 
Then  for  the  com^^any,  I'll  fee  it  chofe ; 
Their  emblematic  figual  is  the  Rofe. 
If  you  of  Freeman's  raillery  approve, 
Of  Cotton's  laugh,  and  Winner's  tales  of  love. 
And  Bellair's  charming  voice  inay  be  allow'd  ; 
What  can  you  hope  fur  better  from  a  crowd  ? 
But  I  fhall  not  prcfcribe.     Oonfult  your  eafe  ; 
Write  back  your  men,  and  number,  as  you  pleafe  ;' 
Try  your  back-fiaiis,  and  let  the  lobby  wait : 
A  (tratagem  in  war  is  no  deceit. 

I  am,  Sir,  yours,  ftC. 
Ttiij 


«^ 
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L  T  E  T  E  R     V. 


to  Mr. 


I  HEni  fend  yoti  ivhat  I  prrtnifed,  •*  A  Difcoorfe 
•*  of  Co'kciy,**  afrer  the  method  which  Horace 
has  taken  in  his  **  Art  of  Poetry/*  which  1  have 
all  alonpf  kept  in  tiiy  vietvr ;  for  Horace  certainty 
!•  an  author  to  be  imitated  in  the  delivery  oi pre* 
cepts  for  any  art  or  fdcnce.  He  is  indeed  fevere 
upon  OUR  foh  of  Icarnth)^  to  fohie  of  his  Satlra ; 
bdt  even  there  he  inftruds,  as  in  the  Fourth  Sa- 
tire of  the  Second  Book,  Ver.  13. 

**  Longa  quibus  faciei  oviA  erit,  ilia  memetito, 
**  XJt  fucci  melioris,  et  ur  magis  alba  rotund  is, 
*^  Ponere  -  namque  marem  cohibent  callofa  vi* 
tellum." 

••  Choofe  rgj^s  oblong;   remember  they*!!  Be 

found 
••  Of  fwcrtcr  taftc,  and  whiter  fhan  the  round: 
•«  The  firmhefs  of  that  flicU  includes  the  maJc.** 

I  am  hrnch  of  his  opinion,  and  iould  oilly  wifli 
that  the  world  was  thoroughly  informed  of  two 
other  truthn  concerning  eggs.  One  is,  how  incom- 
parably better  roafled  #g^,  arc  than  boiled ;  the 
ether,  never  to  eat  any  butter  with  eggt  in  the 
Jbtli  You  cannot  imagine  ho-rtr  much  more  yoU 
Ivill  have  of  their  flavour,  and  how  much  eafier 
tJiey  will  fit  Tipon  your  ilomach.  The  worthy 
perlbii  who  recoftimcnded  it  to  me  made  many 
prcfclytea;  and  1  have  the  vanity  to  think,  that  I 
have  not  been  alf^ijcthcr  unfuccefsful. 

I  have  in  this  Pt.em  ufed  a  plain,  eafy,  fafnillar 
ftyl-,  aii  moft  fit  for  precept;  neither  have  I  been 
too  txad  an  imitator  of  Horace,  is  he  himfclf  cli^ 
redU.  1  have  hot  chnfuhed  any  of  his  tranfljiorf; 
iicilher  Mr.  Oldham,  whofe  copioufuefft  runs  into 
Pa.aphrafe;  nor  Ben  Jonfon,  who  is  admirable 
for  his  clofe  following  ot  the  original ;  nor  yet  the 
i-ord  Rcfcommon,  {a  excellent  for  the  beauty  nf 
his  language,  and  h\*  penetration  into  the  very 
dcfrgn  and  foul  of  that  Author.  I  confideted  that 
1  went  upon  a  new  undertaking ;  and  though  I  do 
net  value  myfcif  up<  n  it  fo  much  as  Lucretius  did, 
yet  I  dare  fay  it  ia  more  innocent  and  incfTcnfivc. 

Sometimes,  when  Horace's  rules  come  too  thick 
and  fententious  I  h*vc  fo  far  taken  liberty  as  to 
vafft  over  fomc  of  them  ;  for  I  confidcr  the  nattirc 
and  temper  of  Cooks,  who  are  n6t  of  the  moft 
patient  difpofition,  a«  their  under-fervants  too  often 
experience.  I  wifh  [  might  prevail  with  them  to 
moderate  thejr  pani'>ns  which  will  be  the  greater 
con<iueft,  feeing  a  continual  he^t  is  added  tu  their 
native  fire. 

Amidft  the  variety  of  difeiKons  that  Horace 
jrivct  u«  in  his  "  Art  of  Poetry,"  which  is  one  of 
the  moft  acmrate  pieces  that  he  or  any  other  Au- 
thor baa  written,  chere  is  a  fecret  connexion  in 
reality,  though  he  doih  not  exprefs  it  too  plainly  ; 
and  therefore  tHs  Imitatit.n  of  it  has  many  breaks 
in  it.    li  fuch  ai  Ihall  cuoddccnd  to  read  this 


Poem  v^ould  at  the  fame  timfc  coofok  rj 
original  Latin,  or  fome  of  the   aforarfr. 
Tranflators,  they  would  find  at  leaft  cln> 
that  they  would  recalled  chofc  excellent  ci 
eions  which  he  delivers  to  ds  in  loch  ekgcl 

I  conld  wiih  the  Mifter  and  Wardens  c* 
Cooks*  Company  would  order  tlu4  Poca  ij 
read  with  due  confidcratibn;  for  it  is  an 
to  be  run  over,  feeing  it  contains  macy  u*e:Lj 
ftrudttons  for  human  life,     k  is  true,  that  \ 
thefe  rules  may  fecm  more  principally  tm 
the  Steward,  Clerk  of  the  Kitchen,  Cctna;^ 
perhaps  the    Butler.      But  the  Cook  beir^i 
principal  perfon,  without  whom  all  the  rei< 
little  regarded,  they  are  dire^ed  to  him:  arH 
work  being  defigned  for   the  univerial  _ 
will  accomplifh  fome  part  of  its  intent,  if  tbcfed 
of  people  will  improve  by  it. 

It  n^ay  happen,  in  this  as  in  all  worb  of  s; 
that  there  may  be  fome  terms  not  ckrxu'* 
common  readers ;  but  they  are  not  nunf.  Tr 
reader  may  not  have  a  juft  idea  of  xf'jdd  wry 
which  is  a  flieep  mailed  in  iu  wool,  to  fan  1 
labour  of  flaying.  Bacon  zn^flhrrt'-Urit  are  1  r- 
thing  unufual;  but,  imzt  jprmt-tsrit  asd^  * 
tartt  are  much  the  fame  thing,  and  to  bcicrr 
Dr.  Salmon's  **  Family  Diaiooary,'*  'hole  ^^ 
who  have  a  dcHre  for  them  may  calily  fici  - 
way  to  make  them.  As  {argmtt^  it  is  asoUIv 
niih  diih;  and  it  is  claimed  as  an  booortes 
ancient  family  of  Leigh,  to  carry  a  difli  (tf  it  r.  > 
the  coronatiofa.  A  dx»arf-pye  was  prepan^  i 
King  James  the  Firfl,  when  Jeffery  his  dwarf  ^t 
out  of  one  armed  with  a  fword  and  bockkr;  c^ 
is  fo  recorded  in  hiftory,  that  there  arc  lev  s: 
know  ir.  Though  marinated  Jtfh^  hipficrm.^ 
amiigvesf  are  known  to  all  that  deal  in  co^  L*^, 
yet  terrenes  are  not  fo  Ufual^  being  a  filvtr  rci 
filled  with  the  moft  coftly  damties,  after  the  o 
ncr  of  an  ogli:  A/arpri/eu  likcwife  a  diib  E-^i> 
very  common ;  which,  promifing  little  frr«-  ' 
£rfl:  appearance,  when  open,  abounds  with  sii  icn 
of  variety;  which  I  cannot  better  rcfemWi  •|'a* 
to  the  fifth  ad  nf  one  of  our  modem  romc&i 
Left  Montetb^  Finegmrs  Taliefin,  and  Beff*.^'* 
be  taken  for  difliea  of  rarities ;  it  may  b;  rM«~. 
that  Monteth  was  a  gentleman  sriih  a  kC  :"- 
coat,  that  Vinegar  keeps  the  ring  at  Lincolo'^'S^ 
fields,  Talielfin  wab  one  of  the  mod  aodeot  fcars 
amongft  the  Britons,  and  Boffu  ooe  of  th  z<t 
certain  inftrudors  in  criticifim  that  chishcffv 
has  produced^ 

1  hope  it  will  FiOt  he  taken  ill  by  the  witi  t ' 
I  call  my  cooks  by  the  title  of  iogenioo;  i^ ' 
cannot  imagine  why  cooks  may  not  be  v  *^ 
read  as  any  other  perfons.  I  am  fure  tiKir  <." 
prentUetf  of  late  years,  have  had  vwyfr««"J 
portanities  of  improvement ;  and  men  cf  ths  t^- 
pretences  to  literature  have  been  very  J*^i5* 
fent  in  their  contributions  very  largely'  f^ 
have  been  very  ferviceable  both  to^  »^  '7/ 
and  for  thefe  twelve  months  pafi,  wbilA  ^^[\V]| 
ton  with  his  "  Modem  learning"  was  dcfewK 
pye-cTHji  from  fcorchio^,  his  dcv  UM  X^*  ^' 
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-  f,  with  his"  PhahrU"  has  been  fingini;  off*. 

«/.    Not  that  this  was  oecafioncd  by  mny  fuper« 

^  jicy  or  tedioufncfs  of  their  writings,  or  mutual 

..  mmendations ;  but  it  was  found  out  by  fome 

orthy  patriots  to  make  the  W>our»  of  the  ^vm 

3orj,  as  ftf  as  poflUblc,  to  become  ufcful  to  the 

.  iblic. 

Indeed,  cookery  has  in  influence  unon  men*8 
.  lions  even  in  the  hif^hed  ftations  of  human  life, 
he  great philotbpher  Pythagoras,  in  his"  Gplden 
..  Vcrft^/'  fltews  himfrlf  to  be  extremely  nice  in 
;   tirg,  when  he  makes  it  one  of  his  chief  prin- 
plfs  of  morality  to  ahlVain    from  teatit.       The 
)bleft  foundatic^ns  of  honour,  juflice,  and  inte- 
rity,  were  found  to  lie  hid  in  turnips ;  as  appears 
^  that  great  di<Sator,  Cincinnatus,  who  went  from 
te  pi  .ugh  to  the  command  of  the  Roman  army; 
id,  hiving  brought  home  viAory,  retired  to  his 
)Ctage;  for,  when  the  Samnite  ambafladors  came 
uthcr  to  him  with  a  large  bribe,  and  found  hint 
refliag  turaipt  for  his  repaft,  they  immediately 
turned  with  this  fentence,  •*  That  it  wai  impof- 
fible  to  prevail  upon  him  that  could  be  con' ented 
with  fuch  a  fuppcr"    In  Ihort,  there  arc  no  ho- 
lorary  appellations  but  what  may  be  made  ufe  of 
•  C  >ok<«;  for  I  find  throU){h(}Ut  the  whole  race  of 
'hariemaigne,  that  the  great  cook  of  the  palace 
'as  one  of  the  prime  minifterv  of  ftate,  and  con- 
usor of  armies  :  fo  true  is  that  mjxim  of  PauIus 
ffiitilius,  after  his  glorions  expedition  into  Greece, 
f^itu  he  was  tocntenain  the  Roman  people,"  that 
there  was  equal  ^ill  r(*quired  to  bring  an  army 
into  the  field,  and  to  fet  forth  a  magnificent  tn* 
tertaiument ;  iknce  the  one  was  as  far  a*  pofli;>le 
to  aonoy  your  enemy,  and  the  other  to  pieafure 
your  frieod."      In  ihort,  as  for  all  perfons  that 
i«i«<r  not  a  due  regard  for  the  learned,  induftriou^ 
noril,  upright,  and  warlike  profeffion  of  cookery, 
nay  they  live  a«  the  arcient  inhabitanrs  of  Pucrte 
^'enaira,  one  of  (he  Canary  IflanJt,  where,  they 
>eii)gfo  barbarous  as  to  make  the  mod  ^vntemptlhU 
pcrion  to  be  their  hyUber^  they  had  likewilc  iheir 
^t*t  ferved  up  rati;,  becaufe  they  hari  no  fire  to 
drcfs  it ;  and  I  take  this  to  be  a  coodititm  had 
caou(»h  of  all  confcicnce '. 

'^B  this  fmall  cfiay  finds  acceptance,  I  (ball  be 
5ncour»{red  'o  purfue  a  great  defign  I  have  id 
band,  nt  publtfbing  a  Bibliotheca  Culinaria^  or 
the"  C  >ok*8  Complete  Lilwary,"  which  (hall  begin 
"'ith  a  tranfiation,  or  at  Icaft  an  epitome,  of  Athe- 
n«us,  wh»»  f^eats  of  all  thiugn  belonging  to  a  G  e- 
:>an  feaft.  He  flial  be  publiOied,  with  all  his 
'onmfnts,  vfeful  giejfei^  and  indexft,  of  a  vaft  a»pi- 
Wfncfs,  with  cutij  of  the  hjihg  ladles^  iripplug- 
**»«^and  driidrin^.hxa^  &c.  lately  dug  t:p  at  Rome, 
^ut  .  f  an  oVX/ubterraHearJkuUery,  I  defign  to  have 
»il  authors  In  all  lan^i.agcs  upon  that  fubje#; 
therefore  pray  confult  what  uriv.ntal  manulcripts 
f'>u  have  I  rt member  lirpenius,  m  his  notes  up- 
w  Ix)  min'tt  Fa:  i^s  (whom  I  take  to  be  the  fame 
pcrlo.i  with  ^l(.p),  gives  us  an  admirable  receipt 
^or  making  '^ht  fiur  milk,  that  is,  the  bonny  chUer^ 
af  the  Arabians.  I  (h.^uld  be  glad  t»»  know  how 
M:ihohict  ufcd  to  have  XriyjhoaUir  oftnunot  d  re  fled, 
I  hate  hcaid  he  was  a  gre  t  lover  ol  that  jcint  5 

4 


and  that  a  maid  of  an  inn  pnifoned  him  with  one* 
faying,  *'  If  he  is  a  prophet,  he  will  difco? er  it ;  if 
**  he  is  an  imr>oft<T,  no  matter  what  becomes  of 
**  him."  I  fliall  have  occafion  for  the  afliflance  of 
all  my  friends  in  this  great  work.  I  fome  pofls 
ago  defired  a  friend  to  inquire  wha*  matiuferipts 
Sol.  Harding,  a  famous  cook,  may  have  left  behmd 
him  at  Oxford.  He  fays,  he  finds  among  his  ex- 
ecorors  fevertfl  admirabte  hillt  •/fare  for  AriJI^tU 
fuppers, and  entertainments  of  couM.ry  firange*'s, 
wic^  certain  prices,  according  to  rheir  fevcral  fea- 
Tons.  He  fays,  fume  pages  have  ]a<  gc  black  crofies 
drawn  over  them;  but  for  the  greater  part  the 
bo<:ks  arc  fair  and  legible. 

Sir,  I  would  beg  you  to  fearch  Cooks*  halt,  what 
manufcripts  they  may  have  in  their  archives.  Sea 
what  in  Guildhall :  what  account  of  cujiard  in  the 
fwordbearcr*o  office  :  how  many  tun  he,  a  com« 
mon  crycr,  or  a  common  hunt  may  eat  in  their 
life-time.  But  f  tranigreU  the  bounds  of  a  letter, 
and  have  ftraycd  from  my  fubje^,  which  fliould 
have  been,  to  beg  you  to  read  ihe  following  hnes, 
when  you  are  inclined  to  be  muft  favoorable  to 
your  friend ;  for  elfe  they  will  never  be  able  to 
endure  your  juft  ceofure.  1  rely  upon  your  good* 
nature ;  and  1  am    . 

Your  moft  obliged,  &c» 


LETTfeR    VC. 


ToMf. 


DKAft  Sift, 

I  HAVE  reflcAed  upon  the  difcoorfc  I  had  with 
you  the  other  day,  and,  upon  ferious  confidcration, 
find  that  the  true  undcriUnding  of  the  whole  "  Art 
of  Cookery**  will  be  ufcful  to  all  perfons  that  pre- 
tend to  the  belUt  letiret,  and  ef;.ccially  to  poits.  . 

I  do  n  t  find  it  proceeds  from  any  enmity  of  ths 
cooks,  but  it  is  rather  the  fault  of  their  maflcrs, 
that  poets  arc  not  fu  well  acquainted  wi^h  good 
eating,  as  otherwife  they  might  be,  if  oftcncr  in- 
vited. However,  even  in  Mr.  D*Urfcy*s  prefence, 
this  1  wiMild  be  bound  to  fay,  **  That  a  good  din* 
**  ner  is  brother  to  a  good  poem  :'*  only  it  is  fomc- 
thni^  more  fub(lat;tial ;  and,  between  two  and 
three  a  clock,  more  agreeable. 

I  have  known  a  I  upper  make  the  moft  divert- 
ing part  of  a  C  mcJy.  Mr  Bctterton,  iri  '♦  The 
"  Libertine  *,**  has  fet  very  gravely  with  the  leg 
of  a  chicken ;  but  I  have  feen  JaLomo  very  merry, 
and  eat  Very  heartily  of  pcafc  and  buttered  cgjjs, 
under  the  table  Ihc  Hoft,  in  •«  Thi  ViiUin  f /* 
who  carries  tables,  (looU,  furniture,u:idprovifi(  us, 
all  db  ut  hkm,  gives  gi eat  content  to  iic  fp.di- 
tors,  when,  from  the  crown  of  his  haf ,  lie  produces 
his  cold  capon :  fo  Armariltis  (or  rather  Parthc- 
nopc,  as  1  take  it)  in  '•  The  Rehear'ai."  i^ith  her 
wine  in  her  fp-ar,  and  her  py:r  t;i  her  hchnct;  and 
the  Cook  that  fl'.bbers  nis  heard  wiih  fuvk-poflct, 
in  "  rhc  Man**  the  Mailer  \  ,**  havf,  Hj  my  opi« 

«  A*rr4cct\'by  n,.>fni^  «h.ul«*c.i,  3f!<»«»  1676. 

X  jv  iT'V'e'  .   liy  ri'iMiu-t  J'vit  r,  AfX.tX  1663 

I  ACumcdyby  iir  WiUugi  I'^vcn;*');,  a<2ett  lOtfj^ 
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11X00,  nude  the  mod  diverCiog  |Mirt  of  the  a&ioD. 
Thefi:  embelUlhinents  we  have  received  from  our 
imitation  of  the  ancient  Poets.  Horace,  in  hi* 
Satirea,  makei  Maecenas  very  merry  with  the  re» 
coUedion  of  the  unufual  entertainments  and  dilhei 
given  him  by  Nafidienut;  and  with  his  raillery 
upon  garlic  in  his  Third  £pode.  The  Supper  oi 
Petrooiui,  with  all  ita  machines  and  contrivances, 
gives  us  the  moft  lively  defcription  of  Ncro*3 
luxury.  Juvenal  i^nds  a  whole  Satire  about 
the  price  and  drcfling  of  a  fiogle  lilh,  with  the 
judgment  of  the  Roman  Senate  concerning  it. 
Thosi  whether  fcrious  or  jocofe,  good  eating  is 
made  the  fubjed  and  ingredient  of  poetical  enter. 
tainments* 

1  think  all  poets  agree  that  Epifodes  are  to  be 
interwoven  in  their  Poems  with  the  greateft  nic«ty 
of  art ;  and  fo  it  is  the  iame  thing  at  a  good  table : 
and  yet  I  have  feen  a  very  good  Epifodc  (give me 
leave  to  call  it  M  made  by  fending  out  the  leg  of 
a  goofe,  or  the  ginard  of  a  turkey,  to  be  broiled : 
though  I  know  that  Critics  with  a  good  (lomach 
have  been  offended  that  the  unity  of  adfcion  (hould 
he  fo  far  broken.  And  yet,  as  in  our  Plays,  fo  at 
onr  common  tables,  many  Epifodes  are  allowed, 
as  fiicing  of  cucumbers,  drefling  of  fallad,  fea- 
ibning  the  infide  of  a  furloin  of  beef,  breaking 
lobilers'  claws,  dewing  wild  ducks,  toafting  of 
cheefe,  legs  of  larks,  and  fcveral  other*. 

A  poet,  wiio,  by  proper  exprefTions  and  pleafing 
inugev,  is  to  lead  us  into  the  knowledge  of  nccci* 
fary  truth,  may  delude  his  audience  extremely,  and 
indeed  barbaroufly,  unlefs  he  has  fome  knowleds'e 
of  this  ••  Art  of  Cookery,"  and  the  progrefs  of 
it.  Would  it  not  found  xidiculous  to  hear  Alex- 
ander the  Great  command  his  tannen  to  be  mount- 
ed,  and  to  throw  red-hot  bullets  out  of  hi%  mortar- 
fitut  f  or  to  have  Statira  talk  of  iapejlrj^bangings^ 
which,  all  the  learned  know,  were  many  years 
after  her  death  firft  hung  up  in  the  hall  of  King 
Attains  ?  Should  Sir  John  FalftafF  complain  of 
having  dirtied  his^^  fiocidngs^  or  Anne  of  Bolcyn, 
call  for  her  tfMri;  would  an  audience  endure  it, 
when  all  the  world  knows  that  Queen  Elizabeth 
was  the  firft  that  had  her  coaeb  or  wore  ftlk  f.uk- 
ingt  f  Neither  can  a  poet  put  bops  in  an  Englifli- 
nutu's  drink  before  hcre/y  came  in  :  nor  can  he 
lervc  him  with  a  dlih  oi  carp  btforc  the  time  :  he 
might  as  well  give  King  James  the  Firft  a  difli  of 
affaragms  Upon  his  firft  coming  to  Liondr>n,  which 
were  not  brought  into  England  till  many  years 
after;  or  make  Owen  Tutor  prefent  Queen  Ca- 
harine  with  z /ugar4oaf^  whereas  he  might  as 
cafily  have  given  her  a  diamond  as  large,  feeing 
the  ueing  of  cahs  at  Wood-ftreet  Corner,  and  the 
refiming  of  fvgar^  was  but  an  invention  of  two 
h|indred  years  ftanding,  and  before  that  time  our 
anceftors  fweetcncd  and  gamilhed  all  with  bonej^ 
of  which  there  are  fomc  remains  in  IVindfir  bowls^ 
Aaron  braeh,  and  large  /tmneh,  fent  for  prcfcnts 
from  Litchfield. 

But  now,  on  the  contrary,  it  would  (hew  his 
reading,  if  the  poet  put  a  hett-turity  upon  a  uble 
in  a  tragedy;  and  therefore  I  would  advife  it  in 
Hamlet,  inftokd  of  their  painted  txiflesi  and  I  be- 


lieve it  would  give  more  fatisfadieo  to  tbs  ^ 

For  Dtodonis '  Siculus  repot  ts  how  tLe  iirnyi 
Meleagec,,  or  Diomcdes,  mourning  for  tbrir  )» 
ther,  were  turned  intu  heti'turkeyt ;  from  vbcat 
proceeds  their  ftatelinefs  of  gate,  refenrediK^  t 
converfatiun,  aiul  melancholy  in  the  tooe  of  u.* 
voice,  and  all  tlieir  ai^ions.  But  thi«  would  bc'ie 
moft  improper  meat  in  the  world  for  a  c  tse^: 
for  melancii-  !y  and  diftrcfs  require  a  difcrcot  ^ 
of  diet,  as  well  as  language :  and  1  have  bcr;  t 
a  fair  lady,  that  was  plcafcd  to  fay,  **  that,  d  U 
"  were  upon  a  fl range  road,  and  drifca  to  pc 
"  neceifity,  (he  believed  ihe  might  ftr  oacck 
"  able  to  fup  upon  a  f»ck-fofu  and  a  /■ » 
"  penr 

I  am  fure  poets,  as  well  as  cooks,  are  iior  o 
ing  all  words  nicely  chofen,aDd  properly  aiJiftt, 
and  therefore,  I  believe,  tliey  would  Ihnr  the  ls 
regret  that  1  do,  to  hear  pcrfons of  fome  n\vi 
quality  fay,  "  Pray  cut  up  that  gocfe.  H.i:ar 
"  to  fome  of  chat  chicken^  hen,  or  aqwc,  «r^i 
"  that  plover;"  not  confidericg  how  incikro 
they  talk,  before  mem  ^  «r#,  whofe  proper  tJ9 
are,  **  Bre^k  that  goofe:'* — *^  /n^  tbei  ,'Ua. 
— '*  fp^il  that  hem  ;" — "  fmce  thai  eapo» .— •  **» 

**  tbat  plover." If  they  are  fo  much  tki  - 

common  things,  how  much  more  will  tlr^ 
with  bitterns^  herons ^  erofiei^  and/MMrix.'  Buic  '• 
vain  for  us  to  complain  of  the  5ittks  and  c  rtn  i 
the  world,  unlefs  we  lend  our  helpiug  hand  ri* 
trievc  them. 

To  conclude,  our  greateft  author  of  Aiw** 
poetry,  Mr.  Dryden,  has  made  ufe  of  ihs  «ri> 
rics  of  this  art  iu  the  prologues  to  tvo  c  • 
plays,   one  a  tragedy,   the  other  a  cor.iciy:  ' 
which  he  lias  (hewn  his  greateft  art,  and  pr« 
moft  fuccefdful.     I  had  not  feen  the  pbr  f'^r:.r 
years,  before  I  hit  upon  alnioft  the  liine  ^- 
that  he  has  in  the  folluwing  prologue  to  **  A.<  • 
"  Love  r 

"  Fop*  may  have  leave  to  level  all  thef  cis» 
'*  As  pi^miefc  would  be  glad  to  lop  a  ina«i. 
**  Hah- wits  arc  Hw^as,  fo  littk,  and  h  lif''i> 
"  We  icarcc  could  know  they  live,  but  iki:  i^' 

*•  bite. 
"  But,  as  the  rith,  vihen  tir*d  with  daiiyf^-". 
"  For  chan|;c,    become  their  next  poor  tc.'^*' 

"  guclls, 
**   i)r/ri  hatty  draughti  ef  ale  from  pUittrrx'^i- 
'*    Andfiatib  the  bomeiy  ra^rfrom  the  cuit  ; 
"  .So  you,  retiring  from  much  better  chtef. 
<^  For  once  may  venture  to  do  penance  hrc; 
"  And  lioce  that  plenteous  Autumn  now  top* 
"  Whofc  grapes  and  peaches  hive  io«2aig'<^  V"^ 

**  tafte, 
*'  Jake  in  good  part  from  our  poor  p<*^''*  ^ 
"  Such  jQiriverd  fruit  as  Winter  can  a&rc." 

How  fipe  and  fUas  ihould  come  tejeilif.^ 
cannot  eafily  account  for ;  but  I  doobt  cnc  bet  '^ 
aie,  rafber^  g'^*P**9  peathex^  and  iunnM  fr^» 
might  "  pit,  box,  and  gallery,"  u  vcii  ^^^"' 
His  prologue  to  "  Sir  Martin  Mar^U"  »  '-^ 
an  cx^uifite  pocm«  taken  from  the  fist  ^'  ^' 


could  wifii  it  tftnflated  into  I^tin,  to  hb  pre- 
ced  to  Dr.  lifter's  work.    Xtie  whole  it  as  £61- 
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PROLOOUB. 

**  Fools,  which  each  man  meets  in  his  dilh 

**  each  day. 
Arc  yet  the  great  regalia  of  a  pby ; 
In  which  to  poets  yon  hot  joft  appear. 
To  prise  that  higbcft  which  ooft  thehi  fo  dear. 
Fops  in  the  town  more  eafily  will  paTs^ 
One  ftory  makes  a  ftatucable  afs ; 
But  fuck  in  plays  muft  be  much  thicker  Town, 
Like  y(Hics  of  eggs,  a  dosen  beat  to  one 
Obfenring  p«(s  all  their  walks  iiiTade, 
As  men   watch  woodcocks  gliding  through  a 

"  gbde; 
And  when  they  have  ennugh  for  corned)*, 
They  *ftow  their  fevefal  bodies  in  i  pyc* 
llie  poet*s  but  a  cook  to  fafhion  it, 
For,  gaUants,  fou  yotiricUes  hare  fimnd  ihe  wit . 
To  bid  you  welcome,  would  your  bonmy  wrong: 
None  welcome  tbofe  who  bring  their  tAiir  • 
along." 


THEARTOFCOOKERY.  «6^ 

what  is  worfe,  I  have  never  confidered  whiBtfaef 

any  one  would  read.    Nay,  I  have  been  fo  -^vcry 

bad  as  to  deiign  to  reprint ;  but  then  a  wicked 

thought  came  acrofs  me,  with  **  Who  wilt  buy^" 

For,  if  I  tell  yon  the  title,  you .  will  be  of  my 

mind,  that  the  very  name. will  deftroy  it :   **  The 

Art  of  Cookery,  in  imitation  of  Horace's  Ara 

of  Poetry ;  with  fome  familiar  Letters  to  Dr. 

Lifter  and  others^  occaiioned  principally  by  the 

Title  of  a  Book,  publiihcd  by  the  DoAor,  cod« 

ceming  the  Soups  and  Sauces  of  the  Ancients." 

To  this  a  beau  srili  cry,'  *i  Phough  !  what  have  I 

*^  to  do  with  kitchen  ftuff?"  To  which  I  anfw^, 

**  Buy  it,  and  give  it  to  your  fervaata."     For  1 

hope  to  live  to  fee  the  day  when  every  mifttefs  of 

a  family,   and  every  fteward  ihaU  caii  up  their 

children  and  fervants,  with,  **  Come,  Mifs  Betty, 

**  how  much  have  you  got  of  your  Art  tf  ChA^- 

"  ffj^r'^Where  did  you  leave  off,  Mils  Ifabcl.'* 

-^'*  Mifs  Kitty,  are  you  no  farthet  than  Xing 

Henry  mid  tU  MilUrr-^*  Yes,  Madam,  i  ant 

come  to 


/ 


M 


The  image  (which  Ir  the  great  perfedion  of  a 
Dct)  is  ib  extremely  lively,  and  well  painted, 
lat  methinks  I  fee  the  whole  audience  with  a  dlfli 
f  battered  eggs  in  one  hand,  and  a  woodcock- 
^'c  in  the  other,  f  hope  1  may  be  excnied,  afier 
>  great  an  example ;  for  I  declare  I  have  no  det- 
^  but  to  encourage  learning,  and  am  very  far 
om  any  defigns  againft  it.  And  therefore  1  ht>pe 
le  worthy  gentleman,  who  faid  that  the  "  Journey 
(o  London'*  ought  to  he  burnt  by  thc^  common 
in^man,  as  a  book,  that,  if  received,  would  dif- 
»Drjge  ingenuity,  would  be  plcafed  not  to  make 
is  bonfire  at  the  upper  end  of  Lud^ate-ftreet,  for 
arof  ei^dangering  the  bookfellers'  ihops  and  the 
athedraJ. 

I  have  abundance  more  to  fay  upon  thefe  fuh> 
As\  but  I  am  afraid  my  firft  courfe  is  fo  tedious, 
at  you  wrill  excufe  me  both  the  fecond  courl'e  and 
le  defert,  and  call  for  pipes  and  a  candle.  But 
»oiidcr,  the  ^pers  come  from  an  old  friend ;  and 
are  them  out  of  companion  to, 

SIR,  &c. 
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-His  name  ihall  be  envoU'd 
In  £fcourt*s  book»  whoiis.  gridiron's  fram'd  of 
gold.' 
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LETTER  VlL 


To  Mr. 


Si  a, 

AM  no  great  lover  of  writing  more  than  I  am 
rccd  to,  a  ad  therefore  have  not  troubled  you. 
i^h  my  letters  to  congratulate  your  good  fortune 
London,  or  to  bemoan  our  unhappinefs  "in  the 
fs  of  you  here,  The  occafion  of  this  is,  to  de» 
'e  your  affiftance  in  a  matter  that  I  am  fallen  in- 
'  by  the  advice  of  fome  friends ;  but,  unlefs  they 
:lp  me,  it  will  be  impoflible  for  me  to  get  out  of 
I  have  had  the  misfortune  to— write ;   but, 

•  Some  critics  read  It  cifta/r. 


Pray,  mother,  is  that  our  Mafttr  Efconrt  f *'-«»« 
Well,  child,  if  you  mind  this,  yon  fliali  not  bo 
put  to  your  AjftnUtly  CaUehifm  next  Saturday.** 
What  a  glorious  light  it  will  he,  dnd  how  becofti- 
ing  a  great  family,  to  fee  the  butler  ou^learningf 
the  Reward,  and  the  painful  fcaUery«maid  exert- 
ing her  memory  far  beyond  the  mumping  honie* 
keeper !  I  am  told,  that,  if  a  book  is  any  thing 
ufcful,  the  printers  have  a  way  of  pirating  on  one 
another,  and  printing  other  perfons'  copies;  which 
is  very  barharoos.  And  then  (hall  1  be  forced  to 
come  out  with  **  The  trne  Art  of  Cookery  i« 
'*  only  to  be  had  at  Mr.  Pindar*s,  a  patten-ma. 
ker's,  under  St.  Dunftan's  Church,  with  the  An- 
"  thor's  feal  vx  the  title  page,  being  throe  fauce- 
**  pans,  in  a  bezid  i^-oper,  on  a  cook's  aproii,  ar- 
*^  gent.  Beware  ot  counter feitsL*'  And  be  forced 
to  put  out  advcrtii'cnicnts,  with  "  Strops  for  ra- 
'*  zors,  and  the  bed  fpeiflacles  are  to  be  had  only 
"  at  the  Archimedes,  &c.'* 

I  deftgn  propofals,  which  I  muft  get  .delivered 
to  the  Cooks'  Company,  for  the  making  an  order 
that  every  apprentice  (hall  have  the  "  Art  of 
"  Cookery"  when  he  U  bound,  which  he  (hall  fay 
by  heart  before  he  is  made  fn-e ;  and  then  he  fliaii 
have  Dr.  Lifter's  book  of  "  Soups  and  Sauces'* 
delivered  to  him  for  his  future  pradlice.  But 
you  know  better  what  I  am  to  do  than  I.  For 
the  kindnefs  you  may  ihew  me,  I  (ball  alwaya 
endeavour  to  make  what  returns  lay  in  my  power. 

I  am  yours^  &c. 


«♦ 


LETTER 
To  Mr.  - 


VIII, 


BcAltSi*» 


\aiua 


•^CA»  ^•-»  ,  ^  *   A\aiua 

^  ^A>«fjoT^«^^<^c«^«^»^^cndto  your  V^t^f*\j^Y« 


**  tMttt ;  or,  Xx>te  in  a  HoUcvw  Tree  ;*'  which 
piece  has  its  peculiar  embcililhaiciit«,  and  is  a 
poem  carefully  framed  accordinf^  to  the  nicrft  rules 
f^f  the  "  Art  of  Cookery;**  for  the  play  opens 
with  a  fcene  of  good  houfewifery,  where  Pavou> 
rite,  the  houfeekceper,  makes  this  complaint  to 
JLady  Booonk : 

**  Fat.  The  laft  mutton  killed  was  lean,  Ma- 
"  dam.  Should  not  fume  fat  (heep  be  bought 
*•  in? 
**  Bon.  What  fay  yon,  Let -acre,  to  it  f  i 
**  LxT.  This  is  the  worft  time  of  the  year  for 
**  fheep.  The  frelh  grals  makes  them  fall  away, 
*'  and  they  begin  to  tafle  of  the  wool ;  they  mud 
**  be  fpared  a  while,  and  Favourite  muil  call  to 
**  fpend  fome  fait  meat  and  fifli.  I  hope  we  (hall 
**  have  fome  fat  calves  Ihortiy.'* 

What  can  be  more  agreeable  than  this  to  tht 
**  Art  of  Cookery,"  ifi4icre  our  author  fays, 

'*  But  though  my  edge  be  not  too  nicely  feC, 
"  Yet  I  anothers  appetite  may  whet  i 
'*  May  teach  him  when  to  buy,  when  feafon 

"  paft. . 
"  What's  ftale,  what's  choice,  what's  plentiful, 

«*  what's  wafte,  [taile. 

■^  And  lead  him  through  the  various  maze  of^ 

In  thofccond  ad,  Valentine,  Mrs.  Bonona's 
Ibn,  the  coofummate  charader  oJt  the  play,  hav 
ing  in  the  firlk  ad  loft  his  hawk,  and  confequently 
his  way,  6aiigbted,  and  Jdfi,  and  feeing  a  light  in  a 
diJioMt  itn/e,  come*  t»  the  thrifty  wiJow  fyritfa^i 
(which  is  exadly  according  to  the  rule,  *f  A  piince, 
••  who  in  a  fofeft  rides  aftray  .")  uhere  he  findi 
the  old  gemtlewtmaM  carding f  the  fair  Florida,  her 
daugl^r^  woriiftg  «w  a  farchmeat^  tvhi//i  the  maid  it 
fpinmiHg,  Feg  reaches  a  chair  ;  faek  is  called  for ; 
and,  im  the  moan  time,  the  govt  old  gentletvomaa  com' 
plains  fo  of  rogues^  that  fite  canfcarce  keep  a  goofe  or 
m  turtey  in  fafety,  for  them,  Then  Florida  enters, 
xt'ith  a  little  white  bottle^  about  a  pint,  and  an  old  fa^ 
Jhioned  gl*^t^  fUls,  and  gives  her  mother ;  J^  dti..kt 
to  yaleniine,  he  to  Florida,  Jl  e  to  him  again,  he  to 
Furhfa,  Viiho  fets  it  dvwn  on  the  table.  After  a 
fmall  time,  the  old  lady  cries,  '*  Well,  it  is  my  bed- 
'*  time ;  but  my  daughter  will  (hew  you  the  way 
*'  to  your's  :  for  1  know  you  w*  uld  wiltiogly  be 
**  in  it.*'  This  was  extremely  kind  !  Now,  upmi 
her  retirement,  (^fee  the  great  iHcigmcnt  of  the 
pttet !)  (he  being  an  old  gcotlcwoman  ihar  went 
to  bed,  he  fuits  the  following  regale  according  to 
the  age  of  the  perfon.  HaU  btiys  been  put  tti  bcil, 
it  had  been  proper  to  have  **  laid  the  goofe  to  the 
"  fire  :**  but  here  it  is  utherwtfe ;  for,  atier  f('me 
sotermcdiate  difcourfe,  he  is  invi'ed  to  a  ic  pall ; 
when  he  modeftly  cxculcs  himfclf  with,  **  Truly, 
**  Madam,  I  have  no  ilomach  to  ary  meat,  but 
••  to  comply  with  you.  YciU  have,  Miidiim,  tn- 
**  tenained  me  with  all  that  is  dchrable  already  *' 
The  lady  tells  him,  **  cold  fi.)  per  U  better  than 
••  none;"  f^  ^*ft^'  *'  *^^  tahle^  'ff'^'''  '*  '<''»  ^"^ 
tunntit*    1  am  furCi  Horace  could  not  have  pre- 
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pared  faimfelf  raofe  esafily;  for  (accordiofrto'Jk 
rule,  **  A  widow  ha«  coU  pyc/*}  thoajib  \v 
lentine,  being  lovcfick.  ccmld  not  eu.  yc:  i:  ra 
his  fault,  and  not  the  p<>et'a.  But.  whra  Vu> 
tine  is  to  rtturn  the  civili  y,  ami  to  iovi't  MiXia 
Furiofa,  ai>d  Madam  Florida,  with  nthcr  fv^ 
cofhpany,  to  his  mother,  the  hofptibk  Lit 
Bonura'*  (who,  by  the  bye,  had  called  for  m 
bottles  of  wine  for  Latitat  her  attorsey),  tki 
affiaeuce  and  dainaes  are  to  as^  -ear  (accor^  7 
this  '^erfe  **  Mangoes,  Peta;go  Cbanpifca^ 
*'  Cavcate**);  and  Mrs.  Favooritc,  the  hrdi' 
keeper,  makes,  thefe  mo(k  important  inqoirb: 

**  Fav.  Miftrefs,  (hall  I  pot  any  mvlkrjsak 
*^  mangoes,  or  bamboons,  into  th^^lbd  \ 

«*  Bon.  Yes,Ipry'tbee,theberthaoh2ft. 

**  Fav.  Shall  I  uie  ketchup  or  aochofxt  c  th: 
••  gravy  ?. 

**  Bon.  What  you  will.' 


•* 


But,  however  magnificent  the  diooer  niflrV, 
yet  Mr».  Bonona,  as  the  maimer  nf  f-  me  ?erir< 
is,  makes  her  excufc  for  it,  with,  **  Well,  Gcf^ 
**  men,  can  ye  fpare  a  little  time  to  take  a  W: 
**  dinner?    I  pramife  you,  it  fhall  not  be  bo^ 
It  18  very  probable,  though  the  auth'tdan  ' 
make  any  of  the  guefts  give  a  rclatioo  otn,  v 
Valentine j  being  a  great  fportfinan,  migbt&r. . 
the  table  with  game  and  vrild-fowj.    Tbrera 
at  leaft  one  phealant  in  the  houfe,  wbkb  Vt:> 
tine    told   his  mother  of    the   m<>minf  bci<A 
*•  Madam,   I  had  a  good  flight  of  a  ^^' ' 
**  Ci'ck,  that,  after  my  hawk  fetxed,  oudebo^' 
'*  if  he  would  have  fought;  but  my  bavkpl-"^ 
**  him  prefcotly."     Now  it  ia  not  reaf  aabk  " 
fuppofe,  that,  Vaily  lying  abriad  that  B<gta  t't 
old  gentlewoman  under  that  concern  «obU  ^'^ 
any  ftomach  to  it  for  her  own  fupper    Hovetr, 
to  fee  the  fate  of  things,  there  is  oorhioi  ^f^ 
nent ;  for  one  Mrs  Candia  making  (thusf^  r  > 
cently)  a  prefent  of  an  hawk  to  VaktitiDe,  P»* 
da,  his  miftrefs,  grows  jeal  iUs,  and  reC4vr« » 
leave  him.  and  run  away  with  an  odd  ftff"^  • ' 
low,  one  Major  Sly.     Valentine,  1 1  afptatf  *  '• 
fends  a  mcffage  to  her  by  a  bi'y,  whu  tc^  ^^'i 
"  His  maftcr,  to  (hew  the  trouble  he  teak  m  '^ 
<*  mifapprchcnfion,    had    fcnt    her  I'omc  ^i*  < 
**  tokcu^,  the  hawk  torn  to  pieces  with  Ki»  >** 
<*  hands ;"    and  tLn  pmUt  out  of  the  h/fl  tt*  ^-^ 
and  legs  of  a  fowl.     So  we  fee  the  p   r  b».'  '^ 
iijbed,  and  all  hopes  of  wild-fowl  dcftroyrff*'^ 
iuture  .    and  happy  were  it,  if  mi>f»nttrci«-j 
ftop  here.     Bat,  the  cruel  beauty  rrfufic;?'^ 
appcafed,    Valentine   takes  a  fudJet*  fff"^-* 
which  he  ommonicafes  to  Let-acre  the  t^*-' 
to  hrtijh  of^  and  f»/l  his  hahitatiom,     H  ^^\'^ 
was,  whether  i»et-acre  did  not  thiak  b<*  J^*^^ 
mafter  real,  and  Valentine  having  thru't^^^  • 
hf»utikeepcr  to  kick  her  immediately  btW  •  • 
bciig  too  fond  of  him,  ai'd  his  b^ybeic;^* 
and  unexp'  r;enced  in  travelliog,  v  <«•'  ^^ 
made  but  (lender  provifton  for  tbircifft***'' 
for  there  i*  but  one  focne  initrp«»W»  ^'**"  * 
find  diilrcfled  Valentine  ia  (he  wA  w^-''^ 


ntfifion  that  the  joint  Arts  of  Poetry  and  Conk- 
r  arc   ;iblc  ro  rcprcfent  him.     There  is  a  fcene 

he  gre&ttfi  horror,  aiui  mod  moving  to  com* 
iTi.'n,  of  any  thing  that  I  have  fei  o  aroongft  the 
)dcrn9  :  '*  Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  fowl,  or 
h  iks  •  f  fifli/*  is  nothing  to  it ;  for  here  we  fee 

innocent  perfon,  tmlefs  punilhed  for  his  mo* 
:r*8  and  houfckeeper's  extravagance,  as  was  faid 
fore,  in  their  mulhrooms,  mangoes,  bamboons 
tchup,  and  anchovieSj  reduced  tp  the  extremity 
eating  his  *hft/e  tvHbout  hrtad^  and  having  no 
"icr  c^rink  but  water  /«r  bt  and  hit  bvy^  wth 
0  f addles  M  bis  back  and  vfolL't^  came  into  a  xvali 
confuftd  trees^  vobere  mi  owl  btlUius^  a  bear  and 
Pard  walk  acri^t  tbe  defert  at  a  dtjianctf  and  yet 
y  'Kfiture  in ;  where  Valentine  accoHs  his  boy 
i(h  thefe  lines,  which  would  draw  tears  from 
y  thing  that  is  not  marble : 

Hang  up  thy  wallet  on  that  tree. 
And  creep  thou  in  this  hoUnw  place  with  me 
Let's  here  repofe  our  wearied  limbs  till  they 
*•  more  wearied  be  ! 
Bar.  There  is  nothing  left  in  the  w^Uet  but 
one  piece  of  cheefe.  What  (hall  we  do  for 
bn  ad  f 

Val.  When  we  have  flcpt,  we  will  feek  out 
*  Some   roots  that  (hall  fupply  that 
doubt. 
Bor .  But  no  drink.  Mailer  ? 
Val.   Under  that  rock  a  fpring  I  fee, 

«  Which  (hall  refrefh  my  thirft  and 
thee."    . 
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<*  be  a  nurfe,  a  tended  nurfe,  to  him.**    Nor  do 


t% 


«< 


II 


So  the  a<S  clofcs;  and  it  is  difmal  for  the  audi- 
ce  to  confidcr  how  Valentine  and  the  poor  boy, 
lo.  it  feenis,  bad  a  coming  ftomach,  ftiouLd  ccn- 
lue  there  ail  the  time  the  mufic  was  playing, 
d  loDger.  But,  to  eaCe  them  of  their  pain,  by 
invention  which  the  poets  call  cataflroftbe.  Va- 
line, though  with  a  long  beard,  and  very  vieak 
th  failing,  is  reconciled  to  Florida,  who,  em- 
acing  him,  fays,  "  I  doubt  I  have  off't;nded  him 
too  much ;  but  1  will  attend  him  liome,  cherifh 
him  wiih  cordials,  make  him  broths,"  (poor 
od-natured  creature  !  I  wiih  ihe  liad  Dr.  Lif- 
-*s  book  to  hc|p  her !}  **  anoint  his  Unibs^  and 


u 


u 


(( 


blcifings  come  alone;  for  the  good  mother,  having 
refrefied  bim  rsuib  warm  batbe,  and  kept  bim  ttmdtrly 
in  tbe  boufe,  orders  Favourite,  with  repeated  in- 
JDodions,  "  to  get  the  beil  entetcainment  (he  ever 
yet  provided,  to  coniider  what  ihe  has  atid 
what  ihe  wati't,  a^d  to  get  alt  ready  in  fe^ 
hourflw*'  And  fo  this  moil  regular  work  is  con- 
cluded with  a  dance  and  a  wedding-dinner.  I 
cannot  believe'  there  was  altay  dting  ever  more  of 
a  piece  than  the  comedy.  Some  perfons  may  ad- 
mire your  meagre  tragedies;  but  give  me  a  play 
where  there  is  a  profpe^  of  good  meat  or  good 
wine  ilirriog  in  every  a&  of  it. 

Though  i  am  confideac  the  Author  had  wr2t«< 
ten  this  Play  and  printed  it  long  be£(|re  the  **  Art 
^  of  Cookery**  was  thought  of,  and  1  had  never 
read  it  till  the  other  Poem  was  very  nearly  per- 
feded ;  yrt  it  is  admirable  to  fee  how  a  trite  nilo 
will  be  adapted  to  a  good  work,  or  a  good  work 
to  a  true  rule.  I  ihould  be  heartily  glad,  fo/  the 
fake  of  the  public,  if  our  Poets,  for  the  future, 
would  make  ufe  of  fo  good  an  example.  I  doubt 
not  but,  whenever  you  or  1  write  Comedy,  wo 
ihall  obferve  it. 

I  have  jufl  now  met  with  a  furpriitnghappinefs; 
a  Friend  that  has  feen  two  of  Dr.  Lifter's  Works, 
one  **  De  Buccinis  Fluviatilibus  et  Marinis  Ex- 
**  ercitatio,*'  an  Exercitation  of  Sea  and  River 
Shell-fiiht  in  which,  he  fays,  fome  of  the  chiefeil 
rarities  are  the  fixKle  and  J^wmmtk  ^tejfelt  of  a 
Snail,  delineated  by  a  microfcope,  the  omttetwm  or 
caul  of  its  throat,  its  FaUopiam  tsibe^  and  xxa  fnb^ 
crwean  tefiieU  i  which  are  things  Hippocratea, 
Galen,  Cclfus,  Farnelius,  and  Harvey,  were  never 
mailers  of.  Ihe  other  curiofity  is  Uie  admirable 
piece  of  C<Blius  Apicius,  "  De  Opfonitfl  et  Coodi- 
*<  mentis,  five  Arte  Coquinaria,  Libri  decern," 
being  Ten  Books  of  Soupy  and  Sauces,  and  the 
Art  of  Cookery,  as  it  is  excellently  printed  for  the 
Do<3or,  who  in  this  fo  important  afiair  \%  not  fnf- 
6cientlv  conmiunicative.  My  Friend  fays,  he  baa 
a  pmmife  of  leave  to  read  it.  What  Remarks  he 
mukcs  I  ihali  not  be  envious  of,  bat  impart  to 
him  I  love  •§  well  as  hit 

Mod  humble  fcrTaot,  &c» 


ssatt^! 
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TO  DR.  LISTfili. 


Tnoimiodb  Listtn,  mttt  a  fiidure  driwn 
VTith  Cynthia'ft  fiacc,  but  with  a  nedt  like  brawn; 
*With  wings  of  Turkey,  and  with  feet  of  calf; 
Though  drawn  by  Ktieller»  it  would  make  you 

laugh! 
6uch  is,  good  Sir,  the  figure  of  a  feaft, 
9y  fome  rich  farmer's  wife  and  fitter  dreft ; 
'Which,  wA-e  it  not  for  plenty  and  for  fteam, 
3Mfight  berefcmbled  to  a  Tick  man's  dream, 
Where  aU  ideas  huddling  run  fo  faft. 
That  fyllabubs  come  firft,  and  foupa  the  laft. 
Hot  but  that  cooks  and  poets  ftill  were  free, 
To  ufe  their  power  in  nice  variety ; 
Hence,  maekarel 'feem  delightful  to  the  eyes, 
Though  drefk'd  with  incoherent  gooftberries.' 
Crabs,  falmon,  lobfters,  are  with  Fennel  fprcad. 
Who  neTcrtofuch'd  that  hcfb  till  they  were  dead; 
Yet  no  man  lards  fait  pork  with  orange-peel. 
Or  garniihes  his  lamb  with  fpitchcock*d  col. 

A  cook  perhaps  has  mighty  things  profefsM, 
Then  fent  up  but  two  di&es  nicely  drefs*d  : 
What  fignify  Scotch-colk>ps  to  a  feaft  \ 
Or  you  can  make  whipp*d  cream;  pray  what  relief 
Will  that  be  to  a  failor  who  wanu  beef; 
Who,  lately  Ihipwrcck'd,  never  can  have  eafe, 
Till  re-eftabli(h*d  in  his  pork  and  peafc  \ 
When  once  begun,  let  induftry  ne*er  ceafe 
Till  it  has  renderM  all  things  of  one  piece  : 
At  your  defert  bright  pewter  comes  too  late, 
When  your  firft  courfc  was  all  ferv'd  op  in  plate. 

Moft  knowing  Sir !  the  greateft  part  of  cooks. 
Searching  for  truth,  are  cozen*d  by  its  looks. 
One  would  have  all  things  little ;  hence  has  tried 
Turkey-povlalircihM^from  th*  egg  in  batter  fried: 


Others,  to  (hew  the  htrgenefs  of  their  fml 
Prepare  you  muttons  fwol'd,  and  oiea  whek. 
To  vary  the  fame  things,  fome  think  it  »t : 
By  larding  of  hogs-feet  and  bacoo-cait. 
The  tafte  is  now  to  that  pcffedion  bronjtb. 
Thai  care,  when  wanting  (kill,  trcitatfceti»i 

In  Covent-Gardcn  did  a  tailor  dwel!, 
Who  might  dcfcrve  a  place  in  hi*  own  brf- 
Give  him  a  fingle  coat  to  make,  he*d  6*>\\ 
A  veft,  or  breeches,  fingly  :  butthcbreic     ^ 
Could  ne'er  contrive  all  three  to  nuke  a  id!  . 
Rather  than  frame  a  fap^^r  like  fach  clodr. 
rd  have  fine  eyes  and  teeth,  withont  wy  d*- 

You  that  from  pliant  pafte  would  fe^r-jiv 
Ezpe^ng  thence  to  gain  imnional  pnife, 
Your  knuckles  tiy.  and  let  your  fioewi  krc* 
Their  power  to  kneadi  and  give  ike  ^ ' 

dough ;  , 

Choofe  your  matcriab  right,  your  foibs*?  »• 
And  with  your  fruit  refplendent  fagar  sii 
From  thence  of  courfe  the  figure  iriil  ^ 
And  elegance  adorn  ihe  furCsce  of  y^V^ 

BeiAity  from  order  fprings :  ihc  i'Mk^  ^ 
Will  tell  yon  if  one  fingle  plate's  awiy, 
The  cook  muft  ftill  regard  the  prdeat  tine: 
T*  omit  what's  juft  in  feafon  is  a  crisK. 
Your  infant  peafe  t*  afparagus  preferi 
Which  to  the  fuppcr  you  may  bell  ***•  . 

Be  cautious  how  you  change  old  biUi«  tr. 
Such  alterations  ihould  at  leaft  be  rtfc; 
Yet  credit  to  the  artift  will  accrue,  «  . 

Whoin  kndwn  things  ftill  mako  tk' •T^'^ 
Frefli  dainties  are  by  Britain's  traffic  kssvci 
And  DOW  by  cooftaot  vfe  fanitiu'cnvs. 
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at  lord  of  oM  wotkid  bid  hi*  cook  prepare 

.ngoeit  potsr^,  champignons,  caveare  '. 

would  our  thrum-capp*d  anceftort  find  faolt» 

'Want  of  fugar-toDgs,  or  fpooos  for  fait  ? 

V  things  produce  new  words,  andthui  Montetb 

I  by  one  veiTcl  (avM  hit  name  from  death. 

c  feafons  change  us  alL    By  Autumn's  £roft» 

t  ihady  leaves  of  trees  and  fruit  are  loft. 

:  then  the  Spring  breaks  forth  with  frdh  fuppliety 

d  from  the  teeming  earth  new  buds  arifc. 

Qubble-geefe  at  Michaelmas  are  feen 

on  the  fpit ;  next  May  produces  green. 

e  fate  of  things  lies  always  in  the  dark : 

lat  cavalier  would  know  St.  JanoesN  Park  *  ? 

:  Locket's  {lands  where  gardens  once  did  fpriog; 

d  wilJ-ducks  quack  where  grafahopperf  did  fing; 

princely  paiace  on  that  fpace  does  rife, 

here  Scdley's  noble  Mufe  found  mulberries  f* 

ce  places  alter  thus,  what  condant  thought 

filling  various  difhes  can  be  taught  ? 

r  he  pretends  too  much,  or  is  a  tool, 

ho'd  fix  thofe  things  where  fafliion  is  a  rule. 

^ng  Hardicnute,  midft  Danes  and  Saxons  ftont, 

rouzM  in  nut-brown  ale,  and  din*d  on  grout; 

tiich  diih  its  prifUne  honour  fiill  retains, 

id,  when  each  prince  is  crowo'd,  in  fplendour 

rei^zu. 
By  northern  cuftom,  doty  was  cxprcf»*d, 
•  friends  departed,  by  their  funeral  fcaft. 
icugh  I've  confulted  Holinflied  and  Stow,    • 
ind  it  very  difficult  to  know 
ho,  to  rcfreih  th*  attendants  to  a  grave, 
rnt-daret  firft  or  Naples-bifcait  gave. 
Truttcr  from  quince  and  apples  firft  did  framp 
pye,  which  ftiU  retains  his  proper  name  : 
loogh  common  grown,  yet,  with  white  fngar 

ilrow'd, 
}d  butter'd  right,  itsgoodnefs  is  allow*d. 
As  wealth  flow*d  in,  and  plenty  fprang  from 

peace, 
>od-humour  reign'd,and  pleafurcs  found  increafe. 
was  ufual  then  the  banquet  to  prolong 
'  muilc's  charm,  and  fome  delightful  fong; 
here  every  youth  in  pleafing  accents  Urove 

>  tell  the  ftratagems  and  caret  of  love ; 

ow  roroe*rucccf>ful  were,  huw  others  croft ; 
icn  tu  the  fparkling  glafii  would  give  his  toaft, 
hofe  bloom  did  rooft  in  his  opinion  Ihine, 

>  rclifh  both  the  mufic  and  the  wine. 
^^^hy  am  I  Ay  I'd  a  cook,  if  Tm  fo  loth 
»  marinate  my  £(h,  or  ftafoo  broth, 
r  fend  up  what  I  roaft  with  pleaftng  froth ; 
I  niy  mafter*sj|r^d  won't  difcern, 
iJt.  through  my  baihful  folly,  fcom  to  leun  T 
When  among  friends  good  bomour  Owes  ita 

birth, 
U  not  a  tediooafeafi  prolongs  the  mirth ; 


•  jn,  the  tine  of  KltiR  Henry  vn  I.  the  |»rk  was  a  wild 
|t  ncU ;  but  thiit  prince,  on  building  8t  James**  paUcc, 
^'ottdiclaid  It  out  in  walk*,  and,  colleding  tlie  water*  , 
^u>er,  nve  to  the  new-enciofed  ground  and  new-ratfcd 
lU  ng  tie  name  of  St,  Jan»es.    tt  was  mucti  enlarged  by 
>«nc>ii|.;  who  added  to  it  feveral  ticld«t  planted  it  with 
«•  oriime.uee9,  laid  out  the  Mall,  formed  the  canal,  1 
w«  a  decoy,  and  otner  ponds,  for  water-fowl. 
t  A  comedy  called,  ••  Tbc  Mulberry  Garden.**  J 


But  *tts  not  reafoo  therefore  y^ii  (hoiild  fpare, 
When,  gs  their  future  burgefs,  you  prepare 
For  a  fat  corporation  and  their  mayor, 
AU  things  ihouki  find  their  room  in  proper  plac9| 
And  what  adorns  this  treat,  would  that  difgrace. 
Sometimes  the  vulgar  will  of  mirth  partake. 
And  have  ezceflive  doings  at  their  wake  : 
Ev'n  tailors  at  their  yearly  feafts  look  great. 
And  all  their  cncumbcia  are  tum*d  to  meat* 
A  prince,  who  ip  a  foreft  rides  aftray. 
And,  weary,  to  fome  cottage  finds  the  way, 
Talks  of  no  pyrtunids  of  fowli  <  tr  biiks  of  fifli,  [dl(h  ; 
But,  hungry,  fyps  hb  cream  ferv'd  up  in  earthen* 
Quenches  his  thjrft  with  ale  in  nu^-brnwn  bowl^i 
And  takes  the  hafty  ralber  fmm  the  coals : 
Pleaa'd  a»  King  Henry  with  the  miller  free. 
Who  thought  himfelf  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Unlefs  fome  fweetnefs  at  the  bottom  lie. 
Who  cares  for  all  the  crinkling  of  the  pye  ? 

If  you  would  have  me  merry  with  your  cheer^ 
Be  fo  yourfelf  ,  or  fo  at  lead  appear. 

The  things  we  eat  by  variou*  juice  control 
The  narrownefs  or  largenefs  of  our  foul. 
Ogions  will  make  ev'n  heirs  or  widows  vreep  ; 
The  tender  lettuce  brings  on  fofter  fleep; 
Eat  beef  or  pye-cruft  if  you*d  (erious  be; 
Your  ihell-fiib  raifcs  Venus  from  the  fea  ; 
For  nature,  that  inclines  to  ill  or  good. 
Still  nouriflies  our  paffions  by  our  food. 

Happy  the  man  that  has  each  fortune  tried. 
To  whom  (he  much  has  given,  and  much  denied ; 
With  abftinence  all  delicates  he  fees, 
And  can  regale  himfelf  with  toaft  and  cheefe : 

Your  betters  will  defpife  you,  if  they  fee 
Things  that  are  far  furpaBing  your  degree  ; 
Therefore  beyond  your  fubiUnce  never  treat; 
'Tis  plenty,  in  (mall  fortune,  to  be  neat. 
'Tis  certain  that  a  ileward  can't  afford 
An  entertainment  equal  with  his  i,ord. 
Old  age  is  frugal ;  gay  youth  will  abound 
With  hegt,  and  fee  the  flowing  cup  go  round. 
A  widow  has  cold  pye ;  norlc  gives  yon  cake; 
From  generous  merchants  ham  or  fturgeoo  take. 
The  farmer  has  brown  bread  as  frefli  as  day. 
And  butter  fragrant  as  the  dew  of  May. 
Cornwall  fquab-pye,  and  Devon  white-pot  brings  $ 
And  I«eicefter  beans  and  bacon,  food  of  kings  1 

.At  Chriftmas-time,  be  careful  of  your  £ime. 
See  the  old  tenants*  table  be  the  fame ; 
Then,  if  you  would  fend  up  the  brawner*s  head. 
Sweet  rofrmary  and  bays  around  it  fpread : 
His  Coaming  tulks  let  fume  large  pippin  grace. 
Or  midft  thofe  thundering  fpears  an  orange  plaoei 
Sauce  like  himfelf,  offenfive  to  its  foes. 
The  roguifli  mufiard,  dangerous  to  the  nofe. 
Sack  and  the  well-fpic'd  hippocras  the  vrine, 
Waflail  the  bowl  with  ancient  ribbands  fine. 
Porridge  with  plums,  and  turkeys  vrith  tbej 

chine. 
If  you  perhaps  would  try  fome  diih  unknown. 
Which  more  peculiarly  you'd  make  your  owQ| 
Like  ancient  frilors  fiill  regard  the  coaft. 
By  venturing  out  too  far  you  may  be  loft. 
By  r<.gfting  that  which  your  foreliathers  boil'd, 
Ajid  boilio(  what  they  nnftedi  much  is  fpoil'd. 
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That  coolc  to  BHtilh  palates  is  complete, 
[WhofefaVoufyhand  givn  turns  to  common  meat. 
Thouf^h  cdoks  are  often  men  of  prej^ant  wit. 
Through  nkenefs  of  their  fubjed,  few  have  writ. 
In  what  an'aukward  found  that  ballad  ran, 
yrhich  with  this  bluftering  paragraph  began : 

Tbert  XPtts  a  primee  of  Lmbbtrland 
Ji  potentate  of  high  nmmamd^ 
^em  tbcifami  baker t  £J  attinJ  bim^ 
fTgn  tboufand  hrenjotrt  did  hcfritni  him  ; 
^thcft  brought  him  kljfin^crufi.  amdlhoft 
Mfuvii  blm  fmatt^er^  befert  he  rtfe. 
"The  author  raifes  mountaihs  fceming  full, 
B«t  all  the  try  pfr  daces  little  nvwdt 
jBo,  if  yon  fue  a  bejrj^ir  for  a  houfe,' 
And  have  a  verdi^^  what  dVe  gain  ?  A  I>oufe ! 
HomeTi  more  m«3cft,  if  wc  learch  his  bool^s, 
Will  (hew  us  that  his  heroes  all  were  cooks; 
How  iov*d  Patrocltis  with  Achilles  joins, 
Ta  quarter  out  the  ox,  and  fpir  the  loins. 
Oh  could  that  poet  live !  could  he  Vehearfp 
Thy  jinmey,  Lifer ^  in  immortal  verfe  I 
Mufetjmg  the  man  that  did  to  Paris  go, 
natbe  might  tafe  their  foups,  and  mufiroemt  know/' 
Oh,how  would  Homer  pfaifc  the^  danding  dogs. 
Their  (linking  cherfe,  and  fricafce  of  frogs  | 
He*d  raife  no  fables*,  fiog  no  flamht  lye. 
Of  boys  with  cuftard  chok*d  at  Newberry ; 
33ut  their  whole  courfes  you'd 'entirely  fee, 
How  all  their  parts  from  firft  to  laft  agree. 
*  If  yon  alt  forts  of  perfohs  wou^  engage, 
Suit  wqll  ypuj:  eatabtes'to  c^pry  age. 

The*  favourite  child,  t-^at  iu(t  begins  to  prattlea 
And  throws  away  bil  filver  belli  and  rattle,        ' 
Is  very  humourfome,  and  ^akes  great  clutter, 
Till  he  has  windows  oti  his  brea\l  and  butter : 
He  for  repeated  fiippcr-meat  will  cry. 
But  won*t  tell  mammy  what  heM  have,  or  why. 
The  fmooth-fac*d  youth,  that  has  new  guar- 
dians chofe. 
From  play-houfe  ftept  to  fupper  at  the  Rofe 
Where  he  k  riiain  o'r  two  at'  random  thr6ws 
Squandering  of  wealth,  impatient  of  advice, 
His  eating  muft  be  little,  coftly,  nice. 

Maturer  age,  to  thi^  delight  gi'own  ftrange, 
Biach  night  frequents  his  'club  behind  the  'Change, 
Bxpeding  there  frugality  and  health. 
And  honour  rifing  from  a  (berilf's  tvealth : 
XJnlefs  he  fome  infurance  dinnei'  lackx,    ' 
•Tis  very  rarely  he  frequents  PontacVs. 
But  then  old  igd,  by  ft'ill  intruding  yearv, 
Tonnents  the  feeble  heart  With  atixious  fears: 
Mbrofe,  perverfc  in  humbur,  diffident. 
The  more  he  ftill  abounds,  the  lefs  content ; 
^is  larder  and  his  kitchen  too  obferv^, ' 
And  M&w,  le(!'  he'ihould  want  hereafter,  ftarves; 
Thinks  fcorn  of  all  the  prefent  age  can  give, 
And  none  thetfe  threcfcore  yrtirs'kncW  how  to  live. 
B«t  now  the  cook  muft  paf«  through  all  degrees. 
And  by  his  art  difcordant  tempers  pleafe. 
And  minifter  to  health  and  t6  difeafe; 

Far  from  the  parlour  have  your  kitchen  pltc*d,' 
painties  may  in  their  working  be  difgracM, 
In  private  draw  your  poultry,  clean  your  tripe, 
j^dfrom  your  eels  their  flliuy  fubftancc  wipe.- 


Let  cruel  offices  be  done  by  nigfif^ 

For  they  who  like  the  thing  abhor  the  fifjltt. 

Next,  let  difcretion  moderate  your  c  ft, 
Andy  when  y<  u  treat,  three  cmirfei  be  the  mdt, 
Let  never  frefti  inachines  yonr  paftry  try, 
Unlefj  grandees  or  magiflrate^  irr  by: 
l*hcn  you  may  put  a  dwarf  into  a  tye. 
Or,  if  you'd  fright  an  alderman  and  mayor, 
Within  a  pjfty  lodge  a  living  hare ; 
Thon  midft  their  graveft'furs  (hall  tnir^  axi^, 
And  all  the  Guild  pufiiic  with  joyful  ato. 

Crowd  not  your  table  :  let  your  mirebi?b< 
Nor  more  than  Yrven,  and  never  left  thac  tea 

'tfs  the  defer t  that  graces  all  the  fcail, 
For  an  ill  end  difparage«  the  reft  : 
A  thoufaod  things  well  done,  and  one  for|ct, 
Defaces  Obligation  by  that  blot. 
Make  your  tranfpirent  fwee^-meats  truly  lz:, 
With  Indian  fugar  and  Arabian  fpioe  : 
And  let  your  various  creams  enciTckd  be 
With  fwelling  fr\iit  juft  ravilh'd  from  tbe  ea. 
Let  plates  and  dilhes  be  from  China  brocfb 
With  lively  paint  and  earth  tranfpareot  vm^ 
The  feaft  now  done,  difcourfes  are  reorw'J, 
And  vntty  arguments  with  mirth  porfoed. 
The  cheerful  mafter,  *midft  hu  jovial  frio^ 
His  glafs  **  to  their  heft  w^{he«"  recotniDCidi. 
The  grace-cup  follows  to  hit  fovereign's  hctK 
And  to  his  cOuntry,  **  Plenty,  peace,  aod  vu^ 
Perfarmii^g  then  the  piety  ot grace, 
£ach  man  that  pleafes  re-aflumes  his  phct; 
While  at  hi«  gate,  from  fnch  abundant  ftire, 
He  ihowers  his  godlike  bleffings  on  the  pitf. 

In  days  of  old,  our  fathers  went  to  wir, 
Expe^ihg  fturdy  blows  and  hardy  fare : 
Their  beef  they  often  in  t&eir  murrioos  InU 
And  in  their  baiket-hilti  their  beverage  brrsi 
Some  officer  perhaps  may  give  conTeot, 
To  a  large  covered  |Mpkih  in  his  tent. 
Where  every  thing  that  erery  foldter  got,      ) 
Fowl,  bacon,  cabbage,  mntton,  and  what  ret,  I 
Was  all  throvim  into  bank,  and  went  to  p><-  i 
But,  when  our  conquefts  were  exTeDfi«egrc«r. 
And  thrdugh  the  world  our  BritiJh  irorti  ^ 

known, 
Weahh  on  cortimanders  then  flnwM  io  iptce. 
Their  Champai^  fparkled  equal  with  tteir 
Quails,  Beccofico's,  Onolans,  were  feot, 
To  grace  the  levee  of  a  generafs  tent ; 
In'their  giU  plate  all  delic»tes  were  fseOt 
And  what  was  earth  before  bcame  a  rk(  t^^ 
•  When  the  y«'ung  players  once  get  to  Ul^r'' 
They  fondly  th'mk  tHat  aU  the  vorl^'i  '^ 

Prentie?)  psrilh-cleiks,  andbedor<aKct: 
He  that  is  drunk,  or  boUicd,  rayi  the  trot 
TJieir  talk  Is  loofe;  and  o'er  the  bovnctr;  tk 
At  conftables  and  jufticct  they  rail ; 
Not  tbii'il^lDg  cuAard  fuch  a  feiio^s  tKlof* 
That  comroon-council-raen  'twill  thirber  wHi 
Where  many  a  man,  at  variance  with  hi>  ^*-« 
With  fcfteoing  mead  and  ciieei4>€afcc  ofi  '^ 
ftrife.  [^  "' ' 

Ev'n  fquires  come  there,  and,  with  '^"^^^^ 
Render  iho  kitthcn,  which  they  &  ip»  «^ 


K- 


tneir  part. 

lU  delight,  ^ 

unite,  > 

irto  the  fight.  ^ 


THE    ART    0 

bfuIwWes  demnre,  and  chamber-maitis  moft  gay, 
foremen  that  pick  the  bnz,  and  come  to  ^bij, 
ierc  find  their  entertain n^ent  at  the  height, 
n  cream  and  codlings  revelling  with  delight. 
Vhat  theie  appr<  ve,  the  gnat  men  will  diflike: 
\\xt  here's  the  art,  if  you  the  paUte  ftrike ;' 
\j  management  nf  common  things  fn  well, 
hat  what  was  thought  the  meinefl  fliall  excd ; 
Vhiie  others  ilrivc  in  vain,  all  perfont  own 
arh  d  i(hr«  couhi  be  drefs*d  by  you  alone. 

Whc^o  firaite  *d  in  your  time,  and  fervanta  few, 
^ouii  rightly  then  comp'fe  an  am^i^ui^ 
VhcTc  firft  and  fecond  conrfe,  and  ^biir  defer|, 
i\\  ill  one  fiiigle  rable  have  their  part. 
r.m  Tuch  a  vail  confudoh  hi 
*o  fiT  ci  the  jariing  ^lement« 
ind  raife  a  i)nidure  grateful 

Br  not  tbo  far  by  old  example  led, 
Viih  caution  noW  wr  in  their  footfteps  tread : 
The  French  our  felifh  help,  and  well  fupply 
Phr  want  of  thingi  t(t«  grbr»  by  decency. 
)ur  fathers  moft  admir'd  their  fauces  Iweet, 
Ind  often  aik*d  for  fugar  with   heir  meut ; 
rhey  bu'ter*d  currants  on  fat  veal  beflnwM, 
Ind  nin>ps  of  b^ef  with  virgin-honey  ftiewM. 
nfipid  tafte,  Md  friend;  to  them  who  Paris  know, 
^iicre  rocombole,  fliallot,  and  the  rank  garlic, 
■  grow.  '       ^ 

T<>ni  BoM  did  firft  begin  the  ftrolliog  mart, 
ind  drove  ab  ut  hts  tiirnit  s  in  a  eart ; 
'  metimes  bin  wife  :hc  citizens  m'ould  pleafe, 
knd  ff  om  the  fame  machine  fell  pecks  of  peafe ; 
"hen  pippids  did  in  wheel-barrows  abound, 
Lnd  oranges  in  whimfey-boards  went  round  : 
Icfs  Hoy  firft  found  it  trouhlefdme  to  ^>awl, 
Lnd  therefore  t>lac*d  her  cherries dn  a  ftaJI ; 
ler  curraiits  there  and  gdufeberric^  were  fpV'ead, 
V'ith  the  enticing  gold  of  gingerbread  : 
kit  flounders,  fprats,  and  cucun'berM,  were  cried, 
ind  every  found  and  every  voict  was  tried. 
It  laft  the  Law  tkis  hidcoufi  nin  fupi  rels*d, 
iiid  order'd  that  the  Sunday  ihould  havb  rtft; 
Lnd  that  no  nymph  hcf  n'^fy  food  Ihould  fell, 
xcept  it  were  new  milk  or  ni&ckarel. 

There  is  no  difh  but  what  our  cooks  have  made, 
ind  merited  a  charter  by  their' trade.  '  "  [Spain, 
Tot  French  kickfhaws,  or  «'glir«<  br<)Ught  from 
Jone  have  foimd  improvenit-*rit  from  their  braiA': 
ut  pudding,  brawn,  and  whi*e-put&,  owD'd  to  be 
'h*  cScAh  or  native  ingenuity. 

Our   Britifh  fleet,  which  now  commands  the 
Itpht  glorious  wreaths  of  vi<ftory  obtain.    ( main, 
/'ould  they  take  time ;   would  they  with  ieifure 
work ;  Iv^^^  i 

iTith  care  would  fait  their  beef,  and  cute  their 
tTouldboil  their  liquor  well  whcAe'er  they  brew, 
"ZiWr  ^nqn^  half  is  io  the  vrRuaibr  due. 

^ecaule  that  thrift  and  abftinence  are  ^ood, 
.5  many  things  if  rightly  unde'rftoc^d :' 
lid  Crofs  condemns  all  perfons  to  be  fops, 
hat  can't  regale  themfelves  with  muttoiKhops. 
te  often  for  ftuft  beef  to  Bedlam  runs, 
.nd  the  clean  ruhimer,  as  the  peflhnufe,  fhuni. 
r-rnetime«  poor  jack  and  onions  art  hi^t  dlfii, 
^d  iben  i^  £uiiU  thofe  fiiiMrs  who  ftiok  oi  fifli. 


P    POOKERT.  <» 

As  for  myfelf,  ( take  hira  to  abftain, 

Who  has  good  meat,  with  decency,  though  plain  i 

But,  though  tny  edge  be  n»t  too  nicely  fet. 

Yet  I  another^s  a^'petitc  may  whet; 

May  teach  hini  when  to  buy,  when  feafon's  pa(l. 

What's  ftal^,  what  choice^  what  plentiful,  what 

wafte; 
And  lead  him  through  the  various  maze  of  tafte. 

The  fundamental  principle  bjf  all     ' 
Is  what  ingenious  cooks  tbe  relijb  call ; 
For,  when  the  market  fehd^  in  loads  of  food, 
rhey  all  are  taftelefs  till  that  makes  them  goods 
Bcfides,  'tis  no  ignoble  piece  of  care. 
To  know  for  whom  it  is  you  would  prepare  : 
You'd  pleafe  a'friend,  or  reconcile  a  htbther, 
A  tefty  father,  or  a  haughty  mother  \ 
Would  ihoUify  a  judge,  would  crai^i  a  fquire. 
Or  elfe  fome  fmileii  from  court  ydumay'defire; 
Or  would,  perhaps,  f<>me  hafly  fupper  give. 
To  ihew  the  fplcndid  fkate  in  which  you  live. 
Purfuant  to  that  interell  you  propofe. 
Mud  all  your  wine  and  all  y  .<ur  meat  be  chofe. 
1  ( t  men  and  mianners  every  difh  adapt :    ' 
WiioM  force  his  pepper  whert  his  gueft)  are  «/«/>#' 
A  cauldron  of  fat  beef  and  iloop  (2  ale     '  '  ^ 

On  the  huzzaing  mob  fhall  more  prevkiL 
Than  if  you  give  them  with  the  niceft  art 
JRaFonti  o/  peacocks  brains,  or  filbcrt-tart. 

4'he^French  by  foups  and  taut-giutte  glory  nu(^ 
And  their  defires  all  termiiiate  in  praife. 
The  thrifty  maxim  of  the  weary  Dutch 
Is,  to  fave  all  the  money  they  can  touch : 
*'  Hans,*'  cries  the  father,  "  fee  k  pin  lies  there  { 
**  A  pin  a  day  will  fetch  a  groat  a-year. 
**  To  your  five  farthings  join    three  £srthingt 

•<  mor^; 
**  Ard  they,  if  added,  make  your  halfpence  fourl*^; 
Thus  may  your  flock  by  management  increafe. 
Your  wars  fhall  gain  you  mure  than  Britjiin*a 

{)eace. 
ove  of  wealth  and  rufty  coin  prevail, 
,  What  hopes  of  fugar  *d  cakes  or  butter'd  ale  f 

Cooks  garniih  out  fome  tables,  fome  they  fill. 
Or  in  a  prudent  mixture  fliew  their  fkill : 
Cl>'g  not  your  cooflant  meal^;  fordifhes  few 
Increafe  the  appetite,  when  choice  and  new. 
hv'n  they,  who  will  extravagance  profefi(. 
Have  flill  an  inward  hatred  for  excefs: 
Meat.  fa<-c*d  too  much,  untouch*d  at  table  Uet^' 
hew  care  for  earning  trifles  in  difguife, 
Or'that'  fantaftic  difh  fome  call  firpri/e, 
WheVi  pleafures  to  the  eye  and  palate  meet, 
I'hat  covk  ha^  ri*nder'd  his  great  work  complete 
HiK  glory  far,  like  JUrUin  Jtmgbibood,  flies;  ' 

Immortal  made,  as  Kittat  by  his  pyes. 

Good'oature  nmft  fome  failings  overlook. 
Not  wilfultiefs.  but  errors  of  the  cook. 
A  fir i tig  Won*t  always  give  the  fonnd  defign*d 
By  the  mufician's  touch  and  heavenly  mind : 
Nor  will  an  arrow  from  the  Parthian^bow 
Still  to  the  deflinM  point  diredly  ^o. 
Tefhaps  no  fait  is  thrown  about  the  difh, 
dr  no  fried  parfley  fcatter'd  on  the  fifh  j 
Shall  \  in  pafiion  from  my  dinner  fly. 
And  bofcs  of  lardon  to  my  cook  dcnyj 
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For  things  which  carelefQiefs  mlg)u  overfee, 
And  all  i»»Dlcind  commit  as  well  as  he  ? 
I  with  compalfion  once  may  overlook 
A  ikewer  fent  to  table  by  my  cook  : 
Bpt  think  not  therefore  tamely  I'll  permit 
That  he  (hould  daily  the  fame  fault  permit 
Por  fear  the  rafcal  fend  me  up  the  fpit ! 

Poor  Roger  Fowler  bad  a  generous  mind, 
Kor  would  fubmit  to  have  his  hand  confined. 
But  aim'd  at  all»  yet  never  could  excel 
In  any  thing  but  ftufiing  of  his  veal : 
But,  when  that  diih  was  in  perfeAion  feen. 
And  that  alone  would  it  not  move  your  fpleen  ! 
*ri8  true,  in  a  long  work,  foft  flumbers  cieep. 
And  gently  fink  the  artift  into  fleep. 
£v*n  Lamb  hinifclf,  at  the  mofi  folcmn  feaft. 
Might  have  fume  charger*  no^  ejiadtly  dreft. 

Tables  (hould  be  like  pidlures  to  the  light, 
Some  diihes  caft  in  fliadc,  fome  fpread  in  light. 
Some  at  a  diftance  brighten,  fome  near  hand. 
Where  eafe  may  all  their  deluau  command  : 
Some  fhould  be  mov'd  when  broken ;  others  laft 
through  the  whole  treat,  incentive  to  the  tafte. 

Locket,  by  many  labours  feeble  grown. 
Up  from  the  kitchen  cail'd  bis  eldeft  fon  : 
**  Though  wife  thyfclf,"  fays  he,  ••  though  Uught 

"  by  me, 
•*  Yet  fix  this  fentence  in  thy  memory : 
"  There  are  fome  certain  things  that  don't  excel, 
•*  And  yet  we  fay  are  tolerably  well: 
*'  There's  many  worthy  men  a  lawyer  prise, 
"  Whom  .they  diftinguifli  as  of  miiUle  fize, 
**  For  pleading  well  at  bar,  or  turning  bonks; 
*<  But  this  is  not,  my  fon,  the  fate  of  cooks, 
"  From  whofc  myftcriousart  true  pleafures  fprings 
••  To Jpall  of  garter,  and  to  thrme  of  kmgs. 
<<  A  nmple  fcene,  a  difobliging  fong,  « 

**  Which  no  way  to  the  main  deiign  belong, 
*'  Or  were  they  abfcnt  never  would  b«  mifs'd, 
**  Have  made  a  well  wrought  comedy  be  bifs'd  : 
**  So  in  a  feaft  no  intermediate  fault 
•<  Will  be  allow'd ;  but,  if  not  bcft,  'tis  naught.** 

Ho  that  of  feeble  nerves  and  joints  complains. 
From  nine-pins,  cuits,  and  from  trap^ball,  ab« 

ftains ; 
Cudgels  avoids,  and  (buns  the  wreftling-place, 
lAd  vinegar  refound  his  loud  difgrace. 
But  every  one  to  cookery  pretends ; 
JMor  maid  nor  mit^refs  e*er  confult  t'leir  ffiends. 
But,  Sir,  if  you  would  road  a  pig,  be  free  : 
Why  not  with  Brawn,  with  Locket,  or  with  me  ? 
We'll  fee  when  'tis  enough,  when  both  eyes  out. 
Or  if  it  wants  the  nice  concluding  bout ; 
But,  if  it  lies  too  long,  the  crackling's  pall'd, 
I^ot  by  the  drudging- box  to  be  recall'd. 

Our  Cambrian  fathers,  fparing  in  their  food. 
Firft  boird  their  hunted  goats  on  ban  of  wood. 
Sharp  hunger  was  their  feaibning,  or  they  took 
Such  fait  as  iiTued  from  the  native  rock. 
Their  fallading  was  never  far  to  feek. 
The  poignant  water-grafs,  or  favoury  leek; 
Until  the  Britifh  bards  adom'd  this  iilc. 
And  taught  them  how  to  roafl,  and  how  to  boil : 
Then  Taliefiin  roie,  and  fweetly  fbiing 
His  Britifh  harp,  isdruding  whilft  he  fung : 


Taught  them  that  honefty  dny  fti&  fMt, 
Their  truth,  their  open  heart,  tbdr  tmAA  ssj 
Duty  to  kindred,  conftantj  to  (ricnds. 
And  inward  worth,  which  always  Ttooaaak 
Contempt  of  wealth  and  pleafnre,  to  apfor 
To  all  mankind  with  hofpitaUc  cheer. 
In  after  ages,  Arthur  and  his  knights 
At  his  round  table  to  record  their  fighn. 
Cities  eraz'd,  encampments  forc'd  ia  ficl^ 
Monfters  fobdued,  and  hideous  tyrams^A-  ( 
Infpir*d  that  Cambrian  fool  which  u'a  ar| 
yield.  ] 

Then  Guy,  the  pride  of  Warwick,  tnirpat, 
To  future  heroes  due  example  fct. 
By  his  capa^cious  caoIdroD  made  fffOf* 
From  whence  the  ^irits  rife,  and  ireo^ki^ 
The  prefent  age,  to  gallantry  incUn'd, 
Is  pleas'd  with  vaft  improvementaof  theaal 
He  that  of  honoor,  wit,  w4  mirth,  paraia, 
May  be  a  fit  coi^paBicn  o^cr  lieei»ftciki; 
His  name  mav  be  to  future  times  atfoSf^ 
In  Bftcourt'i  book  *,  whoXe  gridinn'f  ^ 

gold. 

Scorn  not  thefe  lines,  defi|rn*4  to  let  pa  bw 
Profits  that  from  a  well-pUc'd  tabljc  flov. 

'Tis  a  fage  quefUon,  if  the  art  of  coob 
Is  lodg'd  by  nature,  or  attaia'd  by  lou^' 
That  man  will  never  firame  a  noble  treat, 
Whole  whole  dependence  lies  in  foqv  tteef: 
Then  by  pure  nature  every  thing  is  fpoiTc, 
She  knows  no  moce  than  ftew*d,  bak'd,  im5,s 

boil'd. 
When  art  and  nature  join,  th'  effed  wifibt 
Some  nice  ragwt,  or  charming^if^* 

The  lad  that  would  his  genius  fo  aJnncz, 
That  on  the  rope  he  might  iecurcly  duOi 
From  tender  years  enures  himfclf  to  paics 
To  Summer's  parching  heat, and  UiDtrr'ifZ£i| 
And  from  the  fire  of  wine  and  love  abi^i 
No  artift  can  his  hautboy's  ftops  comnueii 
Unlels  fome ikilful  mailer  fonn hhhtod: 
But  ^ntry  take  their  cooks  thoogfa  wt«r  trr* 
It  feems  no  more  to  them  than  up  aa^  ^^' 
Preferments  granted  thus  frew  hua  a  M 
That  dreads  a  parent's  check,  or  rod*  ax  t^*^ 

Ox-check  when  hot,and  wardcn«bak'J,f2=<- 
Bnt  'tis  with  an  intention  men  ih<iaU  bay- 
Others  abound  with  fuch  a  plenteous i<^t 
rhat.  if  you'll  let  them  treat,  they'll  >*»*" 
And  'tis  the  vaft  ambition  of  thctr  foul* 
To  fee  their  port  admir'd,  and  table  UHl  ^ 
But  then,  ainidfl  that  cringing  favniiif  ff^ 
Who  ulk  fo  very  much,  and  iapgh  fo  ^  „ 
Who  with  fuch  grace  his  honour's  adio»I*^ 
How  well  he  fences,  dances,  fiagti  ^  ?^'^' 
Tell  him  his  livery's  rich,  his  charioc'il^ 
How  choice  hit  meat,  and  delicate  biiv^BKi 


♦  That  if,  ••  be  admitted  a  member  <rf  ^^  -. 
Oulv"— Richard  Eftcoun,  who  was  «  »»?f_!fe*K  • 
matic  Writer,  is  celebrated  In  the  Sp«^"yiSl  - 
a  rnrichtly  wh,  and  an  eafy  and  oKoni  f^^es* 
company  was  much  coveted  br  the  P^^e*^ " 
hit  qualificatioos  at  a  Imoo  ooatnajMoa.  ^^.^  ^.i  - 
Beeftteak  Club  was  firft  iofttesHed,  he  ^T^ 
of  Provldore  affigned  him  j  aod,  a*a  iW*^  ^^* 
uftd  to  wear  a  ftnsll  g;r«dlron  of  ff3\A  ^'^ JlTm> 
»-ttb  a  green  filk  ribband.   UedieillaAKr^'^ 
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uTidcd  tftnl  ho^  flioliid  the  youth  defer/ 
aappitiefs  of  frieodOiip  from  a  lie  f 
d*  a<5t  with  cautlotii  temper  when  lincere ; 
latccring  impudence  it  void  of  care : 
sm  lji(h  funeral  appears 
in  of  drabe  with  mercenary  tears; 
,  mrrinfrio^r  oft  their  hands,  with  hideoijs  moan, 
r  not  his  name  for  whom  they  feem  to  groan ; 
e  real  fprief  with  filent  fleps  proceeds, 
love  li'ifcignM  with  inward  paffion  bleeds. 
.  iate  of  wealth  I  Were  lords  at  butchers  wife, 
r  from  their  meat  would  banifli  all  the  firs/ 
Pcrfian  kin{^  with  wine  and  maiTy  bowl, 
i&M  to  the  dark  receiTes  nf  the  foul; 
,  fo  laid  open,  no  one  might  pretend, 
Ts  a  man  of  worth,  to  be  their  friend. 
nowr  the  gueih  their  patrons  undermines 

flander  th«m,  for  giving  them  their  wine. 
It  men  have  dearly  thus  companions  bought  i^ 
sf«  by  thefe.  Inllrudiont  they'll  be  taught,    f 
Y  fprea4  the  net,  and  will  tbcmfelves  bey 
caught.  3 

/ere  Horace,  that  great  mafter,  now  alive, 
ea.ft  with  wit  and  judgment  he*d  contrive. 
i>ius  ^-^Dppofing  that  you  would  rehearfe 
abour*d  work,  and  every  diih  a  verfe ; 
*d  fay,  "  Mend  this,  and  t'other  line,  and  this." 
fter  trial  it  were  dill  amafs, 
'd  bid  yoo  give  it  a  new  turn  of  face, 
let  fomc  diih  more  curious  in  its  place, 
ou  perfift,  he  would  not  ftrive  to  movie 
paffioQ  lb  delightful  as  felf-love. 
MTe  ihould  fobmit  cur  treats  to  critics*  view, 
d  every  prudent  cook  fliould  read  Bciflti. 
Igment  provides  the  meat  in  feafon  fit, 
hich  by  the  genius  drefl,  its  fauce  is  wit. 
od  beef  for  meri.    Pudding  for  ynuth  and  age, 
me  up  to  the  dec()rum  of  the  ftage. 
ic  critic  flrikcx  oat  all  that  is  nut  juft, 
id  'tis  ev*n  f«i  the  butler  chips  his  cruCL 
cts  and  paftry-cooks  will  be  the  fame, 
ice  both  of  them  their  images  mud  frame, 
imxras  from  the  poet's  fancies  flow  : 
\e  cook  contrives  his  ihapes  in  real  dough. 
When  truth  commands,  there's  no  man  can 

offend, 
lat  with  a  modeft  love  correAs  his  friend, 
^gh  'tis  in  toafting  bread,  or  buttering  peafe, 
the  reproof  has  temper,  kiodnefs,  eafe. 
t  why  (hould  we  reprove  when  faults  are  (mall  ? 
Biufe  'tis  better  to  have  none  at  all. 
ttre*8  often  weight  in  things  that  ieem  the  lead, 
lA  our  noft  trifling  follies  raifc  the  jeft. 
JjTis  by  his  clcanlinefs  a  cook  mud  pleafe ; 
tchcn  will  adiiiit  of  no  diieaie.  y^ 

fowler  and  the  hontfman  both  may  ru« 
idft  that  dirt  which  he  mufl  nicely  fliuo. 
odes,  a  &ge  of  old,  would  ruile 
me  immortU  by  unufual  ways; 
l>ft  his  fisnciet  grew  fo  very  odd, 
thotight  by  nafiimg  to  be  made  a  god. 
^gh  &t,  he  leapt  with  his  unwieldy  fluff 
"om'i  flames,  fo  to  have  fire  enopgh. 
e  my  cook  fat,  and  1  a  flander-by, 
tather  than  bimfelf  bit  fifli  fliovld  fry« 
Voi.  VI. 


There  are  fome  perfons  fo  cxccflive  rude. 
That  to  your  private  table  tliey'U  intrude. 
In  vain  you  fly,  in  vain  pretend  tofafl; 
Turn  like  a  fox,  they'll  catch  you  at  the  M, 
You  muft,  fince  bars  and  doors  are  no  defence, 
Ev'n  quit  your  houfe  as  in  a  peftilence. 
Be  quick,  nay  very  quick,  or  he'll  approach, 
And,  as  you're  fcampcring,  flop  you  in  your  coach, 
l^'hen  think  of  all  your  fins,  and  you  will  fee 
How  right  your  guilt  and  punifliment  agree  i 
Perhaps  no  tender  pity  could  prevail. 
But  you  would  throw  fome  debtor  into  goal. 
Now  mark  th'  tffcA  of  this  prevailing  curfe. 
You  are  detain'd  by  fomething  that  is  worle. 

Were  it  in  my  eledton,  I  flionld  choofe. 
To  meet  a  revenous  wolf  or  bear  got  loofe. 
He'll  eat  and  talk,  and  talking  flill  will  eat. 
No  quarter  from  the  the  parafite  you'll  get ; 
But,  like  a  leech  well  fix'd,  he'll  fuck  what's  good, 
And  never  part  till  fatisfied  with  blood. 


LETTEi^   IX. 
To  Mr.    ■ 


Dear  Sia, 
I  MUST  communicate  my  happinefs  to  you,  be- 
caufc  you  are  fo  much  my  friend  as  to  rejoice  at 
it.    I  fomc  days  ago  met  with  an  old  acquaint* 
ance,  a  curious  perfbn,  of  whom  I  enquired  if  he 
had  feen  the  book  concerning  Soups  and  Sauces. 
He  told  me  he  had ;  but  that  he  had  but  a  very 
flight  view  of  it,  the  pcrfon  who  was  maflcr  of  ic 
not  being  willing  to  part  with  fo  valoable  a  rarity 
out  of  his  dofet.  ,  I  defired  him  to  give  me  what 
account  he  could  of  it.    He  fays,  that  it  is  a  very 
handfome  odavo;   for,  ever  fince  the   days  of 
Ogiiby,  good  paper,  and  good  print,  and  fine  cuts, 
make  a  .book  become  ingenious,  and  brighten  up 
an  aurhor  ftrangely;  that  there  is  a  copious  index; 
and  at  the  end  a  catalogue  of  all  the  dodor'a 
works,  concerning  cockles,  Englifli  beetles,  fntils, 
fpidcrs  that  get  up  into   the  air  and  throw  ua 
down  cobwebs,  a  monflcr  vomited  up  by  a  baker^ 
and  fuch  like ;  which,  if  carefully  perufed,  would 
wonderfully  improve  us.    There  is,  it  feems,  no  /- 
manufcript  of  it  in  England,  nor  any  other  country 
that  can  be  heard  of ;  fo  that  this  impreflion  i« 
from  one  of  Humclbergins,  who,  as  xny  friend 
iaya,  he  does  not  believe  contrived  it  himfcli,  be« 
caufc  the  things  are  fo  very  much  out  of  the  way, 
that  it  Ik  not  probable  any  learned  man  would  fee 
himfelf  ferioufly  to  work  to  invent  them.    He 
tells  mo  of  this  ingenious  remark  nade  by  the 
editor  **  That,  whauvcr  manufcripta  there  might 
'*  have  been,  they  mufl  have  been  extremely  vi- 
**  cioos  and  corrupt,  as  being  vrritten  out  by  the 
**  cooks  themfelves,  or  fome  of  their  frienda  or 
"  fervants,  who  are  not  always  the  mofl  accu- 
"  rate."    And  then,  as  my  friend  obferved,  l{  xhe 
cook  hid  ttlcd  it  much,  it  might  be  fulUed;  tKe 
cook,  perb^ps  <^°^  always  licking  hit  finger*  "w^cn 
lie  had  occafion  for  it.    I  fliouId  think  it  <^*^  ^^ 
pro^i^^^  nutter  (or  the  fiate  to  ci^  » 1^^^ 
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Ccrivener  to  tranfcribe  receipts,  left  ignorant 
women  and  houfekeqpers  ihould  impofe  upon 
future  ages  by  iU-fpelt  and  oncorre^  receipt*  for 
potting  of  lobfters,  or  pickling  of  turkeys.  Caetius 
Apicios,  it  feetns,  paiOet  for  the  author  of  this 
treat ife ;  whofe  fcience,  learning,  and  difcipline, 
"Were  extremely  contemned,  and  almoft  abhorred, 
by  Seneca  and  the  ftoics,  a«  introducing  loKory, 
and  infefting  the  manners  of  the  Romans ;  and  fo 
lay  negledted  till  the  inferior  ages ;  but  then  were 
introduced,  as  being  a  help  to  phyfic,  to  which  a 
learned  author,  called  Donatus,  fays,  that  **  the 
'*  kitchen  is  a  handmaid."  1  remember  in  our 
days,  though  we  cannot  in  every  refpeA  come  up 
to  the  ancieilts,  that,  by  a  very  good  author,  an  old 
gentlcmata  is  introduced  as  making  ufe  of  three 
doAor»,  Dr,  Diet,  Dr.  Quiet,  and  Dr.  Merriman. 
They  are  reported  to  be  excellent  phyfictans;  and, 
if  kept  at  a  conftant  penfion,  their  fees  will  not  be 
very  cofily. 

It  feemp,  as  my  friend  has  learned,  there  were 
two  pcrfons  that  bore  the  name  of  Apicius,  one 
under  the  republic,  the  other  in  the  time  of  Ti- 
berius, who  is  recorded  by  Pliny,  "  to  have  had 
'*  a  great  deal  of  wit  and  judgment  in  all  affairs 
"  that  related  to  eating,*'  and  confequently  has 
his  name  affiijfid  to  many  forts  of  aumulets  and 
pancakes.    Kor  were  emperors  Icfs  contributors 
to  fo  great  an  undertaking,  as  Vitellius,  Con'imo- 
du»,  Didius,   JuKanus,  and  Varius  Heliogabalus, 
whofti  imperial  names  are  prefixed  to  manifold 
receipts,  the  laft  of  which  emperors  had  the  pe- 
culiar glory  of  firil  making  faufages  of  (hrimps, 
crabs,  oyftcrs,  fprawns,  and  lobAers.     And  thcfe 
f.infages  being  mentioned  by  the  author  which  the 
editor  publllheti,  from  that  and  many  other  argu- 
ments the  les^rned  Dodor  irrefragably  maintains, 
that  the  book,  as  now  printed  could  not  be  tran- 
fcribcd  till  after  the  time  of  Heliogabalus,  who 
gloried  in  the  titles  of  Apicius  and  Vitellius,  more 
thc>n  Antoninus,  who  had  gained  his  reputation  by 
^  temperate,  aufiere,  and  folid  yirtue.      And,  it 
ftems,  under  his  adminiflration,  a  perfon  that  found 
Out  a  new  foup  mifiht  have  as  great  a  reward  as 
Drake  or  Damrier  might  expeA  for  finding  out  a 
new  Continent.  My  friend  fay«,  the  editt>rs  telh  us 
of  unheard-of  dainties ;  how  *'  .£fopus  had  a  fu]  per 
"/  of  the  tongues  of  birds  that  could  fpeak  ;**  and 
that   ^  his  daughter  regaled  on  pearls,"   though 
he  does  not  tell  us  how  fiie  drefTed  them;  how 
**  Hertenfius  left  ten  thoufand  pipes  of  wine  in 
••  hi»  cellar,  for  his  heir's  drinking  ;"  how  *»  Ve- 
••  dius  PoUio  fed  his  filh-ponds  with  man's  flcfti  ;** 
and  how  **  Csefar  bought  fix  thoufand  weight  of 
•*  lampreys  for  his  triumj  hal  fuppcr  "     He  fays, 
ihe  editor  proves  equally  to  a  demonfi ration,  by 
the  prcponions  and  quantities  fet  do^n,  and  the 
nauieoufnels  of  the  ingredients,  that  the  dinners 
of  the  emperors  were  ordered  by  their  phyficians; 
and  that  the  recipe m^t  taken  by  the  cook,  as  the 
collegiate  do6^ors  would  do  their  bills,  to  a  mo« 
dern  apothecary  ;  and  that  this  cuftoni  i^as  taken 
from  the  Egyptians ;  and  that  this  method  conti. 
nucd  til\the  Goths  and  Vandals  over-ran  the  Weft- 
€:n  Empire ;  and  that  they,  by  ufe,  excrciiir,  and 


'  necelEty  c^  abftinence,  introdoced  ifce  eaitf  / 
cheefe  and  venifon  without  thofesddittoialk:» 
which  the  phyficians  of  old  found  cot  to  v^ 
the  depraved  appetites  of  fuch  gmt  sica  ti  ^ 
loft  their  ftomachi  by  an  excefs  of  luiry.  Oct 
the  ruins  of  £rafiftratos*s  beok  (if  la^.C^ci 
Lorrenfis  of  Ccw-«r«/,  Mith«eus<»f  iJai^.D* 
nyfius  of  Svgarfopt,  Agis  of  FieUti  tn^k, 
Epioctus  of  Sati^afet,  Enthedemos  of  Jfft-^ 
lingt^  Hegifippus  of  ^i!adl-/>id&7,Critocf  i»< 
Mofiartl,  Stepbanus  of  Lmw-weam^  Artfcia  t 
Heg*j  HarJtH^  Aceftiuf  of  ^i«i^#tfr»M.Wf,  M::& 
fius  of  P9ttid  P'tgeons^  Diocles  of  Swot  Bfwe.a 
Philifiion  of  Oat  takti^  and  feveral  other  fsck» 
thors,  the  great  Humelbergios  cnmpo(<d  hit  k** 
tations  upon  Apicios ;  w^iofe  receipts,  who  ^r 
of  Tully,  Livy,  and  Tacitus,  kavc  beffl  tt^ 
and  loft,  were  preferred  in  the  n?m«jft  pi»^ 
Tranfylvania,  for  the  pecoKar  pabfe  of  ike  If 
nious  editor.  Laticus  Latinhis  fiodf  fnlt  ^- 
fcf  eral  diihes  of  Apicnis,  and  is  pleafed  to  %> 
are  naufeous ;  but  our  editor  defcDda  thx  f^' 
perfon,  by  fhewing  the  difference  of  oor  erfff 
how  Plutarch  fays,  •«  the  ancients  afed  m  f: 
•»  per,"  whereas  all,  or  at  leaft  five  or  fiibsB*' 
of  Apicias*8  delicates  were  leafoned  with  it.  ^' 
we  m'ay  as  well  admire  that  fome  Wefi  ^ 
fliould  abftain  from  fak,  as  that  we  ftonMbeii' 
to  bear  the  bittemefs  of  hops  in  oetutf" 
drink  :  and  therefore  we  ihoutd  oot  be  v^ 
roe,  cummin,  parfley  feed,  marfiHJ>ilf**'  ■ 
nettles,  with  our  common  meat ;  or  to  !»'«[?' 
per,  honey,  fait,  vinegar,  raifim,  inBford,  " 
oil,  rue,  maftic,  and  eardarovms,  ibsw  T 
mifcuoufly  over  cur  dniner  when  itCfiB««»ft 
My  fiiend  tells  me  of  ibme  (hort  ohfmti*' " 
made  out  of  the  annotations,  which  he  ow<»n*'* 
memory  ;  and  therefore  begs  pardon  J  «  • " 
things  he  may  miftake.  bccaufe  it  i«  oot  v3f." 
as,  that  Papirius  Petrus  was  the  gfest  pc^ 
cuftard  :  that  the  "  letntpiarmMtM,  a  dtft  "" 
*•  admired  by  the  Emperors  Adrian  toi  ?^y 
"  der  Scverus,  was  made  of  pbeafsct,  f**^^^ ' 
**  wild  fowN  hofk  and  udder,  with  a  hft*:  " 
"  ding  over  it ;  and  that  the  nanif  srd  m  •• 
*'  fo  odd  a  difli  are  to  be  fought  for  tfx^c'  ^ 
"  phyficians."  ^^^ 

The  work  is  divided  into  ten  booki;  cf  »■  • 
the  firft  treats  of  fonps  and  ptckks,  ip^  «*/• 
other  things  ftews  that  faoce  poos  vers  *«• 
before  the  time  of  PKny  ;  that  GofdiMsJ^'J^ 
of  Wtter  in  a  morning  ;  that  the  awio*  ^'  ^ 
their  wine ;  and  that  burnt  daret,  m  »**  ?*"[ 
tifed,  with  fpice  and  fugar,  is  patk*^-^^^ 
the  adulteration  of  wine  was  a»  waat9t»^^' 
that  Iftvtom  was  a  Roman  dift,  wh»*  '^' 
commends  as  tvtmdn^ ;  its  iauce  then  vti  - 
tard  and  honey,  before  the  fre^wrt  "^    ^^ 
ger :    nor  were  fowced   hoga-feet,  *'*[^^ 
ears,  unknown  to  thofe  ages.    It  ii  wy  r^,[ 


they  were  not  fo  fuperftitious  «  "  *^ 
great  a  delicate  onl)-  at  Chrilhnas.  It  ««*  **^ 
a  dilTertation  between  two  learaed  pff**« " 


were  managed  with  temper  and  cainW .  ^  *^ 
wh«th«  the  Britons  taoght  it  to  thi  I^**^ 
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\r1)etKef  Ctefat  ifttTfldored  it  into  Britain  :  and  it 
is  ftrange  he  ihould  take  do  n»ticce  of  it ;  ^here 
an  he  ha«  recorded  that  they  did  not  eat  hare*i 
fleih ;  thM  the  ancicnta  tifed  to  marinaie  their  fifli, 
by  frying  them  in  oil,  and,  the  moment  they  were 
taken  out,  pourinj^  hoiUnj^  Tioefrar  upon  them. 
The  learned  annotator  obferves,  that  the  heft 
way  of  keejiinft  the  liquor  in  oyfters,  is,  by  laying 
the  dee^  (hell  downwards ;  and  by  this  raeann  A 
pictUs  conveyed  oyfteri  to  Tiberius  when  in  Par* 
thia ;  a  nohte  invention,  fince  made  ufe  of  at  CoU 
chcfter  with  moft  admirable  fuccefs !  What  eflatea 
might  Brawn  or  Ijocket  hate  got  in  thefe  days, 
when  Apieius,  only  for  broitiuft  fpreuts  after  a 
new  falhion,  defeivedly  came  into  the  good  graces 
of  Dnifus,  who  then  commanded  the  Roman 
armies ! 

The  firft  book  having  treated  of  fauces  or 
fbading  pickles  for  reliih,  which  are  ufed  in  moft 
^f  the  focceedinjt  receipts;  the  fecond  has  a  glo- 
rious fuhjeA,  of  faufages,  both  with  flcina  and 
without,  which  contains  Matters  no  lets  remarkakle 
than  the  former.  The  ancients  that  were  delicate 
in  their  eating,  prepared  their  own  muflirooms 
with  an  amber,  or  at  leaft  a  filver  knife ;  where 
the  annotator  (h6W«  elegtotly,  againft  Hardouinus, 
that  the  whole  knife,  and  not  only  the  handle, 
was  of  ambei',  or  Olv^r,  left  the  ruftinefs  of  an 
ordinary  knife  might  prove  infeftions.  This  is  a 
nicety  which  I  Hope  we  may  in  time  arrive  to ; 
for  the  Britons,  though  net  very  forward  in  in- 
ventions, yet  are  ottt<k>ne  by  no  nations  in  imita- 
tion or  improvements. 

The  third  book  is  of  fuch  edibles  as  are  pro- 
duced in  gardens.  The  Romans  ufed  jfffre,  to 
make  their  herbs  look  green ;  the  siilnotator  fhews 
our  r»ltpetre  at  prefent  to  differ  from  the  ancient 
nitre.  Apicius  had  a  way  of  mincing  them  firil 
with  oil  and  fait,  and  fo  boiling  them;  which 
Pliny  commends.  But  the  prefent  receipt  is.  To 
let  the  water  boil  well ;  throw  in  fait  and  a  bit  of 
hotter ;  and  fo  not  only  fprouti,^bttt  fpinage,  will 
be  green.  There  is  a  moft  extraordinary  obferva- 
tion  <j4  the  editor's,  to  which  I  cannot  but  agree ; 
that  it  is  a  vulgar  error,  that  walntit  trees  like 
Rufllan  wives,  thrive  the  better  for  being  beaten ; 
and  that  long  poles  and  ftones  are  uled  by  boys  and 
others  to  get  the  fruit  down,  the  walnut  tree  be 
ing  fo  very  high  they  couM  not  ntherwife  reach  it, 
rather  out  of  ktndnefa  to  themfdves,  than  any  re- 
gard to  the  tree  tbvt  bears  it.  As  for  afparagot, 
there  is  an  excellent  remark,  that,  aecoiding  to 
Pliny,  they  were  the  great  care  c^  the  ancient 
gardened,  and  that  at  Ravenna  three  weighed  a 
pound;  but  that  itt  Engbnd  it  was  thought  a 
rarity  when  a  hundr^  of  them  weighed  thirty ; 
that  cucumbers  are  apt  to  rife  in  the  fiomach', 
unlets  pared,  or  boiled,  with  oil,  vinegar,  and  ho. 
ney ;  that  the  figyptiaiM^  would  drink  hard  with- 
out any  difturbance,  becaufe  it  was  a  rala  far 
them  to  have  always  boiled  cabbage  for  their  firll 
dSlh  at  fuppef ;  that  the  heft  Wary  to  roaft  otiiom 
is  in  colewort  leaves,  for  fear  of  biirfiiog  theni ; 
that  beets  are  good  for  fmith»4  became  they, 
working  at  the  fire  are  generally  coftive;  that 
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Petroiiius  has  recorded  a  little  M  t^ofhtfp,  wh<^ 
fold  the  apre/le  alys  of  the  ancieliM ;  which  hontm^ 
I  take  to  be  as  much  due  to  thofe  who  in  our  day* 
ery  nettle  tops,  dder-buds  and  cliter,  in  fpring-> 
time  Tery  wholefortie. 

The  fourth  hook  Contains  the  uiriverfal  art  of 
cookery*  As  MathJtos  Sylvaticui  compoftd  thtf 
Panders  6f  Phyfic,  and  Juftiiitan  thofe  of  Law'; 
fb  Apicius  has  done  Ae  Panders  of  his  Art,  if# 
this  book  which  heart  that  idfcription.  The  flrfb 
chapter  contains  the  admrfable  receipt  of  a  /r^ 
laeataby  of  Apicios.  Bruife  in  a  tn^nar  pafitey- 
feed,  dried  pennyroyal,  dried  mint,  ginger,  gfe^ 
coriander,  raifins  (loned,  honey,  vinegar,  oil,  and 
wine;  put  them  mioz  €aeahaJum%  three  crafts 
of  pycaitine  bread,  the  fle(h  of  a  pullet,  goat^ 
ftones,  veftkie  cheefe,  pine  kernels,  cucumbers^ 
dried .  onions  minced  fmall ;  pour  a  feup  over 
it,  garni(h  it  with  fnow,  and  fend  it  up  in  the 
eacAtdtim.  This  eactbulum  being  an  unufual  i^ef- 
iel,  nty  friend  went  to  his  dt^ionary,  whore^ 
finding  an  odd  interpretaflon^  of  it,  he  was  cafl^ 
perfuaJed,  froiti  the  whimficahfcfs  of  the  compo^ 
fition,  and  the  fantafticalnefs  of  fnow  for  its  o^v« 
niture,  that  the  propereft  vcflel  .for  a  phyikiaA  t9 
prefcribe,  to  fend  fo  fabk;  upon  that  occafion, 
might  be  a  bed-pan.  There  are  fome  adtiMnibler 
remnrkt  and  arniotatiom  to  the  fecond  chap^er^ 
concerning  the  dialogue  of  Afellrns  S^inu*,  ^ho 
introduces  a  combat  between  mulhroomi,  tbatri 
or  beceoJUos,  oyfters,  and  redwings;  a  work 
that  r>ught  to  be  publtihed  :  for  the  fanfie  aonota«* 
lor  obferves,  that  thi»  iftiod  is  not  deftitote  ol 
redwings,  though  coming  to  us  only  in  the  haf  deft; 
weather,  and  therefore  feldom  brought  fat  to  o«r 
tables ;  that  (he  cbidt  come  to  us  in  April,  and 
breed,  and  abodt  autumn  rerarn  to  Afric ;  that 
experience  (hews  n^  they  may  be  kept  in  eagetf^ 
fed  with  beef  or  wedder  muttoir,  figs,  grapes,  and 
minced  filberds,  being  dainties  not  unworthy  the 
care  of  foch  as  would  prcferve  our  Brittfh  difhes ; 
the  firft  delighting  in  hodge-^odge,  gallimaufrrys^ 
forced  meats,  juffels,  and  falmtkgnndies ;  the  lattef 
in  fjicarwnbs,  furloins,  chines,  and  barons :  and 
thence  our  terms  of  art.  both  as  to  drefhng  and 
carving,  become  trery'ditferent;  for  they,  lyin^ 
upon  a  fort  of  coucit,  could  not  have  carved  thole 
difhes  which  our  ance(^ors  when  they  fat  upott 
forms  ufed  to  ilo.  But,  fince  the  afe  of  cuibions 
and  elbow-ehairs,  and  the  editions  of  good  books 
and  authors,  it  may  bd  hoped  in  time  Wfe  tiiay 
come  up  to  them  :  For  ifideed  hitherto  trc  havd 
been  fomething  to  blame ;  and  1  beliete  fevi^  df 
us  have  feca  a  dtfli  of  capon-ilones  tt  table  (lanib. 
ftones  is  acknowledged  by  the  learned  amiorattt^ 
that  we  have] ;  for  the  art  of  making  eapolM  hiUft 
long  been  buried  in  oblivion.  Varro,  the  great 
Roiian  antiqtary,  tells  us  how  to  do  it  by  burn- 
ing off  their  fpurs ;  which,  oecafiouing  their  fte« 
rility,  makes  them  capons  in  effedt.  though  thvle 
parts  thereby  became  more  large  atid  tender*. 

The  fifth  book  is  of  peafe-porridge  •  ur>der 
which  are  included,  frumetary,  water-gruel,  milk^ 
porridge,  rice-milk,  fiuntary,  ftir^bi>ut.  and  the 
like.    The  Latin  or  railicr  Oreck  name  is  An* 
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^prtBi;  .but  my  friend  was  pleafird  to  entitle  it 
JPmMt^ritelf  a  name  ufed  by  Rabelais,  an  eminent 
phyfician.  Tbere  are  fome  yay  remarkable  things 
in  it;  aa,  the  emparor  Julianoa  had  feldom  any 
thing  but  fpoon-meat  at  fupper :  that  the  herb 
fenugreek*  with  pickle»»  oil,  and  wine,  waft  a  Ro- 
man dainty ;  upon  which  the  annotaror  obferves» 
that  it  it  not  ufed  in  our  kitchent,  for  a  certain 
ungrateful  bitternef*  that  it  has;  and  that  it  h 
ylunly  a  phyfical  diet,  that  will  give  a  ftool ;  and 
that,  mixed  with  oats,  it  ia  the  beft  purge  for 
korfes :  an  excellent  invention  for  frugality,  that 
aothing  might  be  loft ;  for  what  the  Lord  did  sot 
<at,  he  might  fend  to  his  fUble  ! 

The  fiath  book  treats  of  wild«fowl;  how  to 
drefs  oft  ridges  (tlie  biggeft,  grofleft,  and  moft  dif* 
$cult  of  digeftioD,  of  any  bird),  pbeenicoptricesi 
parrots, .  &c, 

The  ieveoth  book  treats  of  things /am^v9m 
and  e9/Uy^  and  therefore  chiefly  concerning  lojr^ 
meat;  in  which  the.  Romans  came  to  that  excels, 
that  the  laws  forbad  the  ulage  of  hogs-harflct, 
Iwcet-breads,  cheeks,  &c.  at  their'public  fuppers ; 
and  Cato,  when  cenfor,  fought  to  reftrain  the  ex- 
travagant ufe  of  Brawn,  by  fevtral  of  his  oration^.. 
So  much  regard  was  had  then  to  the  Art  uf 
Cookery,  that  we  fee  it  took  place  in  the  thoughts 
of  the  wifeft  men,  and  bore  a  part  in  their  moft 
important  councils.  Bat,  alas!  the  degeneracy 
of  our  prefent  age  is  fuch,  that  1  believe  few  be- 
iides  the  annotator  know  the  excellency  of  a  virgUi 
£aw,  efpecially  of  the  ifUck  kind  brought  from 
China;  and  how  to  make  the  icnoft  of  her  liver, 
lights,  brains,  and  pettitoes ;  and  to  vary  her  into 
tbofe  fifty  difties  which  Pliny  fays  were  ufaally 
made  of  tliat  delicious  creature*  Beddes,  Galen 
tellii  us  mors  of  its  excellencies :  **  Thji^  fbllow; 
**  that  cats  bacon  for  two  or  three  days  before  he 
^*  is  to  box  or  wreftle,  (hall  be  much  ftronger 
"  than  if  he  fliould  eat  the  beft  roaft  beef  or  bag 
**  pudding  in  the'parifti.** 

The  eighth  bock  treats  of  fuch  ds^inties  z%fotir* 
fo9ted  beafts  afford  us;  as,  I.  the  wh'JUMr,  which 
they  ufed  to  boil  with  all  its  briftles  on.  ft.  The 
«^rr,  dreiled  with  broth  made  with  pepper,  wine, 
boncy,  oil,  and  ftewed  damfbns,  &c.  3.  Tflt 
vfiU  Jhee^  of  which  there  are  **  innumerable  in 
*'  the  mowiuins  of  Yorkfliire  and  Weftmorland, 
**  that  will  let  nobody  handle  them  ;'*  but,  if  they 
are  caught,  they  are  to  be  feat  up  with  an  *'  ele« 
**  gant  fauce,  prefcribed  after  a  phyfical  maimer, 
**  in  form  of  an  eleduary,  made  of  pepper,  rue, 
**  parfley-fecd,  juniper,  thyme  dried,  mint,  penny* 
**  royal,  honey,  &c."  with  which  any  apothecary 
in  that  coiuitry  can  fumiih  you.  4.  Be^,  with 
0oion  (auce,  and  commended  by  Celfua,  but  not 
much  approved  by  Hippocrates,  becaufe  the 
Greeks  fcarce  knew  how  to  mimke  mm,  and  f9w» 
derii^  ttiit  were  in  very  few  families :  for  phyfi- 
cians  have  been  very  peculiar  in  their  diet  in  all 
ages;  otberwiie  Galen  would  fcarce  have  found 
•0at  that  young  foxes  were  in  feafon  ia  autumn. 
5.  The  Jmtiiitg  ^  boiled  in  .paper.  6.  The  ier#, 
the  chief  of  tht  Romas  dmntitji  ita  blood  beiog 
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the  fweeteft  of  any  animal,  iu  natural  for  cols. 
buting  to  that  excellence.  Though  the  empcriO 
and  nobility  had  parks  to  fatten  them  io;  jct  c 
the  time  of  Didtanus  Julianus,  if  any  one  lud  (cr. 
him  ooe,'  or  a  )>ig,  he  would  make  it  Idi  k^ 
three  days;  whereat  Alexander  Scvcrus bade: 
every  meal,  which  moft  have  been  a  great  c^oa 
and  i^  very  remaikable.  fiot  the  moft  cx^uk' 
animal  was  refer  vcd  for  the  laft  chapter;  aoiiix 
was  the  dormitfc^  a  Jiarmlels  creature,  whofc  ias> 
cence  might  at  leaft  have  de£mded  it  bocb  free 
cooks  and  phyficians.  But  Apiciofc£(nuMliQta 
odd  fort  of  fate  for  thofe  pocMT  creatures;  focxu 
be  boned,  and  others  to  be  pot  whole,  vitb  <M 
ingredients,  into  b^t^ptti^  and  fo  boiled  fork* 
fages.  In  ancient  times,  people  made  it  tfacrV^ 
fmefs  to  fatten  them.  Ariftotle  tightly  objn?, 
that  fleep  fattened  them;  and  M>r»l  tna 
thence  too  poetically  tells  ua,  that  deep  was  tbtf 
only  nouriihmcnr.  But  the  anooiator  ha*  ckvri 
that  point :  he,  good  man,  has  tenderly  <kiav^ 
ooe  of  them  for  many  years,  and  finds  that  ii  i» 
not  fleep  all  the  winter,  as  falfely  xcpend,  kt 
wakes  at  meals,  and  after  its  repaft  then  nla  s* 
felfup  in  a  ball  to  fleep*  TYiia  dormooiie,  acocr^ 
>ng  to  the  author,  did  not  drink  in  three  fsn 
time ;  but  whether  other  dornouce  do  fo,  t  ob  ^ 
tell,  becaufe  Bamboufelbergins't  Trcatife  *c 
"  Fattening  Dormice*'  U  loft.  Tboogk  w 
coftly,  they  became  a  conunovi  dHhacgmc- 
tertainments.  Petroniaa  delivers  us  an  «lJ  n> 
ceipt  f<^r  drefling  them,  and  icrving  then  i|>  ^ 
poppies  and  honey;  which  muft  bea  vcryfcf* 
lifciouti  daijity,  and  as  good  aa  owl-pye  to  Itfb  0 
want  a  nap  after  diwier.  The  lbodiie6  d  tbt 
Romans  came  to  be  fo  exceffive  towards  t^ 
that,  as  Pliny  fays,  *Vthe  ccoforiao  la««,  s> 
**  Marcus  Scaurus  in  hia  confoUhip,  get  t^ 
**  prohibited  from  public  emertainmcsts.*'  V 
Kcro,  Coromoduii,  and  Heliogabalos,  voaUar 
deny  the  liberty,  and  indeed  property,  d  ^ 
fubjeAs  in  fo  reafonable  an  eDJoymcot;  aoddo*- 
fore  we  find  them  long  after  brought  to  tab^  ^ 
the  times  of  Ammiaous  Marcellinusi  wba  «t9i .' 
likewife,  that  ^^fiak*  were  brought  to  caMe  3 
'*  tholie  ages,  to  weigh  curious  fi&es,  birds  r- 
"  dormice,"  to  lee  whether  they  wrre  at  tsc 
ftandard  of  excellence  and  perfcdioo,  aad  iw 
times,  I  fuppofe,  to  vie  with  other  pretcodcn  a 
magnificence.  I'he  annotator  takes  boM  «f  ^ 
occafion,  to  fliew  **  of  how  great  ufe  icaksw^ 
«*  be  at  the  tables  of  our  nobility,"  cfpcdaB;  r 
on  the  bringing  op  of  a  difli  of  wild-fowl :  "  f** 
»  if  tucelve  larks  ((ays  he)  flioold  wcigbkk* 
**  twelve' ounces,  tbey  vmid  be  very  k*.  <** 
**  fcarce  tolerable  {  if  twelve^  and  dowa««{^ 
**  they  would  be  very  well;  but,  if  thirttts,t^ 
«<  wottki  be  fiit  to  perfedign."  We  iceapoB^ 
nice  and  exad  a  balance  tlie  happinc&«e^ 
depcndil  ^^ 

I  could  fcarce  forbear  fmiling,  net  to  £17  *^ 
at  fiich  exadneia  and  fuch  dainties;  aadcslda! 
friendt  that  thofe  foJet  wooU  be  of  citrasitfitf^ 
life  atDooftablc;  andthat,  if  tbeaaoflisff*^ 
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not  frefctibed  bts  dormoore,   (  iH«ii1d  upon  the  ; 
firfl  occafios  be  j^hd  to  vifit  It,  ff  1  knew  itt  vi- 
licin^  dxf*  and  honrt,  fo  at  not  to  difturb  it. 

My  firieod  faid,  there  remained  but-  two  boolu 
more,  otie  of  fea,  and  the  other  of  riirer  fifh ;  in 
the  aceottDt  of  which  he  woald  not  be  long,  fedi^ 
his  memory  be^au  to  £itl  him  ^Unoft  u  much  as 
my  patience. 


cc 


«• 


*Tis  true,  in  a  lon|^  work,  foft  (! ambers  creep. 
And  gently  fink  the  artid  into  deep  *  ;*' 

efpecially  when  treatinjr  of  dormice. 

The  ninth  book  it  conceminj^  fea  fifli ;  where, 
amongft  other  learned  annotations,   is  recorded 
that  famons  voyage  of  Apicius,  who,  having  fpent 
many  millions,  and  being  retired  into  Campania, 
heard  that  there  were  lobfters  of  a  vaft  and  uoufual 
bignefs  in  Africa,  and  thereupon  impatiently  got 
on  (hipboard  the  (ame  day  ;  and,  having  fuflfered 
moch  at  fea,  came  at  UlQ,  to  the  coaft.    But  the 
fame  of  fo  great  a  man*s  coming  had  landed  before 
him,  and  all  the  fiflierraen  failed  oat  to  meet  him, 
and  prefenred  him  with  their  faired  lubfters.     He 
alked,  if  they  had  no  larg^er.     They  anfwered, 
*'  Their  fea  produced  nothing  more  excellent  than 
**  what  they  had  brought.*'     This  koneft  freedom 
of  theirs,  with  hisdifappointment,  fodiiguded  him, 
that  he  took  pet,  and  bade  the  mailer  return  home 
again  immediately :    and  fo,  it  feem«,  Africa  loft 
the  breed  of  one  monfter  more  than  it  had  before  f. 
'There  are  many  receipts  in  the  book,  to  drefs 
cramp-fiih,  that  numb  the  hands  of  thofe  that 
touch  them ;   the  cutcle-fiih,  whofe  blood  is  like 
ink;  the  pourcnntrel,  or  many-feet;  the  fca-urchin, 
or  hedge-hog;  with  feveral  others,  whofe  fauces 
are  agreeable  to  their  natures.     But,  to  the  com- 
fort of  US  modems,  the  ancient«  often  ate  their 
oyfters  alivci  and  fpread  hard  eegs  minced  over 
tlieir  fprats  as  we  do  now  over  our  falt-fifh.   There 
»%  one  thing  very  curious  concerning*  heriings :    U 
Tecmv,  the  ancients  were  very  fanta^lical,  in  mak- 
ing one  thing  pafs  for  another ;  fo,  at  Petronius's 
Cupper,  the  cook  fent  up  a  fat  goofe,  fi(h,  and 
virild  fowl  of  all  forts  to  appearance,  but  ftill  all 
MTcre  made  out  of  the  feveral  pins  of  one  fingle 
porker.     THe  great  Nicomedcs,  king  of  Bithynia, 
had  a  rerf  del^htful  deception  of  this  nature  put 
upon  him  by  his  cook :  the  king  was  extremely 
alfedted  with  Irefh  herrings;  (as  indeed  who  is 
fiot  ?)  bat,  being  far  up  iu  Ada  from  the  fea-coaft, 
Kis  whole  we^ldi  could  not  have  purchafed  one; 
but  his  cook  contrived  fomc  fort  of  meat,  which, 
put  into  a  frame,  fo  refembled  a  herring,  that  it 
%was  extremely  fatisfadory  both  to  this  prince's 
eyes  and  jftf)?*.    My  friend  told  me,  that,  to  the 
honour  of  the  city  of  Ix>ndon,  he  had  feea  a  thing 
of  this  nature  there ;  that  is,  a  herring,  or  rather  a 
ialmogundy,  with  the  head  and  tail  fo  neatly  laid, 
that  it  furprized  him.    He  fays,  many  of  the^r- 

fUi  may  be  found  at  the  Sugar  Loaf  in  BcU  Yard,  as 

* 

♦  Art  of  Cookery,  ver.  449.  .  ^    ^    ... 

f  Lord  Lytcelton'«  Nineteenth  **  Ofalofcue  of  the  Dead** 
(perhaps  the  mott  hamourcmt  in  thit  adininibleconcdloa) 
fecm«  to  have  been  entirely  founded  oa  the  biuts  fuggefted 
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giving  an  excellent  relifh  to  Burton  ale,  and  not' 
coftifig  above  fixpence,  an  inconfiderable  price  for 
lb  imperial  a  dainty ! 

l*he  tenth  book,  as  my  friend  tells  me,  is  con- 
oeming  Jjfi  /auces,  which  confift  of  variety  of  in- 
gredients, amcAigft  which  is'  generally  a  kind  of 
frumetaty.  But  it  is  not  to  be  forgotten  by  any 
perfon  who  would  boil  filh  cxadly,  that  they  threw 
them  alive  into  the  water,  which  at  prefent  is  faid 
to  be  a  Dutch  receipt,  hut  was  derived  from  the 
Romans.  It  feems,  Seneca  the  philofopher  (a  mai 
from  whofe  roorofe  temper  little  good  in  the  art 
of  cookery  could  be  ezpeded),  in  his  third  book 
of  Natural  Queftions,  corredtiog  the  luxury  of  the 
times,  fays,  the  Remans  were  come  to  that  dainti- 
nefs,  that  they  would  not  eat  a  fifli  unlels  upon 
the  fame  day  it  was  taken,  **  that  it  might  tafte 
f^  of  the  fea,'*  as  they  ezprelfed  it ;  and  therefore 
had  them  brought  by  perfons  who  rode  poll,  and 
fiiade  a  great  outcry,  whereupon  all  other  people 
were  obliged  to  give  them  the  road.  It  was  an 
ufual  expreffion  for  a  Roman  to  fay,  **  In  other 
**  matters  I  may  confide  in  you ;  but  in  a  thing  of 
^  this  weight,  it  is  not  confident  with  my  gravity 
*<  and  prudence.  I  will  trull  nothing  but  my  own 
**  eyes.  Qriog  the  fifh  hither,  let  me  fee  him 
'^  breathe  his  laft."  And,  when  the  poor  fiih  wah 
brought  to  table  fwimming  and  gai'ping,  would 
cry  out,  *<  Nothing  is  more  beautiful  than  a  dying 
<*  mullet  r*  My  friend  fays,  the  annotator  looks 
upon  thefe  **  as  jells  made  by  the  ftoics,  and 
f*  fp^ken  abfurdly  and  beyond  nature;"  though 
the  annotator  at  the  fame  time  tells  us,  that  it  was 
a  Uw  at  Athens,  that  the  fifhcrmen  (hould  not 
w^ih  their  fi(h,  but  bring  them  as  they  came  out 
6f  the  fea,  Happy  were  the  Athenians  in  good 
laws,  and  the  Romans  in  great  examples !  But 
I  believe  oqr  Britons  need  wi(h  their  friends  an 
longer  life,  than  till  they  fee  London  ferved  with 
liyc  herrings  and  gafping  mackarel.  It  is  true, 
we  are  not  quite  fo  batbarous  but  that  we  throw 
our  crabs  alive  into  fealding  water,  and  tie  our 
lobfters  to  the  fpit  to  he^r  them  fqneak  when  they 
are  roafted ;  our  eels  ufe  the  fame  periftaltic  mo« 
tion  upon  the  gridiron,  when  their  (km  is  off  and 
their  guts  are  out,  as  they  did  before ;  and  our 
gudgeons,  taking  opportunity  of  jumping  after 
they  arc  flowered,  give  nrcafion  to  the  admirable 
remark  of  fome  perfons'  folly,  when,  to  avoid  the 
daugf  r  of  the  frying-pan,\  they  leap  into  the  fire. 
My  friend  faid,  that  the  mentidn  of  eels  put  him 
in  mind  of  the  concluding  remark  of  the  annota- 
tor, **  That  they  who  amongft  the  Sybarites  wonid 
**  fifh  for  eels,  or  fell  them,  fiiould  be  free  from  all 
**  taxes."  1  was  glad  to  hear  of  the  word  gonclyde; 
and  told  him  nothing  could  be  more  acceptable  to 
me  than  the  mention  of  the  Sybarites,  of  whom  I 
fliortly  intend  a  hiftory,  (hewing  how  they  de* 
fervedly  baniflied  cocks  for  waking  them  in  a 
morning,  and  fmiths  for  being  ufcful ;  how  one 
cried  out  becaafc  one  of  the  rofc-leavcs  he  lay  oa 
was  rumpled;  how  they  taught  their  horfes  ti» 
dance ;  and  fo  their  enemiei^  coming  againft  them 
with  gyitars  and  harffidm^t^  fet  them  fo  upon  their 
rtmnd'9s  and  minuets^  that  the  form  of  their  battle 
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^9$  Vrofeeoi  tpd  three  hoadred  thoafand  of  them 
flain,  M  Gonldinaii,  Liitleton,  aod  fevcnl  other 
good  aathon,  affirm.  1  told  my  friend,  I  had 
much  oTerftayed  my  hour ;  but  if,  at  ^ny  tame,  he 
vould  fiod  T&ck  Hvnclbergiui,  Cafpar  Barthius, 
and  another  friend,  with  himfclf,  I  would  invite 
him  to  dinner  of  a  few  but  choice  difhei  to  cover 
the  ttH)]p  ^t  o|ice,  w{iicb,  except  they  wofild  thinh 


of  any  thing  better,  (bmild  be  m  bhatAf,  adft 
of  fenugreek,  ^  wild-fheep'a  head  and  appancna 
with  a  fuiuble  elcAuary,  a  rsgmd  of  caponU  Agees 
and  fome  dormonfe  lanCigea. 

If,  at  friends  do  with  one  another  it  a  vtnb^ 
pafty,  you  fhoold  (cod  (or  a  plate,  yen  kaov  y« 
may  command  it  s  for  wh^t  is  ipiiae  ia  yoa^  • 
being  entirely  your,  &c 
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IN  IMITATION  or 


HORACE   DE   ARTE   AMANDI. 


TO  T«S 


LORDHERBERT*, 

JUdeft  Son  of  his  Ezcdkncy  the  Earl  of  Pemhroke  and  Montgomery,  Ba* 
ton  Herbert  of  Caerdiff,  Rofs  of  Xendal,  Parr,  Fitzhugh  Marmion^ 
Qt.  Quintin,  and  Herbert  of  Shntland,  Knight  of  the  Garter,  &c.  &c.  ^ 


Mr  liomo, 

Tns  foUowBOg  lines  ire -written  on  a  fobjcA  that 
will  luturaJly  be  protedcd  by  the  goodnefji  and 
temper  of  jour  loitlibip  :  for,  a«  the  adTantan^  of 
your  mind  and  perion  muft  kindle  the  flamet  of 
love  in  the  coldeft  breafi ;  fo  yon  are  of  an  age 
moil  fufcepttble  of  them  in  yoor  own.  You  have 
acquired  aJl  thofc  accompliihmenti  at  home»  which 
othcrt  are  forced  to  leek  abroad ;  aod  have  given 
the  world  aflurance,  by  fuch  beginnings,  that  you 
^11  ibon  be  yaHficd  to  fill  the  higheft  offices  pf 

f  ^V"?rT  if*?,  ««*»««  ftwccodetf  to  hli^tberV  Utlcsln 


the  crown  with  the  fime  univcrlal  applaule  that 
has  cnnilantly  attended  your  illuftrious  father  in 
the  difcliarge  of  them.  For  the  good  of  your  pof- 
terity,  may  you  ever  be  happy  in  the  choice  of 
what  you  love !  And  though  thefe  rules  wiU  be 
of  fmaU  ufe  to  you  that  can  frame  much  better  ; 
yet  let  me  beg  leave  that,  by  dedicating  them  to 
your  fervice,  1  may  have  the  honour  of  telling  thf 
world,  that  T  am  obliged  to  your  L>ordihip;  and 
that  1  am  n^oil  entirely 

Your  Lordfliip^s 

l^oft  faithful  humble  ferrantp 
WIILIAM  KlXa 

UUfj 
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It  18  cndfavourrd,  in  the  following  poems,  to 
give  the  reader^  of  both  ffzes  fome  ideas  of  the 
art  of  love ;  fu^  a  love  at  it  innocent  and  yirtu- 
out,  and  whofe  defircs  terminate  in  prefent  happi- 
nefs  and  that  of  pofterity.  h  would  be  in  vain  to 
think  of  dcnng  it  without  help  from  the  ancients, 
^IPffPgft  whom  none  has  touched  that  pai&on  more 
tendecly  and  juftly  than  Ovid.  He  knew  that  he 
bore  the  mafterfiiip  in  that  are  ^  and  ^erefore,  in 
«he  fourth  book  De  Triftibus,when  he  would  give 
fome  account  of  himfelf  to  future  ages,  he  calls 
liifflfelf  **  Tenerorum  Lufor  Amorum,"  as  if  he 
gloried  principally  in  the  defcriptions  he  had  nuAk 
ct  that  pa0ioB. 

The  prefent  imitation  of  him  is  at  leaft  fuch  a 
pne  as  Mr.  Dryden  mentions,  ^  to  be  an'  end^ 
**  vour  of  a  later  poet  to  write  like  one  who  has 
"  written  before  hihi  on  the  fan^  fubjed ;  that  is, 
*  not  to  tranflate  his  words,  or  We  confined  to  his 
*^  fenfe,  but  only  to  fet  him  as  a  pattern,  and  to 
^  w^i^e  as  he  fuppofes  that  author  would  have 
**  donei  had  he  lived  in  oar  age  and  in  our  coun.^ 
*'  try.  Qut  he  darey  npt  fay  that  Sir  John  pen- 
**  ham,  or  Mr.  Cowley,  have  carried  this  libertine 
**  way,  as  the  latter  calls  ir,  fo  far  as  this  definition 
'*  reaches."  But,  alas !  the  prefent  imitator  has 
come  up  to  it,  if  not  -perhaps  exceeded  it.  Sir 
John  Denham  had  Virgil,  and  Mr.  Cowley  had 
Pindar,  to  deal  with,  who  both  wrote  upon  iafiing 
foundations;  but  the  prefent  fubjed  bring  love. 
It  would  be  unreafonabic  to  think  of  too  great  ^ 
confinement  to  be  laid  on  it.  And  though  the 
paillon  and  grounds  of  it  will  continue  the  fame 
through  all  ages ;  yet  there  will  be  many  little 
modc9,  faihidns,  and  gracer,  ways  of  complaifance 
and  addrcfs,  entertainments  and  divcrfions,  which 
time  will  vary.  Since  the  world  will  expe^  new 
things,  and  perfohs  will  write,  and  the  ancients 
have  fo  great  a  fund  of  learning ;  whom  can  the 
mddeins  take  better  to  copy  than  fuch  originals  \ 
It  is  moft  likely  they  may  not  come  up  to  them ; 
but  it  is  a  thoufand  to  one  but  their  imitation  is 
better  than  any  dumfy  invention  of  their  own. 
VThoever  undertakes  thU  way  of  writing,  has  as 
much  reafon  to  underftand  the  true  fcope,  genius, 
and  force  of  the  ezprcffioos  of  his  author,  as  a  li« 


teral  tranflator :  and,  after  all,  he  lia  miff « 
misfortune,  that  the  fooltsare  all  bit  ova  ;■ 
if  there  is  any  tKing  that  ntay  feem  pardooiai,^ 
Latiu  *  at  the  bottom  flievrs  to  whom  k  b* 
gaged  for  it.  An  imitator  and  his  aadw  M 
much  upon  the  fame  terms  as  Ben  docs  «iii 
father  in  the  comedy  f : 

**  What  thof  he  be  my  father,  T  an*c  bondpA- 
«•  tvcc  to  'en." 

There  were  many  rcafons  why  the  iisititarer 
ptffed  feveral  verfes  of  Ovid,  andhasdirJds: 
whole  into  fourteen  parts,  rather  chso  kctpi  * 
three  books.  Thefe  may  be  too  tedkNl•tDkr^ 
cited ;  bu|,'  among  the  r^,  fome  were,  tbt  Bi- 
ters of  the  fame  fubjed  nught  lie  more  eoap-- 
that  too  large  a  heap  of  precepts  togedtersf^ 
appear  too  burtheufome ;  and  thocfrre  {i^f" 
matters  inay  alhide  to  greaier)  asVirpt^^ 
'*  Georgics,*'  io  here  mod  of  the  parts  ced  vi^H^ 
remarkable  fable,  which  cacrier  with  it  fiffs  "^ 
pal :  ypt,  if  any  perfons  pleafe  to  take  the  hi*- 
parts  as  the  firil  book,  and^divide  the  eigb^ 
they  may  make  three  books  of  then/spic.  Tke: 
have  by  chance  fome  twenty  lines  aept  ieto'^ 
poem  out  of  the  ••  Remedy  of  Lote,"  whicS  ,* 
inanimate  things  are  generally  the  moft  viyvri 
and  provoking)  fince  they  would  Aa?t  ^*^  ^ 
iufered  to  ftand  there.  But  as  for  the  ton  be* 
rDcntioned,  it  being  all  prudent,  hooaurtbSe,  c! 
virtuous  there  is  no  oeca  c  f  any  remedy  to  be  ^ 
fcribedfor  it,  but  the  fpeedj  obcaioing  cf  v^- 
dtfires.  Should  the  imitator's  ftyk  fec»  ^  ^^ 
fufficiently  retrained,  ihould  he  not  hste  tfai* 
pains  for  review  or  corre^on,  let  it  beeoaWej^' 
that  perhaps  even  in  that  he  defircd  to  mtt:^ 
author,  and  would  not  perufe  them ;  ktt»«^ 
of  Ovid's  works  wer^fo  thef?  might  be  cbbb^ 
to  the  flanea.  But  he  leaves  that  ^  cbritiP 
to  do,  if  he  plcaies,  when  he  has  boaght  th» 

.   •  In  the  llrt  edltkms  of  the  ••  Art  o<  CooteT,**^ 
tl'C  ••  Art  of  Love,*  nr.  Kintsfrtnted  the  •»*»■  ^' 
the  rerpedive  pt^  of  his  traowtkins. 
f  Love  for  Lote. 
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PART 


I. 


Vhokver  knovs  not  what  it  is  to  lovi, 

.et  })im  but  read  thefe  Tcrfex,  and  improve. 

wift  ihips  arc  ruIM  by  art,  and  oars,  and  fall* : 

•kill  guides  our  chariots ;  Wit  o*er  Love  prevails. 

lutomedon  with  reins  let  loofe  could  fly ; 

riphjrs  with  Argo*s  ihip  cut  waves  and  Iky. 

n  love  affiun  I'm  charioteer  of  Truth, 

Vnd  Cureft  pilot  to  incaotious  youth. 

^ove'ft  hot,  uDraly,  ta^  to  enjoy  \ 

kc  then  cpoGder  be  is  but  a  boy. 

^tron  with  pleafing  harp  Achilles  tam*d, 

^nd  his  rough  maoners  with  foft  mufic  firam'd  : 

rhoogh  he*d  tB  council  ftorm,  in  battle  rage, 

-fe  bore  a  fecret  reverence  for  age. 

^hiron^s  comniand  with  (IriA  obedience  ties 

The  fineviry  arm  by  which  brave  He^or  dies : 

That  was  bis  talk,  but  fiercer  love  is  mine : 

Phey  both  are  boys,  and  Iprnng  from  race  divine. 

The  ftiif-ncck'd  bull  does  to  the  yoke  fubmit, 

Ud  H\e  moft  fiery  courfer  champs  the  bit. 

0  Lttve  fiiall  yield.     I  own,  I've  been  his  ilave; 

hit  conquer'd  where  my  enemy  was  brave ; 

Ind  now  he  darts  his  flames  without  a  wound, 

Ind  all  hts  whiftling  arrows  die  in  found. 

*Ior  will  \  raife  my  fame  by  hidden  art ; 

0  what  I  teach,  found  reafon  fliall  have  part : 

'or  Nature's  pafiion  camiot  be  dcftroy'd, 

lat  moves  in  Virtue's  path  when  well  employ *d. 

ftft  ftill  'twill  be  convenient  to  remove 

The  tyranny  and  plagues  of  vulgar  love. 

A^y  infant  Chaftity,  grave  matron's  pride, 

\  parent's  wi(h,  and  bliiflies  of  a' bride, 

^rtiteA  this  work;  fo  guard  it,  that  no  rhyme 

n  fylUble  or  thought  may  vent  a  crime ! 

rbe  foldier,  that  Love's  armour  would  defy, 

Vill  find  his  greatefl  courage  is  to  fly : 

V^hcn  Beauty  -  amorous  glances  parley  beat, 

rhe  only  conquell  then  is  to  retreat : 

Sot,  if  the  treacherous  Fair  pretend  td  yield, 

Tis  prefeot  death,  unlefs  you  quit  the  field. 

Vhil/l  youth  and  vanity  would  make  yun  range, 

['hink  op  ibme  beauty  may  prevent  your  change  : 

^t  fuch  by  fallii^  fldes  are  never  caught; 

^o  happtneis  is  found  but  ^hat  is  fought. 

rhe  huDtftnaa  learns  where  docs  trip 'o'er  the 

laws, 
^nd  wlycre  the  foaming  boar  fccnres  his  brawn. 
rhe  fowler's  low»bdl  robs  the  h»k  of  ileep; 
lod  tbcy  who  hope  ibr  fifli  mnft  feanh  the  deep : 


And  he,  that  fuel  feeks  for  chafte  dcfire, 
Mnft  fearch  where  Virtue  may  that  flame  lofpire* 
To  foreign  part*  there  is  no  need  to  roam  : 
The  bleffing  may  be  met  with  nearer  home. 
From    India    fomC|   others   from    opglibouriog 

France, 
Bring  tawny  ikins,  and  puppets  th^t  can  daaoe. 
The  feat  of  m|tifli  empire  does  contain 
Beauties  that  o^r  the  conquer'd  globe  will  reign. 
As  fruitful  Qelds  with  plenty  ble£l  the  fight. 
And  as  the  milky  way  adorns  the  night; 
So  that  does  with  thofe  graceful  nymphs  abound* 
Whofe  dove-like  foftnefs  is  with  rofes  crown'd. 
There  tendered  blooms  inviting  foftnefs  fprcad. 
Whilfi  by  their  fmalleft  twine  the  captive's  led.    . 
There  youth  a4vanc*d  in  majefty  does  fliine. 
Fit  to  be  mother  Xo  a  race  divine. 
No  age  in  matrons,  no  decay  appears ; 
By  pnideQcc  only  there  you  gucfs  at  years. 

Sometimes   youMl  fee  th^c  beauties  feek  th^ 
By  lofty  trees  in  royal  gardens  made ;         [fludc^ 
Or  at  St.  James'v,  where  a  noble  care 
Makes  alt  things  pleafing  like  himfelf  appear  ; 
Or  Kenfingtt>n,  fweet  air  and  blefl  retreat 
Of  him,  that  owns  a  fovereign,  though  moft  great  % 
Sometimes  in  wilder  groves,  l)y  chariots  drawn^ 
They  view  the  coble  (lag  and  tripping  fawn. 
On  Hydje-paik*9  circles  if  you  chance  to  gaze, 
The  lights  revolving  ftrike  yon  with  amaze. 

To  Bath  and  Tunbridge  they  fometimesretrciV 
With  waters  to  difpel  the  parching  heat : 
But  youth  with  reafon  there  may  oft  admire 
That  which  may  raifc  in  him  a  nobler  fire  ; 
Till  the  kind  Pair  relieves  what  he  endures, 
Caus'd  at  that  water  which  all  others  cures. 
Sometimes  at  marriage-rites  you  may  efpy 
Their  charms  proteded  by  a  mother's  eye. 
Where  to  bleft  mufic  they  io  dances  move. 
With  innocence  and  grace  commanding  love. 
But  yearly  when  that  folemn  night  returns* 
When  grateful  incenfe  on  the  altar  bums. 
For  dofing  the  moft  glorious  day  e'er  feen. 
That  firft  gave  light  to  happy  Britain's  queen  ; 


•  Oeorfc  Trincc  of  Denmark,  cg^Rxt  to  tbe  Of  ten. 

ircnafed 
Ereeo- 
Anne. 

ped  ifor  inc  the  Awimcr  In  the  |{recn*iioafc.  Cfaeen  Cho- 
line txoBOotA Che ffsnlens (o  tbeir  prctat fisBrtbrec mOo 
and  a  half  In  compafi. 


greatly  admired  thele  fine  Rirdeni.    Tticy  were  pure 
by  King  WUham  Uwxk  '     '  "        ..     —    . 
jirged  by  Queen  Maiy, 
who  was  foplcafcd  wUh  the  placed  that  fbeYre^ueotly^ftip- 


King  WUham  ttom  Lord  Chancellor  Finch,  wereeo- 
jTrged  Dy  Queen  Maiy,  aod  Improved  by  Qtieen  Anne. 
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Thco  is  the  time  for  noble  youth  to  try 
To  make  bit  choice  with  a  judicious  eye. 
Not  truth  of  foreign  reahns,  not  fables  told 
Of  nymphs  ador*d,  and  goddcfTcs  of  old, 
£gual  thofe  beauties  who  that  circle  frame ; 
A  fubjcd  fit  for  never-dying  fame ;  [thrown, 

Whofe  gold,  pearli  dia«ond«»  alt  aroiwd  tbcm 
Yet  ftill  can  add  do  iuftre  to  xheir  twn.   ^ 

But  when  their  queen  does  to  the  fenate  go, 
And  they  make  up  the  grandeur  of  the  ftew. 
Then  guard  your  hearts,  ye  makers  of  our  lawf. 
For  fear  the  judge  be  forc*d  to  plead  bis  caufe; 
l»eft  the  fubmilEve  part  ihould  fall  to  you, 
And  they  who  fuppliants  help  be  forc*d  to  fne. 
Then  may  their  yielding  hearts  compaffion  take. 
And  grant  your  wiihes,  for  your  country's  lake : 
]Eafe  to  their  beauties*  wounds  may  goodnefsgtve; 
And,  fince  you  make  all  happy,  let  you  live. 

Sametimes  thefe  beauties  on  Newmarket  plami. 
Ruling  their  gentle  pads  with  (liken  reini. 
Behold  the  cooflids  of  the  generous  fteedt, 
Spmog  ftvtm  trtie  blood,  and  well-attefted  breads. 
There  youth  may  juftly  with  difcemtng  eye 
Through  riding  Amazonian  habit  ftg 
That  which  his  fwifteft  coorfer  ^oftt  fly. 
It  Is  no  treacherous  or  bafe  piecr  of  art, 
T*  approve  the  fide  with  which  the  Fair  takes  part : 
For  equal  paffion  equal  minds  will  {bike, 
Either  in  commendation  or  diflike  : 
For,  when  two  fencers  ready  (land  to  fight, 
Aitd  we*re  (]pedlators  of  the  bloody  fight, 
Our  nimble  pafiion  Luve  has  foon  de^nM 
The  nfan  to  whom  we  muft  and  wiR  be  kind. 
We  think  the  other  is  not  fit  to  win  : 
This  is  our  conqueror  ere  fight  begin. 
If  danger  dates  approach  btm,  how  we  Aart ! 
Our  frighted  blood  nirs  trenibting  to  our  heart 
He  takes  the  wounds,  but  we  endure  the  fmart 
And  Nature  by  fuch  inlUnces  does  prove, 
That  we  fear  mo(l  for  chat  which  n^ofi  we  love. 
Therefore,  if  chance  ihould  make  her  faddle  fiidca 
Or  any  thing  fhould  flip,  or  be  untied, 
Oh,  think  it  ftot  a  too  officious  care 
With  eagerncfs  to  run  and  help  the  Fair. 
We  (kflcr  fmall  things  to  the  powers  above : 
*Tis  not  our  merit  that  obtains  their  love. 
80  when  Eliza,  whofe  propitious  days 
Revolving  Heaven  does  feem  again  to  raife, 
Whoi^  ruling  genius  (hew*d  a  maller-fb-oke 
In  every  thing  fli^  did,  and  all  fiie  fpoke. 
Was  fiepping  o*er  a  paflage,  which  the  rain 
Had  fill'd,  and  feemM  as  ftepping  back  again, 
^Young  Raleigh  fcorn'd  to  fee  bis  queen  retreat,'> 
And  threw  his  velvet  cloak  bt-neatn  her  feet,     f 
The  queen  approT*d  the  thotight,  and  made  him  r 
gf  e«t  <  J 

Mark  when  the  queen  her  thanks  divine  would 
Midft  acclamations,  that  (he  lon^  may  live ;  [give 
To  whom  kind  Heaven  the  blcmng  has  beftow*d. 
To  let  her  arms  focceed  for  Europe's  good ; 
Ko  tyrfeimy  tfarooghoot  tfie  triumph  retpit, 
Nor  «re  tho  captives  dragg'd  with  pondtvoiu 
diaim; 

•  sit  Walter  IUIcl|»h  is  well  knows  to  ktre  been  liulcbC* 
cd  to  this  Utfls  mack  of  i;aiUntry  fur  im  nfc  at  court. 
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But  all  declare  the  Bntifli  foVfeas*  etfe, 
And  that  their  war  is  for  their  netghboan'pOKCi 
Then,  whilfk  the  pomp  of  m^elly  proceeds 
With  (lately  fteps^  and  eight  welUfaefca  ied^ 
From  every  palace  beauties  may  be  fea^ 
That  will  acknowledge  none  bot  her  for  Qkol 
Then,  if  kind  chance  a  kvvely  maid  Im  thrvn 
Nixt  to  a  yoodi  with  giacea  iiko  her  own, 
Much  (he  would  learn,  and  many  qoefiioa  A: 
The  anfwert  are  the  lover's  piealtDg  taft. 
'*  Is  that  the  aimr  who  made  the  Freach  ta  ff  ? 
"  What  place  is  Blenheim  »  uthcDM^s^^ 
**  Where   was't   that  he  with  fwecd  viAann 
« flood,  V»^- 

**  And  made  their  tremblinft  fqnadromdiMfeie 
What  IS  the  goU  adores  this  royal  ftate  ? 
Is  it  oot  hammerM  aU  from  Vigo's  piste? 
Don't  it  require  a  mo(k  prodigioiu  care 
**  To  manage  treafores  io  the  height  of  «sf 
"  Muft  he  not  be  of  calmcfl  truth  pofleft, 
"  Prefides  o'er  councils  of  the  royal  breaft  f 
"  Sea-fights  are  furely  difbnal  fccnesof  war! 
*■  Pray,  Sir,  were  ever  you  at  Qihralur? 
"  Has  oot  the  emperor  got  fome  envoy  ben? 
•*  Won't  Daoifb,  Sweduh,  PrnfluR  lordi  if 

"pear? 
'*  Who  reprelienta  the  line  of  Haitover  ? 
**  Don't  the  Sutct  General  af&ft  them  sQ  ? 
"  Should  we  not  be  in  danger,  if  they  fsD? 
**  If  Savoy *s  duke  and  prince  Eugene  cook!  szC 
"  In  this  ffliemnity,  'twould  be  complete. 
**  Think  you  that  Barcek»oa.  cooM  have  fiood 
*<  Without  the  hazard  of  oor  nobleU  biood? 
"  At  Ramilies  what  cofigna  did  yoo  get? 
**  Did  many  towoa  in  Flanders  then  fmnit? 
**  Was  it  the  canqoeror's  bufinciii  lo  dcftroTt 
"  Or  waa  he  met  by  all  of  them  with  jef  ? 
"  Oh,  could  my  wi(h  bot  fame  eternal  gin,  ^  , 
*'  The  laurel  on  thofe  brows  fhoold  ever  IiK< 

The  Britiih  worth  in  nothing  need  deipsir,  i 
When  it  has  fuch  a(&(UQce  from  tbt  Fair.  , 
As  Virtue  merits,  it  ezpe^  regard;  ' 

And  Valoor  flics,  wbei e  Beauty's  the  ttml 
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Tn  love  affairs  the  theatre  has  port. 
That  wife  and  mnft  ioftru^ing  fceoe  of  irf; 
Where  Vice  is  punifh'd  with  a  juft  rcvnrd, 
And  Virtue  mceu  with  fuitable  regard; 
Where  mutual  Lrvc  and  Fricndfliip  fWnw*.) 
But  treacherous  Tnfnience  is  hifs'd  with  feon,  > 
Aivd  Love's  unlawful  wiles  in  tommt  bira.  j 
This  without  blulkes  v#hilfl  a  virgin  fipe% 
Upon  fome  brave  fpeAator  Love  may  fetft, 
Who,  till^  fends  it,  never  can  have  eafe. 
As  thinp  that  were  the  heft  at  fii^ 

By  their  corroptioo  grow  the  worfi ; 

The  modern  flage  takef  liberties 

Unfeen  hj  our  forefathers'  eyei. 

As  beei  from  hive,  from  moie-bi0«iti; 

So  iVarm  the  femalef  and  giHaQt^ 
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All  tfowJiog  lo  tbe  cone4y9 

For  to  be  fceo,  4nd  p»t  to  ^c*- 

But,  though  thcfe  £em4c#  arc  to  bUae, 

Yet  ilill  tji^y  have  ibme  satfv^ihame  :, 

They  all-aip  filcxH  \U\  thcyVe  ;UkM, 

And  4fr*q  tlicir  inipQ<koce  if  jxxaflcMi 

For  Nature  wo«if^  he  modeSi  iliU^ 

And  thcrc*«  ^ elu^ancir  in  w>U.  .      •    ^     . 

Sporting  and  pUys  ji^d  (ufmicCi  bceO| 
And  might  by  any  qoc  be  U^n^, .  ■  < 
Till  Roo»olii4  begin  to  fpoii  thens 
"Who  kept  a  palftfe,  cair4  Afyliup  t 
Where  baftardsi  pimpi^  and  .thUvea»  |fid  pm 

darf, 
Were  lifted  all  to  be  cqinmaq4er«. 
Bot  then  the  ^'aicals  were  fopo^r. 
They  could  not  change  a  rogne  for  chores 
And  oeiKhbouring  jadea  rciblT*d  to  tarry, 
Rather  thsMS  with/uch  icruba  they'd  miirry. 
But,  for  to  cheat  them,  apd  be  wiv'd. 
They  kiuTilhly  a  farce  contnT'd. 
Ko  gilded  pillarf  there  w«re  feen. 
Nor  waa  the  cloth  they  trod  on  green. 
No  ghofts  cane  from  the  cellar  cryiogf 
Nor  angelf  from  the  garret  flying. 
The  houfe  waa  made  of  Aicka  and  bnlheii 
And  ail  the  floor  waa  (Irew'd  with  ruHvea : 
The  feats  were  raia*d  with  tnrf  and  fod^ 
Whence  hcroea  might  he  vicw'd,  and  goda, 
Paris  and  Helen  waa  the  play. 
And  how  both  of  them  ran  4way^ 
Romulus  bade  hia  Tarleta  go 
Invite  the  Sabinea  to  hia  Ihew* 
Unto  this  opera  no  rate  ia : 
They  all  were  free  to  cpme  mgrMiU  : 
And  they,  aa  girla  wdl  (ekUmi  miia 
A  merry  meeting,  came  tothia. 
There  was  much  wiihing,  ^ghing,  thinking. 
Not  without  whifpcring,  and  winking. 
Their  pipea  had  then  nofciliug  touch : 
Their  fong  aod  dance  wA  like  the  Pntch : 
The  whole  performnnce  waa  by  men, 
Becaufe  they  had  no  eunuchs  tVn. 
But,  whilft  the  mufic  briikly  play'd, 
Romulus  at  hia  cue  difplay'd 
The  fign  for  each  man  to  hia  mud. 
**  Huzsa!"  they  cry  s  then  feixc:  ibme  tram 

ble 
In  real  fad,  though  v^oSt  dificmble. 
Some  are  attempting  an  efcape. 
And  others  foftly  cry,  •*  A  rape!" 
While  fome  bawl  out,  •<  That  they  had  rather 
**  Than  twenty  pound  lofe  an  old  lather.'* 
one  look  extremely  pale,  and  others  red, 
ome  wiih  they'd  ne'er  been  born,  or  now 

weredeadt 
lad  othera  fairly  wifli  themfeWea  a^bcd.    - 
Some  rant,  tear,  run ;  whilft  fome  fit  fUU, 
i'o  (hew  theyVe  ravifli'd  much  agaioft  th^  upilL 
Thus  Rome  began ;  and  now  at  laft, 
After  fo  many  agea  paft. 
Their  npea  and  lewdnoTa  without  fliam« ; 
Their  yice  and  Ytllainy's  the  iama, 
11  be  their  fst«  who  would  corrupt  the  iagCj 
Mid  ffoU  t^i^  u«Q  cofTC^r  of  th«  8f Q  : 
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Now  Icam  tho(e  arts  which  teach  you  to  obtaia 
Thofe  beauties  which  you  fee  divinely  reign. 

Though  they  by  nature  arc  traofcendcnt  brighr. 
And  would  bo  fccA  CT*n  through  t^c  gloom  of 

night; 
Yet  they  their  groiteft  liiflre  ^ill  difplay. 
In  the  meridian  pitch  of  calm  eft  day. 
*TiB  then  we  puqiJe  view,  iod  ceftly  gem. 
And  with  more  admiratiop  gaz^  on  them; 
Faults  feck  the  dark;  they  who  by  moun-ligb(  woo. 
May  find  their  fair-one  u  iocoDdaot  too. 

-  When  modcfty  fupport^d  i&  b^  truth* 
There  is  a  Voldnefs  uiat  becomes  your  ypntb* 
In  gentle  founds  dirclufe  a  lov^ex's  care, 

*Tis  better  than  your  4ghing  and  defp^r. 
Birds  may  abhor  their  grnves,  the  fiockathepUiO| 
The  hare  grown  bold  may  face  the  doga  agaso^ 
When  beauty  don't  in  virtue's  arnia  rqoice. 
Since  harmony  in  love  U  Kature*s  voice. 
But  harden 'd  impudenc^  femetimca  will  try 
At  things  which  iuftice  cannot  but  deny. 
Then,  what  that  fays  isinfolence  and  pride, 
la  prudence,  with  firm  honour  for  its  guide. 

The  lady's  counlcU  often  are  bctray'd 
By  trufting  fecret»  to  a  (ervile  maid. 
The  whole  intrigues  of  whnfe  infidioug  bnm 
Are  bafe,.  and  only  terniinau-  in  gain. 
Let  them  take  care  of  too  diCuGve  mirth  ; 
Sufpicious  thence,  and  thence  attempts,  take  UiA* 
Had  Ilium  been  ^ith  gravity  employ'^. 
By  Simon's  craft  it  had  not  beeb  deftroy'd. 
A  vulgar  air,  mean  ioogs,  and  free  difcoutfe^ 
With  fly  infinuationa,  may  prove  worie 
To  tender  fiemales  than  the  Trojan  horfe. 
Take  care  hpw  yoo  from  virtue  ftcay  \ 

For  fcandal  f«liowa  the  lame  wayg 

-  And  more  than  truck  it  will  devi£:« 
Old  pueta  did  delight  in  lies. 
Which  modern  oocs  now  call  Jnrfr\fe^ 
Some  fay  that  Myrrha  lov'd  her  Uchcr, 
That  Byblis  likM  her  bnther  rather. 
And  in  fuch  tales  old  Greece  did  glory  : 
Amongft  the  which,  pray  take  ths«  ftory. 

Crete  was  an  ifle,  wbofe  fruitful  oationa 
Swarm'd  with  an  hundred  corporaciona. 
And  there  upon  Moont  Ida  flood 
A  venerable  fpadona  wcxxi, 
YTithin  whofe  centre  Was  a  grove 
Immottaliz'd  by  bifth  of  Jove  : 
In  vales  below  »  boU  W9»  fed. 
Whom  all  the  kine  obeyM  u  head ; 
Betwixt  hia  hornaa  toft  of  black  did  grow. 
But  all  the  reft  of  him  waa  driven  fioow. 
(Our  tale  to  troth  does  not  confine  uv]t 
At  the  fame  time  one  Juftiee  Minos, 
That  liv'd  hasd  by,  was  married  lauly  ; 
And,  that  his  bride  might  fliow  mor«  (^ttcjjTf 
When  through  her  pe<Ugree  he  ruo» 
Found  flie  was  daughter  to  the  S)i^^ 
.    Her  name  Pafiphac  waa  h^ht» 
And,  as  hor  father,  (be  wa4  brighc. 
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Thi«  lady  took  n^  ao  odd  fancy. 

That  with  this  bull  i^  C^n  would  dance  ye. 

Shew'd  mow  him  graO^,  and  cut  him  bought. 

On  which  his  (Utelinefit  jmight  |vowfe. 

Wtiild  thus  file  hedges  breaks  and  climsb, 

Sure  Miilos  muft  have  happy  times ! 
•  *•  She  never  car*d  for  going  fine, 

She'd  rather  trudge  among  the  kine. 

Then  at  .her  tqilet  (he  would  fay, 
<*  Methinks  I  look  bizarre  to  day. 
Sure  my  gtafs  lies,  I'm  not  fo  fah* : 
Oh^werc  this  fece  o'ergrown  with  hair 4 
I  never  was  for  top  knots  born ; 
My  favourites  fhould  each  be  horn. 
But  now  I'm  liker  to  a  fow, 
Than,  what  I  wi(h  to  be,  a  cow-^ 
What  would  1  give  that  1  could  lough  I 
My  buU-y  cares  for  none  of  thofe 
That  are  afraid  to  fpoil  their  clothes : 
Did  he  but  We  me,  he'd  not  fail 

••  To  take  me  with  my  draggle  tail." 

Then  tears  woald  fall,  and  then  (he'd  run, 
As  would  the  devii  up«n  Dun. 
M'hen  (he  feme  handfome  cow  did  fpy, 
She'd  fcan  her  form  with  jealous  eye ; 
Say,  <*  How  (he  fri&s  it  o'er  the  plain, 
**  Runs  on,  and  then  turns  back  again ! 
She  feems  a  beaf  refolv'd  to  prance. 
Or  a'(he-a(s  that  tries  to  dance. 
In  vain  (he  thinks  herfelf  fo  fine : 
She  can't  pleafe  bull-y ;  for  his  mine. 
But  'tis  revenge  alone  affuages 
My  envy  when  the  paifion  rages. 
Here,  nUcal,  quickl)^  yoke  that  cow, 
And  fee  the  (hrivel'd  carrion  plough. 
But  fecond  coonfel's  be(l :  (he  dies : 
I'll  make  immediate  facrifice. 
And  with  the  vidim  feaft  my  eyes. 
*Tit  thus  my  rivals  1*11  remove 
Who  interpofe  *twixt  me  and  what  I  love. 
lo  in  Egypt's  worihipM  now. 
Since  Jove  transform'd  her  to  a  cow. 
*rwas  on  a  bull  Enropa  came 
To  that  ble(l  laud  which  bears  her  name. 
Who  knows  what  fate's  ordain'd  for  me 
The  languifhing  Pafiphae,  ] 
Had  1  a  bull  as  kind  as  (he  !** 
When  madnefs  rages  with  unufual  fire, 
Tis  not  in  Nature's  power  to  quench  defire ; 
Then  vice  transforms  man's  reafon  into  bea(^, 
And  fo  the  monder's  made  the  poet's  jeft. 
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PART    IV. 


I^iT  yvuth  avoid  the  noxious  heat  of  wine  : 
Bacchus  to  Cupid  bears  an  ill  defign. 
The  grape,  when  fcatter'd  on  the  wings  of  love. 
So  clogs  the  down,  the  feathers  cannot  move. 
The  boy,  who  otherwife  would  fleeting  (bay. 
Reds,  trembles,  lies,  and  is  enforc'd  to  (by. 
Then  courage  rifes,  when  the  fpirit's  fir'd, 
And  rages  to  poffeft  the  thing  de(tr'd : 
Care  vanKhes  through  the  exalted  blood, 
And  forrow  palTcs  id  the  purple  flood ; 


Laughter  proceeds  ^  nor  can  be  irant  a  fiml, 
Whofe  thoughts  in  fancied  heaps  of  plemj  rdL 
Uncommon  fieedom  lets  the  tips  impart 
Plain  fimple  truth  from  a  difiembling  facvL 
Then  to  fome  wanton  pa(fioo  he  mufi  na, 
Which  his  tfifcreeter  hours  would  g!adfy  fta: 
Where  he  the  ttme  in  thooghtlefs  cafe  majp. 
And  write  his  biUa^dtmat  upon  the  glafs ; 
WhiJfl  finking' eyes  with  langiiiihment  ynkii 
Follies  his  tongue  refnfes  to  confds. 
Then  his  good-nature  will  take  t'  odier  fup, 
If  fiie'll  firft  kilk,  tliAt  he  may  kifs  the  arp. 
Then  fomothingiSce  snd  coftly  he  could  a; 
Suppofing  (hiU  that  (he  will  carve  the  ikx:- 
But,  if  a  brother  or  ^  hafband*«  by. 
Whom  the  ill-^iatur'd  worid  may  caO  a^, 
He  thinks  It  not  below  bim  to  pretend 
The  open.beartendnefs  of  a  true  friend; 
Gives  htm  rcfificit  furpafiiAg  his  degree : 
The  perfon  that  is  meant  by  all  is^. 
'Tis  thought  the  fafeft  way  to  hide  a  pifica. 
And  therefore  calPd  the  frieDd(h]p  now  id  hhs- 
By  fecret  'figos  and  enigmatic  fteahh. 
She  is  the  toaft  belongs  to  every  health : 
And  all  the  lover's  bufinefs  is  to  keep 
His  thoughts  from  anger,  and  bis  ryes  from  £^ 
He'll  laugh  ye,  .dance  ye^  $og  ye,  voh.  b> 

Ray. 

And  Tuflle  aH  the  ladies  in  bis  ^y. 

But  ftill  the  gentleman's  extremely  fine; 

There^s  nothing  api(h  in  him  but  the  vicr* 
Many  a  mortal  has  been  bit 
By  marrying^n*  a  drunken  fit. 
To  lay  the  matter  plain  before  ye, 
Pray  hejirken  whilft  I  tell  my  ftory. 

It  happenM  about  break  of  day 
Gnoflis  a  girl  had  loft  her  way. 
And  wander'd  up  and  down  the  Stnud. 
Whereabouts  nowYork  BvOdiogs  flacd : 
And  half  awak'd  (Hroar'd  as  bad 
As  if  (he  really  haAecn  tnad ; 
Unlac'd  her  bodlice,  and  her  gown 
And  petticoats  hung  dangHxrg  dovni : 
Her  (hoes  were  flipt,  her  ancle*  barr, 
^d  all  around  her  fiew  bcr  yellow  bair. 

-  Oh,  cruel  rfaefcnt !  can  you  go, 
And  leave  your  little  Gnolfi*  fo  f 
You  in  your  fculj*  did  proniife  ^wnit^ 
And  gave  me  proofs  of  future  marriap ; 
But  then  laft  night  away  did  creep. 
And  bafely  left  me  (aft  afleeo. 
Then  (he  is  falling  in  a  fit : 
But  don't  grow  uglier  one  bit. 
The  flood  of  ^ars  rather  fop^iei 
The  native  rheum  about  her  eyes. 
The  hubbies  then  are  beat  again  : 
Women  in  paflion  feel  no  paio. 
What  win  become  of  me  ?  ob,  what 
Will  come  of  me !  oh,  tdl  me  that : 

Bacco  was  drawer  at  the  Sun, 
And  had  his  belly  like  his  tun : 
For  blubber  lips  and  cheeks  aQ  bloated. 
And  frixaled  pate,  the  yonth  wa^apCoA 
He,  as  his  cuAom  was,  got  dnmk, 
And  then  went  (IroUing  for  a  punk 
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L  lioks  and  lanterni,  'caafe  *twa»  dark  jet, 
e  prefs'd  from  CovcDt«Gard«n  market : 
ben  hta  next*  captives  were  the  waits, 
^ho  play*d,  left  he  ihogld  break  their  patei. 
It,  as  along  in  ftate  he  paflei, 
e  met  a  fellow  driTing  a0e«  ; 
3r  there  are. federal  foUii  whofe  trade  i» 
o  milk  them  for  confamptive  ladies* 
fothin^  ivould  ferve  hut  get  aftride, 
.nd  the  old  bell-maD  too  mvft  ride. 
^at  ^vftth  their  hootiag  ihoutinff  yell, 
'he  fcenqihad  fomethiog  in  'i  olkell. 
Lod  who  (hould  all  this  rabble  meet, 
iut  Goofly  drabbling  ia  tlie  ftreet  ? 
'he  fright  deftroy'd.herfpeeeh  sndoolonr, 
Lnd  all  remembrance  of  her  iculler. 
ier  conduA  thrice  hade  her  be  fiyir^g : 
-Icr  fears  thrice  binder 'd  her  from  trying. 
..tke  kttllmibes  on  fide  of  brook, 
3r  affiiii  leaves,  her  joint*  all  /hook* 
Bacco  cryM  oot,  *'  l*m  come,  my  dear; 
'  1^11  foon  difperfe  all  thoughta  of  fear : 
*  Nothing  but  joys  fliall  revel  here.** 
Then,  hogging  her  in  brawny  arm, 
Proteftcdf  **  Sie  ihoakl  have  no  harm: 
Bat  rather  would  aflore  her»  he 
Rejoic*d  ia  opportunity 
Of  meeting  fuch  a  one  as  (he  : 
And  that,  encircled  all  around 
With  glafs  and  candles  mony  a  pound. 
She  ihould  with  bells  command  the  bar. 
And  caU  her  rooms.  Sun,  Moon,  and.^ar : 
That  the  good  company  were  met. 
And  Ihould  not  want  a  wedding  treat.** 
In  ihort,  they  married,  and  both  made  ye, 
e  a  free  landlord,  ihe  a  kind  landlady. 
The  Spartan  lords  their  villains  would  invite 
>  an  excels  of  drink  in  children's  fight. 
tie  parent  thus  their  innocence  would  lave, 
ad  to  the  load  of  wine  condemn  the  flave. 


PART     V. 

nt  feafon  muft  be  marVd  for  nice  addrefs : 
grant  iU-tim*d  will  make  the  favour  lei's, 
^ot  the  wife  gardener  more  difcrction  needs 
o  manage  tender  plants  and  hopeful  feeds, 
b  know  when  rain,  when  warmth,  muft  gttard 
his  flowers,  [hours, 

haa  lovers  do  to  watch  their  moft  a^fpic^ous 
4  the  judicious  pilot  views  from  far 
1ie  influences  of  each  rifing  ftar, 
^Hicre  figne  of  future  calms  or  fiorms  appear, 
^n  fitting  to  be  bold,  and  when  to  fear ; 
b  lofe*s  attendant  by  long  art  defer  ics 
^he  rife  of  growing  paffion  from  the  eyes. 
•4Fve  has  its  feftival  as  well  as  faft, 
^or  does  iu  carnival  for  ever  laft. 
^Hat  was  a  vifit,  now  is  to  intrude ; 
iVhai**  civil  now,  to-morrow  will  be  rude. 
>mall  figns  denote  great  things :  the  happy  man 
That  can  retrieve  a  glove,  or  falling  fan, 
With  grveful  joy  the  benefit  receives, 
^hilft  with  defpoodisg  care  bis  rival  grieves. 
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\      Whene'er  it  nay  feem  pifbper  tbu  dibuld  write. 
Let  Ovid  the  previsling  words  indite  : 
By  Scrope*,  by  Duke,  by  Mulgrave,  then  be 

taught. 
And  Dryden*s  equal  numbers  tune  your  thought* 
Submiflive  voice  and  words  do  beft  agree  *• 

To  tbeir  bard  fortune  who  muft  Tupplianu  be.  « 
It  was  by  fpeech  hke  thb  great  Priam  woa 
Achilles'  foul,  and  fo  obtain'd  his  fun. 

Hope  is  an  ufefal  goddefs  in  your  cafe. 
And  will  ittcresie  yonr-fpeed  in  Cupid's  race* 
Though  in  its  promifes  it  fail  ftmetimes, 
Yet  with  frefli  refolntion  ftill  it  climbs. 
Though  much  is  loft  at  play ;  yet  Hope  at  laft 
Drives  on,  and  meets  with  iome  foccdisfttl  caft. 
Why.then  make  hafte ;  on  paper  tingM  with  gold* 
By  quill  of  dove,  thy  love»uck  tale  imfold. 
Move  fprightly,  knowing  *tis  for  life  yon  pafli : 
Your  letter  will  not,  though  younfelf  might  bluflu 
'Tis  no  ignoble  maxim  1  would  teach 
The  Bririih  youth—to  fludy  rales  of  fpeech : 
That  govenu  citiea,  that  crafts  our  laws. 
Gives  fecret  ftrengtb  to  juftice  in  a  caufe. 
To  that  the  crowd,  tht  judge,  the  fenate,  yield : 
'Gainft  that  ev*n  beauty  can't  mainrain  the  field. 
Conceal  your  art,  and  kt  yout  words  appear 
Common,  not  vulgar;  not  too  plain,  thoogh  clear.' 
Shew  not  your  eloquence  at  the  &[ft  fight; 
But  from  your  (hade  rife  bv  degrees  of  light. 
Drefs  thoughts  as  if  love's  uknce  firft  were  broke. 
And  wounded  heart  with  trembling  palEon  fpoke. 

Suppofe  that  your  firft  letter  is  fent  back ; 
Yet  flie  may  yield  upon  the  next  attack. 
If  not ;  by  art  a  diamond  rough  in  hue 
Shall  brighten  up  all  glorioas  to  the  view. 
Soft  water  drops  the  marbk  will  dcftroy, 
And  ten  years*  fiege  prove  conqueror  of  Troy. 

Suppofe  fli'bas  read,  but  then  no  anfwer  gave : 
It  is  fuffident  Ihe  admits  jier  flave. 
Write  on ;  for  time  the  freedom  may  obtain 
Of  having  mutual  love  fent  back  again. 

Perhaps  file  writes,  but  *t»  to  bki  yon  eeafe. 
And  that  your  lines  but  difcompofe  her  peace. 
This  is  a  ftratagem  of  Cupid's  war : 
She'd,  like  a  Parthian,  wound  yoa  from  afar, 
And  by  this  art  your  cooftaacy  would  try : 
She's  neareft  much  when  feeming  thus  to  fly. 
Purfue  the  hir  difdain  through  every  pkce 
That  with  her  prefence  flie  vouchfefes  to  grace* 
If  to  the  play  fee  goes,  be  there,  and  fee 
How  love  rewarded  niakes  the  comedy* 
Fly  to  the  park,  if  thither  fee'd  retire ; 
'  Perhaps  fome  gentle  breexe  may  fan  the  fire. 
But  if  to  court,  then  follow,  where  you'll  find 
Majeftic  truth  with  facred  Hymen  join'd. 

It  u  in  vain  fome  ftody  to  profeis 
Their  inclination  by  too  nice  a  drefe. 
As  not  content  with  manly  cleanUnefe. 
Mien,  feape,  or  manner,  no  addition  needs : 
There's  fumething  carelefe  that  all  art  exceeds. 
Adonis  from  hb  lonely  Iblitudes, 
Rough  Tbefeus  landing  from  the  briny  floods, 
HippoUtms  frefli  hunting  from  the  wofds, 

•  Sir  Cir  Scrope. 
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O*arliferoiittt  of  fice^Tinft  {»rerail*d, 

Where  powder*d  #%  «Dd  fiwff-box  migkt  hstt 

fiiird.  .     • 

No  yotith  that*s  wife  will  to  his  figure  truft, 
JUii  fo'fioe  to  be  accofted  firft. 
Biftrefs  amft  aflt,  aod  gtatefiUy  recene  r 
*Tit  heaireo  tod  beavfty's  hoDMir,  they  c&a  ffff e. 
There*!  ioms  Invc  thovghc  'thte  iooldng  pale  tod 

wan,  .        !  ' 
With  a  fohmiffion  that  it  Isfs  tbtn  man, 
Might  ^^aiii  theit  endf  but  iuuk  in  the  attempt, 
And  foan4f  that  which  they  merited,  coatempt. 

Gain  bat  admittaitte,  half  your  ibciry*s  toM : 
Thero*anothiAg  thcq  remaiosbut  to  be  bold. 
Ventta  atid  Fortune  will  aifift  your  elaim ; 
Aad  Capid  dan  the  breaft  at  which  you  aim. 
No  need  of  ftndied  fpeech,  or  ikilfol  rules : 
Ijovc  has  an  efaMjueuce  beyond  the  fdiools ; 
Where  foftcil  worda^and  acccnia  will  be  found 
All  flowing  in,  to  form  the  charming  found. 
Of  her  you  lote  bright  image»  you*U  ralfe.: 
When  juft,  they  arc  not  flattery,  but  praife. 
What  can  be  faid  too  much  of  what  is  gnod, 
SinoB  an  immorta>  fame  is  virtue's  food  f 

For  nine  years*  fpacc  Egypt  had  fruttkfii  flood, 
Without  the  aid  of  Mile's  prolific  flood ; 
*rbai  Thvafiuafaid,  *"  Tlhst  bkfisg  to  refratu, 
**  The  gods  require  e  ftraoger  fliould  be  flain.*' 
**  Be  thou  the  man/*  (the  fierce  Bufiria  cries :) 
**  rii  make  th'  advifer  his  own  iacrifice ; 
•*  Nor  canhe  blaase.the  voice  by  which-he  dies.** 
PeriUuf,  firft  and  kft  of 's  trade, 

For  Phikiris  a  boll  bad  made : 

With  fire-beneath,  aod  water  hoc. 

He  put  the  brafier  in  the  pot. 

And  gave  him,  like  an  hoaeft  fellow. 

Precedence  in  his  hull  to  bellow. 
The  tyranu  both  did  right :  No  law  more  jaft 
Than,  *'  He  that  thinks  pf  ill,  fliould  feel  it  firft." 
Curft  be  their  arts»  unftudied  be  their  trade. 
Who  female  truth  by  falfehood  would  invade  : 
That  can  betray  a  friend  or  kinfman's  names, 
And  by  that  covert  bide  unlawful  flames : 
Whofe  eager  pafion  finds  its  fure  relief. 
When  terminating  iu  another's  grief ! 
Carelefs  hereafter  what  they  prumife  now. 
To  the  JBolian  winds  commit  their  vow  ; 
Then  cite  th*  example  of  the  iaithlefs  Jove, 
Who  laughs,  they  lay,  at  perjury  in  love. 
'They  think  they  have  a  thouiimd  ways  to  pieale. 
Ten  thoufand  nu>f  e  to  rub  the  mind  of  eafe. 
For,  at  the  earth  in  vMcious  birth  abounds. 
Their  humour  dances  in  £uita(Hc  rounds ; 
Like  Profecuf,  can  be  lion,  tivcr,  bear, 
A  tree,  or  afty  thing  that's  fram*d  of  air. 
Thus  they  lay  foares,  thus  they  fet  cS  Ack  bait 
With  all  the  fioc  allurements  of  deceit. 
But  they,  who  through  thia  courfe  of  mifchtef  run. 
Will  find  that  Iffaud  is'Various,  Virtue  oke 
A«hiUes  a  gigBfltic  boy, 

Was  wanted  at  tiiC  iitKfi  of  Troy ; 

His  count ry*a  danistr  did  require  him. 

And  all  the  gent raisdid  dciiie  him  t 

For  difcord,  you  muft  know,  had  thrown 

An  apple  where  *cwai  two  to  ciic  j 


Bot,  if  a  iUf  wu  mftde  ahem  If, 
Two  of  the  three  oMift  go  wiffwut  it: 
And  fo  it  wis;  for  Paris  gaifeit 
To  Venus,  who  re(blv*d  to  han  it. 
(The  ftory  here  would  be  too  long: 
But  you  may  find  it  in  the  fong.) 
Venus,  although  fiot  ovaw^trtiov, 
Yet  ftill  dcfigniug  to  be  coofteottt, 
Refolv*d  (o  procure  the  varlet 
A  flaming  and  triumphant  harlat; 
Firft  ftol'tt  by  one  Ihe  Irotrid  not  Hsy  vi^ 
Then  married  to  be  run  away  witk 
Her  Paris  carried  to  his  knother; 
And  thente  in  Greece  atofe  that  pcdier, 
Of  which  old  Homer,  Vii|^,  Daate, 
And  Chaucer,  make  us  fueh  a  cam. 

It  was  a  joft  and  noble  eaafe, 
The  breach  of  hofpStable  laws : 
Though  done  to  one,  yet  commoB  gri^ 
Made  all  uoite  to  k6k  relief. 
But,  when  they  fought  the  country  rotai 
There's  no  Achilles  could  be  fonod. 
His  mother  was  afraid  t'have  loft  hin, 
And  therefore  thus  Ae  did  accoft  hia: 
"  My  pretty  dear,  let  tnc  perfeade  je 
**  This  once  for  to  become  a  lady. 
"  This  petticoat  and  naatua  take, 
**  And  wear  this  nightmil  for  nyiiie- 
**  I've  made  your  knots  all  of  the  (bsH 
**  Becaufe  you're  femething  of  the  tsSil 
*<  I'd  have  you  never  go  unlac'd, 
**  For  fear  of  fpoiling  of  your  waift. 
"  Nowlauguifli  on  me—- fcom  me  »•- 
"  Smile^-^frowiw^run— laugi^'ilee'trJ^ 

"  You'd  perfvdl  all  you  now  begin, 
"  Only  for '^Miking  out  your  chiB.** 

Him  thus  inflrudlcd  fbon  flie  fendi       1 
To  Lycoroede,  and  there  pretends  | 

It  was  a  daughter  of  a  friend's,  J 

Who,  grown  full  large  by  eouMry  MB^* 
Was  fent  to  her,  to  mend  her  brudiai:. 
Herfelf  bad  now  no  child,  ncr  oo  nu 
To  truft  but  him,  poor  lonely  sraoan! 
That  might  reward  him  well  htrnftcf) 
If  he  would  u(e  her  aa  his  daofhta. 
In  choice  of  names,  as  Iris,  Cliloc, 
Pfyche  and  Phillis,  ihe  took  Zoc 
Th'  old  man  recciv'd  her,  and  rxprvft 
Much  kiodnefs  for  his  topping  gscil : 
Shew'd  her  hi*  girls;  faid,  "  WkJafie^^:' 
•■  Hts  Zoe  fliould  be  us'd  as  they." 
At  firft  there  much  referv'dneft  psil: 
But,  when  acquaintance  grew  at  la/l. 
They'd  jcft,  and  every  one  woidd  fl>«« 
Her  works,  which  Ihe  could  oercr  d& 
One  laid,  her  fingers  were  mofl  6ttip| 
l-or  the  moft  fiddling  work  of  lamiif. 
Then  one  her  wedding. bed  wculdau^ 
And  all  mufl  help  ber  for  lovc'i  like. 
Zoc,  undrcft  in  night-gown  tawdrj, 
With  durofy  fill  muft  work  embnatoj; 
Whilft- others  try  her  greafy  cluudio 
With  fttoning  currants  in  whole  boedi* 
But  there  was  one,  call'd  Dcdamy, 
M  iltrufted  fumethiDg  by  the  hj, 
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And,  fighiog,  diua  ont  night  ihc  iaid, 
•*  Why,  Zoc  may'nt  we  go  to  bed?" 
*'  Soon  at  you  pleafe,  good  mifireft  Ded. 
The  fleeting  mootht  fooo  roll  about ; 
Time  came  when  roanief  aU  nnift  out. 
Zoc,  for  fear  of  the  «^  man. 
Into  the  army  quickly  ran ; 
And  faVd  the  flitting  of  hit  nofe, 
By  timely  changing  of  her  clothes. 

Tbut,  wfailft  we  gfery'i  didatcs  flina, 
Into  the  fnaret  of  vice  we  nm  $ 
And  he  that  fiioold  hit  country  £srve» 
And  beanty  by  hit  worth  deferve, 
In  female  foftneft  wanton  days. 
And  what  he  flumld  adore  betrays. 


II 
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But  now,  O  happy  yoath,  thy  prise  it  found. 
And  all  thy  wtflieB  with  foccelt  are  crown'd. 
Not  lo  Paeans,  when  ApoBo's  pnut*d; 
Not  trophies  to  TxAorious  Grecians  rais*d; 
Not  acdanadons  of  exalted  Rome, 
To  welcome  peace  widi  her  Anguftns  home; 
Can  more  delight  a  brave  and  generous  mind, 
Than  it  mnSt  yon  to  fee  a  beauty  kibd  t 
The  bays  to  me  with  gratitude  you'll  give. 
Like  Hefiud  and  like  Homer  makt  me  live. 
ThusPelopsoo  triumphant  chariot  broctgiltt 
Hippodamy,  with  his  life's  danger  bought. 
Thus  profperons  Jafon,  rich  with  golden  fleece, 
On  Argos*  Tbcal  timber  fail'd  to  Greece, 

But  flay,  fond  youth ;  the  danger  is  not  pafl : 
You're  not  arriv'd  in  port,  nor  anchor  caft. 
From  yon  my  heart  may  ftill  more  bays  defenre*  . 
If  what  by  me  you  gain*d,  bjTme  you  (hall  pre* 

fcrve. 
Nor  than  the  conqueft  it  the  gl'^ry  leTs, 
To  fix  the  throne  on  that  which  you  pofTefs. 
Now,  Erata,  divineft,  fofreft  Mufc, 
Whofe  name  and  office  borh  du  love  infufe, 
AfTifl  my  great  de6gn:  IfVenut*  fon, 
That  vagabond ,  would  from  his  mother  run. 
And  then,  with  foaring  wings  and  body  light, 
Through  the  vaft  world's  extent  would  take  bis 

flight ; 
By  artful  bonds  kt  me  fecure  his  ftay^ 
And  make  his  univerfal  power  obey. 

Whilft  I  my  art  would  thus  improve. 
And  fondly  thought  to  fliackle  love. 
Two  neighbours  that  were  (landing  by, 
Tormrnccd  both  with  jealoufy. 
Told  me  it  wa'>  in  vain  to  try. 
AVhe^kh:  began  hit  tak,  as  thns : 
*'  mhap4  you've  heard  of  Dsdalut, 
When  Minos  vroold  have  made  him  ftly. 
How  through  theycloudt  he  found  hit  wjy. 
He  was  a  workman  wife  and  good, 
Building  was  wnat  he  underflood. 
Like  to  'he  h^ufe  where  we  A&.  plays, 
He  made  a  turning  winding  maxc, 
Fitting  eo  harbour  adbsof  do. 
And  put  a  whore  and  baftat d^iiw 
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"  Tva  done  ynnt  i^rork ;  tsklmm  my  thift  is, 
**  Good  Sir,  that  you  will  do  me.  iuflilDe<> 
**  '  ris  true  I  hither  fled  for  owrther ; 
**  Let  my  misfortunes  go  no  fiirche^; 
'*  Some  end  aUpuniflinientsihottldhavey   . 
<<  Birth  to  the  wretch  my  coanivy  gave :      ' 
"  Let  it  afford  tee  now  a  grave.  t 

«  Difmifs  my  fen  s  at  leaft,  if  rather       ' 
«  You'd  keep  the  boy,^dt&iifs  his  father.  . 
"  This  he  might  fiiy,  and  more,  or  lb  t 
**  But  Minos  wodid  not  let  hhn  g«L 
**  At  this  he  was  anrag'd,  and  cntd, 
**  It'fsin  daniper  wit  ir^ds 
*<  Minos  poMesca^h  and  fea^     . 
**  The  icy  and  Are  an  kit  far  ine. 
*<  Pardon  my  fond  attempt,  great:  Jove,  ^ 
*'  If  1  appfoadi  ydor  feats  abovn» 
'*  It  is  neceffity  thatdrxwa  .     i 

**  A  «ew-4nvcatod  rule  Sor  natnre'a  ksst* 

<*  Thus  he  began :  Full  many  a  feadwf 
«  WithtTwineofefareadheftftck'dtvgetlltrr 
"  (Abundance  tnore  than  aKenongli 
**  Ta  make  jeur  wife  andrmine  a  mitf.) 
*^'  Thas  he  frames  wings,  and  fMthjkg.lKke 
<<  To  fix  the  whole,  hat  meked  wart 
"  That  was  the  woik  of  tbs  young  bay* 
<*  Maat'd  at  the  fancy  of  the  toy;  '  . 
"  Not  gociing,ere  he  was«tach  older, 
**  He^  £auld  have  one  upon  ^aoh  fliOttUkr. 
■*  To  virhom  his  father :  Here's  the  fhip 
^  By  whkh  we  mufl  from  Minos  flip. 
'<  Child,  fallow  me,  {aft  as  f  fly  ott, 
"  And  keep  year  eye  fix'd  on  Orion  £ 
'*  1*11  be  paur  ifuide ;  and  never  fear, 
*'  Condufkod  by  a  fiuiier's  eavt. 
"  The  Vkgflahad  Bootes  lhuB» 
'*  Take  heed  left  yon  approach  the  In^ 
**  His  flMpiing  anflacnce  svailiieiiait, 
<<  AndthcdiffttfivewaawiliwMk. 
**  The  -ka  by  rifing  fogs  dafemviBr; 
'*  0*<p>tiMtibe  fure,  yon  never  hover  X 
«<  It  would  be  difficnkt  to  drsfr 
"  Yoif  wetted 'phMons,fliouki  they  flag. 
<*  Between  them  borh-  the  Iky  is  fair, 
**  No  winds  or.  hurricanes  are  theiKy 
**  But  you  may  fan  the  fleeting  air. 

*'  Thus  fpcakiBg,  he  with  wfagpcoid-ibings 
**  Faftens,  and  then  eztenday  the  wings : 
**  And,  when  the  youth's  completely  drefl« 
**  Jud  as  the  eagle  from  her  neft 
"  By  gentk  flij^ts  her  eagkt  tries 
**  To  -dare  the  fon,  and  mooat  the  ikiet; 
*'  The  father  fo  his  boy  prepares, 
**  Not  without  kilt  and  falUng  eeara. 
**  In  a'kcge  plain,  a  liGng  h^ht 
'*  Give  fome  affiflencc  to  their  flight. 
"  With  a  quick  %ring  and  flutieriog  aoifiif 
**  They  in  thc'flEy  their  bodies  poilie. 
'*  Back  on  his  fon  the  &ther  lookt* 
'*  Pralfing  his  fwift  and  even  flrokesi 
**  Now  droadtdt,  with  bold  art  fapphed, 
**  He  does  on  airy  billows  ride» 
"  And  foar  v^ith  an  ambitiao*  pride* 
**  Mortals  who  by  the  limpid  flood 

WithtpaiioDt  ang!e  long  hsac  ftaod^ 
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^  See-dwaoMsiiig  cnauiretpaCf, 
«  Loekop  aftouib'a,  Whslft  the  reed 
**  Drops  from  the  haod  whofe  feofe  ii  dead. 
■  *  RoU'd  by  the  wind's  impetiMui  hafte 
**  They  Sfuoot  now  and  Naios  paik, 
«*  Faros,  ■ndDclosbleft  abode 
^  And  pwent  of  the  darian  God  t 
**  Lcfaiitthus  on  their  right  hand  Ues, 
**  And  fweetGalydne*s  groves  ari£B, 
«  And  hm'd  Aftypalsa's  £ens 
"  Breed  Ihoalaof  fiQi  in  owsydem : 
**  When  the  unwary  boy,  whoie  growing  yein 

**  Ne'er  knew  the  wartk  of  cautions  feal-s, 
**  Moonu  an  aethereai  htll»-  whence  he  ttitgfaC  fpy 
**  The  lofty  regions  of  .u  farighier  iky  ;r 
**  Far  from  ho  £uher*s  cstU  and  aid 
**  His  wings  in  glittering  fifte  difplay'd, 
**  WhofiB  ainbiett  heat  their  phime  involtes^' 

*  And  an  their  liquid  bands  dilSolves. 
**  He  iees  his  loofen'd  pinions  drop; 
^  On  naked  ama  tiea  all  hiskope. 

<*  Frona  the  vaft  concave  precipice  he  finds 
"  A  fwift  deftmaion,  finking  with  the  winds. 
"  Beneath  him  lies  a  gaping  deep, 
*■  Whofe  womb  is  equally  as  fteep. 
**  Then,  "  Father  I  father  1"  he'd  havoisried: 
**  Tempelb  the  trembling  founds  divide, 
«  Whiia  difinai  lear  contrads  his  breath, 
**  And  the  rough  wave  completes  his  death. 
**  My  fon  !  my  fon !"  long  might  the  father  cry: 
**  There  is  no  track  to  fedt  him  in- the  iky; 
**  By  floating  wings  his  body  found 
**  Is  coyer'd  with  the  neighbouring  ground. 
*■  His  art,  though  not  (ucc^rful,  has  iu  £une, 
"  And  the  Ipirian  feas  preleilni  his  name." 
If  men  from  Minos  could  efcape, 
And  into  birds  transform  their  ihape. 
And  there  was  nothing  that  could  hold  them, 
Provided  feathcn  might  be  fold  them, 
Tlie  thought  from  madnefr  furely  fpringt 
To  fix  a  giod  that's  bum  vrith  winga. 

Quoth  t'other  man,  **  Sir,  if  you'll  tarry, 
*<  I'll  tell  you  a  tale  of  my  boy  Harry, 
**  Would  make  a  man  afraid  to  marry. 
**  This  boy  does  oft  from  paper  white  . 
■*  In  miniature  produce  a  kite. 
**  With  tender  hands  the  wood  he  beads, 
**  On  which  the  body  he  extends : 
**  Pafte  made  of  flour  with  water  mix'd 
M  Is  the  cement  by  which  'tis  fix'd : 
•*  Then  fciflars  from  the  maid  he'll  borrow, 
*■  With  promiie  of  return  to-moROw* 
**  With  thofe  he  jpaper  nicely  cuti, 

*  Which  on  the  £des  for  wings  he  puts. 
**  The  tail,  that's  an  eflcmial  part, 
••  He  manages  with  equal  an ; 
M  With  paper  ftreda  at  diftaoce  tied, 
«  As  not  too  near,  nor  yet  too  wide, 
*^  Which  he  to  fitting  length  extends, 
*'  Till  with  a  tuft  the  fabric  ends. 
M  Next  packthread  of  the  evencft  twine, 
^  Or  fometimes  filk,  he'll  to  it  join, 
**  Which,  by  the  guidance  of  his  hand, 
«*  Iu  rij^  or  downt^  laay  ownnnftd. 
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**  Or  carry  msflen j^  to  fee  ' 
•*  If  all  above  in  order  be. 
**  .Then  wanton  xephyn  fan  it  liU  k  rife,   [fcip. 
**  And  through  ^ethereal  riUt  ploughs  np  the  nart 
*'  Sometimes  in  filent  Ihade  of  m^ 
He'll  make  it  fliine  with  wandrou  ligbt 
By  lantern  with  tranfparent  folds, 
Which  fltm&ig  virax  in  fafety  holdi. 
1'his  glittering' with  myftcrioos  rayi, 
Di>era!l  the  neighbourhood  aaaxc. 
**  Then  comes  the  conjuror  d'  th'  phee, 
With  legs  afquint  and  crooked  free, 
Who  with  hir  fpying-pole  from  frr 
Pronounces  it  a  biasing  flar; 
*<  That  wheat  fliall  fell,  and  oats  be  dear, 
**  And  barley  fhall  not  fpring  that  year; 
<«  That  murrain  fliall  infcA  aU  kitte, 
"  And  meafles  will  deflroy  the  (Wine: 
«  That  fair  maMb'  fwed(hear«rflisU  filliad 
**  Before  they  lofe  their  maideohad, 
**  And  widows  fliall  be  forced  to  tarry 
**  Amonth  at  leafl  before  they  nmrf. 
**  But,  whilft  the  fbol  his  tboogfat  tnjBp, 
**  The  whale  contrivance  was  my  bsy  V 
"  Now,  mark  me,  'twas  from  fuch-liketlup 
**  The  poeu  fiam'd  our  Cupid's  wiofk 
"  If  a  child's  nature  thus  can  Ibar, 
And  all  this  lies  within  his  power, 
His  mother  furdy  can  do  more. 
**  Pray  tell  me  what  is  to  be  done, 
"  If  flie'llwithcnckohi-makersrua. 
"  No  watchful  care  of  jealous  eje 
•*  Can  hinder,  if  efcape  flre'U  try ; 
«<  The  kite  will  to  her  carrion  fly." 
Where  native  modcfly  the  mind  frcBics, 
The  hulband  hat  no  need  of  locks  sod  doon; 
The  fpedous  comet,  fram'd  by  Jealoofy, 
Will  prove  deiufion  aO,  and  all  aiie. 
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Not  all  the  herbs  by  lage  Medea  fseod, 
Not  Marfitti  drugs,  though  mizt  with  magic^ 
Not  philtres  ftudicd  by  Tlicflalian  art. 
Can  nx  the  mind,  and  conftaocy  impait. 
Could  thefe  prevail,  Jafon  had  frk  didrcbaai* 
Ulyfies  fiiU  had  died  in  Circe's  aimi. 
Continue  lovely,  if  you'll  be  bdov'd: 
Virtue  from  Virtue's  bands  is  ne'er  rawv'^ 
Like  Nireus  beautiful,  like  Hylssgsy; 
By  time  the  blooming  outfide  will  decay. 
See  Hyacinth  again  of  form  bereft, 
And  only  thems  upon  the  rofe>tree  left. 
Then  lay  op  ftores  of  learning  and  of  «% 
Whofe  fame  fliall  fcom  the  Acherontic  |i# 
And,  whilft  thofe  flceiing  ftMdowi  vaUyly» 
Adorn  tlu;  belter  part  which  eamioc  die 

Ulyflies  had  no  magic  in  his  free; 
But  then  hit  eloquence  had  charaM^gfiSKi 
Such  at  could  force  iticlf  to  be  belief 'dl 
And  all  the  watery  goddefles  decei? *<^, 
fo  whom  Calypfo  from  her  widav'd  ktK 
Scads  him  chsft  i^gfaS|  which Mtmwj^'^ 


} 


TttE    ART 

«  Your  pai&g«  often  1 1>y  art  dclayM, 
Obltg'd  you  more,  the  more  to  be  betray *<L 
Here  you  have  often  on  thia  rolline  fand 
Deicrib*d  your  fcene  of  war.,with  flender  wand. 
Here*s  Trny,  and  this  circumference  its  walii : 
Here  Simon  gently  in  the  ocean  falU  :- 
Here  lies  my  camp :  thefe  are  the  liacious  fie1& 
Where  to  this  fword  the  crafry  Dolon  yields. 
I'his  of  Sithonian  Rhefns  is  the  tent.— 
On  with  the  plealin^  tale  your,  lan^ptiage  went^' 
When  a  tenth  wave  did  with  one  flafli  deftroy 
The  platform  of  imajpnary  Troy. 
By  fear  like  this  I  would  enforce  ^our  ftay« 
To  fee  what  namev  the  waters  tofs*d  away.' 
I  took  yon  caft  up  helpleft  By  the  fea ; 
Thoufands  of  happy  hours  you  pafa'4  with  me ; 
No  meotioo  made  of  old  Penelope. 
Oo  adamant  our  wron^  we  all  engravei 
But  write  our  benefits  upon  the  wave. 
Why  then  be  gone,  the  fcas  uncertain- trnft ; 
As  I  found  jm,  fo  may  yoil  find  them  juft. 
Dying  Calypfo  muft  be  left  behind, 
And  all  your  Towft  be  wal'ted  with  the  wind.** 
Fond  are  the  hopes  he  fhould  be  conftant  now, 
^ho  to  his  tendereft  part  had  broke  his  vow. 
iy  artful  charms  the  miftrels  ftrives  in  vaiia 
"he  ioofe  iodonftant  wanderer  to  gain  : 
bame  i*  her  entrance,  and  her  end  it  pain; 
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1  vain;    ^ 
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vDULGCNCi  foon  takes  with  a  noble  mind : 
^o  can  be  harfii,  that  fees  another  kind  I 
Aott  times  the  greateft  art  is  to  comply 
\  granting-  that  which  jaftice  might  deny» 
Vc  form  our  tender  plants  by  foft  degrees, 
iod  from  a  warpiog  flcm  raife  ilately  trees. 
Fo  cut  th*  oppofing  wmves,  wc  ftrive  in 
)ut,  if  we  rife  with  them,  and  fall  again 
rhe  wi(h'd-for  laad  with  eafe  we  may  attain 
>uch  complaiiance  will  a  rough  humour  bead^ 
\nd  yicldln|^  to  one  bihire  fave  a  friend. 
\4ndDefs  and  temper  have  a  force  divine, 
To  make  cv*D  peffion  with  their  nature  join* 
The  hawk  we  hate,  as  U^ng  flill  in  arms, 
\i)d  wolves  alliduous  in  the  fhepherd's  harmt. 
The  fociable  fwallow  has  no  lears :  'f 

Jpon  our  towers  the  dove  her  neft  prejiares  (     > 
\nd  both  of  them  live  free  from  human  fnares.'j 
hr  from  loud  rage  and  echoing  nolfe  of  fights,- 
rhe  fofteft  hovt  in  gentle  found  delights. 
)mooth  mirth,  bright  fmiles,  calm  peace,  and  flow- 
ing joTt 
Ktc  the  companions  of  the  Paphian  boy : 

Such  as  v(Rien  Hymen  firft  his  mantle  fprcad 

i\ll  o'er  the  facred  down  which  made  the  bridal 

bed. 
Thefe  blandilhments  keep  love  upon  the  wing, 
His  prefence  freih,  and  always  in  the  fpring : 
This  makes  a  profpcA  endlefs  to  the  view. 
With  light  that  rifes  ftill,  and  ftill  is  new; 
At  your  approach,  find  every  thing  fercne» 
Like  Pdphos  hoDour'd  by  the  Cypiiaa  qucco, 
Vol.  VI. 


i^ho  bHngs  along  her  datigbter  harmony. 
With  mufes  fprung  from  Jove,  and  graces  three*   • 
Birds  (hoc  by  you,  fifli  by  yoor  angle  caoght,      '' 
The  golden  apples  from  Hefperia  broogbt. 
The  blulhing  peach,  the  fragrant  neAareent, 
Laid  in  freOi  beds  of  flowers  and  fcenied  gftens,' 
Fair  lilies  ftrew'd  with  bloody  mulberries, 
Or  grapes  who(e  juice  made  Bacchus  reach  the  fldeii 
May  oftentimes  a  grateful  prefent  make, 
Not  for  the  value,  but  the  giver's  fake. 

Perhaps  (he  lAay  *t  vacant  houn  perufe 
The  happy  produtft  of  your  eafy  mufe. 
Far  from  intrigue  and  fcandal  be  your  verfe  ; 
But  praife  of  virgin-modefty  rehearfc ; 
Maofolus  by  bis  confort  deified ; 
How  for  Admetus  bleft  Alceftis  died. 
Since  Overbury's  ••  wife  •,"  no  poets  fecm    '* 
T*  hive  chofe  a  wifet  or  a  nobler  theme.        "    * 

You'd  help  a  neighbour,  would  a  friend  p^^fef ; 
Pardon  a  fervant,  let  all  eon\e  from  her.  '  ** 
Thus  what  you  grant,  if  fbe  nittft  recommeiid,  * 
*TwiU  make  a  mutual  gift  and  double  friend.  *  * 
So,  when  pale  Want  is  craving  tt  the  door. 
We  fei»d  our  favourite  fon  to  help  the  poor*  * 
Pleas*d  with  their  grateful  prayera  thac  he  m^ 

live,  '   '   '* 

And  find  what  heavenly  pleafure  *tls  to  fflve.1    ' 
Praife  all  her  aAions,  think  her  drefs  is  nncY  '\ 
Embroideries  with  gold,  pearl,  dtamcMds,  join';  f 


Your  weikh  does  bcft,  when  pUc*d  on  beidty 


fhine* 
If  die  in  tabby  wavA  eitcircled  be. 
Think  Amphytrite  rifes  from  tlie  fe»;  '    * 

U  by  her  the  ptirporeal  velvet's  worn,  '^    * 

Think  that  (he  rifes  like  the  blufli  of  nMm;      " 
And,  when  her  filks  afar  from  Indus  come, 
Wrottfght  in  Chinefe  or  In  the  Perfian  loom. 
Think  that  (he  then  like  Pallas  is  arfay*d. 
By  whofe  myfterious  art  the  wheel  was  made : 
Each  day  adinire  her  different  graceful  air. 
In  which  (he  winds  her  bright  and  flowing  hair: 
With  her,  when  dancing,  bt  yoar  genius  fly ;  * 
Whqi  in  her  fong  the  note  expires,  then  die.       * 

If  in  the  amumn,  when  the  wafting  year 
lis  plenty  (hew^  that  foon  muft  difappear  ; 
When  fwelling  grape  and  peach,  with  bvdy 

hue, 
And  pear  and  apple,  frefli  with  fragrant  dew«  ' 
By  tempting  look  and  tafte  perhaps  invite 
That  which  we  feldom  nile,  our  appetite ; 
When  noainus  heat  and  (bdden  cold  divides 
The  time  o'er  which  bale  influence  prcfides; 
Her  feverifb  blood  (hould  pulfe  unofual  find, 
Ur  vaporous  damps  of  fpleen  (hould  fink  her  mind; 
Then  is  the  time  to  (hew  a  lover's  cares : 
Sometimes  enlarge  her  hopes,  contradl  her  fears; 
Give  the  falubrious  draughts  with  your  own  hand; 
Perfuafion  has  the  force  of  a  command. 
Watch,  aud  attend ;  then  yoor  reward  will  prove. 
When  (he  recovers,  full  increafe  of  love. 

Far  from  this  love  is  haughty  pride,      •    • 

Which  ancient  fables  beft  deride ; 

•  Thi*  p'»cfn,  fu(>pored  to.  hs»e  been  written  for  h\» 
Tiicn  the  L.irl  oK  s^merfct,  *•  printed  wKh  tits  ciiaraQCTSt 
iki,,  aUd  tiad  tone  Uirougti  tuKtccn  cUfons  (n  1(38.     . 
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Women  ymperioos  votd  of  ihamc, 
Aq4.  corclefs  of  th(;ir  lover's  fame, 
Who  pf  tyrannic  follies  boaft, 
TormenUAg  JUm  chat  lovei  tbex^  moft* 

WkcD  Hercules,  bj  labovrs  done, 
Jftd  proy*d  himfelf  to  be  Jove's  fon, 
By  peace  which  he  to  earth  ha^  ^ivca, 
fiditvr'A  to  have  his  reft  in  heaveo^ 
Bnry,  th^t  ftrives  to  be  unjuft, 
Kefolv'd  to  mortify  him  firft ; 
And,  thu  he  ibould  epanigttr'db^ 
Of  a  proud  jilt  calPd  Oipphj^e, 
Vfh^  ihould.his  heroflupexpofe 
By  fpinniDf:  beinp  in  woincii's  clothei. 
Her  mind  (he  did  Youchfale  oo^  d^y 
Thus  to  hec  lover  to  difpky : 

•*  Gome  quickly^  Sif,  o^witb  this  ikii^: 
**  Think  yoa  TU  let  a  taoo^  in  f 
.  •*  II  yott  «f  iioOft  tilkt  or  boors, 

->^  M  You  certainly  turn  out  of  doora. 
M  Ymir  cbib'«  abundantly  too  thick 
**  For  one  ihaU  move  a  fiddle-ftick. 
"  WhBt  fliottkl  you  do  with  all  thofe  arrowa  ? 
**  I  will  have  nothing  kill'd  butfpfrrowk 
-^.>Heccir»  this  day  you  may  remember  i 
^  For  you  (hall  fee  a  lady's  chamber. 
■*  Let  me  be  li^tly  underdood : 
^  What  I  inteod  is  for  you^  goo<i* 
■<  In  boddice  I  delign  to  lace  ye» 
■*  And  fo  among  my  maids  I'll  place  ye. 
^  When  you're  genteeler  grown,  apd  tbioncr, 
■*  May  be  1*11  call ydu uptdMioncr. 
•<  With  armt  fo  brawny,  fifts  fo  red, 
■*  You'll  fcrub  the  rooms,  or  make  the  bed* 
"  You  can't  ftick  pint,  or  frieze  my.  hair* 
**  Blefs  me  :  you've  nothing  of  an  air. 
**  You'll  ne!cr  coiv<  op  to  working  point : 
"*  Your  fingers  all  feem  out  of  joint. 
«<  Then,  bcfides,  Heccy,  I  mu&  tcU  ye, 
■■  An  idle  hand  has  empty  belly  : 
**  Therefore  this  morning  I'll  begin, 
**  .l^ry  bow  your  clumfmefs  will  fpin. 
*<  Yov  are  my  ihadow,  do  you  fee : 
*<  Your  hope,  your  thought,  your  wiih,  all  be 
**  Invented  add  controU'd  by  me. 
*'  Look  up  phepe*er  I  lau^h ;  look  down 
««  With  trembling  horror,  if  I  frown. 
"  .Say  ai  1  fay :   fervadts  can't  lie* 
*■  Your  truth  is  my  propriety. 
"  Nay,  you  fliould  be  to  torture  brought, 

**  Were  I  but  iealous  you  tranfgreft  in  thought; 

**  Or  if  from  Jove  your  (bgle  wiCb  ihouUr>crave 

■<  The  fate  of  not  continuing  flill  my  Have. 
'  **  There  is  no  lover  that  is  wife 
**  Pretends  to  win  at  cards  or  dice. 
«*  'Tis  for  hia  miftreia  all  is  thrown  : 
*■  Th*  ill  fiartunc  his,  the  good  her  own. 
"  Melanfoo,  whilom  lovely  youth, 

.  *«  J^am'd  for  kia  valour  and  his  truth, 
*<  Whom  every  beauty  did  adorn 
^  Freih  m  Aurora's  blofhiog  mom^ 
**  Imo.the  horrid  woods  is  run, 
«*  Where  he  ni*tT  fees  the  ray  of  fuir, 
**  N^r  to  his  palace  dares  return, 
«  yftktte  he  lor  Hychc*slovc  did  bnr^» 
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**  And  found  coiredioa  at  her  haads 

**  For  diibbeying  juli  commands; 

"  But  muil  Ills  fileot  penance  do 

**  For  once  not  buckling  of  faer  (hoe  : 

'f  A  good  example,  child,  for  you. 

**  Which  (hews  you,  when  we  have  our  fod, 

*  We've  policy  cooogfa  to  rule. 

*'  I  might  have  auKle  yoa  fuch  a  fcSov, 

**  As  (h'onld  have  carried  my  umbrella, 

"  Or  bore  a  flambeau  by  my  chair, 

^d  bade  the  mob  not  come  too  ocar; 

Or  lay  the  cloth,  or  wait  at  tfbk; 
**  Nay,  been  a  he^cr  in  the  fbbie, 

**  To  my  comntaadi  obedience  paj 
**  At  dead  of  night,  or  break  of  day. 
**  Speed  is  your  province ;  if  'tis  1 
**  That  bid  you  run,  you  ought  to  flf . 
^  He  that  love'^  nimble  paiuoo  iipck 
**  Will  foon  oiitilrip  my  chariot  wheck 
•*  Through  dc^-fiar's  l^wt  he'll  tripping  |e,l 
"  Nor  leave!  he  print  upon  the  fnow.        \ 
**  The  wind  itfelf  to  him  ia  flow.  ) 

"  He  that  in  Cupid's  wars  wooM  6^ 
**  Grief,  winter,  dirty  roady  and nigbt, 
**  A  bed  of  earth  midft  fiiowcrs  of  raisi 
f*  After  DO  fopper,  arc  his  gain. 
'*  Bright  Fhoobua  took  Admettts*  pay, 
**  And  in  a  little  co^ge  lay : 
"  All  this  he  did  for  fear  of  Jove; 
**  And  who  would  not  do  more  fisr  loft  ^ 
"  If  entrance  is  by  locks  denied, 
**  Thep  through  die  tof»f  or  window  fik. 
**  Leander  each  night  fwam  die  leas, 
<*  That  be  might  thereby  Ueto  plerfe. 
"  Perhaps  I  nay  be  plm'd  to  tet 
"  Your  Lfe  in  danger,  wbcn  for  b& 
"  You'll  fiiul  my  fervuota  ia  a  raw;         "j 
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"  Remember  then  ynii  siake  your 
"  For  they  ate  your  fopeciora  mnt. 

"  Nomatter  if  yoodpeaicige 

**  My  porter,  woman,  £avbncite  page, 

"  My  dog,  my  parrot,  monkey,  bisd, 

**  Or  any  fhti^  that  does  partake 

**  Of  that  adnnSttaaoe  which  yeuhck. 

**  But  alter  all  you  mayn't  pfevail, 

'*  And  your  maftgKtterioghopeinifbfl 

"  For  Ceres  does  not  always  yield 

"  The  crop  iotruiled  to  the  field. 

'*  Fair  galea  may  bring  you  to  a  cmft 

*<  Where  youni  by  hidfleA  rocks  Uls£. 

**  Love  IS  tenacioua  of  its  joys, 

*^  Oives  fmali  reward  tor  great  emple;>> 

**  But  has  as  many  griefii  in  flore 

'f  Am  fliclls  by  Neptnne  caft  onlkoie, 

**  As  Athoa  hares,  as  Hybla  bec^ 

**  Olivet  ob  the  Mladiah  tfcea; 

**  And,  when  his  angry  arrows  isQ, 

••  They're  not  liowid  ting'd  with  cbb»«  p-* 

•*  You're  told  Tm  not  at  home,  'ti*  tne 

**.  J  may  be  there,  but  noclbr  yon ; 

"  And  i  may  let  you  fee  rt  too. 

'*  Perhaps  I  bid  you  come  at  night : 

•«  If  the  dooc's  fliut,  ftay  till  'ti*  l«fcr. 

"  Perhaps  my  maid  fliall  bid  you  (o  ; 

*'  A  thing  Ihe  knowi  yon  dait  cot  ^- 
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*<  Your  n^l  iljalf  admi^on  gaiin, 

**  And  laiigii  to  fee  his  foe  in  pain. 

*<  All  this  and  ^nore  you  muft  codure,' 

**  If  yov  from  me  ei^cSt  a  cure. 

'*  *  ru  fitting  I  (hould  fearch  the  wono^,' 

'*  Left  all  your  danger  be  not  found.*' 

When  eaff  fofidne£»  meets  with  Droman*8phdCf 
4othtq^  which  dat  can  aflc  nioft  be  denied, 
ie  that  cnjoyM  the  Dames  of  f^reat  and  brave 
I  plfas*d  to  feem  a  female  and  a  flave  : 
'he  hero,  numher'd  with  the  god»  before, 
i  fa  debasM  ^  (o  be  man  no  more. 
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?  A  R  T '   IX. 

7qt  by  the  fail  with  which  yop  pnt  tp  Tea, 
^an  you  where  Thetis  fwelh  condu^ad  ht ; 
"o  the  fame  port  youll  different  pafTage  find, 
inA  fill  your  flieett  ey*n  with  contrarious  wind, 
fou  anr»*d  the  fawn,  now  ^wn  ttMg  wondrona 

*>i|f, 
ind  fleep  heoetth  the  (bade  yoo  knew  a  twig, 
rhe  bubblinif  ipring,  increasM  by  floods  and  rainr, 
lolls  with  impetuous  fiream,  and  foam's  the  main: 
>o  Love  augments  in  joft  degrees;  at  length 
)y  natrimental  ^rea  it  gains  its  ftrength. 
)aiiy  till  midoight  let  kind  lool^s  or  ibng, 
)r  tales  of  love,  the  pIeaGt)g  hour*  nrolong. 
id  wearinefs  upon  their  b|ifs  attends,       [Trieiida. 
l^htm  marriage-vowa  have  renderM more  t6atf 
>o  Philomels,  of  equal  matea  pofleil, 
Vith  a  eongental  heat,  and  downy  reft, 
Mid  care  incefiant,  hcrfer  o*<r  thpit'  neft  : 
Utice  from  their  eggs  (fmall  worids  whence  ill 

things^pring) 
'roduce  a  race  by  nature  taught  to  fii/g ; 
Vho  ne*er  to  thi^  harmonious  air  had  come, 
tad  their  parental  love  dray'd  far  firnm  home. 
ty  a  iboft  adifcnce  mutual  joys  increafe » 
ris  from  the  toils  of  war  we  value  |)^ace. 
iHien  Jove  a  while  the  Irnitfol  ibi>wer  reftnfini, 
le  field  on  bis  return  a  brighter  verdure  gains. 
0  let  not  grief  too  much  difturb  thofe  hearts, 
Vhich  for  n  'frhil*  the  war  or  bufinefii  parts; 
Twas  hard  to  let  Protefilavs  gO/ 
Vho  didhis  death  by  oracles  foreknow^ 
FlyiTef  maide  indeed  a  tedious  flay, 
!ii  twenty  winters'  abfenee  jm$  fielay ; 
ut  happinefa  revives  with  hit  returp, 
md  Hymen's  altars  with  freih  iikenfe  htfra  : 
'ales  of  hia  (Hip,  her  web,  f  liey  both  recount, 
kas'd  that  theif  wedlock  faith  all  daingera  C9tfld 
fumount. 

Make  tkoo  fpeed  horck;  hafte  to  herlon^^ng 
he  may  have  real  or  impending  harms,     (artoa : 
kere  are  no  minutes  in  a  lover's  feara : 
liey  meafuc  lU  their  tinfe  by  montha^nd  yean. 
Poets  are  aiways  virtue's  friends : 

*Tis  what  their  mufe  dill  reconnnendf : 

But  then  the  fatal  track  it  (hews 

Where  devious  vipe  through  tmuble  goea* 
Thty  tell  uSf  how  a  huftand's  care 

Neglected  leaves  a  wi£e  too  fair 
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0P  Loitt^  ^9^ 

In  hands  of  a  young  fpark,  called  Patis; 
Andf  how  (he  beauteous  truft  mifcarries. 
With  kiodbcfs  he  receives  the  youth,       ' 
Whofe  mo'deft  lookf  might  promife  tmtft: 
'Then  (fives  him  opportunity 
To  throw  the  fpecioils  vizard  by. 
The  man  had  difngs  to  be  adjufted,- 
With  which  the  wife  (hould  not  be  truftedj 
And,  whilli  he  gave  himfelf  the  lo'ofe. 
Left  her  at  hofme  to  keep  the  hoafe. 

When  Helen  faw  his  back  was  tum'd. 
The  devil  a  bit  the  gipfy  mourn'd. 
^ays  (he,  *'  'Tis  hii  fault  to  be  gone ; 

It  (ha'n't  be  mine  to  lie  alone. 

A  vacant  pillow's  fnch  a  jeft, 

That  with  It  i  6>uld  never  fe{E. 

He  ne'er  coniider'd  his  pwp  danger^ 

To  leave  me  with  a  handfome  ftranger^ 

Wolves  would  give  good  account  of  dteffi^. 

Left  to  their  vigilance  to  keep. 
Pray    who,    except    'twere    geefe    or 

geons 
Would  hire  a  hawk  to  guard  their  pigeoM  ? 
«  Suppoliog  then  it  might  be  faid 
^  That  Mcnelaus  now  were  dea4 : 

A  prettf  figure  I  (Hould  make 

To  go  in  mourning  for  his  fake. 

She  that  in  wid6w  s  garb  appean^ 

Efpecially  when  at  my  yeartf, 

ttlay  feent  tn  be  nt  ber  laft  prayers. 

Ihit  I'll  (liH  have  my  heart  divided 

'Twixt  one  to  bfe,  and  one  provided* 
**  He  that  Is  gone,  is  gone :   Idfs  fear 
^<  Of  wanting  him  that  I  hive  here." 

The  fe^uel  was  the  fire  of  Trby 
brought  to  deftfudlon  bv  thb  boy. 

Tiij  teU  ui,  how  a  wife  provok'd. 
And  to  a  brutim  hnfhaod  yokM,  ^ 

Who,  by  dU^rading  pal&on  led. 
Scorns  all  her  charms,  and  flies  Uet  bc^ 
When  on  her  rival  (he  ban  feii*d. 
Seems  with  a  fecret  hof  rot  pleas'd. 
They  then  d^crifaie  htf  hke  fome  boar 
Plnnging  hti  tu(k  in  ma(bi(r't  gore ; 
Or  lioneTs,  whofe  ravilh'd  whup 
Roars  for  hia  tnfother's  furious  help  $ 
Or  bafilUk  when  rous'd,  whofe  breathy 
Teeth,  fling,  and  eye-balk,  all  are  death; 
Like  frantks  ftruck  by  magic  rod 
Of  foMe  defpis'd  aVenging  god  : 
Make  her  through  blood  for  vengeance  run. 
Like  Progne  facrifice  her  fon. 
And  like  Medea  dart  thofc  firea 
By  which  Cretfa's  ghoft  expiree 
Then  let  her  with  exalted  rage 
Her  grief  with  the  faofe  crimes  affaage. 
To  heif^ten  and  imprott  the  curfe, 
Becra(e  he's  bad,  they  make  her  worfe« 
So  Tyndaris  diffolves  in  tears, 
When  firft  flie  of  Chryfeis  hears ; 
But,  when  Lyrneffis  captive's  led. 
And  ravilb'd  to  defile  her  bed* 
Her  patience  leifens  by  degrees ; 
But,  when  at  laft  (he  Priam^fs  fees. 
Revenge  doca  to  JEgyftoa  fly  for  eafej 
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^o  hb  adulterous  armi  doet  ploti  difclofe. 
Which  fill  Myrcns  with  fiupendous  woes, 
Aod  parricide  and  hell  around  her  throws. 

Ye  heavenly  Powers  1    the  female  truth  pre- 

ferve, 
And  let  it  npt  from  native  goodoefs  Cwerve, 
And  let  no  wanton  toys  become  the  cauTe 
Why  men  (hould  break  Hymen's  eternal  laws ; 
But  let  Ilich  fables  and  fuch  crimes  remain 
Only  as  fidions  of  the  poet*s  brain ; 
Yet  nurks  fet  up  to  (bun  thofe  dangerous  (helves 
On  which  depravM  mankind  might  wreck  them- 

felves ! 
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At  firft,  the  ftars,  the  air,  the  earth,  and  deep, 
Xaj  all  conlus*d  in  one  unorder'd  heap ; 
Till  Love  Eternal  did  each  being  ftrike 
With  voice  divine,  to  march,  and  feck  its  like. 
Then  feeds  of  heavens,  then  air  of  vaporous  found. 
Then  fertile  earth  circled  with  waters  round. 
On  which  the  bird,  the  beaft,  the  filh,  might  move 
All  center'd  in  that  Univerfal  Love. 
Then  man  was  fram*d  with  foul  of  godlike  ray. 
And  had  a  nobler  Hiare  of  love  tlian  they  : 
To  him  was  woman,  crown*d  with  virtue,  givren, 
The  moft  immediate  work  and  care  of  Heavei\. 

Whilft  thus  my  darling  thoughts  in  raptures 
Apollo  to  my  fight  in  vifion  fprung.  [fufig. 

His  lyre  with  golden  firings  his  touch  commands^ 
And  wreaths  of  laurel  flourifli  in  his  hands. 
Says  he,  "  You  baid  that  of  love*s  precepts  treat, 
«*  Your  art  at  Delphi  you  will  befi  complete. 
•*  There's  a  fiiort  maxim,  prais*d  when  undcrilood, 
•*  Ufeful  in  pra<5lice,  and  divinely  good, 
**  Zei  t^b  man  inow  bimfelf:    ftrive  to  excel : 
**  The  plcafure  of  the  blcfl  is  doing  welL 

**  *Tis  wifdt>m  to  difplay  the  ruling  grace. 
'*  Some  men  are  happy  in  a  charming  ^ce  : 
**  Know  it,  but  be  not  vain.    Some  manly  (hew 
**  By  the  exploded  gun  aod  nervous  bow. 
**  There  let  chem  prove  their  (kill ;  perhaps  feme 

«*  heart 
•'  May  find  that  every  (hot  is  Cupid's  dart. 
**  The  prudent  lover,  if  his  talent  lies 
**  In  eloquence,  c'nt  talkative,  but  wife, 
**  So  mixes  words  delicious  to  the  ear, 
*'  That  all  mull  be  perfuaded  who  can  hear. 
*<  He  that  can  fing,  let  him  with  pleafing  found, 
«*  Though  *tis  an  air  that  ii  not  mortal,  wound. 
"  Let  not  a  poet  my  own  art  refufe  : 
*<  I'll  come,  and  bring  alDftance  to  his  mufe.'* 

Bjt  never  by  ill  means  your  fortune  pu(h, 
Xor  raife  your  credit  by  another's  blufh.  • 
The  fecrei  rites  of  Ceres  none  profane, 
Nor  tell  what  gods  in  Samothracia  reign. 
•  Pis  virtue  by  grave  filence  to  conceal 
Whut  talk  willumt  vlifcretion  would  reveaL 
^r  fault  like  this  n<>\v  Tantalus  doc«  lie 
In  rridft  of  fruit*  and  water,  ilarv'd  and  dry. 
But  CyvI.erea'k  m(.*icfly  requires 
Blofl  care  to  cover  all  i;cr  L:i.-bcnt  fires. 
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Love  has  a  pleafing  tarn,  makes  diat  fiwabs 
Of  which  our  lawful  wi(hes  are  poflefL 
Andromeda,  of  Lybic  hue  and  blood,  1 

Was  chain'd  a  prey  to  mooIUrs  of  the  flood :  f 
Wtng'd  Pcrfius  ikvr  her  beauty  throc^thsif 
cloud.  3 

Androtnache  had  large  majeftic  charms ;    [nx, 
Therefore  was  fitteft  grace  to  godliks  Hc&r: 
Beauties  in  fmaller  airs  hear  like  comnniKh, 
And  wondrous  magic  a^s  by  flendereft  wnd*. 
Like  Cybele  fome  bear  a  mother's  fmy, 
Whilft  infant  gods  and  heroines  obey. 
Some  rule  like  ftars  by  guidance  of  thdr  cfo, 
And  others  pleafe  when  like  Minem  wife. 
Love  will  from  heaven,  art,' nature,  fancy,  nii: 
Something  that  may  exalt  its  confert'spaik. 
There  will  be  little  jeaionfics, 
By  which  Love's  art  its  fnbjeds  trick 
They  think  it  laoguifhet  with  rcfi. 
But  rifes,  like  the  palm,  oppreiL 
Aod  as  too  much  profperity 
Often  makes  way  for  luxury. 
Tin  we,  by  torn  of  fortune  taught. 
Have  wifdom  by  ezpericoce  bought: 
So,  when  the  hoary  aihes  grow 
Around  love's  coals,  'tis  time  to  blow : 
And  then  its  craftinefa  is  Ihewa, 
To  rai^e  your  cares,  to  hide  its  own; 
And  have  you  by  a  rival  croi^ 
Only  in  hopes  you  noayn'c  be  loft. 
Sometimes  they  lay  that  you  aie  faulty, 
And  that  they  know  where  yon  were  BE|br 
And  then  perhaps  your  eyes  they'd  tev,     ) 
Or  elfe  dilaceratc  your  hur,  * 

Not  fo  much  for  revenge  as /ear.  "* 

But  (he  perhaps  too  far  may  mn. 
And  do  what  (he  would  have  you  (bBP, 
Of  which  there's  a  poetic  ftory. 
That,  if  you  pleafe.  Til  lay  before  yoi. 

Old  Juno  made  her  Jove  comply 
For  fear,  not  aflcibg  when  or  wl^. 
Unto  a  certain  fort  of  jnacter, 
Marrying  her  fon  unto  iii*  dau^iter : 
And  fo  to  bed  the  couple  weot. 
Not  with  their  onvn,  but  friend's  cooCai. 
This  Vulcan  waf  a  fniith,  they  tell  as 
That  firCt  invented  tongs  aod  bcliowi; 
For  breath  and  fiiigers  did  their  worb 
(We'd  fingers  long  before  we'd  forks); 
Which  made  hi«  handa  both  hard  aiwl  brv:? 
Wiicn  wafh'd,  of  colour  orange-awDj. 
His  whole  eomplcxinn  was  a  fallow. 
Where  black  had  not  dcAroy'd  the  ycikrv.  ^ 
One  foot  was  dump'd,  which  wa»theibrfr 
T'other  fpiny,  though  much  losgai 
So  both  to  the  proportion  come 
Of  the  fore-finger  and  the  thumb. 
In  ihort,  the  whole  of  him  was  oafl j, 
lU-naturM,  vain,  imperious,  hailj  : 
Deformity  alike  took  place 
Both  in  his  manners  aod  hit  fact. 
Venus  had  pcrfe^  Ihape  and  (Ue;. 
But  then  (he  was  not  over  wiife: 
Fur  fometimci  (he  her  knee  is  criiRp;a|. 
To  imitate  th'  old  m«D  in  limpic;. 
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Boraetimes  hit  dirty  paw*  Ihe  fcorns, 
Whilft  her  hir  fingers  fhew  hit  horns. 
Bot  Man,  the  bQUy  of  the  place,  is 
The  chiefeft  fpaik  io  her  good  gracai. 
At  firft  they're  fhy,  at  laft  gf ow  bolder, 
And  conjugal  affedion  colder. 
They  car'd  not  what  was  faid  or  done^ 
Till  impudence  defy'd  the  Sun. 

Vulcan  was  told  of  this :    quoth  he, 
"  h  there  fuch  roguery  ?   TU  fco4" 
He  then  an  iron  net  prepared. 
Which  he  to  the  bed's  teller  rear*d ; 
Which,  when  a  pully  gave  a  fnap, 
Wou.d  fall,  and  make  a  cuckold's  trap. 
All  thofc  he  piac'd  in  the  bed  room, 
Tlien  Ceign'd  tha:  he  muft  go  from  home; 
F«.i  he  at  Iicmnoa  forges  had. 
And  none  but  he  to  mind  the  trade. 

Love  was  %po  eager  to  beware 
Of  falling  into  any  fnare.  > 

1  ney  went  to  bed,  and  fo  were  caught ; 
And  then  they  of  repentance  thought. 
The  (hew  being  ready  to  begin, 
Vulcsn  would  call  his  neighbours  in. 
Jove  ibould  be  there,  that  docs  make  bold 
With  Juno,  that  notorious  fcold ; 
Neptune,  firft  bargeman  on  the  water ; 
Thctii,  the  oyfter- woman's  daughter; 
Plato,  that  chimney-fweeping  iloven;  * 

With  Pruferpine  hot  from  her  oven : 
And  Mercury,  that's  (harp  and  cunning 
In  flealing  cuiloms  and  in  running ; 
And  Dy  the  midwife,  though  u  virgin ; 
And  iBfculapiDs,  the  furgeon ; 
Apollo,  who  might  be  phyfician. 
Or  (erve  them  elfe  for  a  mufician ; 
The  piper  Bm,  to  play  her  up ; 
And  Bacchos,  with  his  chirping  cup ; 
And  Hercules  (hould  bring  his  club  in. 
To  give  the  rogue  a^nfty  drubbing; 
And  all  the  Cupids  (houM  be  by, 
To  fee  their  motberS  infamy. 

One  Momuf  cried,  *'  You're  hugely  pleaa'd ; 
"  I  hope  your  mind  will  foon  be  eas'd  : 
**  For,  when  fo  publicly  you  find  it, 
^  People,  you  know,  will  little  mind  it. 

They  love  to^tell  what  no  one  knows. 

And  they  tbemfelves  only  fuppofe. 

Not  every  hulband  can  afford 
**  To  be  a  cuckold  on  record; 
'*  Nor  (hould  he  be  a  cuckoki  ftyl'd, 
**  That  once  or  fo  has  been  beguil'd 
'*  Unlefs  he  makes  it  demonilration, 
**  Then  putt  it  in  fome  proclamation, 
*'  With  general  voice  of  all  the  nation." 
The  company  were  come,  when  Vulcan  hopping, 
nd  for  his  key  in  left  fide  pocket  groping, 
rics,  **  Tis  but  opening  of  that  door. 
To  prove  myfelf  a  cuckold,  her  a  whore." 
They  all  defir'd  his  leave  that  they  n^igbt  go ; 
hcj  were  not  curious  of  fo  vile  a  (hew  : 
erfons  concern'd  might  one  another  fee, 
nd  they'd  believe  fince  wioiefiles  were  three. 
ad  they,  thus  prov'd  to  be  fuch  fooliih  elves, 
light  hear,  try,  Judge,  and  e'en  coadcQia  them- 
felvei. 
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Difcretion  covers  that  which  it  would  blame,     "y 
Until  fome  fecret  blu(h  and  hidden  (hamc  >> 

Have  cur'd  the  fault  without  the  noife  of  fame.> 

The  work  is  done,  and  now  let  Ovid  have 
Some  gratitude  attending  on  his  grave ; 
Th*  afpiring  palm,  the  verdant  laurel  ftrow. 
And  fweets  of  myrtle  wreaths  around  it  tbroif. 
In  }>hyfic*8  art  as  Podalirius  (kill'd, 
Neftor  in  court,  Achilles  in  the  field ; 
As  Ajax  had  in  fingle  combat  force, 
Atid  a%  Automedon  beft  rul'd  the  horfe; 
.As  Chstlcas  vcrs'cl  in  prophecies  from  Juve, 
So  Ovid  ha«  the  mafterlhip  of  loyc. 
The  poet's  honour  will  be  much  the  lefs 
Than  thar  which  by  his  means  you  may  po^TeTs 
Ir»  choice  of  beauty's  lafting  happinefs. 
But,  when  the  Amazonian  quits  the  field, 
i^et  this  be  wrote  on  the  triumphant  iiield, 
That  CiCfby  Ovid's  art,  was  brought  to  yield. 

When  Ovid's  thoughts  In   Britilh  fiyle  you' 
fee. 
Which  mayn't  fo  founding  as  the  Roman 
Vet  ^en  admittance  grant :  'tis  fame  to  me. 


1>  A  R  T   xr. 


I  WHO  the  art  of  war  to  Danaans  gave. 

Will  make  PenthefiUa's  force  as  brave ; 

That  both,  becoming  glorious  to  the  fierhf. 

With  equal  arms  may  hold  fi  4ubious  fight.  / 

What  though  'twas  Vulcan  fram'd  Achiiles'  ihield, 

My  Amazonian  darta  (hall  make  him  yield. 

A  myrtle  aown  with  vi(5lory  attends 

Thoie  who  are  pupid*9  and  foione'i  friends. 

When  beauty  has  fo  many  arms  in  (lore, 

(Some  men  will  fay)  why  (hould  you  give  it  more? 

Tell  me.  who,  when  Penelope  appears 

With  conftancy  maintain'd  for  twenty  years. 

Who  can  the  fair  JLaodamia  fee 

In  her  brd's  arms  expire  as  well  as  he ; 

Can  view  Alceftis,  who  with  joy  remove* 

Froip  -e^rth,  inftead  of  him  (he  fo  much  Invei ; 

Can  hear  of  bright  Evadne,  who,  in  fires 

For  her  Ipv'd  Capaneus  prepar'd,  expires; 

When  Virtue  has  itfelf  a  female  name, 

So  Trgthi  fo  Goodnefs,  Piety,  and  Fame, 

Would  heiddrong    fight,  and  would    not  con- 

quer*d  be. 
Or  (loop  to  fo  much  gcnerofiry  ? .  ^jj  ^f  j^^, 

'  rij»  not  with  fword»  or  fire,  or  (Iren   . 
That  female  warriors  to  their  battle  go. 
They  have  no  ilratagem,  or  fubtile  wile  ^  . 
Their  native  innocencfe  can  ne'er  beguil^ 
The  foz*«  various  maze,  bear's  cruel  dcn> 
They  leav^.to  fiercenefs  and  the  craft  of  men. 
'Twas  Jafon  that  transferr'd  his  broken  vows 
From  kind  Medea  to  another  fpoufe : 
T'Kf'ffiis  t'-ft  Gnn(Es  on  the  fands,  to  be 
Pray  to  the  bird*,  and  monfters  of  the  fea: 
i>v.iK<phuuiJ,  nine  tmies  recall'd,  forbpre 
Return,  and  let  his  Phyllis  name  the  ihore. 
^neas  wnckt,  and  bofpitably  us'd, 
Fam'd  for  hit  piety,  yec  fiiil  refus'd 
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T9  ft^y  where  loVd,  but  left  the  dangretoosf word 
£y  which  ihe  died  to  whom  he  broke  his  word. 
JPiteotts  examples !  worthy  better  fate, 
li  my  inftnidiuns  had  not  C9me  to6  late : 
for  then  their  art  and  prudence  had  retain'd 
"What  firft  vi^lorious  rays  of  beauty  ||[ain^d. 
V^hiift  thai  i  thought,  not'  without  griif  to  find 
Jj^efencelefs  virtue  vieet  with  fate  umtind, 
Bright  ,Cythervi*s  iacred  voice  did  reacK ' 
^y  tingUog  eats,  and  thus  the  bade  me  teath : 
^    «*  What  fa»A  the  hlrmlefs  maid  deferv'd  froih 

"thee?  ' 

**  Thou  haft  given  weap6ni  to  her  enemy ; 
«*  Whilft  in  t^e  field  fbe  muft  defencelefb  ftawl, 
*'  With  want  of  'fldll,  ind  more  unable  hand. 
**  Stefichonis,  who  wotfld  no  fubjed  find    [blnid: 
,''  But  hann  to  maids,  wa4  by  t^e'  gods  ftmck 
"  But,  w^cn  his  fong  did  with  their  glories  nfe» 
He  had  his  own  reHbr'd,  to  pndfe  their  eyes. 
Be  rui'd  by  me,  vndVms  defeAfive  give ;    ^ 
■<  'Tis  by  the  ladies'  favour^you  mnfl  li^e." 
She  then  one  my  (lie  leaf  with  berries  four 
(Piuckt  /rom  her  myrtle  crown)  bade  me  wit& 
fpeed  devour. 
I  find  the  pother  iofprrM ;  throtgh  purer  fkj 
My  bread  difiblves  in  ycrfe,  to  ccia^e  young  lo- 
vers die. 
Here  Modefiy  and  Innocence  ihall  learn  .   [cern. 
How  they  may  truth  from  flattering  fpeech  dif- 
But  come  with  fpeed ;  lofe  not  the  fiymg  day : 
See  hnw  the*  croD^ding  waves  roll  dowij  aw 
And  neither,  though  at  love's'  command 

ftay. 
Thefe.  waves  and  time  we  never  can  recal ; 
But,  as  the  minutes  pafs,  muft  lofe  them  atf. 
Nor  like  what'^paft  are  duys'fueceeding  good, 
But  Aide  with  warmth  decay'd  ^itd  thicker  blood, 
flora,  although  a  goddefs,  yet  does  fear 
The  change  that  grows  with  the  declining  year  ; 
Whilft  gfifterbig  (hakes,  by  cafting  off  their  fldd, 
i^eih  courage  gain,  and  life  reDew*d  begin. 
The  eagles  caft  their' bi!U,  the  ftag  its  horn ; 
$ut  beauty  to  that'bleffing  is  not  horti. 

Thus' Nature  prompts  its  ufe  to  froward  liOV£» 
Grac*d  by  exsm^tes  of  the  powers  above, 
kndymioo  pierc  d  the  c^afte  Diana's  heart, 
And  cool  Aurora  felt  lore's  fiery  dart.    '  . 


PART    Xll. 

*  '  • 

A  via  son  of  fome  quality 
^a^pen'if,  fhey  fay,  in  love  to  be 
With  one  «who  hdd  i.tm  by  delay, 
Woald  neither  fay  hini  i^a  or  Ay ; 
X>lor  wcnild  (he  have  htm  go  his  wa'y» 
This  lady  thought  it  brft  to  fend  ' 
For  fome  eapcrieiic'd  trufty  friend, 
To  whom  (he  might  her  mind  impart, 
1'  unchain  her  own,  %nd  bUid  hia  hear^  ; 
A  tire-womatt'  by  occiiipatioiT,  % 

A  u%ful  and  a  choice  vocation. 
BiiC  faw  alt,  heard  tlf»  never  idle; 
^cr  fingers  or  bcr  tongue  would  fiddle; 
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Diverting  with  a  llnd  of  wtf , 

Aiming  at  al!,  would  fomerimcs  hit  ; 

Though  in  her  ftnt  of  ramiblihg  ik%f 

She  many  a  ferious  \rath  would  £ay. 

Thus  fn  much  talk  among  the  reft 

The  oracle  itfelf  ttipri^ : 

••  I've  heard  fome  cry,  Weff ,  I  profA 
There's  nothing  to  be  gain'd  b^  dtt&  ! 
They  mi^t  as  well  by  that  a  filcld. 
Uncultivated,  yet  would  yi^ld 
As  good  a  crop  as  thsft  whit!i  ikM 
With  utmoft  diligence  (hould  tiS  ; 
Our  vintage  would  he  very  finir. 
If  iio^T'dy  Ibould  pruAe  their  «uie ! 
Good  fliapie  and  air,  it  (s  conftfl. 
Is  ^'^n  to  fuch  as  hteven  has  bl^  ; 
But  all  folks  have  not  the  fw/i^€  | 

'<  There  is  dfotfadtttn  in  our  Ettcs. 
There  was 'a  time  I'd  not  repio« 
Fur  any  thing  amifs  in  mine. 
Which,  t4it.iifh  I  fay  it,  fllll 
Thaitks  ro  my  art  as  weN  as  care  ! 
Qiir  grandmydtheis.  they  tJell  ns. 
Their  fardingale  aftd  their  babt!6rr, 
Tt>ei^  pfsnti^,  f^^rehead-dot h,  and  rvff*. 

*^  Content  wit^  rhefr  own  cloth  aod  fisf ; 
With  bars  up^n  their  pates  like  hives; 
Things  tpi&ht  becomb  fuch  foMicrs 
Thought  their  ovrn  faces  ftiM  wbnU 
In  the  fame  mould  which  Nature  caft 
Daxk  paper  btnidibgs  then  bood  thkk; 
No  palaciies  of  ftcne  or  brfck't 
And  then,  alas !  were  no  c>eh#ii|rn : 
But  fee  how  tim%  and  faOiloA  dsaagci ! 
I  hate  old  thit>g%  and  age.    I  fee. 
Thank  Hc^avcn,  tnhes  gord  e&oBg!i  far  » 
Your  goldfmfthk  noW  art  mighty  neK : 
I  love  the  aTr  of  Lomhard-ftrtfet. 
Whate'cr  a  ibip  from  Indim  hrin^ 
Pear  In,  diaAswnd*,  fiUU,  are  ^rcrey  thia|k 
The  cabinet,  the  fcr^n,  th«  f«i», 
Pleafe  me  cxtmrefy,  if  |apa&  r 
And,  whM  llteds  me  ftHl  the  BMfc, 
They  had  ndhe  of  tlftm  httct^fote. 
When  yoaVe  onmarried,  ftcrer  lo*d  yt 
With  jewels;  they  to^y  ihtiWnftigdc  y^ 
Lov^s  mayn't  daft  approodk  •  hs:  cwl'* 
They'41  fear  when  married  yott*K  be  e:^  ,h 
Fine  rings  and  locketa  heft  a^  trisd, 
When  given  to  yon  as  a  hrMe^ 
In  the  mean  time  you  ihcw  ywtt  ^^ 
By  gohig  fine  at  faiifl  etpesitc. 
Sometimes  yoar  hair  yoo  uiraai^  fci. 
Sometimes  lay  down  th  f«vcnitile  csn  • 
All  fflirft  throogh  tv^Mty  fiddfiogs  f^. 
Which  lione  caft  teadl  yoa  hist  yow  |^' 
Sdaietiitiies  they  iotift  diflieterd  he 
On  neck  of  poMfli'd  ivory: 
Somer imet  with  ftrwfk  cfp^aii  thly'^rt  hi 
And' f he  united  beauty  iitSa*fi ; 
Or,  When  you  tirbn*t  their  pace  m&i 
Secare  them  #iih  a  bar  of  ^clA 
Humour  and  fkftfon  Aunft  tseH  Smt 
Kot  birdtf  in  fbrcft*,  flowers  ia  M»t ' 
Wcuid  feener  mm^cr'd  be  than  :hrj. 
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There  is  a  fort  of  ntfii^ot^ 
V/'hich  Hamt  dkccm  u  exceUenc«« 
Yovr  art  with  fo  much  ftrt  to  hide, 
"*  That  nothing  of  it  be  dcfcried: 
^  To  make  foor  careleiji  trtflet  now  ^ 

'*   MTith  fo  nmch  afir,  that  none  (hodd  know  V 
><   AVhether  they  had  been  c«nb*d  or  no.       3 
^   But,  in  this  fo  negleded  haur, 
^   Nfany  a  hcirc  hu  found  itsfnare* 
"   Nature  indeed  his  kindly  ient 
<*   Us  many  thtngsi  more  we  indent: 
•*  I^tle  enoDgfa,  ai  I  May  fay, 
'*  To  keep  our  beauty  from  diecay. 
**  As  leiTet  that  with  fitece  wincb  engage, 
M  Our  curling  treflet  fall  with'  age 
"   But  then  by  German  herbi  we  find 
^  Cciuor,  for  loda  to  grey  inclined. 
**  Sometimes  we  porchajfe  hair;  and  why  ? 
*■  Is  not  all  tSti  our  own  we  buy  I 
**  You  boy  it  pubKcly,  iky  they : 
^  Why  tell  us  that,  when  we  don't  pay. 
**  Of  F^rench  famadn  the  town  it  full : 
*■  Praife  HcaTcn,  no  want  of  Spanifli  wool ! 
**  Let  them  look  flnflit,  let  them  look  dead, 
**  That  can't  afford  the  white  and  red. 
**  In  Corcnt  Garden  you  buy  pofies,     . 
'*  There  we  our  lilies  and  our  ^fes. 
"  Who  lirould  a  charming  eyebrdw  lack, 
'*  Who  can  get  any  thing  that^s  black  ? 
**  L.et  not  dMfe  boxes  open  lie : 
^  Some  folks  are  too  much  given  to  pry. 
*'  Art  not  difleilibled  wouM  difgrice 
**  The  purchas'd  beauties  of  our  £ice : 
**  This  if  foch  pcrfons  fliould  difcover, 
^  'Twould  rather  lofe  than  gain  a  lover. 
**  Who  is  there  now  but  undcribnds 
'*  Seardoths  to  flea  the  face  or  hands  f 
**  Though  the  idea's  not  fo  taking, 
**  And  the  Ikin  fecms  but  odd  in  makinjf, 
*«  Yet,  when  'twill  with  frelh  luftre  filing 
«>  Her  fipark  will  tell  you  'tis  divine. 
**  That  pidure  therb  your  eyes  does  ftrifce ; 
^  k  is  the  work  of  great  Van  Dycke,         • 
^  Which  by  a  Rdman  would  be  fainted : 
**  What  was't  but  canvas  till  'twas  paintied  f 
**  There's  frvcnd things  (houkinot  be  knoi4rB : 
**  0*er  thefe  thtee  is  a  curtain  drawn, 
*'  Till  'tis  Oeir  fealbo  to  be  (hewta. 
*'  Yodr  donr  on  fit  occaficns  keep 
**  Fafi  fbot:  who  knows  but  yoor're  afleep? 
**  When  our  teeth,  colour,-  hair,  and  eyes, 
**  And  wh«  iWt  at  the  toilet  Ues^ 
**  Are  aU  put  on,  we're  fiUd  to  rjie. 

•*  There  was  a  bdy  whan  I  )uiew, 
**  That  muft  be  namelcls,  'caofe  'tin  truej 
*<  Who  had  the  dsfmaldl  mifdiance 
'*  I've  heard  of  fince  1  was  in  France : 
^*  I  do  proteft  the  thoughts  of  it 
'*  Have  ahnoft  put  me  in  a  fit. 
Okl  Lady  MeanweU's  chambeiwdeor, 
Jnft  ita  the  ibirs  of  the  firft  floor. 
Stood  open :  andipnry  who  fliould  come, 
^  But  Knowail  flouncing  in  the  room? 

No  finglehfir  upon  her  head  : 
*■  \  thought  ibc  would  have  fell  down  dead. 
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*'  At  Itft  fhe  foii&d  a  cap  of  hair, 
"  Which  fhe  put  cti  with  Aich  an  air, 
"  That  every  lock  was  out  of  piece, 
'*  And  all  hung  dangling  down  her  fac«« 
**  I  would  not  mortify  one  fo^ 
'*  Except  fome  twenty  tl»t  I  know. 
•<  Her  careleiTneft  and  hcrdefieA 
•<  Were  laid  to  Miftrefs  Prue's  negleft 
*'  And  mtich  iltnacure  was  betray 'd, 
**  By  noife  and  icolding  with  the  maid. 

**  The  young  look  on  fuch  things  as  ftoff; 
"*  Thinking  their  Uoora  has  art  eooogh. 
**  When  fmooth,  we  matter  it  not  at  all ; 
**  '  f  is  when  the  Thames  is  rough,  we  iquall* 
**  But,  whate'er  it  is  mky  be  pretended, 
'*  Mo  face  or  fliape  but  may  be  nteilded. 
**  All  have  our  faultsv  and  muft  abide  thenr, 
'*  We  therefore  ihould  take  care  to  hide  them. 
«<  .YodVe  flwrt ;  fit  fkill,  you'll  taller  feem : 
'*  You're  only  fliorter  from  the  ftem. 
By  lofer  garb  your  leannefs  is  conceal'd ; 
By  .wint  of  flays  thcgroficr  fliape's  revealM; 
The  more  the  blemiflies  upon  the^ect^ 
The  greater  care  the  lice  and  ftioes  be  neat. 
**  Some  backs  and  fides  are  wav'd  like  bil« 

lows: 
**  Thefe  holes  arebeft  made  op  with  pillow<> 
"  Thick  fingers  always  flioold  command 
**  Without  Sie  ftrctcbiog  out  the  hand. 
**  Who  has  bad  teeth  fliould  never  (ea 
*'  A  play,  unlds  a  tragedy : 
**  For  we  can  teach  yoo  how  to  fimper, 
**  And  when  'tis  proper  yoo  fliould  whimplf  • 
**  Think  that  your  grace  and  wit  is  flow 
Not  in  your  laughing  at  a  thing,  but  how. 
**  Let  room  for  fometfcing  more  than  breath 
"  Jofl  fliew  the  ends  of  milk-white  teeth.    ' 
**  There  is  zjg  m*  fun  qmi  is  found 
•*  inifoftihiohthifieaedibund: 
**  But  there's  a  fliriekiiig  crying  tone, 
«  Which  1:  ne'er  lik'd,  when  all  is  done  t 
'*  And  there  are  ibme,  who  laugh  like  men^ 
*<  As  oc*er  to  flint  their  mouths  again  i 
**  So  very  loud  and  mmi-pfft^ 
*'  They  fisem  like  hautboys  to  a  fliew. 
**  But  now  for  the  reverfe :  'tis  flcill 
**  Tb  let  your  tearri  flow  when  you  will. 
**  It  is  of  nfe  when  people  die{  *'\ 

"  Or  eife  to  have  the  ipieen,  and  cry,  v 

**  Becaoie  ^ou  have  no  reafon  why.  ^  ^ 

"  Now  for  your  talkp— <^ome,  let  me  fee  ;- 
**  Here  lofe  your  H,  here  drop  your  T. 
**  ]>efpifi!  that  R ,-  yovr  fpeech  is  better 
**  Much  for  deflsroying  of  one  letter. 
"  Now  Ufp»  and  have  a  fort  of  pride 
**  To  ftem  as  if  your  tongue  were  tied : 
^  This  is  fuch  a  becoming  faolt^ 
**  Rather  than  want,  it  fliould  be  taught.    • 

**,  And  now,  that  you  have  learnt  to  taiki 
**  Pray  let  me  fee  if  you  can  walk. 
**  There's  many  dandogmaftcrstneBt 
'•  Of  management  of  ladies  feet. 
"  There's  fome  their  mincing  gair  have  chofp 
**  Treading  without  their  heel  or  toes. 
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**  She  that  rea4l«  Tftib  or  Malherbe  *, 

ChoQflc*  a  ftep  tiiat  it  fuperhe. 

Some  giddy  creatures,  as  if  (honningr 
**  Somethin'g  diflik*d,  are  always  runnini^. 
"  Some  prance  like  Frenchwomen,  who  ^At. 
**  As  our  lif(B*gu^s  mtviy  all  aftride.       *   ' 
^  £ut  each  of  tfaefe  hatre  decoration 
"  According  to  their  affection. 
*'  That  dance  is  graceful,  and  will  pleafe, 
**  Where  all  the'motio&A  glide  with  eafe.' 
t* .  We  to  the  ficilful  theatre 
^  This  feeming  want  of  art  prefer. 

'*  nris  no  I'maU  art  to  give.diredion 
f*  How  to  fnit  knots  to  each  complexion^ 
**  How  to  adorn  the  brcaft  and  head, 
**  With  hlne,  white,  cherry,  pink,  or  red. 

As  the  morh  riHis,  fo  that  day 

Wear  purple,  iky-colour,  or  grey  r 
'*  Ydur  black  at  lent,  your  green  in  May; 
"  Your  filamoc  when  leaves  decay. 
"  All  colours  in  the  fammer  ihine  : 
?*  The  nymphs  ihould  be  like  gardens  fine. 

**  It  is  the  falbion  now«a»days,>  s 

'*  That  alraoft  every  lady  playa. 
^  Ba0et  and  Piquet  grow  to  be 
*'  The  fubjed  of  our  comedy  : 
.«*  But  whether  we  diverfion  feck 
"  In  thefe,  in  comet,  or  in  gleek, 
'<  Or  Ombre,  where  true  judgment  can 
**  Difclofe  the  icjitimcDts  of  man;        > 
**  Let*s  have  a  care  how  we  difcorer, 
'*  Efpecially  before  a  Ibvcr,  '> 
f*  Seme  pafiions  which  we  (hould  conceal, 
"  But  heats  of  of  play  x^o  oft  reveal;      -•,   - 
**  For,  be  the  matter  fmall  or  great, 
i*  There's  like  abhorrence  for  a  cheat. 

There's  nothing  fpoils  a  woman's  graces 

Like  peevifhneTs  and  making  faces  : 
*'  Then  angry  words  and  mde  difcomfe, 
**  You  may  be  fure,  beeom£  tfaem.worfe^ 
**  With  hopes  of  gairi  when  we're  befet,  ■ 
**  We  do  too  commonly  forget   •  -'* 

**  Such  guards  as  fcreen  us  from  thcfe  eyes 
'<  Which  may  obferve  us,  and  de^ife.  m  .^ 
"  I'd  bum  the: cards,* rather  than  know 
"  Of  any  of  =my  friends  did  fo: 
*<  I've.heard  of  fomefach things;  but  r, 
**  Thanks  to  my  ftars,  was  never  by. 

"  Thus  we  may  pafs  our  time  :  themen 
,  **  A  thoufand  ways  diicst  their  fpkcn,    .. 
«<  Whilffc  we  fit  pcovifiily  within  ;   . 
■*  Hunting,  cocking,  racing,  joking, 
«<  Fuddling,  fwimmina,  fencing,  fiiioking ; 
"*  And  little  thinking  how  poor  we 
■*  Mud  vent  our  fcandal  o*cr  our  tea. 
■*  I  fee  no  rcafon  but  we  may 
**  Be  Brijk,  ^nd  equally  asgay. 
■<  Whene'er  our  gentlemen  woold  range, 
•*  We'll  take,  our  chariot  for, the  'Change: 
**  If  they're  difpoiing  for  .the  play,  <    . 
'<  We!llhaften  to  the  opens 

'#  By  the  TnanncT  \xi  which  TrffTo  ar»d  Malhetbe  are 
toentionet}  biy  Br.  Kme*  they  fcera-nut  to  tisfc  bcon  the 
mntt  falhionablc  Avtiiors  of  that  ape*  «^\tr  ^.uthor  na* 
traail^iua  what  tit  caU»  "  an  adtuiralilc  Ode  of  Maibabc.** 


C( 


«f 


«  Or  when  they'll  luftily  eirdufr, 
*(  We'll  furcly  to  the  Indian  hoafe : 
**  And  gt  fnch  coft  whilft  thasw 
**  For  cheapDcfft  lake  they'll  flay  «  hone. 
^*  Few  wife  men's  thoughu  e'er  yet  pnrfBd 
'<  That  which  tiieir  eyes  had  never  view'd  r 
"  And  fo  our  never  being  fecn 
"  f s  the  fame  thing  as  not  t'bave  beta. 
"  Grandeur  itfelf  and  poverty 
'*  Were  equal  if  ito  witness  bj  : 
**  And  they  who  always  fing  alooe 
**  Can  ne'er  be  praxs'd  by  more  thao  ooe. 
'*  Had  Danae  been  fhut  up  fliU, 
**  ^e'i^  been  a  maid  agatnft  her  will, 
"  And  might  have  grown  pr odigions  cU, 
**  And  hever  had  h^  (lory  toU. 
**  *  ris  fit  fair  maids  ihoald  ran  ^^^^iSs^ 
*  To  fet  the  eraorous  beavz  »4n8ddiB{. 
**  To  many  a  (heep  the  wolf  hai  geae 
**  Ere  it  can  neatly  feize  on  one ; 
'*  And  many  a  partridge  fcapesavty 
"  Before  the  hawk  can  poooce  its  prq: 
"  And  fo,  if  pretty  damfels  rove, 
"  They'll  find  out  «m  perhaps  may  lote; 
**  If  theynb  diligence  virill  fpore, 
'*  And  in  their  (&efling  fiiU  tdte  care. 
**  The  fiflier  baits  his  hook  all  night, 
"  Inho^rs  by  chance  fome  eel  may  bite. 
'*  £ach  with-ihcir  different  grace  appdn, 
**  Virgins  with  blnih,  widows  with  tan» 
"  Which- gain  new  hulbands  tender^hentid, 
**"  To  think  how  inch  a  coople  parted 
*'  But:  then  there  are  fame  fappiib  beiix 
**  Like  12»  in  all  things  bat  their  clotfco; 
*'  That  we-  may  feem  the  morerabift, 
<*  And  fitteft  to  accoft  them  fiift  3 
«*  Wi()i  powder,  paint,  (aUe  locks,  aa^  lair> 
*<  They  give  themfdvea  a  female  aii; 
**  Who,  having  ail  their  tale  by  rose, 
**  And  harping  ftiU  on  the  fame  note, 
**  Will  tell  us  that,  and  nothing  more 
*<  Than  what  a  thoniand  heard  before. 
*•  Though  they  all  marks  of  love  pretot!, 
<*  There'snothing  which  they  leiiiBiaid: 

*'  And,  'midft  a  thotiTaad  hideoos  oatb, 
««  With  jewels  lallc  and  becniw'd  dotbes, 
**  OureajQnefs  may  give  beKcf 
**•  To  one  that  is  an  arrant  thieL" 

The  fpark  was  coming ;  Ibe,  andrcft, 
Scuttles  away  as  if  poffeill. 
The  gnvemds  cries,  ••  Wheie  d'yerear 
<*  Why,  Madam,  I've  but  juftbegBB." 
She  bawls ;.  the  other  aothiiig  hnn^ 
But  leaves  her  prattling  to  the  cbati s. 

Virtue,  without  thefe  Kttle  arts. 
At  firil  fnbdues,  then  keeps  our  beirti; 
And  though-  more  graccfiilly  it  ibe«t 
When  it  from  lovely  perlboslovi^ 
Yet  often  goodncis  moft  prevaik 
Whc^Hieauty  in  perfietfon  Isik 
I'hough  every  feacnre  may'nobe  vdl. 
Yet  aUogether  may  ezceL 
There's  nothing  but  will  eafy  prove. 
When  all  the  rdl'a  made  np  by  lofb 
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• 
''iRGiNi  ihould  not  uoikUrd  in  mafic  be ; 
'or  what's  more  Hke  themfelvei  than  fajtrmony  f 
iet  not  vice  oSe  it  only  to  betray,  < 

Ls  Syrens  by  their  fongs  entice  their  prey.  ■ 
.et  it  with  fenfe,  with  voice,  and  beauty  join, 
riateful  to  eye*  and  ear,  and  to  Ae  mind  dtvioe: 
or  there's  a  double  grace  when  pleafing  ftrings 
Lre  touch'd  by  her  that  more  delightfni  fingt. 
'bus  Orphetu  did  the  rage  of  defierta  <|ueU,. 
Lnd  charm'd  the  monftroua  inftrumcma  of  helL 
Jew  walls  to  Thebes  Am{»bion  thos  began, 
Vhilft  to  the  work  officious  marble  ran« 
'bus  with  his  harp  and  voice  Ariop  rode 
)o  the  mute  filh  (afe  through  the  rolling  flood. 

Nor  arc  the  eflays  of  the  female  wic 
^els  charming  in  tbe  vcrfet  they  have  writ. 
Tom  ancient  ages,  love  has  found  the  way 
ta  baihful.  thoughts  by  letters  to  convey ; 
Vhich  fometimcs  run  in  fuch  engaging  foain, 
rhai  pity  makes  the  iasr  write  back  again* 
Achat's  thus  intended,  fome  imall  time  delay: 
iis  paflioo  ftreogthens  rather  by  our  ftay.. 
Then  with  a  cautious  wit  your  pen  withhold, 
acd  a  too  free  ezpreffion  make  him  bold ; 
>eate  a  mixture  'twixt  his  hope  and  fear, 
\.nd  in  reproof  let  tendcmcfs  appear. 
Vs  he  dcfcr'tfes  it,  give  him  hopes  of  Ufe : 
i  cruel  miftrefs  makes  a  froward  wife. 
Vfied  not  foreign  words :   JLove  will  impart 
V  gentle  flyle  more  excellent  than  art.. 
Ulrca's  *  lines  flow  on  withib  much  eafe. 
That  (he  vrho  writes  like  them  muil  furely  plealtt. 
)hnda's  f  works,  with  courtly  graces  ftor'd. 
True  feofe'in  nice  expreflioiu  wUl  aiford : 
Vhilft  Ckudleigh*sj|  words  feiaphic  thougkuex- 

prefs 
n  lofty  gran4tur,  but  without  excels. 
)b,had  note  beauty  parts  enough  to  wound, 
iut  it  mud  pierce  us  with  poetic  found  ; 
^iift  Phoebuf  fufers  female  powers  to  tear 
Vreaths  from  nisDaphne^  which  they  joflly  wear ! 

If  greater  things  to  lefiier  we  compare, 
The  Scill  of  love  is  Vkc  the  art  of  war. 
The  general  fays,  **  Let  him- the  horfe  command : 

You  by  that  enfign,  you  that  cannon  fiand : 
'  Where  danger  calls,  let  t'other  bring  fuj^cs,'* 
Vith  pleafure  all  obey,  in  hopes  to  rife. 
•0)  if'you  have  a  fervant  fkJAV'd  in  la#s, 
•end  him  with  moving  fpeech  to  plead  yont  canle. 
ie  that  has  native  unafie^ed  voice, 

n  (ioging  what  you  bidhim,  will  rejoice.    ' 

1 1  •      •         •  • 

*  A  name  afliuned  by  Mrs.  Iphra  Behn.  8hcirs«ao- 
horeHtof  revmteen  pUyt,  two  volumes  of  novel*,  Tevcr^l 
raoflaiiDos,  and  many  poena. 

t  I'he  poetical  name  of  Mrs.  Catharine  PhiUiii.  She  war 
orn  in  London  I631 ;  wan  married  to  /amet  1*hUIp«,  of 
he  FHo^y  of  Cardlftan«  Xrq.  shout  tlie  year  1647 }  and 
led  June  16^4.  Her  poem*  have  been  levcral  times 
Tinted.  She  was  alfo  the  writer  of  a  volume  of  letters, 
ntituled,  **  Letters  from  Orinda  to  Poliarchu*.** 

n  This  lady  was  the  wife  «f  Sir  Gcorae  Chudleigk, 
Urt.  of  Afllton,  J>evon(hire.  iSlie  died  pep.  15,  171O. 
lerpucma  were  twice  printed  In  Iterltfetfrne  in  one  vo- 
inie  8vo.  the  fecond  edition  .in  170a.  Miealfopubiitlied 
volume  of  efiayi  upon  lievcrai  fubjccii.  m  otoit  and  verfc, 
710,  •  r     "  ^ 


And  wealth,  aa  bcatity  orders  it  b«ft«wM,    ' ' 
Would  make  ev*o  mifers  in  cxpences  proud. 
But  they,  o'er  whom  Apollo  rules,  have  hearts 
The  moft  Aifceptible  of  lovers'  fmarbi. 
And,  like  their  god,  fo  they  feel  Cup2^%  dirts': 
The  gods  and  kings  are  by  their  labours  'praxs*d  ; 
And  they"  again  by  them  to  honour  rais'd :  * 
For  none  to  heaven  or  niajefty  expreft 
Their  duty  well,  but  in  return  were  bled. 
Nor  did  the  mighty  Scipio  think  it  f£orn, 
That  £onius,  in  Calabrian  mountains  'born, 
Hb  wars,retiremeftts,  councils,  fliould  attend,. 
In  all  diftinguifli'd  by  the  name  of  friend. 
He  that,  for  want  of  worlds  to  conquer,  wept. 
Without  confoltiog  Homer  never  flept. 
The  poet's  carts  all  terminate  in  fame ; 
As  they  obtain,  they  give,  a  lafting  nsme. 
Thus  from  the  dcid  JLiicrete  ind  Cynthia  rife. 
And  Berenice's  hair  adorns  the  ikies. 
The  iacred  bard  no  treacherotu  craft  difpfayt. 
But  virtuous  aftions  crowns  withhis  own  hayi. 
Far  from  ambition  and  wealth's  fordid  care, 
In  him  gtxid-nature  and  content  appear : 
And  far  from  courts,  from  ftudious  pirties  free, 
He  fighs  forth  Laura's  charms  beneath  fome  tree  i 
Defpairing  of  the  valued  prize  he.  foves. 
Commits  his  thoughts  to  vrindii  and  echoing  groves. 

Poets  have  quidt  defire.andpaffion  ftrong ; 
Where  once  it  lights,  there  ie  contimies  long. 
Tbey  know  that  truth  is  the  perpetual  band*. 
By  which  the  world  and  heaven  of  lovemuft  ftand. 
The  .poet's  art.foftena  their  tempers  fo,     ' 
That  manners-  cafy  as  their  verfes  flow. 
Oh  could  they  but  juft  retribution  find. 
And  as  themfelvea  what  they  adore  be  kind  I 
In  vain  they  boafl  of  their  celefiial  fire,      [afpire ! 
Whilft  there  remains  a  heaven  to  which  they  can't 
Apelles  firft. brought  Venus  to  our  view. 
With  blooming  chaitoB  and  graces  ever  new. 
Who  elfe  imknown  to  mortals  might  rvmain. 
Hid  Jn  the  caverns  of  her  mtiire  main : 
And  with  the  paimcr  now  the  poets  join 
To  make  the  mother  and  her  boy  divine. 
Therefore  attend,  and  irom  their  mufic  learn 
That  which  thjsir  minds  infpir'd  could  beft  difcem. 

Ftrft  iee  how  Sidney,  xhen  bow  Cowley  mov'd. 
And  with  what  art  it  was  that  Waller  lov'd. 
Forget  not  Dorfet,  in  whofe  generous  mind 
liove,  fenfe,  wit,  honour,  every  grace  corabin'd ; 
And  if  for  me  you  one  kind  wifli  would  fpare, 
Anfwer  a  poet  to  his  friendly  prayer. 
Take  Stepney's  verfe,  with  candour  ever  bleft ; 
l(or  I0V8  will  there  flill  with  his  a(hes  reft. 
There  let  warm  fpice  and  fragrant  odours  bum, 
And  everbftug  fweets  perfume  his  urn. 

•  Not  that  the  living  Mufe  is  to  be  fcorn'd : 
Britain  with  equal  worth  is  iHU  adom*d« 
See  Halifax,  where  fenfe  and  honour  mist 
Uponthe  merits  juft  reward  have  fizt : 
And  read  their  wolks,  who,  writing  in  hit  praife, 
To  their  awa^Terfe  immortal  laurels  saife. 
Learn  pripr'a  iiacs  1  for  they  can  teach  yon  more 
Than  fagied .Ben,  or  Spenier,  did  before : 
And  niark  bim  Well  that  uncouth  phyfic'4  art 
Caa  iiithe  foflefi  (obc  of mk  i^ipatt.    . 
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See  Piftoretb  o*er  FlorelloU  grave. 
See  Tamerlane  make  Bajazet  bi»  flave : 
And  Phaedra  with  her  ancient  v^ourrave. 
Through  Rapin's  nnrferies  am)  gardeniwalk. 
And  find  how  nymph*  iramform'd  by  amoroBt 

colour*  tiUc. 
Pomona  Tee  with  Milton*!  gjrandeor  ri/e. 
The  moft  deliciont  fruit  of  Paradife, 
With  applet  might  the  firft-b«rn  man  decctve« 
And  more  perfuafive  voice  thaa  tempting  £vc^  . 
Not  to  confine  you  here ;  for  nmiy  more    : 
Britain's  luxuriant  wealth  has  Aill  in  florct 
Whom  would  I  number  up,  I  mnft  outrun 
The  longed  courfe  «f  the  l^rioua  fun.  , 
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Om  flMMiien  like  onr  cowitenance  fitonld  b^ ; 

They  alway*  4dndid,  and  (he  other  free : 

But,  when  ^Mir  mind  by.  anger  it  poffeil. 

Our  noble  manhood  it  crantform*d  to  beaft. 

No  liettvre  then  iti  wonted  grace  retaina. 

When  the  blood  blackem  in  the  fuelling  ftitit : 

^he  eye-biUf  flioot  out  fiery  dartt,  would  kill 

Th*  oppofer,  if  the  gorgon  had  ita  will. 

When  Pallet  tn  a  river  ftW  the  Ante  • 

Deform'd  hct  dkeekt,flie  let  the  reed  be  mete* 

Anger  no  More  will  mdrtify  the  faee» 

yrhi^  in  ihac  ptMon  oott  eonfoltt  he^  glaft. 

Let  beauty  ne'er  be  with  thietohnenc  fets*d» 

But  ever  reft  ftfcne,  and  etner  pieat'd. 

A  dark  and  fallen  brew  feetkit  to  i>eprAve 

The  firft  edvineei  that  are  made  to  love» 

To  tihich  thcre'i  nothing  moTc  «verfe  than  pridck 

Men  whheuc  ipeeking  often  are  ilenied : 

And  a  difdainful  look  too  oft'  revealt 

Thofe  feede  of  hatred  #kteh  the  tongoe  coActaltf. 

When  eyes  m^et  eyet,  and  fmife*  to  finile*  reuim, 

Tit  then  both  heart t  with  e^oal  ardour  bora. 

And  by  their  mutual  paffioo  (boa  will  know 

That  all  are  dJtftt,  and  (hot  from  Cupid't  bo#. 

But,  when  fome  lovely  form  doetftrike  yo*f  eyetf. 

Be  caetion^  ftf U  ho4r  yon  admit  fiirprile. 

What  yon  w^nld  love,  with  <piick  difftetina  vitw : 

The  obJcA  may  deceive  by  being  ne*. 

You  may  fubmit  to  a  too  hafiy  ftte. 

And  vfeuld  ihake  ofi* the  yoke  when  'tie  too  kite  i 

We  often  into  our  deftm^ion  fink. 

By  not  allowing  time  enough  to  think. 

Refill  lit  firfk :  for  help  in  vain  we  prty. 

When  ait  have  gatn*d  iuH  ftrength  by  long  ^eliy. 

Be  %cfc4y  9  left  pcrbapt  the  growing  hour 

Put  what  it  now  withtn,  beyond  our  power« 

Love,  tfi  a  fire  in  citiet  fiodt  inaeafe* 

Proceeds,  aM  till  the  whale's  deftroy'd  won't  ceafi. 

It  with  ^urementt  doet^  like  rtvertyriSt 

From  little  fpdngt^  Anlat g'd  by  vail  fiippliei. 

Hid  Mi#rh8  kept  thit  guard,  flie  had  not  fiood 

A  monumHital  criald  to  weeping  wooA« 

BeoHife  that  love  it  pleafiog  in  its  ^0, 

We  not  without  tekidtlBce  beakh  dStiia. 

Phyfic  o^  tarry  till  unmorrdw'f  fm, 

yfhM  xhc  cwt'd  poiibM  thsMigh  the  vitals  m. 


The  tree  not  to  be  (hook  hat  pierc'd  the  gro^; 
And  death  muft  follow  the  be^leAed  wound. 

O'er  difierent  ages  love  bears  different  fway, 
Taket  varioaa  tnma  to  make  aif  forts  obey. 
The  cok  udback'd  we  fooch  with  gcntk  Ciacs; 
We  feed  the  runner  ddtin'd  far  tho  race  ; 
And  'tit  with  time  and  oaftert  ore  pvepare 
The  maoag'd  cotirfert  rvihing  to  the  v»ar. 
Ambtttout  youth  will  have  fiime  fperks  o£  pride^ 
Aad  not  wichoftt  impatience  be  denied* 
If  to  his  love  a  rival  y«a  afford* 
You  then  prefent  a  trial  for  his  fword : 
Hit  eiiger  warmth  dtikbiaato  be  perplex^ 
And  rambka  to  the  beauty  that  it  iiciEt.  t 
Maturer  years  proceed  with  care  and  ftnle; 
Alid,  at  they  feldom  give,  lb  fisldom  taike 
For  ke  that  knows  reiftaooe  is  in  vain. 
Knows  likewife  ibiiggliag  wHl  iacreafe 
Like  wood  that's  lately  cnt  in  Papirinn  gzotc. 
Time  naket  him  a  fit  fncrifiee  for  feve. 
By  flow  degrect  he  fans  the  gentle  fire. 
Till  ptrfcVerance  makes  the  flante  aspire. 
Thit  love't  more  fore,  theethet'SaeMvc  gsy; 
But  then  he  roves,  whilft  this  is  fiste'd  ta  stay. 
There  are  fome  tempers  which  yoo  muft  bbhgt. 
Not  by  a  quick  furrender,  bee  a  (tegr  ; 
That  muft  ale  pleat'd,  when  driven  to  Mfmt 
By  what  they're  pleat'd  to  calk  a  caOKl  lair. 
They  think,  nnleft  their  ulage  has^evn  baid. 
Their  cain|iieft  Infet  part  df  its  rearar^ 
Thttt  fome  ratfe  fpkecnfrom  cheiraboandteg  woi^ 
And«  clog'd  with  f#eett^  from  acids  leek  ^m 

health. 
And  maiiy  a  boat  doet  itt  deftradioB  fiod 
By  having  fcanty  fails,  tea  fall  of  wind. 
It  h  not  treachery  »  declare 
The  feeble  parte  we  have  m  mm  f 
Ei  it  «bt  foUy  to  afford 
Our  enemy  a  naked  fword  f 
Yet  'tit  my  weakneft  tb  daafde 
\fhat  pote  men  often  in  dillrefa  ; 
But  then  it  it  foch  beaax  aa  be 
Poffeft  with  lb  aradi  vanity, 
T6  think  that  v#hexefbe'cr  they  cwi>. 
Whoever  iookt  on  them  nmfk  fcaua. 
What  they  dcfire  they  think  n  true. 
With  fmall  encoartgemeot  freen  yea. 
They  will  a  fingle  took  impiroae* 
And  take  civilities  tot  love. 

**  We  all  expcAed  you  to  phay : 
**  Was't  ant  a  mifircft  madb  yo«  Cay  ?* 
'Thebeao  isih'd«  ak%**  Mnr  Iftod 
**  1  out  of  pity  mnft  be  kiad : 
<*  Shefigh'd,impBtleai  till  I  amt^ 
Thus,  foaring  to  the  lively  flame. 
We  fee  the  vain  ambniouaily 
Scorch  iu  gay  wings  then  uarqgarded  die. 
Both  (etet  hav^  chcir  jedoafy. 
And  wayt  to  gain  thdr  rodt  ihnelj^ 
But  oftentimet  too  ^vick  behc£ 
Has  given  a  fudden  vent  to  gtief, 
Orcafion'd  by  fome  pcrfoot  lyiogt 
To  fet  an  eafy  wife  ap-crying : 
And  Procri*  long  ago,  alas! 
Ezperienc'd  dus  onhayyy  cif<^. 
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There  is  a  Mount,  Hymettus  fiyl'd, 
'Where  pioks  and  rofemaury  are  wild, 
Where  (Ira wherries  and  myrtles  grow. 
And  violets  make  a  purple  fliow  ; 
"Where  the  (weet  bays  and  laurel  (hine, 
AUihaded  by  the  lofty  pioei 
"Where  Zephyrs,  with  their  wanton  motion, 
Have  all  the  leaves  at  their  devotion. 
Here  Cephalus,  who  hunting  lov*d, 
"W^hen  do^«ndaien  werebotk  tcmun'd, 
.And  all  his  duky  l§b^ur  ddkie. 
In  the  meridian  of  the  fun, 
1  nto  fome  fecret  hedge  would  creep, 
And  fing,  and  hum  himfelf  afleep. 
Sut  commonly  being  hot  and  dry, 
JHe  thus  would  for  fome  cooler  cry  : 
^  O  now,  if  fome 

**  Cooler  would  comti<        '      " '    * " 
"  Deareft,  rareft, 
"  Lovelieft,  faireft, 
**  Cooler,  come ! 

«  Oh,  Alt, 
*  rreft  and  rare ; 
"  Deareft,  rareft, 

"  Loveliea,  faircft,  [come!" 

'*  Cooler,  come;  coller,  come;  cooler, 
A  woman,  that  had  beard  him  fing. 
Soon  had  her  maHc^i  bA  the  ^ibg :  ^ 

for  females  ufually  don't  want 
A  fellow-goffip  that  will  cant ; 
MTbo  ftill  is  pka&*d  with  others  lili^ 
And  therefore  carries  fpiteful  tales. 
She  thought  that  (he  might  raife  fome  ftrife 
By  telling  fomething  to  his  wife  : 
'J'hat  once  upon  a  time  (he  ftood 
la  fuch  a  place,  in  fuch  a  wood, 
On  fuch  a  day,  add  fuch  i  year, 
There  did,  at  te«ft  there  did  appear 
('Caufe  for  the  wtMrld  itit  wouM  a6t  lye. 
As  (he  muh  fell  bar  by  the  bye) 
.  Her  hulband }  firft  AMre  loiikdly  bikiling, 
And  afterwands  mbre  foftly  eaASbg 
A  perfon  not  of  the  beil  fa#rte, 
And  Miflfrefs  'Cooler  wts  her  name. 
**  Now,  Gofljp,  why  fiMAiid  Ihi*  edAie  thither  ? 
*■  But  that  tktf  might  be  iifttlght  together  .'*' 

When  Cris  heard  all,  her  coloar  turn*d. 
And  thmigh  her  heart  Vvkhiii  her  burp'd. 
And  eyeballs  fent  forth  fudden  fla(hes. 
Her  cheeks  and  lips  were  pale  as  a(hes. 
Then,  **  Woe  the  day  that  (he  was  bom !" 
The  mghtrail  innocent  was  torn : 
Mttny  a  thump  wa«  given  the  brraft, 
**  And  (be|  bh,  (he  Iboald  never  reft ! 


I         ^  She  ftraight  would  heigh  her  to  the  wood, 
'*  And  he'd  repent  it — that  he  (hould,** 
With  eager  hzikt  away  (he  moves. 
Never  regarding  fcarf  or  gloves : 
Into  the  grotto  foon  (he  creeps, 
A^  into  every  thicket jpceps. 
And  to  her  eyes  there  did  appear 
Two  prints  of  bodies — ^that  wis  dear  i 
**  And  now  ((he  cries)  1  plainly  fee 
**  liowtimc  and  place,  aiid^ll  agree  i 
*<  Hit  We'i  a  'c6vd^t,  vihdri  VU  lie, 
*'  And  I  (hall  have  them  by  and  by.'* 

*Twas  noon ;  and  CLphala*,  as  laft  time. 
Heated  and  ruffled  with  his  pafiime, 
Came  to  the  very  felf-fame  place 
Where  he  was  us'd  to  wa(h  his  face  ; 
And  then  he  fung,  and  then  he  hum'd, 
AnB  oA  hfs  knee  with  fineers  thram'd. 
When  Crilfy  ftund  all  matters  fair. 
And  that  he  only  wanted  air. 
Saw  what  device  was  took  to  fool  her. 
And  no  ftich  oneas  Miftrefs  Cooler  ( 
Mii^fuding'  then  no  Tuturc  fiarMs, 
She  would  have  ru(h*d  into  his  arms; 
But,  as  the  leaves  began  to  ruftie, 
He  thought  fime  beaft  had  made  the  boftte. 
He  (hot^thcn  cried^*.-  I've  kill'd  my  deer."— •> 
*•  Ay,ifoybu^ate,-(fiitlCris)'«  I  fear."— C 
*'  Why,  Cri(ry,  pray  what  made  yod  here?"  j 
**  By  Ooflip  Trot,  t  undtrftood 

z'Ott  Kept  'a  'iflttn  iptz  ui  cBia  vwov 
Qnoth  Ceph,  "*  *Tis  piry  thoa  (hoald*ft  die 
**  For  this  thy  foolUh  jedoufy : 
*'  For  'tis  a  pafGon  that  does  move 
*'  Too  often  from  cxcefs  of  love.** 
But,  when  they  fought  for  wound  foU  fore. 
The  petticoat  was  Aaj  toN^ 
And  (he  had  got  a  luttf  thumps 
Which  in  fome  mearoMT  htakf^A  fiel^  nanp. 
Then  home  ArMA  y^lUfj^^Auf^eAt  : 
Neither  had  reafon  t6  ^P€pem% 
Their  following  yeMr%  faftM -M  Content 
And  CciSy  made  liiW  the  Beft^HM 
For  the  rem^vde^  «f  Ml  lifc.  [trode, 

Thp  Mufe  has  dune,  Wot  %4il  Yi^Mt  laws  ob- 
Left  (he,  by  being  tedii«s,  Aoildlte  Hide. 
Unbrace  love's  fwans,  let  ehcm  \]iafitTlM*d  dray, 
And  eat  atnbrofia  throrfflv  ibd  rtMkf  way. 
Give  liberty  co  every  Paphian  dove. 
And  let  them  freely  with  the  Cupids  rove. 
Buti  when  the  Amapcniao  ttophits  ri£s 
With  monuments  of  theiV  pad  vi^ories; 
^ith  Wh4t  dlfc^eCi^n  ahd  Whit  ar«  th^  fbt^fc  i 
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AN  INCOMPARABLE  ODE 


OF 


MALHERBE^S* 


Written  bj  him  when  the  Marriage  was  on  foot  between  the  King  of  Fiwet 

and  Anne  of  Anfiria. 


Tranflated  hj  a  great  adourer  of  t^  Eafindi  of  French  Poctiy. 


CdUAmeJikUtf 

JPmirftwy  ne  ^iemi  MeT 
Frayma^^  Mt  a  tortt 

A^nfu  tfptt 

j^«  tU€  m  Witt  pat  i 
SiUmlaf^edt^ 

II  s'tm  «0  meunr  ; 
iMintnu  J  Tttttdtf 

AUmu  la  qtuhr. 


Thii  Anna  fo  fair. 

So  ulk'd  of  by  fame. 
Why  doti't  flic  appear  } 

Indeed,  (hc'«  to  Uame ! 
JLewis  figh»  for  the  fake 

Of  her  charnu,  aa  they  fiif ; 
What  ezcafe  cao  flic  nuihc 

For  not  comini;  away  I 
U  he  doea  not  pofleft. 

He  dies  with  defpair; 
Lct'a  give  him  redrefi. 

And  go  find  oat  the 


•  The  Tranflator  propofed  to  turn  thii  Ode  with  all  imagin^Ie  exadnefs ;  and  he  hopa  k^ 
been  pretty  jufl  to  Malherbe :  only  in  the  iixth  line  he  haa  made  a  ijnall  addition  of  tbde  tiff 
worda,  ^  aa  they  fay;'*  which  he  thinlps  is  excnfiible,  if  we  confider  the  Firench  poet  thertula* 
little  too  familiarly  of  the  king*t  paffion,  at  if  the  king  himfelf  had  owned  it  to  him.  Tbe  Tfiefr 
tor  thinks  it  more  maimerly  and  refpeftfnl  in  Malherl^  to  pretend  to  have  the  accoottif^ 
fnly  by  hearfay, 

f  LowU  the  Fourteenth. 
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THE  FURMETARY, 


A  VERY  INNOCENT  AND  HARMLESS  POEM», 


IN    THREE    CANTOS. 


viftST  rtiMTU  III  l6f9< 


*  • 


PREFACE. 


Tbb  autllo^of  the  fnlkmrin^poem  may  be  thoaght 
to  write  for  ^itoe,  ind  the  applaufe  of  the  town  : 
but  he  wholly  diibwos  it;  for  he  writes  only  for 
the  public  good,  the  benefit  of  his  country,  and 
the  nnanuiudure  of  Bogtand.    It  is  welt  known* 
thaxgrmwfnAttt  hvrt  often,  at  the  pilace-yard; 
refreihed  themfeWea  with  barley-broth  in  a  mom- 
in^,  which  has  had  a  Yery  folid  influence  on  their 
counfcU;  it  ia  therefore  hoped  that  other  perfpn« 
zxiay  «(]|  it  widi  the  like  fucdefs.    No  man  can  be 
ij^noraot,  how  of  late  yean  coffee  and  tea  in  a 
morning  has  prevailed ;  bay,  cold  waters  have  ob- 
t mined  their  commendation;  and  wells  are  fprung 
up  from  AdoB  to  Iflington,  and  cfofs  the  witer 
«o  Lambeth.    Thefe  liquors  hare  feveral  eminent 
champions  of  all  ptofeffions.    But  there  have  not 
keen  wanting  perfiMis,  in  all  ages,  that  ha've  ihewn 
a  true  love  for  their  country,  and  the  proper  diet 
of  it,  aa-  water-gtoel,  mtlk-porridge,  rice^^ilk,  and 
eipecially  funnetary  both  with  plums  and  without. 
To  this  end,  fereral  worthy  perfons  hanne. encou- 
raged the  eating  foch  wholefomediet  in  the  morn- 
ing ;  and,  that  ih<  poor  may  be  provided,  they 
have  deiired  federal  matrons  to  flind  at  Smichfield- 
baxa,  JLeadenhall-markett  Stoek^-mnrket,  and  di- 


«  ^MTritten  to]j^etreaeentleinsn  who  thought  nothing 
ffTooih  or  lofty  cottkl  be  written  upon  •  i«e>a  lubjeA  i  hue 
li«d  no  intev  of  nuking  any  rcflcaioo  upon  **  The  Dif* 
*  *  |>enfary,*  which  hat  dd'ertedly  gaioed  a  laftlos  repu- 
tation. 


vers  other  noted  phces  in  the  cityi  d]>eciafly  ^. 
Fleet-ditch ;  there  to  dypttift  furmetary  to  labour- 
ing people,  and  the  poor>  at  reafonable  rates, 
at  three-half-pcoce  and  tw»>pence  a  difli,  which  ia, 
not  dear,  the  phims  being  confidered* 

The  ptices  are  genenJly  fiyled  furmetaries,  be-. 
caufe  that^  food  has  got  the  general  efteem ;  but. 
that  at  Pleec-ditch  I  take  to  be  one  of  the  moft  ^ 
maikable,  and  therefore  I  have  fiyled  it,  <*  The 
"  Furmetary;"  and  could  eaiily  have  had  a  cotifi- 
catc  of  the  ufefuhiefi  of  this  furmetary,  figned  hf 
fereral  eminent  carmen,  gardenersy  jonrneymen- 
taylors,  and  baiket-women,  who  have  promued  to* 
contrilme  fo  the  maintenance  of  the  fame,  in  cafe 
the-  cofiee-honies  Ihonld  proceed  to  oppofe  it. 

I  haTt  thought  this  a  very  proper  fubjed  for  an' 
heroic  poem;  and  cndeavoarad  to  be  as  fmooth' 
in  my  fcrib,  and  as  inoffenfive  in  my  chancer  as 
was  p«fEble<  it  is  my  cafe  with  Locmius,  that' 
1  write  npon  a  fobjed  not  treated  of  by  the  an-' 
cients.  But,  **  the  gfcater  Ubour,  the  irrcater' 
««  glory."  ^ 

Virgil  had  a  Homer  to  imitate;  but  T  ftand  np." 
on  my  own  legs,  without  any  fupport  from  abroad, 
I  theNfisra  Ikalt  have  more  occafion  fpr  the  reader's' 
favour,  who,  from  the  kind  acceptance  of  this,  may 
expeA  the  deftription  of  other  furmetaries  ibout; 
this  city,  Iroavhis  moil  huhible  fervant. 

And  rxa  tx  Anb 
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CANTO    I. 

PTo  footer  HA  die  grtj'-tfA  morning  P^> 
And  yawniog  mortals  ftrctch  themfclTci  from 

fleep; 
Finders  of  gold  were  now  bot  ne^rlf  foft. 
And  baiket-women  did  to  market  hafte ; 
The  watchmen  were  but  juft  returning  home, 
7V>  give  the  thievei  more  liberty  to  roam  ^ 
Vhen  from  a  hill  by  growing  beams  of  Ugiit, 
A  ftately  pile  was  ofTer'd  to  the  fight ; 
Three  fpacioas  doors  let  paflenger!!  go  throng. 
And  diftant  ftones  did  terminate  their  view : 
Tuft  l»se,  aa  aadfM  pocts'fing,  there  ftood 
The  noble  palace  of  the  valiant  Lud ; 
His  image  now  appears  in  Ponland  ftone, 
Xach  fide  fupported  by  a  god-Iikc  fon  * : 
But,  underneath,  all  the  three  heroes  fiiine, 
In  living  colours,  drawn  upon  a  fign, 
Which  fliews  the  way  to  ale,  but  not  to  wioei 

Near  is  a  place  enclos*d  with  iron  bars, 
"Where  many  mortals  corfe  their  cruel  ftarii 

"Vhw  lK«wri»t  hy  uJ^Kf  iivtp.*(kfffii» 
Jor  h^yip^P^tk  i^ilj  luuft  liv^  09  l^ff : 

A^i  \}^  c^M»  yiJ^^w  p^^aWy  be  popt • . 

Hence  hungcf  fiU^  ^MfWi  )\^,  (l»l|i|,       .       . 
Awl  (9l^«  (H^  fiflg^  prifenw  in  Wi  mll^ ; 

Tl^s  dijuy  dcjng,  t^c  fnc^n;  moQ^er  ft^rff , 
'i^i^  ^  Mf  B9^«9i  ?tn4  »1^»9  >f gipt  hit  pr^ycif  ; 
.  fl  Thou,  QcytfieSi  If^vmt  ^  MB^  (eni  »• 

And  flw^  #  WBh^f^*  *?  ^1»»  *4Mini  pi ftft  1 

f ong  ip^f  ^1  mw^.wfirSwM  pa  wch  iWfe. 

Whcrc-^v«  pf%c(5  ^4  »l§fl|y  icigw'rd  bfifiire ! 
I  (pjift  cpnff  If,  fbf^i  ^  4»J  grwcioiis  hwd 
J  wi^o^Y'  w^^  «te *f«  *>  my  c^myutdc 
I  ioT  to  hffr  th^  nm^evp^f  clMWlm^'A  cne^  s 

fi"d  Wm  )^I  ROW^i-f  tp  fif^d  they've  no  feppUca. 
th^pV  ^  %  <^^^  PMf  tyra,  vho  ytQ\fkiSoe. 
Vrm  ftipprftifipuf  rit^f  ^4  lyranny, 
"  And  find  their  tullnefs  of  reward  in  me» 
But  'tia  fW>  mvf|»  l^wiility  I  ofr^, 
Thj^t  general^  U^q}^  you  hvi»  (ately  Aowo* 

•*  yri^ci)  mf;^  M^  l?f9^y  ^9,^  tlicircouuKy 

"  fcr»'dj 
f  Receiy*d  the  j^ft  si;iNr^r4  th^t  thet  drfeffr'd 
2*  And  arc  ff cfpfi^d  to  nie,  ftod  ibaU  kc  IUrv*d. 

•  Ltt4gste. 
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I  can,  but  with  regret,  I  can  defpilc 
Inyupiertl^)^  qf  t^  t^^odon  criea,  '         [Iseai, 
When  peafe,  and  raackarel,  with  their  Imha 
The  tender  organs  of  my  can  coofowid ; 
But  that  which  makes  my  proje^s  aQ  ms&srj, 
U^i9  inkum«i»  fatal  FvKMtTAur. 
•«  Notfarfrom  hence,  joft  by  the  bridge  «f  Ret:, 
With  fpoons  and  porrioger«,  and  napiin  ^^■», 
A  faithlefs  Syren  does  entice  the  feale,  t 

By  fumes  of  viands,  which  Ike  does  difpcafe  V 
To  mortal  ftomachs,  for  rewarding  pence;  ) 
Whilft  each  man's  earlieft  thoog^ca  wmiA  ks^ 

"  Diflnoci 
Who  have  no  other  oracle  but  thee.** 


qANTO  ir. 


WikiLsr  fnch-Iike  prayers  keen  hmigv  woiid  ac- 
vftnce, 

F^^Af  X9fl^  pUjr  po  her  cf  1^  9»m 

Aoq  f,\%^j  tp  pw)  th^  aiS(^«ce 


She  took  t^^  figqrq  9U  th^it  p^^'4  _^^ 
Whp  ma^y  years  1^  Sor  a  l^ijA^  H^ , 
And,  copimg  new  to  }mnger,  ;hiw  flie  ^i4 : 
"My  flffW  ^oi>t  whi«k  |«eK«  «|i4  plm 
Ana  ^ippioeis  would  pvef-^im  ihia  1^ 

!.^^y«V?.*JP'  hj^  «by  pcciJMic  poe, 
I'ye  0^1  /oi^e  Driead^  fcm^^ii^  fince  % 

And  V(^  404  bn^w  {•  f«r  K  Ifrffwiif^ 
£  I^  WFWm  with  E JP*a  gepwa  IM, 
79  PW  ^w-  minotoi  with  i^e  fpiMUbc  hm^ ; 
H  r»  g994  n?o»c,  from  his  cadM  Acv^       > 
Is  (^11  copfffriqg  bleflings  «i)  eke  poor,  f 

fpr  qo|ip,  fijcent 'tis  K,  refirdt  ikcv  one.  ) 
L,  M.  W.  Q,  p,  Q^  is  vainly  grew. 
And  fi|iianfieci  1^  hif  fuk(bwMe  in  a  M^ 
Nice  f #Dg  by  DL,  5,  is  nndcrlbod ; 
TVfupper,  thoi^li  bot  liuk,  yn  i«  good ; 
U*s  conveflatioa's  eqoal  to  Uavtioc, 
You  fup  ^ith  W,  wkeae'er  yoo  dine: 
X,  Y,  and  2,  hating  to  be  cdoin'd, 
RaB|>le  ^9  the  pm  eating  «ko»fe  dvTF  i^d; 
Pleafant,  good-homour'd,  beantifiil,  and  gar,  ^ 
Spmetipies  ^ith  mufic,  aod  foaaoiiDcs  w^f 
-  pUy,  ( 

ProtdngthdrpleafurettiQUi'appmckirgdi?  ? 
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And  PER  «E  And  alone,  as  poets  ufe, 
"  The  ftarving  didates  of  my  rules  porfues ; 
"  No  fwiofring  coachman  does  afore  him  {bine, 
^  Nor  has  he  any  conftant  place  to  dine, 
"  Bat  all  his  notions  of  a  meal  are  mine* 
*  Hafte,  hafte,  to  him,  a  blelfing  f^ive  from  me, 
'  And  bid  him  write  (harp  thiojrs  on  FvEMaTar. 
'  But  I  would  hare  thee  to  Coffedro  go, 
'  And  let  Tobacco  too  thy  httfinelakaow ; 
'  With  famous  Tcedrums  io  thl;  cafe  adjcifi^ 
'  Rely  on  Si^oe,  who  it  always  wife. 
'  Amidft  fuch  counfel,  banilh  all  defpair; 
'  TruH  me,  you  ihall  facceed  in  this  affair : 
'  That  projeA  which  they  FujutXTART  call* 
'  Before  next  brcakfaft-time  ihall furely  fall!" 

This  faid,  Ihe  quickly  TaoifliM  in  a  wind 
flad  long  within  her  body  been  confin'd. 
rhus  Hercules,  when  he  bis  miftrefn  found, 
Hwn  knew  her  by  her  fcent,  and  by  her  (bund* 


CANTO  IIL 


ioMQiK  rejeic'd  to  bear  the  bleft  command, 

That  FuRKKTAar  Ihould  no  longer  ftand ; 

iVith  fpeed  he  to  Coffedro's  maofion  flies, 

Vnd  bids  the  pale.fac*d  mortal  quickly  rifp. 

*'  Arl/e,  my  friend ;  for  upon  thee  do  wait 

DifmaJ  events  and  prpdigies  of  face ! 

'Tif  break  of  day,  thy  footy  bro^h  prepare, 

And  all  thy  other  liquors  for  a  war : ' 

Roufe  up  Tobacco,  whofe  delicious  fight, 

niuminated  round  with  beams  of  lij^bt, 

To  my  impatient  mind  will  caufe  delig)ir. 

How  will  ne  conquer  noftriU  that  prefume 

To  fland  th*  attack  of  his  impetuous  fume  T 

Let  h^ndibme  Teedrums  tuo  be  call*d  to  arms. 

For  he  has  courage  in  the  midit  qf  charm^  : 

Sagoe  writb  counfel  fills  his  wakeful  brains. 

But  thezi  his  wifdom  cnuntcrvaiU  his  pains; 

*Tifl  he  fball  be  your  guide,  he  Ihall  effc^ 

That  glorious  conqueH  which  we  alt  eyped  : 

The    braye    He^rvus  fliall  comnland   this' 

**  force; 
Hc'U  meet  Tnbcarrio's  foot, 
Oppofe  the  fury  nf  Csrmanin 
For  hia  reward,  this  he  (hall  have  each  day, 
Drimk  Sfjftt,  themJI/tii  ^ui^  ufut  luytr  ^j** 
It  was  not  Io|ig  ere  the  grandees  were  met, 
id  round  newt'^^frt  in  full  order  fet. 
en  Sa^oe,  riCng,  faid,  "  1  hope  you  hear 
HuDg^er*s  advice  with  an  obedient  ear; 
Clur  ^TC9X  dcfign  adniits  of  no  delay, 
Famine  commands,  and  we  mud  all  obej: 


n  we  aji  eypea  : 
1  comnland   this'i 

.  [worfc.f 
►t,  or,  which  isf 
Iters  horfe.  j, 


**  That  Syren  which  does  Formetart  keep 
'*  Lo9g  fince  is  rifen  from  the  btndsof  fleep; 
**  Her  fpoons  and  porringers,  with  art  difplay'd, 
*<  Many  of  Hunger's  fubjeds  have  betray'd." 

**  To  arms,'*  He&onrua  cried :  *«  Coffedro  ftost* 
**  HTM  IbrUi  Uqttor  b*m  ^J  Raiding  fpont  1*' 

Great  One-and-all«i  gives  the  firft  alarms  ; 
Then  each  qun  fnatchea  up  offcnfiv^  arms. 
To  Qitch  qf  Fleet, cQ|ira«<i|ii|]:lhcy  ran. 
Quicker  th#n  thought ;  ti^e  battle  if  begun  : 
Hcdorvns  firft  Tubcarrio  does  attack, 
And  by  farprife  foon  lays  him  on  his  back ; 
Thirfto  and  Drowtho  then,  approaching  neac^ 
:  Soon  oncrthnv  two  magagioes  of  beer. 

The  innocent  Syrena  little  thought 
That  all  thefe  armsagainft  herfelf  werebrooght; 
Nor  that  ia  her  defence  the  drink  was  fpilt : 
How  could  ihe  fear,  that  never  yet  knew  guilt  f 
Her  fragrant  juice,  and  her  delicious  plums. 
She  does  dijpemfi  (with  gold  upon  her  thumbi) : 
Virgins  and  youths  around  her  ftood ;  (he  iate, 
£nviron*d  with  a  wooden  chair  of  date. 

In  the  me^n  time.  Tobacco  (bjves  to  vex 
A  numerous  fquadron  of  the  tender  ftx ;    [brtRtb» 
With  what  ftron^  (moke,  and  with  his  Itrooger 
He  funks  Baflretia  and  her  fon  to  driath. 

Coffedro  thei),  with  Teedrams  and  thobaod 
Who  carried  fcalding'  liquors  is  their  hand. 
Throw  watery  amunition  in  their  eyea; 
.  On  which  Syrena's  party  frigfaten'd  flseat 
I  Carmapnio  (bralght  drives  u^  a  balwark  ftraor^ 
And  horfe  oppofes  to  Coffedro's  throng. 
Coledtivio  (lands  for  bn^ht  SyrenaS  guards 
And  all  her  raUie4  forces  are  preparM ; 
Cax;mannio  then  to  Teedrums*  ii}oadnMi  makcii 
And  the  lean  mortal  by  the  butMns  takes; 
Not  Teedrums'  aits  Carmannio  could  befeech. 
But  his  cough  valoi^r  throws  htm  in  the  dildu 
Sytena,  though  furprisM,  refc^v'd  to  be 
The  great  Bonduca  of  her  Fvricktrt  ! 
Before'  her  throne  coan^geoufly  ibe  ilanda. 
Managing  ladleS'full  widi  both  her  hands. 
The  numerous  plums  \ikfi  h^il-fhot  flew  about. 
And  plenty  foon  difpers'd  the  mtmgre  rout. 

So  have  I  feen,  at  fair  that's  nam*d  from  Hong. 
Many  a  l^e*s  btow  by  prentice  borne; 
In  vain  ^e  drives  their  poffions  to  aiUbage,    [gagef 
With  threats  would  frighten,  with  foft  wordaca* 
Until,  throji^gh  miU^y  gapntlet  foondly  beat, 
His  prudent  l^ecls  fetuFe  a  ^uick  retreat. 

«*  Jamqoe  opus  exe^l,  quod  nee  Jovis  ira,  nee  ignis, 
••  Ncc  ppterit  fcrrumi  njK  eda^  abolcre  tetuftas  '> 
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I.  / 

MoaMTowN  f !  thoB  fwcet  retreat  irom  Dublio 

car«i. 
Be  famous  for  thy  applet  and  thy  pears ; 
For  tomlpSt  carroti,  lettuce,  beans,  and  peafe ; 
For  Peggy's  batter,  and  for  Peggy's  cheefe. 
IMay  clouds  of  pig;)eons  round  about  thee  fl; ! 
But  condefccnd  fometimea  to  make  a  pye. 
^Aay  Ux  geeib  gaggle  with  melodious  voice, 
And  ne'er  want  gooieberne*  or  apple-fauce  \ 
Ducks  in  thy  powls,  and  chicken  in  thy  pens, 
And  be  thy  turkeys  numerous  as  thy  hens ! 
^ay  thy  black  pigs  Ue  warm  in  little  ftye. 
And  have  no  thought  to  grieve  them  till  they  die ! 
Monotown  \  the  mafe*s  moft  delicious  theme ; 
Oh !  may  thy  codlins  ever  fwim  in  cream ! 
The  rafp  and  ftraw-berries  in  Bourdeauz  drown. 
To  add  a  redder  tin^ure  to  their  own  I 
Thy  white-wine,  fugar,  milk,  together  dub. 
To  make  that  gentle  viand  fyllabub. 
Thy  tarts  to  tarts,  cheefe^cakes  to  cheefe-cakes  join, 
To  fpoil  the  reliih  of  the  flowing  wine. 
But  to  the  fading  palate  bring  relief, 
By  thy  WeAphaUan  ham,  or  Belgic  beef; 
And,  to  complete  thy  blcilings,  in  a  word. 
May  fiitt  thy  foil  be  gcnerona  as  its  lord  |. 

u. 
Oh !  Peggy,  Peggy,  when  thou  goeft  to  brew, 
Confider  well  what  yoo*re  about  to  do ; 
Be  very  wife,  very^fedately  think 
That  what  you're  going  now  to  make  is  driiJti 
Conflder  who  muft  drink  that  driiik ;  and  then, 
What  'tis  to  have  the  praife  of  htiefi  men  : 
For  forely,  Peggy,  while  that  drink  does  laft, 
'Tis  F%gy  will  be  UafeA  or  SJ^m^JU 
Then,  if  thy  ale  in  ^t  thou  would'fi  confine, 
To  nuke  its  fparkling  rays  in  beauty  (bine, 
Xxx  thy  clean  bottle  be  entirely  dry, 
I^eft  a  white  fubftance  to  the  fofface  fly. 
And,  floating  there,  didorb  the  curious  eye. 

•  It  wa«  taken  for  a  ftate  iioem,  and  to  have  many 
myftcrlet  In  It  \  though  it  wai  cnty  made,  an  well  at  **  Or* 
**  pheua  and  Lury dice,**  for  country  diverfion. 

t  A  pleafant  «Ula  to  the  fouth  of  Dublin,  acar  tlie  fca. 

|i  Juagc  Vptoo. 


Bat  this  great  maxim  muft  be  nnd^rflood, 
*'  Be  fure,  nay  very  fure,  thy  t^rk  be  good!** 
Then  future  ages  fliall  of  Pcg^  tetl. 
That  nymph  that  hrewd  and  boUJ^d  ale  lb  wefi. 

III. 

How  fleet  is  air !  bow  many  thing*  have  lacitfe. 
Which  in  a  moment  they  rcfign  to  dcach  ; 
Depriv'd  of  light,  and  all  their  hap|4cft  ftare. 
Not  by  their  fault,  but  fome  o'er-ruiing  fue ! 
Although  fair  flowers,  that  juftly  nttghc  invite. 
Are  cropt,  nay  torn  away,  for  man**  dcEgbt ; 
Yet  flill  fhofe  flowers,  alas  \  can  make  do  ieooi^ 
Nor  has  Narciflus  now  a  power  to  groaa  ! 
But  all  thofe  things  which  breathe  in  dXcrcr: 

frame. 
By  tie  of  common  breath,  man's  pity  daiau 
A  gentle  Iamb  has  rhetoric  to  plead. 
And,  when  flie  fees  the  butcher's  knife  deorr^. 
Her  voice  entreats  him  not  ro  make  her  bkeu : 
But.  cruel  gain,  and  luxury  of  tafie. 
With  pride,  ftill  lays  roan*s/r/i^  mmrtats  waile 
What  earth  and  waters' breed,  or  air  iafpiiea, 
Man  for  his  palate  fita  by  torturing  firea. 

MuUy,  a  cow,  fprung  from  a  beaateocs  rs^r. 
With  fpreadiug  front,  did  Mountown's  psl.jv 

grace. 
Gentle  (he  was,  and,  with  a  gentle  flream. 
Each  mom  and  night  gave  milk  that  c^jual'd 
Offending  hone,  of  none  flie  flood  in  dread. 
Much  lels  of  perfotts  which  flie  daily  yV: 
**  But  innocence  cannot  itfelf  defend 
**  'Gainft  treacherous  arts,  veil'd  with  the  ms 
••  friend.- 

Robin  of  Derby.fliire,  whofe  tamper  ftock> 
The  conflirution  of  his  native  rocks  ; 
Born  in  a  place  $,  which,  if  it  once  be  nam'd. 
Would  make  a  blufliing  modefty  aiham'd : 
Ha  with  indulgence  kindly  did  •ffar 
To  make  poor  MuUy  his  peculiar  care ; 
But  inwardly  this  fullen  churlifli  thief 
Had  all  his  mind  plac'd  upon  Mully's  beef; 
His  fancy  fed  on  her ;  and  thus  he'd  cry, 
**  Mully,  as  fure  as  I'm  alive,  you  die : 

rrht  Dtviri  AiTc  cf  Peak, 


MULLY    OF    MOUNToWn. 


u 

t€ 
M 


cc 


*  *Tis  a  brave  cow.    O,  Sin,  when  Chriftmu 
**  comet,  [plums; 

Thefe  (bins  (hall  make  the  porridge  grac*d  with 
Then,  'midft  our  cups,  whilft  we  profufely  dinet 
This  blade  iball  enter  deep  in  Mully*s  chine. 
What   ribs,  what  rumps,  what  bak*d»  boilM, 

**  (lewd,  and  roaft ! 
There  (han't  one  (ingle  tripe  of  her  be  loft  !*' 
When  Peggy,  nymph  of  Mountown,  heard  thefe 
founds, 
She  griev*d  to  hear  of  Mully*s  future  wounds. 
**  What  crime,*'  (aid  Aie,  ••  hat  gentle  MiiUy  done  ? 
**  Witnela  the  riling  and  the  fetting  fun, 
*<  That  knows  what  milk  (be  coi^ftantly  would  give  * 
"  I^t  that  quench  Robin's  rage,  and  Muliy  live. 

Daniel,  a  fprightly  fwain,  that  us*d  to  (ia(h 
The  rigorous  fieeot  that  drew  his  lord's  caia(h|^ 
To  Peggy's  fide  inclin'd ;  for  'twas  well  known 
How  well  he  Iov*d  thpfe  cattle  of  hia  own« 
Vol.  VI, 
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Then  Terence  fpoke,  oraculons  and  fly, 
He'd  neither  grant  the  queftion  nor  deny ; 
Pleading  for  milk,  hit  thoughts  were  on 

pyc  •' 

But  all  his  arguments  fo  dubious  were. 
That  Mully  thence  had  neither  hopes  nor  fear. 
'*  You've  fpoke,"  iays  Robin;  **  but  now,  let  mc 
*«•  tell  ye. 
<■  'Tis  not  fair  fpoken  ntnrdi  that  fill  the  ieliy  : 
«  Pudding  and  beef  I  love;  and  cannot  (loop 
To  recommend  your  bonny-clapper  foop. 
You  fay  (he's  innocent:  but  what  of  that  f 
'Tit  more  than  crime  fufficient  that  fhe^sfai  f 
And  that  iwhich  it  prevailing  in  thit  cafe 
Is,  there's  another  cow  to  fiU  her  place. 
And,  granting  Mully  to  have  milk  in  ftorci 
Yet  (lill  thit  other  cow  will  give  ut  more. 
She  diet." — Stop  here,  my  mufe :  forbear  the  tefi  i 
And  veil  that  grief  which  cannot  be  espreft  I 
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ORPHEUS  AND  EURYDICE. 
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As  poets  faf,  one  Orpheus  went 
To  hell  upon  an  odd  intent. 
Fi'ft  tell  the  ftory,  then  let's  know. 
If  any  one  will  do  fo  now. 

Thin  Orphetis  was  a  jolly  boy, 
Born  Icing  before  the  ficge  of  Troy; 
His  parents  fonnd  the  lad  was  (harp. 
And  taught  him  m  the  Irifh  harp ; 
And,  when  grown  fit  for  marriage-life, 
Garc  him  Eurydice  for  wife ; 
And  thev,  as  foon  as  match  was  m^de. 
Set  up  the  ballad-finging  trade. 

The  cunning  varlet  could  devife, 
For  country  folks,  ten  thoufand  lies ; 
Afiirming  all  rhofe  monftrous  thirgi 
Were  dcme  by  force  oiharp  dJidJiriitgs  f 
Could  make  a  tiger  in  a  trice 
Tame  as  a  cat,  and  catch  your  mice; 
Could  make  a  lion's  courage  flao;. 
And  ftraight  c<mld  animate  a  (lag. 
And,  by  the  help  of  pleaiing  ditties 
Make  mill-noncs  run,  and  build  up  cities ; 
Fach  had  the  efe  of  fluent  tongue. 
If  Dice  fcolded,  Orpheus  fi  ng 
And  io,  by  difcord  with<.ut  ftrife, 
Compos'd  one  harmony  oi  life ; 
And  thus,  as  all  their  matters  {loo<i. 
They  got  an  honeft  liTelihood. 

Happy  were  mortal.-,  could  they  be 
From  atiy  fudden  danger  free ! 
Hapry  were  poets,  could  Iheir  fong 
The  tceble  thread  of  life  prolong  ! 

But,  ai  thcfe  rwo  went  flrolling  on, 
,  Poor  Dice's  fcene  of  life  was  done  : 
Away  her  fleeting  breath  mull  fly. 
Yet  no  one  knows  wherefore,  or  why. 

Thi«  caus'd  the  general  lamentation, 
To  all  that  knew  her  in  her  flation  ; 
How  brifk  fhe  was  ftill  to  advance 
T  he  harper's  gain,  and  lead  the  dance, 
In  every  tunc  obfcrve  her  thrill, 
Sing  on,  ye:  change  the  money  iUlL 


Orpheus  beft  knew  what  lols  he  had. 
And,  thinking  on*t,  fell  alaioft  mad. 
And  in  defpair  to  Linui  ran. 
Who  was  eftecm'd  a  cuooiti(r.iiuui ; 
Cried,  "  He  again  mud  Dic^  have, 
**  Or  elfe  be  buried  in  her  ftniire.** 
Quoth  Linos,  '*  S<^ft.  refrain  your 
What  fails  to-day,  may  fpeed  to  morrow. 
Thank  you  the  gods  for  whate*er  happecs, 
But  d<  n*t  fall  out  with  your  fist  capouu 
*TU  many  an  honeft  man's  peritlos. 
That  he  may  be  in  yoor  conditioa. 
If  foch  a  blefling  might  be  had. 
To  change  a  living  wife  for  dead, 
I'd  br  your  chapman;  nay,  I'ddoV, 
Th(iugh  I  gave  forty  pounds  to  booc 
Conflder  firft,  you  fave  her  diet ; 
Confider  next,  ynu  keep  her  quiet : 
For,  pray,  what  was  fhe  all  alcnfr. 
Except  the  burthen  of  your  fong  ? 
What,  though  your  Dice*s  under  ^roocd; 
Yet  many  a  woman  may  be  foood. 
Who,  in  your  gains  if  (be  may  part  take. 
Truft  me,  wiU  quickly  make  jonr  heart  ac& : 
Then  reft  content,  as  widowers  flMold — 
The  gods  be  ft  know  what's  for  oor  goou ."' 
Orpheus  no  longer  could  enduie 
Such  wounds  where  he  expcded  cure. 
"  Is't  poflible  r*  cried  he :  *«  and  can 
That  noble  aeature,  married  dlas. 
In  fuch  a  caufe  be  fo  profane  f 
I'll  fly  thee  far  as  I  would  death. 
Who  from  my  Dic^  took  her  breatK** 
Which  fald,  he  foon  ontftript  the  wi 
Whilft  pufiing  Boreas  lagg'd  behind  ; 
And  to  Urganda's  cave  he  came, 
A  lady  <>f  prodigious  fame, 
^^'hofe  hollow  eyes  and  hopper  breedi 
Made  common  people  call  her  witch ; 
Down  at  her  feet  he  proftrate  lies. 
With  trembling  heart  and  blubber *d 
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•*  Tell  mt,"  fald  he,  "  for  fure  youlnonr 
The  powers  above,  and  thofc  beloW| 
Where  docs  Eurydice  remain  ? 
How  ihall  I  fetch  her  back  again  ?*' 
She  fmiUngly  replied,  '*  I'll  tell 
This  eafily  without  a  fpell  : 
The  wife  you  look  for*s  gone  to  hell- 
Nay,  never  ftart,  man,  for  *tis  fo ; 
Except  one  ill-bred  wife  or  two, 
The  fafhion  is,  for  all  to  go. 
'*  Not  that  ihe  will  be  damn*d ;  ne*er  fear 
**  But  ihe  may  get  preferment  there. 
'*  Indeed,  Ihe  might  be  fried  in  pitch, 
'*  If  {he  had  been  a  bitter  bitch ; 
If  (he  had  leapt  athwart  a  fword, 
And  afterwards  had  broke  her  word. 
But  your  Eurydice,  poor  foul ! 
Was  a  gaod-natur*d  harmlefs  fool ; 
Except  a  little  catervawling, 
Was  always  painful  in  her  calling ; 
And,  I  dare  truft  old  Pluto  for*t. 
She  will  fiud  favour  in  his  court : 
But  then  to  fetch  her  back,  that  ft  111 
Remains,  and  may  be  p^ft  my  (kill ; 
For,  *tis  too  fad  a  thing  to  jeft  on, 
You're  the  firfl  man  e*er  a&*d  the  quefUon ; 
For  huibands  are  fuch  felfiih  elves. 
They  care  for  little  but  thcmfelves. 
And  then  one  rogue  cries  to  an<>ther. 
Singe  this  wife's  gone,  e'en  get  another : 
Though  moft  men  let  fuch  thoughts  alone, 
And  fwear  they've  had  enough  of  otu. 
But,  fince  you  are  fo  kind  to  Dice, 
Follo^  the  courfe  which  I  advUie  ye ; 
E'en  go  to  hell  yourfelf,  and  try 
Th'  eScA  of  mufic's  harmony; 
For  you  will  hardly  find  a  friend, 
Whom  you  in  fuch  a  cafe  might  fend : 
Befides,  their  Proferpine  has  been 
The  briikeft  dancer  on  the  green. 
Before  old  Pluto  ravifh*d  her 
Took  her  to  Hell — ^aiid  you  may  fwear, 
She  had  bui  little  mufic  there; 
Fur,  iince  flie  laft  beheld  the  fun, 
Her  merry  dancing  days  are  done : 
She  has  a  colt's-tooth  ftill,  1  warrant. 
And  will  not  difapprove  your  errand. 
Then  your  requeft  does  reafon  feem* 

*^  For  what's  one  fingle  ghoft  to  them  ? 

**  Though  thoufand  phantoms  (hould  invade  ye, 

<*  Pafs  on— Faint  heart  ne'er  won  fair  lady  1 

^  The  bold  a  way  will  find,  or  make ; 

**  Remember,  'tis  for  Dice's  fake." 
Nothing  pleas'd  Orpheus  half  fo  well, 

JSa  news  that  he  muft  go  to  hell. 

7b*  impatient  wight  long'd  to  be  going, 

^8  moft  folks  feek  their  own  undoing ; 

I<ie*er  thought  of  what  he  left  behind ; 

JMever  conlider'd  he  ihould  find 

Scarce  any  paiTcnger  befide 

lilmfelf,  nor  could  he  hire  a  guide. 

*«  AVill  mufic  do't  ?"  cried  he.    "  Ne'er  heed : 
My  harp  (hall  make  the  marble  bleed; 
My  harp  all  dangers  fiiall  remove, 
And  dare  all  fiamcs,  but  thofc  of  iove.*^ 
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Then,  kneeling,  beg«,  in  tenku  moft  civil, 
Urganda's  paflport  to  the  devil. 
Her  pafs  file  kindly  to  him  gave, 
Then  bade  him  'noint  himfelf  with  falve ; 
Such  as  thofe  hardy  people  ufe. 
Who  walk  on  fire  without  their  fiioes, 
Who,  on  occafion,  in  a  dark  bole. 
Can  gormandise  00  lighted  charcoal. 
And  drink  eight  quarts  of  flaming  fuel, 
As  men  in  flux  do  waber-gruel. 
She  bade  him  then  go  to  thofe  caves, 
Where  conjurers  keep  fairy  fiaves. 
Such  fort  of  creatures  as  will  bafte  ye  "? 

A  kitchen  wench,  for  being  nafiy. 
But,  if  (he  neatly  fcour  her  pewter. 
Give  her  the  money  that  is  due  t*  her. 

Orpheus  went  down  a  narrow  hole, 
That  wat  as  dark  as  any  coal ; 
He  did  at  length  fome  glimmering  fpy, 
By  which,  at  leaft,  he  might  defcry 
Ten  thoufand  little  fairy  elves. 
Who  there  were  folacing  thcmfelves. 

All  ran  about  him,  cried,  **  Oh,  dear  ! 
V  Who  thought  tO'have  feen  Orpheus  here  ^ 
**  'Tis  that  queen' f  birth  day  which  you  fee 
"  And  you  are  come  a«  luckily  ; 
**  You  had  no  ballad  but  we  bought  it, 
"  Paid  Dice  when  (he  little  thought  it ; 
"  When  you  beneath  the  ewe-tree  fat, 
"  We've  come,  and  all  danc'd  round  your  hat ; 
**  But  whereabouts  did  Dice  leave  yc  \ 
"  She  had  been  wrlcomc.  Sir,  believe  me." 

'*  Thefe  little  chits  would  make  one  fwear." 
**  Quoth  Orpheuff,  'twixt  difdain  and  fear. 
"  And  dare  thcfe  urchiu«  jeer  my  croCTcs, 
*<  And  laugh  at  mine  and  Dice's  loffes  ? 
**  Hands  oflT — the  monkeys  hold  the  fafter ; 
"  Sirrahs,  I'm  going  to  your  mafter  " 

"  Good  word^,"  qu.»th  Oberon,  **  don't  flinch  ; 
"  For  every  time  you  ftir,  I'll  pinch  ; 
**  But,  if  you  decently  fit  down, 
**  Til  firft  equip  ynu  with  a  crown; 
**  Then  (or  each  dance,  and  for  each  fong, 
**  Our  pence  a  piece  the  whole  night  long." 

Orpheus,  who  found  no  remedy, 
Made  virtue  of  necefllty ; 
Though  all  was  out  of  tune,  their  dance 
Would  only  hinder  his  advance. 
Each  note  that  from  his  fingers  fell 
Seem'd  to  be  Dice's  pafling  bell; 
At  Uft,  night  let  him  eafe  his  crupper. 
Get  on  his  legs  to  go  to  fupper. 

Quoth  Nab, "  We  here  have  ft  rangers  feldom, 
**  But,  Sir,  to  what  we  have  you're  welcome.'* 

*'  Madam,  they  feem  of  light  digcftioo. 
**  Is  it  not  rude  to  aflc  a  queftion, 
*<  What  they  maj  be,  fifli,  flcfii,  or  fruit  ? 
*'  For  1  ne'er  faw  things  fo  minute*" 

Sir, 

<*  A  roafted  ant,  that*s  nicely  done, 
"  By  one  fmall  atom  of  the  fun. 
**  Thefe  are  flies'  eggs,  in  moon^flkine  poach'd; 
*<  This  a  flea's  thigh  in  coliops  fcotch'd| 
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•*  'Twas  Huntc4  ycftcrday  i*  th*  park, 

**  And  like  c'  have  *fcap'd  us  in  the  dark. 

**  This  is  a  difh  entirely  new, 

**  Butterfiiet*  brains  difibtv*d  in  dew ; 

•*  Thcfe  lovers*  ▼owe.  thefe  courtiers*  hopes, 

••  Thinga  to  be  eat  by  microfcopes ; 

**  Thefe  fucking  mites,  a  glow-worm's  healrt, 

*•  This  a  delicious  rainbow-tart  '.** 

**  Midam,  1  find  they're  very  nice, 
**  And  wiil  digcft  within  a  trice ; 
**  1'  ftc  there's  nothing  yo«  efteem, 
•*  That*8  half  fo  grofs  as  mir  whipt  cream ;   '■ 
**  And  I  infer,  fvoni  all  thcfe  meats, 
•*  That  fuch  li^iht  luppers  keep  clean  (hccts.** 

"  But,  Sir,"  faid  flie,  "  perhaps  youVc  dry  !'* 
**  Then,  fpcaking  to  a  fairy  by," 
•*  You've  taken  care,  my  dear  Endia, 
•«  AU*s  ready  for  my  Ratifia/' 

«*  Sir, 

«*  A  drop  of  water,  newly  torn 
•*'  Fre(h  from  the  rofy-fingerM  morn  ; 
"  A  pearl  of  milk,  that's  gently  prcil 
•*  From  blooming  Hebe's  early  breuft  ; 
'*  With  half  a  one  of  Cupid's  tears, 
"  When  he  in  embryo  firft  appears; 
•*  And  honey  from  an  infant  bee  : 
*•  Makes  liquor  for  the  gods  and  me  1" 

•*  Madant,'*  fays  he,  *•  an't  pleafc  your  Grace, 
•*  I'm  going  to  a  droughty  place  ; 
*•  And  if  !  an't  too  bold,  pray  charge  her, 
•*  The  draught  I  have  be  fomewhat  larger.** 
•*  Fetch  mc,*'  faid  file,  "  a  mighty  bowl, 
**  I^ike  Oberon*s  capacious  fool, 
•*  And  then  fill  up  the  burnilh'd  gold 
"  With  juice  thai  makes  the  Britous  bold. 
•*  This  from  feven  barky-corns  1  drew, 
**  Its  years  are  fevcn,  and  to  the  view 
'<  M  is  clear,  and  fparkle»  fit  for  you. 

"  Dutftay — 

"  Wl.en  I  by  fate  was  laCl  time  hurl'd, 
•*  To  a  A  my  pranks  m  t*  other  world,       • 
"  1  faw  fomc  fparln,  as  they  were  drinking, 
*•  With  mijjhty  mlnh  and  little  thinking, 
•*    I  hcii-  }ki)i  were  fupernacjlum., 
•*  And  ii'iucird  the  ruhits  fro.r  each  thumb, 
••  Aid  ii:  tliis'cryftal  have  them  here, 
•*   I'crhaps  you'll  like  it  more  thafi  beer." 
Wmc  and  U»c  hor.D'  dilToiv'd  the  fcaftv 
And  men  and  fairies  went  io  rell. 

Vhe  bed  where  Orpheus  wa*  to  He 
Wa*  all  fiuff'd  full  of  harmony^: 
Fnrlinjj  ftreams  and  artorons  rills. 
Dying  found  that  rKVi:r  kills, 
Z'phirus  breathing,  love  delighting, 
J«  y  to  fltimber  foft  invitin;?. 
Trembling  foutids  that  niulce  no  nolle,       ' 
And  longs  to  plcr.fe  withou:  a  voice. 
Were  mixt  with  down  that  fell  from  Jove, 
When  he  became  a  fwan  for  lt»ve. 

'Twas  night,  and  na*  arc's  fclf  lay  dead, 
Koddiiig  upon  a  feather-bed  ; 
The  inounta-'ns  fecm'd  to  bend  their  tops. 
And  flint tcfs  clos'd  the  millmeni*  flioi's; 
Ejurluding  both  the  punks  and  fops ; 
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No  ruiied  fireami  to  mill  do  come* 

The  filent  fifli  were  ftill  more  dumb  ; 

Look  in  the  chimney,  not  a  fparic  there. 

And  darknefs  did  itfelf  grow  darker. 
But  Orpheus  could  not  deep  a  wiok. 

He  had-  too  many  things  to  think  : 

But,  m  the  dark,  hit  liorp  he  ftniog. 

And  to  the  liflening  fairies  fong. 

Prince  Prim^  who  pitied  fo  much  yoDtfa 

JotnM  with  fo  much  confiancy  and 

Soon  gave  him  thos  to  uoderftand  ; 
"  Sir,  I  Uft  night  reeeiv*d  command 

■*  To  fee  you  out  of  Fairy  Land, 

•*  Into  the  realm  of  Nofootbocai ; 

**  But  let  not  fear  of  fulphur  choke  ye; 

**  For  he's  a  fiend  of  feofe  anti  wit, 

**  And  has  got  many  rooms  to  let.'* 

As  quick  as  thottght,  by  glow-worm  g!iaBfi&, 

Out  walk  the  fidler  and  the  prince. 

They  fuon  arrive,  find  Bocai  brewing 

Of  claret  for  a  vintner^s  ftewing. 
»*  I  come  (Vom  Oberon,"  tfuotli  Prsnce  Prra- 
«*  'Tis   well,"   quoth  Bocai/*  "  wh«i  inn 

«  him  r 
"  Why,fbmething  ftrange;  this  hOTicfi 

**  Had  his  wife  died  ;  now,  if  he  can, 

«  He  fays,  he*d  have  her  back  again.'* 
Then  Bocai,  fmiling,  cried,  **  Ton  JEbe, 

"  Orpheus,  yod'J  better  ftay  with  mc. 

**  For,  let  me  tell  yoU,  Sir,  this  pfatcc^ 

"  Although  it  has  an  ugly  face, 

«*  If  to  ii  8  value  it  wefe  fold, 

**  Is  worth  ten  thoufaod  ton  of  gold  ; 

**  And  s^rf  famous  in  all  ftory, 
**  Caird  by  the  name  of  Purgatory. 
«  For  when  fome  ages  (hall  have  mn, 
**  And  Truth  by  Falfehcod  be  undone, 
««  ShiU  rife  the  Whore  of  Babylon  ; 
**  And  this  fame  whoiv  ihaU  be  a  man^ 
**  Who,  by  his  lies  and  cheating, 
•*  Be  fuch  a  trader  in  all  evil, 
**  As  to  outdo  our  friend  the  dev3  ; 

•**  He  and  iii«  pimps  fhall  fay,  that 
'*  A  man  i«  dying,  thither  then 
"  The  devil  con:c&  to  take  the  fool, 
^  And  carry  ];iin  down  to  this  hole  ; 
"  But,  if  a  man  have  florc  of  wraith, 
**  To  get  fome  prayers  for  his  fours 
■•  The  devil  h«s  tbetj  no  more  to  do, 
•*  But  mufl  be  forc'd  tt\  let  him  go, 
^  Buf  we  are  no  more  fools  than  they, 
"  Thus  to  be  bubbled  of  our  prey. 
**  By  thefe  fame  pit  us  frauds  and  lies 
**  S}«'1  many  monaftcries  rife  : 
"  Friars  Oiall  get  gcod  meat  and  beer, 
**  To  pray  folks  ouc  that  ne'er  came  here ; 
**  Pans,  pots,  and  kettles  fball  bc^given, 
**  To  fetch  a  man  from  hence  to  heaten. 
'*  Suppofc  a  man  has  taken  purfcs, 
*'  Or  (iolen  (beep,  or  cows,  or  hoHeS| 
"  And  chances  to  be  hang'd,  you'd  cry, 
'*'  Let  him  be  hang'd,  and  fe  good4y. 
Hold,  ftya  the  friar,  let  me  alone, 
Ht's  but  to  purgatory  gone : 
And*  if  you'll  let  oar  convent  krep- 
Thofe  purfes,  cows^horiesi  and  ftcc|^ 
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^  The  feHow  fliall  find  no  more  pain, 
"*  Thao  if  he  were  alive  ag»in.** 

Here  Orpheus  figh*d,  began  tchtake  on. 
Cried,  "  Could  I  find  the  whore  you  fpake 
"  on, 
rd  give  him  my  beft  fiitch  of  bacon : 
Vd  give  him  cake  and  fugar*d  Qtck, 
If  he  would  bring  my  Dic^  back  : 
Rather  than  (he  (hould  longer  ftay, 
rd  find  fome  lufly  mm  to  pray. 
Aqd  then  poor  Dic6,  let  him  try  her, 
I  dare  fay,  would  requite  the  friar.'* 
Great  Nofnotbocai  fmird  to  fee 
Such  goodnefs  and  fintplicity. 
Then  kindly  led  them  to  a  cell. 
An  outward  granary  of  hell ; 
A  filthy  place,  that's  feldom  fwcpt, 
Where  feeds  of  viliany  ai  e  kept. 

**  Orpheui,"  faid  he,  I'd  have  you  take 
Some  of  thefe  feeds  here,  for  my  fake ; 
Which,  if  they  are  difcreetly  hurl'd 
Thoughout  the  parts  of  toother  world,  • 

They  may  oblige  the  fiend  you  f  ue  to. 
And  fill  the  palace  of  old  Pluto. 
**  So  pride-feed  upper  oioft;  then  above 
Envy  and  fcandal,  and  plant  felf-love. 
Here  take  revenge  and  mahce  without  caufe. 
And  here  contempt  of  honefty  and  laws; 
This  hot  feed's  anger,  and  this  hotter  luft, 
Beft   fown  with  breach  of  friendfhip,  and  of 

»*  tnifl: 
*'  Tbefe  ftorm,  hail, jplagqc^  and  tempeft  feeds ; 
'*  And  this  acvumeflence  of  weeds; 
*<  This  it  the  worft  fort  of  artichoke, 
A  plant  that  Pluto  himfelf  befpoke, 
Nooriih  it  well,  'tis  ufeful  treachery ; 
This  is  a  choice,  though  little  feed,  a  lie  : 
Hefe  rake  (ome  now  from  thefe  prodigious 

«*  loads 
'*  Of  tender  things,  tliafe  look  like  toad*  : 
**  In  future  times,  thefe,  finely  dseft, 
**  Shall  each  invade  a  prince**  brrafl ; 
»•  'Tis  flattery  feed ;  though  thinly  fown, 
«•  It  is  a  mighty  plant  when  grown, 
^  ^hen  rooted  dec)',  and  fully  bk>wn ; 
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Now  fee  thefe  things  like  bubbles  fly ; 
*■  Thefe  are  the  feeds  of  vanity. 
Take  tyrant  acorns,  which  will  beft  advance^ 
If  fown  in  caftem  climates,  or  in  France; 
Bnt  thefe  are  things  of  moA  prodigious  hope^'^ 
They're  Jefuit  bulbs  tied  up  with  ropes,         C 
And  thei'e  the  devil's  grafts  for  future  popes.  > 
Which  with  fanaticiim  are  join'd  fo  clean, 
You*d  fcarce  believe  a  koife  had  pafa'd   be- 

twecB. 
Falfe-wirnefs  feed  had  aImo(c  been  forgot, 
'Twill  be  jour  making,  fliould    there  be  a 

••  plot. 
And  now,'  dear  Orpheus,  icatter  thefe  but  well; 
And  youil  defer ve  the  gratitude  of  hell," 

Quoth  Orpheus,^'  You  will  becdiey'd 
"  In  every  thing  that  you  have  faid, 
'*  For  mifchief  is  the  poet's  trade  : 
'*  And  whatfocver  they  (ball  bring. 
You  may  aflure  yourfcif  I'll  dng. 
But  pray  what  puces  fliall  we  have, 
At  my  retumiog  from  the  grave  ?" 
•*  Sad  dogs,"  ijuoth  Bocai,— •*  let  me  fee^ 
But,  fincc  what  I  fay  cannot  fl>ame  them, 
ril  e'en  refulve  to  never  name  them." 
"  But,  now,  **  fays  Bocai,  •«  Sir,  you  may 
Long  to  be  going  on  your  way,  • 

Unlcfs  you'll  drink  fome  arfenic  claret : 
'Tis  burnt,  you  fee ;  but  Sam  can  fpare  it." 
Orpheus  replied,  **  Kind  Sir,  'tis  neither 
Brandy  nor  whets  that  brougSt  me  hither; 
But  love,  and  I  an  inllance  can  be, 
Love  is  as  hot  as  pepper *d  brandy ; 
Yet,  gentle  Sir,  you  may  command 
A  tune  from  a  departing  hand; 
The  ftyte  and  paihon  both  are  good, 
'Ti»  rte  Tbrac  ebtUrem  im  the  JVood:* 
He  fang ;  and  pains  themfelves  found  eafe  ; 
For  griefs,  when  well  exprels'd,  can  pleafe. 
When  he  del'crib*d  the  children's  lofs, 
Anchhow  the  robins  cover'd  them  with  mols; 

To  hear  the  pity  of  thofe  birds, 
£v'n  Bocai*e  tears  fell  down  wiji  Orpheus*  wordi^ 
&c. 
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THE     FAVOURITE* 


IMITATED  FROM  CLAUDIAN. 


Oft,  as  I  wondering  (band,  a  fecret  doubt    . 
liuzzlcs  my  reafon,  and  difturb*  mj  thought,* 
'Whether  this  lower  world  by  chance  docs  moye, 
Or  guided  by  the  guaidian  hand  of  Jo¥e. 

When  I  furvey  the  world's  harmouious  frame, 
Hnw  Nature  lives  immutably  the  fame ; 
How  dated  bound;*  and  ambient  ihores  reilrain 
The  rolling  fnrges  of  the  brioy  main  ; 
How  conftant  time  revolves  the  circling  year ; 
How  day  and  night  alternately  appear; 
Then  am  I  well  convinc*d  fomc  fecret  foul. 
Some  firft  informing  power  dirr<d8  the  whole ; 
Sffttic  great  intelligence,  who  turns  the  fpheres, 
Who  mici  the  fleady  motions  of  the  ftars, 
Who  decks  with  borrow *d  light  the  waning  moon, 
And  fills  with  native  light  th'  unchanging  fun, 
Who  hangs  the  eaith  amidft  furrounding  ikies, 
And  bids  her  various  fruits  in  various  feafons  rife. 

But,  foon  as  I  rcfleA  on  human  date, 
How  blind,  how  unproportion'd,'  is  our  fate; 
How  ill  men,  crowuM  with  bleifings,  fmoothly 
A  golden  circle  of  delightful  days;  [pafs 

How  good  men  bear  the  rugged  paths  of  lifti 
Condemn'd  to  endlefs  cares,  to  endlefs  ftrife ; 
Then  I  am  loft  again ;  religion  fails ; 
Then  £picurufc*  bolder  fcheme  prevails,        [dance, 
Which  through  the  void  makes  wandering  atoms 
And  calls  the  medley  world  the  work  of  chance, 
Which  Gnd*s  eternal  Providence  denies. 
And  feigns  him  nodding  in  the  diftant  ikies. 

At  length  Rufinus*  fate  my  doubt  removes, 

And  God*8  exigence  and  his  juftice  proves. 

Nor  do  1  longer  undeceiv'd  complain, 

The  wicked  flouriib  and  triumphant  reign  ; 

Since  they  to  fortune's  heights  are  rai^'d  alone. 

To  ruib  with  greater  ruin  headlong  down. 

•  Tke  liTay,  to'which  this  Poem  w»s  ari|:ina11y  inneX' 
ed,  was  written  in  1 7 1 1,  a«  a  harth  farire  on  the  Duke  oT 
Mariborouflv    It  i»  priaicU  in  Or.  KiogH  Works,  vol.  ii. 


But  here  inftrud  thy  bard,  Pierian  damf, 
Whence,  and  of  whom,  the  dire  contagioo  aab 

Alcdo's  bread  with  rage  and  envy  glovf, 
To  fee  the  world  poifefs'd  of  fweet  repoiie. 
Down  to  the  dreary  realms  below  ihe  hcait, 
There  fummons  a  cabal  of  fifler  fiends; 
Thither  unnumber'd  pUgnea  direA  their  fiigltf, 
The  cuKed  progeny  of  hell  and  night 
Firft  difcord  rears  her  head,  the  Durfe  of  wsr; 
Next  famine  fiercely  (blks  with  haughty  sir; 
Then  age  fcarce  drags  her  limbs,  fcarcc  drav)^ 

breath. 
But,  tottering  on,  apprnachea  neighboorinf  io^i 
Here  grows  difeafe,  with  inbred  tortumwont; 
There  envy  fnarb,    and    others'   gocd  doo 

mourn; 
There  forrow  fighs,  her  rob«  to  tatters  toni; 
Fear  ikulks  behind,  and  trembling  hides  ber  bo, 
But  raihntfs  headlong  thmfta  ber  front  of  braif  i 
Then  luxury,  wealth's  bane,  profufely  ihincs, 
Whilft  want,  attending  in  a  clood,  repines. 
A  train  of  ilceplcfs  felf-tormesting  cares, 
Daughters  of  meagre  avarice,  appears; 
Who,  as  round  her  withered  neck  they  dio;, 
Confefs  the  parent  hag  from  whence  they  ^pnss* 
Here  ills  of  each  malignant  kind  reibrt, 
A  thoufaad  monfters  guard  the  dreadful  c«ot. 

Amtdil  th'  infernal  crowd,  Alcda  ibnds, 
And  a  deep  filcnce  awfully  commands; 
Then,  in  tumultuous  terms  like  thefe,  cqrdi'i 
A  paifion  long  hadfwell'd  wtthin  her  breafi: 
**  Shall  we  fttpine  permit  thefe  peaoeial  dijfi, 
So  fimooth,  fo  gay,  fo  nndiihirb'd,  to  fdil 
Shall  pity  melt,  fliall  clemency  oancraaJ, 
A  fury's  fierce  and  nnreleming  ioul  ? 
What  do  our  iron  whips,  our  brands, anil; 
What  all  the  horrid  implements  of  hdl; 
Sinc^  mighty  Jove  debars  us  of  his  ikiOi 
Since  Thcodofiss  too  kiscutb  daua^ 
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'  Such  were  the  days,  and  fo  their  tenor  ran, 
'  When  the  firfl  happy  golden  age  began  : 
'  Virtue  and  concord,  vrith  their  heavenly  train, 
>  With  piety  and  faith,  fecurely  reign ; 
'  Nay,  jullice,  in  imperial  pomp  array *d, 
'  Boldly  explores  this  ererlafiing  Ihade ; 
'  Me  ihe,  infulting,  menaces  and  awes ; 
'  Reforms  the  world,  and  yipdicares  her  laws. 
*  And  ihall  we  then,  ncgleded  and  forlorn, 
'  From  every  region  baniOiM,  idly  mourn  ? 
'  Aflcrt  yourfeWes ;  know  what,  and  whence 
•*  you  are  :  [care 

'  Attempt  fome  glorious  mifchief  worth  your 
'   Involve  the  univerfe  in  endlcls  war. 
'  Oh 


r  mam,  > 
lin:"    3 


that  I  could  in  Stygian  vapour  rife, 
'  Dai  ken  the  fun,  pollute  the  balmy  (kic^ ; 
'  L.et  loofe  the  rivers,  deluge  every  plain, 
'  Br^ak  down  the  barrier*  of  the  roaring 
'  And  flatter  nature  into  chaos  once  again 

So  rag'd  the  fiend,  and  tofsM  her  vipers  round, 
A'^hich  biifing  pour'd  their  poifon  on  the  ground. 
%  murmur  through  the  jarring  audience  rung, 
DifTcrent  refolves  from  different  rcafons  fprung. 
So  when  die  fury  of  the  (lorm  is  paft, 
^^'hen  the  rough  winds  in  fofcer  murmurs  wafte ; 
30  founds,  fo  fluduates,  the  troubled  fca. 
As  the  expiring  tempeft  pli)Wf  it-  way. 

Megzra,  rifing  thKcn,  addrefsM  the  throng, 
Fo  whom  feditinn,  tumult,  rage  belong  : 
l\''hofc  food  is  entrails  of  the  guiltlefs  dead, 
kV'hofe  drink  is  children's  blood  by  parents  (bed. 
ihe  fcorch'd  Alcidcs  wi^h  a  francic  flame, 
ihe  br«ke  the  bow,  the  favage  world  did  tame; 
he  nerv'd  the  arm,  (he  flung  tl.e  deadly  dart, 
Vhcn  Athama^  transfix*d  Lcarchus^  heart : 
he  prompted  Agamemnon's  monftrous  wife 
o  take  her  injur'd  lord's  devoted  life : 
h«  breath'd  revenge  and  rage  into  the  fon, 
n  did  the  mother's  blood  the  Are's  atone  : 
he  blii.ded  Oedipus  with  kindred  charms, 
orc'd  him  inceftuous  to  a  mother's  arms : 
^c  (Irung  Thyeftes,  and  his  fury  fed  : 
le  taught  him  to  pollute  a  daughter's  bed. 
ich  was  her  dreadful  fpcech  : 
**  Your  fchemes  not  pradical  nor  lawful  are, 
With  Heaven  and  Jove  to  wage  unequal  war  : 
Bur,  if  the  peace  of  man  you  would  invade. 
If  o'er  the  ravag'd  earth  deilrudlion  fprcad ; 
Then  (hall  Ruflnus,  fram'd  for  every  ill, 
With  your  own  vengeance  execute  your  will ; 
A  prodigy  from  favage  parents  fprung. 
Impetuous  as  a  tigrefs  new  with  young; 
Fierce  as  the  hydra,  fickle  as  the  flood. 
And  keen  as  meagre  harpies  for  their  food. 
**  Soon  as  the  infant  drew  the  vital  air, 
1  firft  rcceiv'd  him  to  my  nurfing  care; 
And  often  he  when  tender  yet  and  young. 
Cried  for  the  tear,  and  on  my  bofom  bung : 
ll'hilfl  my  hom'dferpents  round  his  vxfagcplay'd, 
His  features  form'd,  and  there  their  venom  flied ; 
Whilil  I,  infufing,  breath'd  into  his  heart 
Deceit  and  craft,  and  every  hurtful  art ; 
Taught  him  t'  involve  hie  foul  in  fecret  clouds, 
tVith  falfe  diflcmbling  fmiles  to  veil  his  fruLds. 
*  >]ot  dying  patriots'  tortures  can  aifuagc 
lis  iuborn  cruelty,  bis  Qative  rage : 


"  Not  Tagut*  yellow  torrent  can  fufiBce 
"  His  boundlefs  and  unfated  avarice : 
**  Nor  all  the  metal  (i  Pa«5li'1us'  dreams, 
*'  Nor  Hernius  glittering  as  the  foiar  beams. 

•*  If  you  the  firatagent  propo»*d  approve, 
**  Let  u%  to  court  this  bane  of  crowns  remove. 
*'  There  fliall  be  foou,  with  his  intriguing  art, 
"  Guide  uncontroul'd  the  willing  prince's  heart. 
"  Not  Numa's  wifdom  ihall  that  heart  defend, 
**  When    the   falfe   favourite  ads  the  faithful 
"  friend." 
Soon  as  as  flie  ended,  the  fnrrounding  crowd 
With  peals  of  joy  the  black  defign  applaud. 

Now  with  an  adamant  her  hair  flie  bgund. 
With  a  blue  ferpent  girc  her  ved  around ; 
Then  haftes  to  to  Phiegethon's  impetuous  dream, 
Whofe  pitchy  wave^  are  flakes  of  r  ilhng  flame ; 
There  lights  a  torch,  and  draight,  with  wingt 

difpiay'd. 
Shoots  fwittly  through  the  dun  Tartarian  glade* 

A  place  on  Gallia's  utmod  verge  there  lies, 
Extended  to  the  lea  and  fouthem  flcics; 
Where  once  UiyflVs,  as   Id  fables  tell, 
Invok'd  aiid  rai»*d  th*  inhabitants  of  hell ; 
Where  oft,  with  daring  ryes  the  trembling  hind 
Sees  airy  phantoms  flcim  before  the  wind  : 
Hence  fprings  the  fury  into  upper  flues, 
lnfe<5ling  all  the  regi  n  as  die  flie< : 
She  roars,  and  diakes  the  atmof,here  around. 
And  earth  and  lea  rebellow  to  the  found. 
Then   draiglit  transform'd  her  fnakes  to  filver 
And  like  an  old  decrepid  fage  appears;  [hairs. 

Slowly  flic  creeps  along  with  trembling  gait. 
Scarce  can  her  languid  Iimb«  fuftaiii  her  weight. 
]  At  length, ar.iving  at  Ruflnus'  cell,  , 

Which,  fr<.m  his  monllroui  birth,  (be  knew  fo  well, 
Shi  m  lilly  thus  hell's  darling  hope  addrefn'd, 
Socth'd  his  ambiti  >n,  and  inflani'd  his  bread  : 
**  Can  doth  difll'lvc  Ruflnus;  cand  thou  paft 
Thy  fprightly  ycuth  in  foft  ingloric.us  eafc  I 
Know  that  thy  better  fate,  thy  kindcndar, 
D  esi  more  exalted  paths  for  thee  prepare. 
If  thou  an  old  man's  counfel  cand  obey. 
The  fuhjodl    world   fliali  own  thy   ioveretga 

"  iway : 
For  my  ei'hghtcn'd  foul,  my  confcinus  bread. 
Of  magic's  fecret  fcicncc  is  p  fieis'd. 
"  Oft  have  I  forcM,  with  myliic  midnight  fpells, 
"  Pale  fpcdres  from  their  fubterranean  cells  : 
"  Old  Hecate  attends  my  powerful  fong,. 
**  Powerful  to  hadrn  fate,  or  to  prulcng; 
Powerful  the  rooted  dubborn  oak  to  move. 
To  dop  the  thunder  bu:ding  from  ahove, 
*  To  make  the  rapid  flood'*  dek  ending  dream 
"  Flow  backward  to  the  fountain  whence  it  came. 
"  Nor  doubt  my  truth — bch'ld,  with  jud  (urprife, 
**  An  cflfort  of  my  art— a  pa:acc  rife." 

She  faid ;  and  lo  ;  a  palace  towering  fceints 
With  Parian  pillar^  and  metallic  beams. 
Ruflnus,  ravilh'd  with  the  vad  delight. 
Gorges  his  avarice,  and. gluts  his  fight. 
Such  was  his  tranfport,  fuch  his  fudden  pride. 
When  Midas  fird  his  golden  with  enjo'?*'^  • 
Bat,  as  his  ftifK-ning  fuod  to  ii\tta\xut»^'^*  ^ 
1  He  fuii^d  hib  rafliublsj  aad  hia  ruVaXDP^^^^ 
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'*  Be  thoD  or  man  er  {rod/*  RuBnus  faid, 
f*  I  follow  wherefocVr  thy  didlates  lead.** 

Then  from  his  hut  he  flics,  alTumes  the  ftate 
Propounded  by  the  fiend,  prepar'd  by  fate. 
Ambition  foon  began  to  lift  her  head, 
Soaring,  (he  mounts  with  reftlefs  pinions  fpread ; 
But  juflice,  confcious,  fliuns  the  pDifon'd  air, 
Where  only  proftituted  tools  repair ; 
Where  Stilico  and  Virtue  not  avail ; 
Where  royal  favours  (land  expos'd  to  fale; 
Where  now  Rufinu«,  fcandaloufly  great, 
Loads  labouring  nations  with  opprcflive  weight ; 
Kefps  the  obfcquious  world  depending  dill 
pn  the  proud  diiftates  of  his  lawlcfs  will ; 
Advances  thofe,  whofe  fierce  and  fadlious  zeal 
Prompts  ever  to  rcfift,  and  to  rebel ; 
i)ut  thofe  impeaches,  who  their  prince  commend. 
Who,  dauntlef^,  dare  his  facrcd  rights  defend; 
Expounds  fmall  riots  into  higheft  crimes, 
Brands  loyalty  as  treafon  to  the  times. 
An  haughty  minion,  mad  with  empire  grown, 
£nflaves  the  fubjeds,  and  infultsthe  throne. 

A  thoufand  difemboguing  rivers  pay 
Their  eyexlafling  homage  to  the  fca  ; 
The  Nile,  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and  the  Thames, 
Pour  conftant  down  their  tributar)-  flre^ms : 
But  yet'the'fea  confeffes  no  increafe, 
Por  all  is  fwallow'd  in  the  deep  abyfs. 

In  craving,  dill  Rufinus*  foul  remains,      [gains; 
Though  fed  with  diowers  of  gold,  and  floods  of 
For  he  defpoils  and  ravages  the  land, 
Ko  ftate  is  free  from  his  rapacious  hand ; 
Treafures  immenfc  he  hoards;  eredls  a  tower, 
To  lodge  the  plunder'd  world*s  colle(9:ed  flore  - 
pnrocafur'd  i$  his  wealth,   unbounded   is  his 

power, 

>    Oh  I  whether  woold*{l  thou  rove,  midaken  man  ? 
Vain  are  thy  hopes  thy  acquifitionsvain : 
For  now,  fuppofi:  thy  avarice  poflcfs'd 
Of  all  the  fplendour  of  the  glittering  ead, 
Of  Crnefus*  mafa  of  wealth,  of  Cyru6*  crown, 
Suppofc  the  ocean*s  treafure  all  thy  own ; 
btill  would  thy  foul  repine,  dill  aflc  for  more, 
Unbleft  with  plenty,  wirh  abundance  poor. 

Fabriciu8,  in  hinifclf,  in  virtue  great, 
PifdainM  a  monarch's  bribe,  dcfpi»'d  his  date. 
Scrranus,  as  he  (;rac'd  the  conful's  chair, 
bo  could  he  guide  the  plough's  laborious  diare. 
1'he  fam'd,  the  warlike,  Curii  df  ign'd  to  dwell 
]n  a  poor  lonely  cot  and  humble  cell. 
Such  a  retreat  to  me's  more  gloritiu"  far. 
Than  all  thy  pomp,  than  all  thy  triumphs  are  : 
pivc  me  my  folitary  native  horrie. 
Take  thou  thy  rifing  tower,  thy  lofty  dome  ; 
*rhc»i!jrh  there  thy  furniture  of  rauiant  dye 
Abftrn«fti  and  ravifhes  tl  e  curious  eye  : 
Though  each  apifuntnt,  every  fpacious  room, 
fliintswith  the  giorit-h  of  the  Tyri-r  !c«im; 
Vet  hcTs  I  view  a  niurc  dc'i^^htful  kcnc, 
Vl^t^rc  r.ntvrt's  frclh^ll  blooi.i  ai-d  btautic^  rclgn  ; 
AVh^re  the  vrarin  Zepl.yr'8  genijil  balmy  wing, 
rj.iyin'::,  iiitii.fe*  an  eternal  Ij  rirj  : 
Thruj;!:  there  thy  Icwu  hftivjous  lin-.bs  arc  laid 
Oil  a  rich  dovviiy  couch,  or  «'Ll.'!on  bed  ; 
\  ft  liirt'.  rxtentied  (»n  tlit.  f:<  wtry  g*ar«!, 
^IctL  hic  irom  cait,  iny  gk.il:li.l>  liuurs  I  pafs : 


Though  these  thy  fycoplu&t^  a  fcrriien:?. 
Cringe  at  thy  levees,  and  refound  thy  praik; 
Yet  here  a  murmuring  dream,  or  warbliog  birC, 
To  u\c  docs  fweeter  harmony  a0brd. 

Nature  on  all  the  power  of  blifi  bcftov*. 
Which  from  her  bounteous  fource  perpetul  iiofv 
But  he  alone  with  happincfs  i«  blcft. 
Who  knows  to  ufe  it  rightly  when  poffrft : 
A  dodrine,  if  well  poU*d  iu  Rcafon'*  fc^le, 
Nor  luxury  nor  want  wnuid  thus  prevail; 
Nor  would  our  fleets  fo  frequent  plov  tk  auir, 
Nor  our  embattled  ainiies  drew  the  plain. 

But,  oh !  Ruficus  is  to  reafon  blind ! 
A  d range  hydropic  third  inflames  his  niod. 
No  bribes  his  gro>»ring  appetite  can  fiite; 
For  new  poflVfllnos  new  dcfircs  create. 
No  fcnfe  of  (hame,  no  modcdy,  redraint, 
Where  avarice  or  where  ambition  reigos. 
When  witTt  drifi  oaths  his  proflerM  fiidjfctVsis 
Falfe  are  his  vows,  and  ircachcroas  his  dc^s, 

Now,  fiiould  a  patriot  rife,  his  power o{^, 
Should  he  aflcrt  a  finking  nation's  caafe. 
He  dirs  a  vengeance  nothing  can  control, 
Such  is  the  rancour  of  his  haughty  iouij 
Fell  as  a  lionefs  in  Libya's  plain, 
When  tortur'd  with  the  javelin's  poiotdpii.' 
Or  a  fpurn'd  ferpent,  as  ihe  dioots  aloo^,  "t^'^'- 
With  lightning  io  her  eyes,  and  poiks  is  ^ 
Nor  will  thofe  families  erazM  fuffire; 
But  provinces  and  cities  he  deftroys: 
Urg*d  on  with  blind  revenge  and  fcttWba, 
He  labours  the  confnfion  of  the  date ; 
Subverts  the  nation's  old-cdablifli*d  frsmc, 
Explodes  her  lawf,  and  tramples  on  hcrf>3& 

If  c*ci«in  mercy  he  pretends  to  five 
A  man,  purfu*d  by  fa<^ion,  from  the  gratf ; 
Then  he  invents  new  puniflimcnts,  new  p«as 
Condemns  to  filence,  and  from  truth  rcihaiB*'; 
Then  racks  and  pillories,  and  bonds  and  ha:\ 
Then  ruin  and  impeachments  he  preparra. 

0  dreadful  mercy  I  more  than  death  fctorf ' 
That  doubly  tortures  whom  it  fieemsto  fpK- 

All  feem  enflavM,  all  bow  to  him  sIoc«; 
Nor  daic  their  hate  their  joit  rcftntrnmno*"; 
But  inward'gfitve,  their  (igbs  and  panpcc^iH 
Which  with  ctinvulfive  forrow  tear  ihc  mid. 
Envy  is  mute — *iis  trealon  to  difcloie 
The  baneful  fource  of  thiir  eternal  woes. 

But  '^tilico's  fupcrior  fcul  appeals 
Unftiock*d,  unmov'd,  by  bafe  ignoble  fcarv 
He  it!  the  pdar  flar,  dircd«  the  datr. 
When  parties  rage,  and  public  timpcftiU*:; 
He  is  the  fafe  retreat,  the  fwctt  rcpolCi 
Can  iooth  and  calm  afllidtod  virroe's  *oc»,* 
He  is  the  fulid,  ijmi,  unfliakru  force, 
Tliat  only  know^to  flem  th*  iovadir'i  c<'^''* 

So  when  a  river,  fweirU  with  wiiittt'*!^ 
Tb.e  i'nwh!^  of  its  wonted  (bore  di{uaiii<; 
Bridpcs,  and  ft  ones,  and  trees,  in  Taiutpjwi 
V.'iih  »)VTe^i*ed  rage  the  torrent  flows: 
But  js  it,  rolling.  n»cets  a  mipkryr»<k. 
Whole  fix*d  fiundations  can  repel  ihc&o^» 
hiiCed  furges  roar  iu  eddies  round, 

1  he  rock,  unmoved,  reverberates  thef^/C*- 


«  Alhit'i' "  to  ihc  fcntmce  ikcn  rscrt:;?  I* 
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THE  EAGLE  AND  THE  ROBIN*, 


AN  APOLOGUE; 

Tranflated  from  the  Original  of  iEsop,  written  Two  Thoufand  Years  fince^ 
and  now  rendered  in  Familiar  Verfe,  bj  H.  G.  l.  mag. 


CjOOJi  precepts  and  true  gold  arc  more  valuable 
for  their  antiquity.     Aod  here  I  prefent  mj  good 
reader  with  one,  delivered  by  the  firft  founder  of 
mytiiolog)',  JGTop  hinifclf.      Maximua  Planude« 
takes  notice  of  it,  as  a  very  excellent  part  of  his 
produdiion  ;  aod  Phsedrus*  Camcrarius,  and  others, 
feexn  to  agree,  that  his  eagle,  and  five  others  not 
yet  tranflated,  are  equal  to  any  of  his  that  arc 
handed  down  to  us.     Though  Mr.  Oglcby  and 
Sir  Roger  L!£firange  had  the  unhappinels  to  be 
unacquainted  with  thcnn,  yet  1  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  difcover  them  by  the  removal  of  my  old 
library,  which  has  made  me  amends  for  the  trouble 
of  getting  to  where  I  now  teach.     They  wcr« 
-vi-riitcn,  or  diAatcd  at  leaft,  by  iETop,  in  the  fifty- 
fourth  Olympiad:  and  though  I  defigned  them 
ciiicfly  for  the  ufc  of  my  fchooi  (this  being  tranf- 
lated by  a  youth  defigned  for  a  Greek  profcflbr), 
^et  no  man  is  io  wife  as  not  to  need  inftru^ion, 
a je»  and  *by  the  way  of  fable  t<o ;  lince  the  Holy 


Scriptures  themfelvet,  the  bcft  iDilruAcn,  teach 
us  by  way  of  parable,  fymbol,  image,  and  figure; 
and  David  was  more  movfed  with  Nathan's  "  Thou 
**  art  the  man,**  than  all  the  moft  rigid  le^res  in 
the  world  woold  have  done.  Whoever  will  be  at 
the  trouble  of  comparing  this  verfion  with  the 
original,  let  them  begin  at  the  tenth  line,  and  they 
will  find  it  metaphraflically  done,  -verbum  wrho,  aa 
the  beft  way  of  juflice  to  the  author.  Thofe  thac 
are  mere  adorers  of  i^jAm  kiy»i  will  not  be  angry 
that  it  is  in  this  fort  of  metre,  for  which  I  gave 
leave,  the  lad  having  a  turn  to  this  fort  of  mea- 
fure,  which  is  pleafaut  and  agreeable,  though  not 
lofty.  For  my  own  part,  I  concur  with  my  mafter 
Ariilotle,  that  fvifii%  jmu  if/mU  are  very  far  from 
being  unneceflary  or  unpleafant.  May  this  be  of 
ufe  to  thee ;  and  it  will  pleafe  thine  in  all  goodl 
wiflies, 

HoRAT.  Gram. 


ft,  LADT  liv*d  in  former  days, 
rhat  well  dcfervM  the  urnioft  praife  ; 
r  or  greatnefs,  birth,  and  juftice  fam*d, 
\nd  every  wtue  could  he  iiamM ; 
.Vhich  made  hcrcourfc  of  life  foevcn, 
rhat  (he's  a  faint  (if  dead)  in  heaven. 

I7iis  lady  had  a  little  feat 
ufl  like  a  palace,  Hwa^  (onear, 
Toni  aught  Qbut  goodnef(»)  her  retreat. 


*  The  polirical  moral  of  ih1«  lirilc  apolijcijc  Is  too  cvi- 
Ltit  to  need  any  orhcr  coniineiit,  th.\n  IvircTv  uicntionng 
la'  rh«-  iail>  wi«(^u«cn  ine;  dtlirmg  rhc  rcailcr  to  rc- 
jil  ct  tbi  ciia'.{^L  \%]i;cl  n  c  11*411;  in  ( tr  minirtiy  in  I70P, 
>•-  >  Mr  v\  wlitcA  ihjo  (locm  was  vkrittcn;  mic  rcttrriiu-  "i 


One  morning,  in  her  giving  way. 
As  was  her  cuftom  erety  day, 
To  cheer  the  poor,  the  fick,  and  cold. 
Or  with  apparel,  food,  or  gold, 
There  came  a  gazing  (Iranger  by. 
On  whom  {he  quickly  caft  an  eye. 

The  man  admiring,  made  a  hand  ; 
He  had  a  bird  upon  his  hand  : 
"  What's  that,  fays  (he,  that  hangs  its  head. 
Sinking  and  faint  ?  * Ti*  aliuoft  dead." 
"  Madam,  a  rcd-breaft  that  \  f.»und. 
By  this  wet  fcalnn  almoll  drown^/* 
"  Oh !  bring  him  in  and  keep  him  warm; 
Robins  do  never  any  harm." 
They  foon  obcy'd,  and  chopt  him  meat, 
Give  him  whatever  he  would  cat ; 


it 
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/I4  THE   WORK 

The  lady  care  herielf  did  uke. 

And  made  a  neft  for  Robin's  fake : 

Bat  he  pcrkt  np  into  her  chair. 

In  which  he  plenteoully  did  fare, 

AlTuming  qntte  another  air. 

The  neighbonrK  thought,  when  this  they  fpy*d, 

The  world  well  mended  on  his  fide. 

With  wcU-tun'd  throat  he  whittled  long, 
And  cyery  body  lik'd  hit  fong. 
*«  At  hft,  faid  they,  this  little  thing 
Will  kill  itfclf,  fo  long  to  fing ; 
We'll  dofet  him  among  the  reft 
Of  thofe  my  lady  loves  the  beft." 
They  tittle  thought,  that  law  him  comci 
That  Robins  were  fo  quarrelfome : 
The  door  they  open'd,  in  he  pops, 
And  to  the  higheft  perch  he  hops ; 
The  party -colour  *d  birds  he  cbofc, 
The  gold-finches,  and  flich  as  thofe ; 
With  them  he*d  peck,  and  bill,  and  feed, 
And  very  well  (at  times)  agreed  : 
Canary-birds  were  his  delight. 
With  them  he*d  tite^-tcte  all  night; 
But  the  brown  hnnets  went  to  pot. 
He  kilJ'd  them  all  vpon  the  fpot. 

The  fervants  were  employ'd  each  day, 
Inftead  of  work,  to  part  fome  fray. 
And  wifh'd  the  aukward  fellow  cnrft 
That  brought  him  to  my  lady  firft. 
At  laft  they  all  rcfoWM  opon*t. 
Some  way  to  tell  my  lady  on't 

Meanwhile  he*d  bad  a  noble  fwing, 
And  rulM  juft  like  the  Gallic  king; 
Having  kiird  or  wounded  all, 
Unlcfs  the  eagle  in  the  hall; 
With  whom  he  dnrft  but  only  jar. 
He  being  the  very  foul  of  war, 
But  hated  him  for  his  deferr. 
And  bore  him  malice  at  his  heart. 

This  eagle  was  my  lady's  pride. 
The  guardian  fafety  of  her  fide : 
He  often  brought  home  foreign  prey. 
Which  humbly  at  her  feet  he  lay. 
For  colour,  pinions,  and  fiature, 
The  faircft  workmanfliip  of  nature ; 
'Twould  do  one  good  to  fee  him  move. 
So  full  of  grandeur,  grace,  and  love : 
He  was  indeed  a  bird  for  Jove. 
He  fcar*d  aloft  in  Brucom's  field, 
A  thoufand  kites  and  vultures  kill'd ; 
Which  made  him  dear  to  all  that  flew, 
Unlcfs  to  Robin  ami  his  crew. 

One  day  poor  Bob,  puffM  up  with  pride. 
Thinking  the  combat  to  abide, 
A  goofe-quill  on  for  weapon  ty'd. 
Knowing  by  ufc,  that,  now  and  then, 
A  fword  Icfs  hurt  docs  than  a  pen. 

As  for  example— What  at  hcruc 
You've  well  contriv'd  to  do  at  Rome, 
A  pen  blows  up— before  you  come. 
You  arc  fuppos'd  to  undermine 
The  foe — ^in  fome  Immcnfe  dcfign. 
A  pen  can  h|te  you  with  a  line ; 
There's  forty  ways  to  give  a  fign.^ 

Well— All  on  fire  away  he  ftalk'd. 
Till  come  tc— >vhc:e  Uic  eagle  walk'd. 


] 
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S   OP  KING. 

Bob  did  not  (hill-I  OuU-I  g^ 
Nor  faid  one  word  of  friend  or  foe  ; 
But  flirting  at  him  made  a  blow. 
As  game  cocks  with  their  gauntlets  do. 
At  which  the  eagle  gracefully 
Caft  a  difdaining,  fparkling  eye; 
As  who  flkottld  fay— What's  this,  a  ific.^ 
But  no  revenge  at  all  did  take. 
He  fpar'd  him  for  their  lady's  fake. 
Who  ponder'd  thefe  things  in  her  mind. 
And  took  the  condud  of  the  e^le  kind. 
Upon  reflexion  now— ^o  (hew 
What  harm  (he  leaft  of  things  may  do, 
Mad  Rr:bin,  with  bin  curfed  fliirt. 
One  of  the  eagle's  *eyes  had  hurt; 
Inflam'd  it,  made  if  red  and  fore : 
But  the  affrnnt  inflam'd  it  more. 
Oh,  how  the  family  did  tear  '. 
To  fire  the  houfe,  could  fcai  ce  forbear  \ 
With  fcorn,  not  pain,  the  eagle  fir'd, 
Murmur'd  difdain,  and  fo  retir'd. 

Robin,  to  ofici*  omc  relief. 
In  words  like  theft  would  heal  that  grief: 
*'  Should  th'  eagle  die  (which  heaven  forbid 
We  ought  fome  other  to  provide. 
I  d««  not  fay  that  any  now 
Are  fit,  but  in  a  year  or  two  : 
And  (bould  this  miglity  warrior  faO, 
They  ihould  not  want  a  gcncraL" 

As  men  have  long  obferv'd,  that  mk 
Misfortune  feldom  comes  alone; 
Juft  m  the  moment  this  was  done. 
Ten  thoufandfoes  in  fight  were  come : 
Vultures  and  kites,  and  birds  of  prey. 
In  flocks  fo  thick— they  darkened  day. 
A  long  concerted  force  and  ftrriog. 
Vermin  of  all  kind»  made  the  thivDg; 
T'.xts  were  in  the  fadion  join'd. 
Who  waited  their  approach  to  groood. 

By  every  hat.-d,  from  conunon  fame. 
The  fnghtfu)  face  <  f  danger  came. 
One  cries, "  What  help  now — who  can  caat 
I'm  glad  the  eaglr's  here,  and  well  1** 
Another  out  of  breath  with  fear. 
Says  "  Tboufandk  more  near  fea  appear; 
They'll  fwop  our  chicken  fr^m  the  door; 
Wtf  never  were  fo  fct  before  : 
We're  glad  the  eagle  will  f  rget. 
And  tht  invaders  kill  or  beat." 

Refcrv'd  and  great,  his  noble  mind. 
Above  all  petty  things  inclin'd, 
Abhorr'd  the  thoughts  of  any  thing. 
But  what  his  lady's  peace  could  bring: 
Who  blefs'd  him  firft.  and  bade  him  d* 
As  he  was  wont,  and  beat  the  foe. 

Burnitig  and  reftiefs  as  the  fun. 
Until  this  willing  work  was  done; 
He  whets  his  talons,  ftretch'd  his  wingSi 
His  lightning  darts,  and  terror  flings; 
Towers  with  a  flight  into  the  iky, 
Thcfe  miUioQ  mor.fiers  to  dcfcry, 
Prepar'd  to  conquer,  or  to  die. 

I'he  party,  that  fo  far  was  come. 
Thought  not  the  eagle  was  at  home : 

*•  tcrXcrastiicCiC'* 
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b  fame  and  dangrr  nsM  in  field, 
hey  knew  he'd  quickly  make  them  yield : 
ut,  on  aflurance  he  was  near, 
icumber*d,  faint,  and  dead  with  fear, 
hey  made  with  hurry  towards  the  lakes ; 
nd  he  his  pinions  o*er  them  ihake». 
hey  had  not  (with  luch  horror  fiU*d) 
he  courage  to  let  one  be  kiil'd : 
hey  £ed,  and  left  no  foe  behind, 
nlefs  it  were  the  fleeting  wind  : 
nly — a  'man  by  water  took 
wo  fine  young  merlins  and  a  rook. 
The  family  had  now  repofe  : 
Dt  with  the  fun  the  eagle  rofe ; 
h'  imperial  bird  purfu*d  the  foe, 
lore  toil  than  reft  inur*d  to  know, 
e  wing*d  his  way  to  Latian  land, 
^herc  firft  was  hatchM  this  murdering  band ; 
e  darted  death  where*er  he  came, 
>me  of  them  dying  at  his  name, 
heir  mighty  foe — a  fatal  pledge, 
heir  bowels  tore  through  every  hedge : 
hey  flutter,  fliriek,  and  caw,  and  hift; 
heir  flrcngth  decays,  and  fears  increafe : 
ut  mod  the  chevaliers  the  geefe. . 
»  many  flaaghter'd  fowl  there  was, 
heir  carcafes  blo«!t*d  up  the  ways; 
he  reft  he  drove,  half  fpent,  pelWmell, 
nite  to  the  walls  of  PontifelL 
"kobin  at  home,  though  mad  to  hear 
e  Ihould  fo  conquer  every  where, 
cpoftalated  thus  with  fear :  < 

Ungrateful  i,  that  fo  have  ftirr'd 
^inft  this  generous,  noble  bird, 
aft  thou  not  firft  bj  him  preferr'd? 
!t*s  leave  him  in  his  gall  to  bum, 
id  back  to  Pontifell  retnrn.*' 
There  fome  to  chinmey-tops  afpire, 
>  turreu  fome  that  could  fly  higher ; 
me  'bove  a  hundred  miles  were  gone, 
y  TOoUt  them  at  Byzsmtium. 
las  !  in  vain  was  their  pretence, 
:  broke  through  all  their  ftromg  defence : 


Down  went  their  fences,  wires,  and  aU; 
Perches hmd  birds  together  fiiU. 

None  hep*d  his  power  to  withftand. 
But  gave  the  neft  to  his  command  : 
They  told  him  of  teii  thoufand  more. 
In  flocks  along  the  Ganges*  fliore. 
Sale  in  their  furrows,  free  from  irpuble, 
Like  partridges  among  the  ftubble. 
He  fpreads  himfelf,  and  cuts  the  air, 
And  fteady  flij^ht  f 'on  brought  him  therc^ 
JLord,  how  dccetv'd  and  vex*d  he  was ! 
To  find  they  were  but  mere  jackdaws. 
A  hundred  thoufand  all  in  light. 
They  all  could  chatter,  not  one  fight. 
**  ril  deal  by  them  as  is  their  due : 
''  Shough  .  cryM  the  Eagle ;  off  they  flew.'* 
His  flafliing  eye  rheir  hearu  confounds. 
Though  by  their  flight  fecure  from  wooodsy 
Which  was  a  fignal,  fatal  baulk 
To  a  late  fwift  Italian  hawk. 

The  £a);le  would  no  reft  afford. 
Till  he  had  fcnt  my  lady  word ; 
Who  when  flie  heard  the  dear  furprifey 
Wonder  and  joy  flood  in  he  eyes. 

**  My  faithful  eagle,  haft  thou  then 
My  mortal  foes  deftroy'd  again  ? 
Return,  return,  and  on  me  wait; 
Be  thou  the  guardian  of  my  gate ; 
Thee  and  thy  friends  are  worch'my  care« 
Thy  foes  (if  ar>y  fuch  there  arc) 
Sha*l  my  avenging  anger  fliare.'* 
So— left  new  ills  fliould  intervenci 
She  turn*d  the  Robin  out  again. 
The  Samians  now,  in  vaft  delight, 
Blefs  their  good  lady  day  and  night; 
Wifli  that  her  life  might  ne'er  be  done. 
But  everlafting  as  "the  fun. 
The  eagle  high  again  did  foar; 
The  lady  was  difturbM  no  more. 
Bat  all  things  flourifli'd  ai  bef«t« 
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ROBIN    RED'BREASr, 

WITH    THE    BEASTS, 

AN  OLD  CAT'S  PROPHECY; 

TtfiUfi  wt  of  an  oU  Copy  of  Ftrfuf  fuppoftd  H  he  vtrit  Sy  Jabn  Zi^att,  a  Monk  ^in}. 


Onk  that  Itad  in  her  infant  ftate, 
While  playnig  at  her  father's  gate, 
Seen  and  was  moft  hugely  fmittcn 
With  young  dog  and  dirty  kitten, 
Had  took  them  np  and  log'd  them  in, 
And  made  the  fervants  wa(h  them  clean  *• 

When  ihe  to  a  fit  age  was  grown, 
iTo  be  folc  mtftKfs of  her  own, 
Then  to  her  favour  and  ftrange  tnift 
She  rais'd  thefe  two  :    in  rank  the  firft 
The  dog,  who,  with  gik  collar  grac*d« 
Strutted  about.    The  eat  was  plac-d  ' 
0*er  all  the  hoofe  to  domineer. 
And  kept  each  wight  of  her  in  fear ; 
While  he  o*er  all  the  plains  had  power. 
That  favage  wolves  might  not  devour 
Her  flocks.    She  gaVe  him  charge  great  care 
To  take :  but  beads  uncertain  are  1 

Now  fee  by  thefe  what  troubles  rife 
To  thofe  who  in  their  choice  unwife 
Put  truft  in  fuch ;  for  he  foon  jnin*d 
With  beaft  of  prey  the  dog  combinM, 
Who  kiird  the  (heep,  and  tore  the  hind ; 
While  he  would  (land,  and  grin,  and  bark. 
Concealing  thus  hi*  dealings  dark. 
A  wolf,  or  fo,  fometimes  he'd  take ; 
And  then,  O  what  a  noife  heM  make  \ 
Bat  with  wild  beafts  o'er^run  yet  are 
The  plains :    fome  die  for  want  of  fare. 
Or  torn,  or  kill'd ;  the  fliephrrds  6nd 
Each  day  are  loft  of  every  kind. 

Thy  filly  fheep  lament  in  vain ; 
Of  their  hard  fate,  not  him,  complain. 

•  The  political  drift  of  thk  pretended  prnphecy  !>  fll'l 
niOTe  evWent  than  that  of  tlie  preceding  poem  i  tUcf*iirc 
bciflg  abundantly  sore  pcrfcnal. 


The  ihcphcrds,  and  the  ferrants  d, 
Againft  rhe  traitor  loudly  bawl : 
But  there  was  none  th.it  dar*d  to  tdl 
Their  lady  what  to  them  bcfel ; 
For  pufs  a  fox  of  wondrous  art 
Brought  in,  to  help,  aod  take  their  put, 
By  whofe  ufliftance  to  deceive, 
She  made  her  every  lie  believe. 

One  lucky  day,  when  ihe  was  V3fti>( 
fn  her  woods,  with  fervanu  talkis^, 
And  ftoppM  to  hear  how  very  well 
A  red  -brcaft  fimg,  then  him  to  dwdl 
With  her  Ihe  call'd  :    he  came,  aiid  vA 
His  plore  next  to  a  favourite  nxik; 
Where  Robin  foon  began  to  fing 
Such  foDgft  as  made  the  houfe  to  riog ; 
He  fung  the  lois  and  death  of  fheep. 
In  note  4  that  made  the  lady  weep : 
How  for  his  charge  the  dog  unfit. 
Took  part  with  foes,  and  fliepbcnJslM:; 
£v*n  from  his  birth  he  did  him  trace, 
And  ibew  him  cur  of  fhabbyrace; 
The  firft  by  wandering  beggin  fed. 
His  fire,  advanc'd,  tum'd  fpit  for  brcal; 
Himfelf  each  truft  had  fiill  abos'd; 
To  fleal  what  be  (hould  guard,  wa»m'4 
From  puppy :  known  where'er  be  caJ« 
Both  viic  and  bafe,  and  void  of  (bame. 

The  cat  he  fung,  that  none  cooM  sjrX 
For  vencm'd  fpite,  or  cruel  fcntd»; 
That  from  a  witch  transform'd ftw ooe, 
Who  kittenM  three  of  equil  feme: 
This  firft,  one  dead,  of  ubby  for 
The  third  furvivcs,  much  notfe  of  h^ 
Had  been  :    a  cat  well  known.  vtrJi  ak 
On  erracdi  dark,  o*er  land  acd  ii»s, 
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She*d  jounues  cake  to  cub  of  bear, 
From  thefe  intriguing  bealls,  who  fwear 
They'll  bring  him  to  defend  the  wrong 
That  they  have  done.     Again  he  fung, 
Mow  Tabby  once,  in  moon>light  night, 
Trotted  with  letter  Ibz  did  write ; 
In  which  he  feodrhif  beft  refpeAt 
To  the  ihe-bear,  and  thus  diredts: 
**  Madam,  faid  he,  your  cub  fafe  fend, 
*  None  ihali  hit  worihip  foon  offend ; 
**  It's  all  I  can  at  prefent  do 
**  To  ferve  him,  as  his  friends  well  know.' 

At  this  the  beafts  grew  in  fuch  rage, 
That  none  their  fury  could  afifuage ; 
Nay,  pufs  her  lady  would  have  fcratch'd. 
And  tore  her  eyes,  but  Ihe  was  watch*d ; 
For  ihe'd  (et  up  her  back,  and  mew. 
And  thrice  ev*!!  in  her  face  (he  flew. 
The  dog,  like  aa  ungrateful  fpark. 
At  her  would  dare  to  fnarl  and  bark. 
Her  tenants  wondering  flood  to  hear 
That  (he  their  infolence  woald  bear ; 
And  offer'd  their  afllfiance  to 
Soon  make  them  better  manners  know : 
But  (be,  to  avoid  all  farther  rout, 
tier  window  opening,  tum*d  Bob  out; 
Hoping  that  then  her  beafts  would  live 
Ita  peace,  and  no  diilurbance  give. 

Yet  nothing  ike  can  do  avails. 
Their  rage  againft  her  (kill  prevails; 
Though  pufs  was  wam'd  to  fear  their  fate 
In  lines  (by  old  prophetic  cat 
Writ  before  her  transformation, 
When  flie  was  in  the  witch's  ftatiop) 
Foretelling  thus :    **  When  beafts  are  grown 
**  To  certain  heights,  before  unknown 
<*  Of  human  race,  fome  (hall  aloud 
"  Inflame  and  arm  a  dreadful  crowd, 
"  Who  in  vaft  numbers  (ball  advance, 

And  to  new  tunes  flntt  make  them  dance : 

When  thi»  begins,  no  longer  hope, 
**  For  all  remains  is  ax  and  rope." 

But.  not  dcterr'd  by  this,  they  dar*d, 
With  fome  who  of  their  plunder  ihar'd, 


«c 


T*  affront  their  lady,  and  confpird 
To  many  with  her  money  hire ; 
Contemning  her,  to  pay  undue 
Regards  unto  this  beftial  crew  : 
Though  thefe  refembled  human  (hapev, 
They  were  indeed  no  more  than  apes ; 
Who  fome  in  hoofe,  and  fome  in  wood. 
And  others  in  high  boxes  flood. 
That  chattering  made  fuch  noife  and  fiir, 
|iow  all  was  due  to  fox  and  cur ; 
Till,  by  theiv  falfe  deluding  way. 
She  found  her  flocks  begin  to  ftnty. 

Still  Robin  does  for  her  his  care  x 

And  zeal  ezprefs ;  on  whom  yet  are 
His  thoughts  all  fiz*d.    On  her  he  dreamr 
Each  night.    Her  praifes  are  his  themes 
In  fongs  all  day.     Now  perch*d  on  tree, 
Finding  himfelf  fecure  and  free. 
He  pertly  ihakes  his  little  wings, 
Sets  up  his  throat :    again  he  lings, 
**  That  (he  had  left  no  other  way 
To  fave  her  flocks  and  end  this  fray. 
But  fooo  to  her  afliftance  uke 
One  who  could  make  thefe  monfters  (hake ; 
A  well-known  huntfman,  who  has  Ikill 
The  fiercefl  beafts  to  tame  or  kill : 
At  her  command  he'd  come ;  and  he 
Would  make  her  great,  and  fet  them  free  ;■ 
That,  fliould  thefe  beafts  fome  evil  day 
Bring  cub  into  her  grounds,  flie  may 
Depend  that  not  herfelf  they'll  fpare. 
Since  to  infult  her  now  they  dare ; 
All  flie  at  beft  can  hope  lor  then. 
Is  to  be  fafe  fliut  up  in  den ; 
Since  by  Ibre  flgns  all  thefe  ingrate 
Alt  known  to  bear  her  deadly  hate." 

He  ends  hia  fong,  and  preys  to  Heaveir 
That  flie  may  have  the  wtfdom  given. 
Before  ic  be  too  lat#,  to  take 
Such  refultttions  as  may  make 
Her  fafe,  and  that  thefe  beafts  no  more 
To  ravage  in  the  plains  have  powef» 


BRITAIN'S  PALLADIUM; 


OR. 


LORD  BOLINGBROKE'S  WELCOME  FROM  FRANCL*. 


<*  £t  thore,  et  fidibu*  jovat 

*■  Ptacarc,  et  vituli  fanguine  debtto 
'<  Cuftodes  Numidx  Deos." 

HoK.  lib.  r.  Od.  Ton.  id  P«3i;«  ^ 
Numidam,  ob  cnjns  ex  Hifpiaan. 
dltvin  gaudio  exultat. 


"What  noUe  is  tbis,  tbat  iDterrnptt  my  fleq)  ? 
What  echoing  ihoutt  rife  from  the  briay  deep  ? 
Meptune  a  fokmn  feftival  prepares, 
And  peace  through  all  hit  flowing  orb  declares : 
That  dreadful  trident,  which  he  us*d  to  (hake, 
Make  earth's  foundations  and  Jove's  palace  quake, 
Mow,  by  his  fide,  on  ouzy  couch  redin'd. 
Gives  a  fmooth  furface  and  a  gentle  wind  t 
Innumerable  Tritons  lead  the  way. 
And  crowds  of  Nereids  round  his  chariot  play. 
The  ancient  fea-gods  with  attention  wait. 
To  learn  what's  now  the  laft  refult  of  fate ; 
What  earthly  monarch  Neptune  now  decreet 
Alone  his  great  vicegerent  of  the  feas. 
*   By  an  aufpicious  gale,  Britannia's  fleet 
On  Gallia's  coaft  this  fliining  triumph  meet : 
Thefe  pomps  divine  their  mortal  fenfe  furprife. 
Loud  to  the  ear,  and  dazzling  to  the  eyes : 
Whilft  fcaly  Tritons,  with  their  (hells,  proclaim 
The  names  that  nmft  furvive  to  future  fame ; 
And  nymphs  their  diadems  of  pearl  prepare 
For  monarchs  who,  to  purchafe  peace,  make  war : 


«  Lord  BolinKbroke  Tet  out  for  France  (accompanied  hy 
Mr.  Hare,  one  of  hii  under-fccretaric«,  Mr.  Prior,  and  the 
Abbe  QauUler)  Aug*  A  i  and  arrived  again  iu  London, 
Aug.  11,  I7ia« 


Then  Neptune  his  majeftic  filence  bnJEC, 
And  to  the  trembling  (aalors  mildly  fpo^'.  ^ 
*•  Throughout  the  world  Britaonia't  fUf  <i^  -' 
**  *Tis  my  command,  that  all  the  ^^  o^^ 
"  Let  Britiih  dreamers  wave  their  he*l« «;  • 
*<  And  dread  no  foe  beneath  Jove's  sisre  KC 
«  The  rcil  let  Nereus  tcir*— 

«  If  I  have  truth,"  iayt  Nereus,  •swlf-'SS 
The  intricate  defigns  of  Deitioy ; 
I,  that  have  view'd  wlntevcr  fleeti  bi«  ^ 
With  flurpcn'd  keels  to  cut  the  yiekw;-"^ 
I,   that  could  weigh  the  fates  of  Crecs  «^ 

•♦  Rome, 
Phonician  wealth,  aod  Carthagiaisa  docTt 
"  Muft  furdy  know  what,  in  the  wombcit* 
Was  fore-ordaiu'd  for  Britain's  happy  cir«; 
How  wars  upon  the  watery  realm  (bill  ^ 
And  Anna  give  the  world  a  giondsp^' 
Reftore  the  fpicy  trafiic  of  the  call. 
And  ftretch  her  empire  tQ  the  ddhnt^o 
Her  fleets  dcfcry  Aurora's  purple  bed, 
And  Phcebus'  fleeds  after  their  WmbiI^ 
The  fouthcm  coafts,  to  Britaio  inwdy ''^ 
Shall  grow  as  hofpiuble  as  their  •^ '  .  . - 
No  niontters  Ihall  be  fdgn'd,top»rctl«-'^** 
When  Britifli  trade  fecures  their  gtddd  «« • 
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'  The  fleecy  prodod  of  the  Cotfwcld  field 

'  Shall  equal  what  Peruvian  mountains  yield : 

'  Iron  (hall  there  intrinlic  value  (how, 
And  by  Vulcanian  art  more  precious  grow. 
**  Britannia's  royal  fiOiery  (hall  he 
ImprovM  by  a  kind  guardian  deity  : 
I'hat  mighty  taik  to  Gltacus  we  afliga. 
Of  more  imporunce  than  the  richeft  mine : 
He  ihall  dired  them  how  to  (Irike  the  whale. 
How  to  avoid  the  danger,  when  prevail ; 
What  treafure  lies  upon  the  frozen  coail 
Not  yet  ezplor'd,  nor  negligently  loft. 
**  In    vaft    Acadia*s   plains,    new    theme    for 

«•  fame. 
Towns  fliall  be  built,  facred  to  Anna*s  *  name : 
I'he  Qlvcr  fir  and  K  fty  pine  (hall  rife 
From  Britain*£  own  united  colonies. 
Which  to  the  maft  {hall  canvafs-wings  afford. 
And  pi*^ch,.  to  ftrengthen  the  unfaithful  board; 
Norway  may  then  her  naval  flores  withhold. 
And  proudly  (l^rve  for  want  of  Britifh  gold. 
**  O  happy  ifle !  to  fuch  advantage  plac*d, 
That  all  the  world  is  by  thy  counfels  grac*d ; 
Thy  nation*s  genius,  with  induftrious  arts, 

'  Renders  thee  lovely  to  remoted  parts. 

'  Elizi  firil  the  fable  fccne  withdrew, 

'  And  to  rhe  ancient  world  difplay'd  the  new; 

'  When  Burleigh  at  the  helm  of  (late  was  feen. 
The  trueft-fubjeft  to  the  greatell  queen ; 
The  Indians,  from  the  Spanith  yoke  made  free, 
Bleft  the  cSc6tn  of  £ngli(h  liberty ; 
Drake   round  the  world  his  fovereignU  honour 
*«  fpread,  [convcy'd; 

Through  (Iraights  and  gulfs  immenfe  her  fame 
Nor  reils  inquiry  here ;  his  curious  eye 
Defcries  new  conftellations  in  the  (ky, 
In  which  vad  fpace,  ambitious  maiintrrs 
Might   place  their  names  on  high,  and  choofe 

««   their  ftars. 
Raleigh,  with  hope*  of  new  difcoveries  fir*d. 
And  all  the  depths  of  human  wit  infpir'd, 
RovM  o'er  the  weftem  world  in  fcarch  vt  fame, 
Addtngr  fre(h  glory  to  Eliza's  name ; 
Subdued  new  empires,  that  will  records  he 
Immortal  of  a  queen's  virginity  j-. 
"  But  think  not,   Albion,  that  thy  fons  decay 
Or  that  thy  princes  have  lefs  power  to  fway ; 
Whatever  in  Eliza's  reign  was  feen. 
With  ai  redoubled  vigour  fprmgs  again  : 
Imperial  Anna  (hall  the  feas  control. 
And  fpread  her  naval  laws  from  pole  to  pole : 
Nor  thix'.k  her  conduA  nr  her  couiilels  lefs, 
In  arts  of  war,  or  treaties  for  a  peace ; 
In  thrifty  management  of  Britain's  wealth. 
Embezzled  lately,  or  purloin 'd  by  ftealth. 
No  nation  can  fear  want,  or  dre^d  furprife, 
Where  Oxford's  prudence  Burleigh's  lofs  fup- 

•'   plies: 
On  hitn  the  ptiblic  moft  fecurely  leans. 
To  cafe  the  burthen  of  the  beft  of  queens ; 
On  him  the  merchants  fix  their  longing  eyes. 
When  war  (hall  ceafe,  and  Briti&  commerce 
•*  rife. 

•  AnnapoHs,  the  capital  of  NoTa-8cotf«,    - 
t  Alludms  CO  the  Krit  fettlcmeat  of  Virginia, 


**  Alcides'  ftrength  and  Atlas*  firpdcr  mind 
"  To  narrow  (Ireighcs  of  Europe  were  confin'd. 
**  The  Briti(h  fallora,  from  their  royal  chango, 
**  May  find  a  nobler  liberty  to  range. 
**  Oxford  (hall  be  their  polc-ftar  to  the  fouth, 
*<  And  there  reward  the  efforts  of  their  yoath  : 
<*  Whence,  through  his  condud,  traffic  (hall  in- 
«*  creafe,  [peace  *^ 

*'  Ev'n  to  thofe  feas  which  take  their  mame  from 

**  Peace  is  the  found  muft  glad  the  Britons'  ears: 
**  fiut  fee  :  the  noble  Bolingbroke  appears ; 
"  GeQure  compos'd  and  looks  ferene  declare 
**    rh'  approaching  iffue  of  a  doubtful  war. 
'*  ,Now  my  cocrulean  race,  fafe  in  the  deep, 
<*  Shall  hear  no  cannons'  roar  difturb  their  ileep  ; 
**  But  fmootheft  tides  and  the  mod  halcyon  gales 
"  Shall  to  their  port  dlret^  Britannia's  fails. 

**  Ye  Tritons,  font  of  gods !   'tis  my  commandt 
**  ThaX  you  fee  Bolinghroke  in  fafety  land ; 
"  Your  concave  (bells  for  fofteft  notes  prepare, 
<*  Whilft  Echo  (hall  repeat  the  gentleft  air ; 
**  The  river  gods  (hdl  there  your  triumphs  meet. 
'*  And,  in  old  Ocean  mix'd,  your  hero  greet ; 
"  Thames  (hall  (land  wondering,   lib  (hall  re- 

"  joxce, 
**  And  both  in  tuneful  numbers  raifc  their  voice; 
••  The  rapid  Medway,  and  the  fertile  Trent, 
'*  In  fwiftcft  (Ireams,  confefs  their  true  content ; 
**  Avon  and  Severn  (hall  ia^  raptures  join, 
**  And  fame  convey  them  to  the  Northern  Tyne; 
**  Tweed  then  no  more  the  Britons  (hall  divide, 
«  But  peace  and  plenty  flow  on  ehher  fide ; 
**  Triumphs  proclaim,  and  mirth  and  jovial  feafts, 
**  And  all  the  world  invite  f»r  welcome  guefts." 

Fa<fiion,  that  through  the  land  fo  fatal  fpread, 
No  more  (hall  dare  to  raife  her  Hydra's  head; 
But  all  her  votaries  in  filence  mourn 
The  happinefs  of  Bolingbroke's  return ; 
Far  from  the  common  pitch,  he  (hall  art(e. 
With  great  defigns,  to  dazzle  envy's  eyes  ; 
Search  deep,  to  know  of  whiggi(h  plots  the  fource, 
Their  ever-turning  fchemei,  and  reftlefs  courfe. 

Who  (hall  hereafter  Britifh  annals  read, 
But  will  refled  with  winder  on  this  deed  ? 
How  artfully  his  conduA  overcame 
A  flubborn  race,  and  quench'd  a  raging  flame; 
Rctriev'd  the  Britons  from  unruly  fate, 
And  overthrew  the  Phaetons  of  (late  ! 
Thefe  wife  exploits  through  Gallia's  nation  ran, 
And  fir'd  their  fouls,  to  fee  the  wondrous  man : 
The  aged  counfellor%  without  furprife. 
Found  wit^and  prudence  fparkling  in  his  eyes  ; 
Wifdom  that  was  not  gain'd  in  courfe  of  years. 
Or  reverence  owing  to  his  hoary  hairs. 
But  (Iruck  by  force  of  genius ;  fuck  as  drove 
The  goddefs  Pallas  from  the  brain  of  Jove. 
The  youth  of  France,  with  pleafure,  look'd  to  fee 
His  graceful  mien  and  beauteous  fymmetry : 
The  virgins  ran,  as  to  unufual  (hew, 
When  he  to  Paris  came,  and  Fontainbleau ; 
Viewing  the  blooming  minifier  defir'd. 
And  ftill,  the  more  they  gaz'd,  the  more  admir'd. 
Nor  did  the  court,  that  beft  true  grandeur  knows, 
Their  fentimcnts  by  IclTer  (ads  dSclofe, 

t  The  Pacific  Ocean. 
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By  common  pomp,  or  ceremonioat  train, 
Seen  heretofore,  or  to  be  feen  again. 
But  they  devis'd  new  honours,  yet  unknown. 
Or  paid  to  any  fubje(%  of  a  crown. 

The  Gallic  king,  in  ag^  and  counfek  wife. 
Sated  with  war,  and  weary  of  difguife, 
With  open  arms  falutes  the  BHtiih  peer. 
And  gladly  owns  hit  prince  and  chara<fter. 
Ab  Hermes  from  the  throne  of  Jove  defcends. 
With  grauful  errand,  to  heaven's  choiceft  friendi; 
As  Iris  from  the  bed  of  Juno  flies,  [ikies. 

To  bear  her  queen's  commands  through  yielding 
Whilft  o'er  her  wings  frelh  beams  of  glory  flow, 
And  blended  colours  paint  her  wondrous  bow ; 
So  Bolingbroke  appears  in  Louis*  fight, 
With  meifage  heavenly ;  and,  with  equal  light, 
Difpels  all  clouds  of  doubt,  and  fear  of  wars. 
And  in  his  miftrels*  |lame  for  peace  declares : 
Accents  divine !  which  the  great  king  receives 
With  the  fame  grace  that  mighty  Anna  gives. 

Let  others  boaft  of  blood,  the  fpoil  of  foes, 
Rapine  and  nAurder,  and  of  endlefs  woes, 
Detefted  pompi  and  trophies  gainM  from  far, 
With  fpangled  enfigns,  itrcamlng  in  the  air; 
CoDOt  how  they  roa4e  Bavarian  fubjcds  feel . 
The  lage  of  fire,  and  edge  of  hardcn*d  fleel ; 


Fatal  efftA%  of  foul  initiate  pride. 
That  deal  their  wounds  alike  on  tither  i^ 
No  h'mlts  fet  to  their  ambitious  ends; 
For  who  bounds  them,  no  longer  can  be  tisik 
By  different  methods  Bolingbroke  fluQ  nik 
His  growing  honours  and  immortal  pnife. 

He,  fir*d  with  glory  and  the  pubEc  good, 
Betwixt  the  people  and  their  danger  ftood: 
Ann*d  with  convincing  truths,  he  did  t^pa; 
And  an  he  faid  was  fparkling,  bri|^  sod  dot 
The  liftening  fenate  with  attention  beard, 
And  fome  admir*d,  while  others  trefl}bliB|far'4 
Not  from  the  tropes  of  formal  elo^eoce. 
But  Demofthenic  fireogth,  and  wogbtoiffisk 
Such  as  fond  Oxford  to  her  fon  fup^ied, 
Delign'd  her  own,  as  well  as  Brxtain'ifcidei 
Who,  left  beholden  to  the  ancient  ftnai, 
Might  fliew  a  nobler  blood  in  EngEib  n^ 
Outdo  whatever  Homer  fwcetly  fung 
Of  Neftor's  connfels^  or  UlyiTes'  tflOfoe. 

Oh!  all  ye  nymphs,  whil^  time  sod  foslii- 
Prepare  the  rofe  and  lily  for  his  brov.      P^i 
Much  he  has  done,  but  ftill  has  mgre  iavv; 
To  Anna's  incereft  and  his  country  trac 
More  I  could  prophefy,  but  moil  ttinki 
Such  truths  would  make  another  mortil  iv) 


I  ijiii  r  I  t  i,.»~k. 
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TO  THE  DUKE  OF  BEAUFORT. 

A  PARAPHRASE  ON  NAUDJEUS*S  ADDRESS  TO  CARDINAL  DE  BAGUL 


The   time  will  come   (If  fate  ihall  pleafe  to 

give 
This  feeble  thread  of  mine  more  fpace  to  live) 
When  I  (hail  you  and  all  your  adls  rchearfe. 
In  a  much  loftier  and  more  fluent  verfe ; 
To  Gauges'  banks,  and  China  farther  eaft. 


] 


To  Carolina,  and  the  diftanc  wed. 

Your  name  &all  fly,  and  every  where  be  blcft 

«  Dr.  King  dedicated  hisEogUlh  verCcn  of  thatWOrk  to 
tb«  Duke  otBeaufort. 


Through  Spain  and  trads  of  Lybias  (sadit-f 
To  Ruffian  limits,  and  to  Zembla's  £30V. 
Then  (hall  my  eager  Mu(e  expand  ha  ^tj;, 
Your  love  of  jnfiice  and  your  fpodndi  fiaf . 
Your  greatnefs,  equal  to  the  ftate  youk!^. 
In  counfel  wile,  ib  execution  bold ; 
How  there  appears,  in  dXi  that  yon  SSf^ 
Beauty,  good-nature,  and  the  flrengii  i  ^ 
Thefe  let  the  world  admire,— From  jas  JC^ 
Is  more  than  a  reward  of  all  my  tc3. 


*  ^ 


^  • 


>    •    •  ». 


r^ife 


goes 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS: 


dKdttiflasax: 


S  O  K  G. 

Tou  (ay  yon  loVe.;  repeat  again 

Repeat  th'  aAiaziDp  fouod, 
.cpeat  the  eafe  of  all  my  pain, 

The  cofe  of  every  wound. 

^lat  yon  to  tliotffaods.have  dented,' 

To  me  yola  freely  give ; 
^tlft  I  ID  homble  filence  died. 

Your  mercy  bida  me  live. 

0  upon  JLatmoft'  top  i^ach  night, 

£ndymion  fighing  lay ; 
its 'd  Ml  the  inDOD^i.tranicendait  %ht, 

DcTpair'd,  and  durft  not  pray. 

ot  divine  Cynthia  faw  his  grief,  , 
Th'  tfftA  of  conqtierihg  charms : 

riMik'd  the  goddds  brings  relief. 
And  fidls  into  his  arms. 


SONG. 


TO     C  JBLIA. 


■K  cruel  Csdia  loves,  and  burns 
In  flames  ihc  cannot  hide;    . 
[ake  her,  dear  Thyrfis,  cold  retumsy 
Treat  ncr  with  iicom  and  pride. 

00  know  the  captives  me  has  made. 
The  torment  of  her  chain : 
et  her,  let  her  be  onf:e  betray'd, 
Or  racfc  her  with  difdain ! 

t  tears  flow  fix>m  her  piercing  eyeti 
She  beads  her  knee  divine ; 
cr  tears,  for  £)amon*8  (ake,  defpife ; 
I^t  her  kneel  ftill,  for  mine. 

irfiie  thy  conqoeft,  divming  youth. 
Her  haughty  beauty  vex, 
ill  cremblmg  virgins  learn  this  truth* 
Men  can  revenge  chctf  lex ! 

Vol.  ti. 
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THE  LAST  BILLET. 

Sipf  EMBsa  and  November  now  were  paft. 

When  men  in  .bonfires  did  their  firing  wafte 

Yet  ftill  my  mudnmental  tog  did  tail :, 

To  begging  boys  it  wa«  qot  made  a  prey 

On  the  hinge's  birch  or  coronation  day. 

Why  with  thoft  oaks,  under  whofc  facred  fliade 

Charles  was  prefer vM,  (hould  ^ny  fire  be  made? 

At  laft  a  froft,  a  difmal  froft,  there  came. 

Like  that  which  made  a  market  upon  Thame : 

Unruly  company  would  then  have  made. 

Fire  with  this  log,  whilft  thus  its  owner  pray*d  s 

*f  Th6u  that  art  wor(hip*d  in  I)odona*s  grove, 

**  From  all  thy  facred  trees  fierce  flames  Knaove  9 

'*  Prcferye   this  groaning  branch,  O   hear  mf 

prayo', 
**  Spare  me  this  one,  this  one  poor  billet  fpare  ; 
**  That,  haying  many  fires  and  flames  withfloodg 
**  Its  ancient  teftim'tnial  may  laft  good, 
**  la  future  times  to  prove,  I  once  hi^  wood  I^ 


+  0  LAURA. 

• 

At  fijsht  of  murder'd  F'onipey's  head 
Csfar  forgcu  his  lex  and  fliate, 

And,  whilft  hif  eeneroos  tears  are  fiied|' 
Wiflies  he  had  at  f^ft  a  milder  fate. 

At  AbfaloRi's  unthncly  fall, 

•  David  with  grief  his  cnnijueft  views : 
Nay,  weeps  for  unrelenting  Saul, 
And  in  foft  verfe  the  mournful  theme  pur« 
fucs. 

The  mightier  Laura,  from  l6ve's  darts  fecure. 
Beholds  .the  thoufand  deaths  that  I  endure. 
Each  death  made  horridf  with  mqft  cruel  pain  | 

Yet  no  firaiJ  pity  in  her  looks  appears; 

Her  eyes  betray  no  carelefs  tears. 
But  pcrfecute  m.c  fiill  yrith  anger  and  difdain. 

it 
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tHE  VfOKKB  OF  KINO. 


TO   Tat   ftrenT   BOMOOftABLE 


THE  LATE  EARL  OF 


Upom  bis  £fpttHi^  pMscI)  at  Cbrj/f  d^rtB,  Oxfirl 

Mvsc,  to  thy  nuifter*!  lodgingt  quickly  fly, 
Entrance  to  thee  h\t  goodnef»  won*t  deny  : 
With  due  fubmiffioiij  teU  hhm  yen  are  mioe^ 
And  that  yoo  troufalA  hiat  with  tbia  dcfigtt, 
i^xadly  to  inform  his  noble  youth 
Of  wbftt  you  heard  juft  now  &om  T»n^uih*d  troth : 
«  Cooquer'd,  undone!   *rii  ftrange  that   there 
•*  ih«iQld  he 
In  chii  confeflion  pleafure  ei*n  to  me.     [harrM. 
With  well  wrought  terms  my  hold  I  ftrongly 
And  rough  diftin^ions  were  my  forly  fruard.   . 
WhiKl  I,  fure  of  my  cau4e,  this  ftreb^h  pofleft; 
A  noble  youth,  advancing  with  addrefs 
Led  glittering  faUehood  on  with  (b  much  art. 
That  \  foon  ftU  fad  oineot  in  my  heart. 
Wordtf  whh  that  gf  ace,*'  faid  I,  **  thufi  Deeds 

**  perfuade; 
1  find  myfetf  infenfibly  betray *d. 
Whilft  he  purfues  his  conqueil,  I  retreat, 
Apd  by  that  name  would  palliate  my  defeat. 
"  Bu!  here  methinks  I  do  the  profped  fee 
Of  all  thofe  trium(>ht  he  prepares  for  me, 
When  tirtue  or  when  innocence  oppreft 
*•  Fly  for  fure  refuge  to  his  genet  ous  brea(( ; 
'*  M/rren  with  jl  noble  mien  his  youth  appears, 
**  And*  gentle  Voice  perfuades  the  liftening  peera. 
Jtidges  ihall  wonder  when  he  clears  the  laws, 
bifpelHng  mills,  whicfc  long  have  hid   their 

««  Caufe: 
Theii,  by  his  aid,  ai<i  that  can  nerer  fail,   [vaii : 
£v*n  T,  Uiough  conqnerM  now,  fliall  fure  pre-^ 
Thouikndf  of  wreaths  to  me  he  {hall  repay. 
For  that  one  hurel  ^ror  wears  today." 
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A  GENTLEMAN  TO  HIS^  WIFE. 

Wbek  your  kind  wilhes  firH  I  ^Migfat, 
Twas  in  the  davm  of  youth  : 

I  toafted  you,  for  you  i  fought^ 
But  never  thought  of  tnitb* 

You  faw  how  ftlll  my  ^r^  increas'd ; 

I  grieved  to  be  denied : 
You  faid,  "  rill'  I  to  wander  ceasM, 

f *  You'd  guard  your  heart  with  pcideJ 

I,  that  once  fcignM  too  many  lies. 

In  height  of  pafTion  fwcfre. 
By  you  and  other  dehics, 

lliat  I  would  rang^  do  more« 

IVe  fwnrn,  and  therefore  now  acfi  fixM, 

No  longer  falfe  and  vain  : 
My  paflion  U  with  honour  nm^d. 

And  both  (hall  ever  reign. 

*  Probably  James  tlia  tblrd  earl  of  Anfrleres- 


THE  MAD  LOVfilL 

I'll  from  my  breaft  tear  food  defiic^ 
Since  Laura  is  not  mine : 

ril  ftrive  to  core  the  amororn  fire, 
And  qnesch  the  Hmm  vidi  mac. 

^erhapa  in  KTovts  md  aoatiif  Ue 
Soft  Am&an  I  nuiy  fod  r 

There  all-  the  tows  to  Laura  i 
ShaU  vanilh  with  the 


The  fpeaking  ftringt  attdcharwo|fti| 
My  vaflion  may  remowc : 

Oh,  muiic  will  the  pain  prokag, 
And  ia  the  food  of  lot c. 

I'll  fearch  heaven,  earth,  hclt,fBii|  ■&«> 
And  that  flv^ll  fet  me  free : 

dh,  Laara*s  image  wiU  be  then 
Where  Laura  will  ooit  (19. 

My  foul  muft  ilill  eodure  the  paii, 
And  with  Ireih  tonncat  raw : 

For  none  can  ever  break  the  chaia 
That  onca  wj|i  Lavr^'t  Hate. 


THE  SOLbmR^a  WEDDDNl 


A  soLUuoquv  By  mj 

Beiwg  part  •fa  Flay^uiUtd^*^  A  ^«m  fnf' 

0  MT  dear  ThralherwcU,  yonVe  gone  tsk  \ 
And  happincis  muft  ever  banififd  be  | 
Prom  our  flock«bed,our  garret,  and  Stvaae  \ 
perhaps  he  b  on  land  at  P'ortimotttb  vm 

In^  the  embraces  oC^mbc  liaflBpUrc  (iov, 
Who,  with  a  wanton  pat,  cries,  "  Kov.ar*^ 
*•  You're  wifliing  for  fome  Wapping  d«y  kn  - 
**  Pox  f to  them  all !  but  moft  on  boads;  lat, 
*<  With  whom  the  torments  of  ray  lib  bqc' 
««  She  is  a  bitter  one  T* — You  Bc,.y«8  rcpc; 
You  are  a  trcacheroot,  falfe*  ongFtfc&l^  ^^ 
Did  not  1  take  you  np  without  a  ihirt?     .^ 
Woe  worth  the  hand  ttut  fcmbb'd  of  ^  " 
Did  not  my  intereft  lifl  y<m  ifi  the  g*a^' 
And  had  not  yoji  teU  IhUliogs  my  rrvsrd^     \ 
Did  I  not  then,  before  the  fetjeaatV  &cs,  ]p^\ 
Treat  Jack,  Tom,  Will,  and  Vbaia^^* 
And  Thralhcrwell  before  all  othcn  cboaf 
When  I  had  the  whole  regiment  to  loafe. 
Curs'd  be  the  day  when  yon  pr«hic*4  jaifJ^i 
The  juft  revenger  of  your  iojur'd  waid '. 
The  martial  youth  round  10  a  drcle  hfk 
With  entious  look*  of  love,  and  itchicf  ^«^ 
You,  with  fome  oaths  that  Cgmficd  csrfiA 
Cried  ?•  Tom  is  Nan's  :•*  and  oV  ck  M* 

went. 
Then  t  with  Ibme  more  moddly  vo^^. 
The  enlign  thump'd  my  hum,  urfwk*^ 

1  leapM  indeed ;  and  you  prevjib^  o>^ 
Leave  us  no  power  of  leaping  back  s|a* 


Mt30Sl4LAKEOU8    POBMS. 
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THE  OLD  CHEESE. 

YotJNo  iioiicli,  tbc  iariiifr»  ht4  a  jolly  wifc» 
That  knew  all  the  cmTcniendei  of  life, 
"Whofe  4iiigeiMe  kni  cleanUaefs  fafplie4 
The  wit  which  Natm«  had  to  him  denied  : 
JBut  then  ihe  ha4  a  tongue  that  would  he  heard, 
^nd  make  a  hetternao  than  Slouch  aCeard. 
Thta  made  <«ofiirio«e  pcrfona  of  tiie  town 
Say,  Slonch  coold  hardly  call  hit  foui  hie  own  I 
Tor,  if  be  went  abroad  too  moch,  flic*d  ufe 
To  give  hiai.4lippcrt,  and  lock  op  hfe  ihocs. 
Talking  he  lov'd,  and  ne'er  was  more  afflided 
Than  when  he  trai  diftwh'd  oi  contTadldUd ; 
Yet  ftiH  into  his  fiory  (he  ywM  break 
"With,  <•  Tit  not  fo-^ray  give  me  leave  to  fpeak." 
Hit  frieodi  thought  this  wat  a  tynmiic  rule. 
Not  diffciing  mnch  from  calling  of  him  fool ; 
Told  ham,  he  muft  exert  hunf<^,  aod  be 
2d  h6t  the  mafter  of  hia  ftmily. 

He  iaid,  "  Thai  the  Mtt  T«efilay  noon  wotld 
••  fliow 
■•  Whether  he  were  the  lor4  at  home,  or  no; 
**  Whep  their  good  company  he  woold  entreat 
"  Tu  well-brewM  ale,and  clean,  if  homely,  meat." 
With  achiqg  hflut  home  to  hit  wife  he  goea, 
And  on  hb  kaeea  doft  hia  rafli  $6t  difclole,     • 
And  prai^dear  Sukey,  that,  one  day  at  leaft« 
He  might  appear  aa  mafter  of  the  ieaft. 
••  rU  grant  your  wiih,"  cries  Ihe,  **  that  yon  may 
*•  fee 

«  *Twai«>Hfdnmtobego9eni*dftiUbyme.*' 

Tht  gua^  upon  the  day  appointed  came« 
Sach  bowly  Farmer  with  his  firapering  dame* 
*«  Ho:  8ve  :'*  crim  Sknch,  «•  why  doft  not  thou 
»  appear!  [««  here?" 

**  Are  thefa  thy  maniiem  when  amt  Stmp  is 
«•  I  pardon  aft;"  frye  Sne;  •«  Td  not  offend 
**  Any  my  dear  iaritci,  moch  left  hia  friend." 

Skmch  by  hia  kiafiaiMi  Oniffy  hr.d  beea  tang^t 
To  enieitaia  hia  friends  with  finding  fault« 
And  make  the  ouin  ingredient  ef  his  tveai 
His  layiM.  **  There  waa  nothing  fit  to  eati 
«•  The  bon'd  pork  UMa.  the  roaft  beefs  aot 

"^MMgh, 
**  The  bacon's  riifiy,  and  the  hens  are  tongh ; 
^  The  «aara  »11  cp^  the  butter's  fvn*d  to  oil| 
^  And  thna  1  boy  pMid  meat  far  flnts  to  fpoiL 
••  Tis  we  are  the  firft  Slouches  erer  fate 
•*  I>o#n  toJb  pofidlng  widMmt  plaabs  br  fat. 
**^  What  teedi  or  ftomach'i  ftrong  enough  to  feed 
*■ '  n|>on  a  goofe  my  graonom  kept  to  breed  ? 
"  Why  miifi  old  pigeons  and  they  ftale,  be  drvft, 
«•  When  there's  to  manjr  fquab  ones  in  the  ncft? 
*•  This  beer  Is  four ;  this  mufly,  thick,  and  ftale, 
•  And  worfe  than  any  thing,  except  the  Ale." 

Sue  an  this  ntfhile  many  excufes  jtiade: 
dome  thii^i  (he  own*d;  at  other  Umes  (he  laid 
The  iautt  ot  chahce,  but  ol^enci*  on  the  inaid.    ^ 
*  'Then  theefe  wan  broaght.    Says  Slouch,  ••  This 
*'  c*cn  ihaH  roll : 
*•  'rtn  tutt  *t1s  hard  eoough  t6  make  a  bow}: 
**  This  is  fldm-milk,  and  therefore  it  Ai^ll  eo ; 
^  And  diiii  becavfe  tis  Sufl'olk,  foRow  too. ' 


Bat  now  Sue's  patience  did  hegin  to  irafie ; 

Nor  longer  could  diflimubtioo  Jail. 

*'  PAy  let  me  rife,"  lays  8ve,  *^  my  dear&  t'U  find 

"  A  checfe  perhaps  may  be  ^o  lovy*s  niind«" 

Then  io  an  entry,  -Aanding  dofe,  where  he 

Aldne,  And  j)one  oi  all  his  friends*  might  Ae; 

And  bratidifhiog  a  cudgel  he  had  feir, 

And  far  enough  on  dris  occafion  fmeli ; 

««  I'll  try,  my  jr.y  1"  (he  rri»i,  ^«  if  i  pin  pleafe 

**  My  dcareft  with  a  lafte  of  h:s  old  cheefe!" 

Slouch  turn'd  his  head,  law  his  wile*s  vigetous 
hand 
Wielding  her  oaken  fap)ing  of  command. 
Knew  wcU  the  twang;  *  Is't  the  old  chaefe  W] 

**  dear?  [  •  fwear,| 

*<  No  need.no  necdof  che^,"  crits  SWuch:  *•  V\l  \ 

1  think  I've  din'd  as  well  as  my  Icrd  mayor  V 
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TH£    SKILLET. 


Two  neighbonrs.  Clod  and  jolt,  w.oUld  married 

But  did  not  in  their  choict  of  wivex  agree. 
Clod  thought  a  cuckold  was  a  monflrous  beaft. 
With  two  huge  glaring  eyes  and  fpreadlng  crefi : 
Thereibre,  refolding  never  to  be  luth, 
Married  a  wi£e  none  bat  himfclf  coold  tpuch. 
Jolt,  thiokiog  m^xiage  wis  decreed  by  fate, 
Which  ihews  us  whom  to  love,  and  whom  to  hatej 
To  a  young,  liandfomc,  joUy  Ufs,  made  court. 
And  gave  his  friends  convincing  reafoos  for't. 
That,  fince  m  Ufe  fucb  mUchicf  muA  be  had, 
Beauty  had  fomething  ftill  that  was  not  badl 
Within  two  months,  fortune  tras  pleas'd  to  fend 
A  tinker  to  Ck}d's  houfe,  with  **  Brafs  to  mend.** 
Thcigood  oU  wife  furvey'd  the  brawny  fpatk. 
And  tonnd  has  chloe  waf  large,  though  countenance 

Firft  ihe  appears  in  all  her  airs,  then  tries 
The  fi^ttimiog  c^orts  of  her  amorots  eyes. 
Much  time  was  fpeot,  and  much  defire  expi'eft  i 
At  Uft  the  tiuker  cried.  **  Few  words  are  beft  t 
**  Oivc  me  that  ficillet  then;  snd,  if  I'm  true, 
"  I  dc«rly  earn  it  for  the  work  l.do." 
lliey  Agreed;  thry  pafted.    On  the  tinker  goes. 
With  the  iuae  ftr6kfi  of  pan,  and  tyrang  of  nofe, 
TiU  he  at  Jolt's  beheld  a  fprightljr  dame 
That  fet  his  native  vigonr  all  on  name. 
He  looka,  fighs,  faints,  at  laft  begins  to  cry, 
**  And  can  yon  then  Icit  a  yovog  tink' 
Says  ihe,  **   Give  me  your  iluUet 

*•  try." 
•*  My  ikillet!  Both  my  heart  and  IkiUet  take  ; 
**  1  wifli  it  were  a  copper  for  your  lake." 
After  all  this,  not  many  days  did  pais, 
Clod,  fitthig  at  Jolt's  hoalfc.  furvey'd  the  hra& 
And  glittering  pewter  (landing  On  the  fhclf ; 
Then,  after  fome  gruff  muttering  with  himfclf. 
Cried,  <«  Pr'ythce.  Jolt,  hbw  caate  that  iksllct 

"  thine  V*  ["  mine  ; 

«  Yog  know  as  ^U  a^  1,"  ^ooth  jolt;  *•  't*en't 
<*  But  1*11  aik  Man."  'Twaa  done ;  Mao  toU  the 

mailer  t 
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In  truch^c  'tiv^s ;  thca  cried; 

better: 

*■  For,  tetl  me,  deateft,  whether  yoii  would  choofe 
**  I'o  be  a  gainer  by  me,  or  to  lofc.  • 

As  for  our  neighbour  Clod,  thit  I  dare  fay, 
W«*vt  beauty  and  t  ikillet  more  than  they." 


THE  WORKS   OF  KINO. 
"  You've  got  the 
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THE    FISHERMAW. 

Toil  Bank*  by  nttivc  indoftry  wtfi  nnight 
The  varicus  art*  how  fifliet  might  be  diught. 
Sometimeft  with  treifibUng  reed  aiid  fingle  hair; 
Jind  bait  conceard;  He'd  for  their  death  prepare, 
"With  melancholy  thoughts  and  doiiirncail  eyes, 
Hxpeding  till  deceit  had  gain'd  iu  prise. 
Sometimes  in  rivulet  ^ni^  arid  water  clear, 
They'd  meet  a  fate  more  generous  from  hit  i})ear. 
To  bafltet  oft*  he'd  pliant  osiers  turn, 
'  Where  they  might  entrance  6nd,  but  no  return. 
His  net  'well  pois*d  with  lead  he'd  fometimes 
3£ncircling  thus  hi«  captives  all  below.         [throw. 
But,  when  he  would  a  quick  defiruftion  make, 
And  from  afar  much  larger  booty  take, 
He'd  through  the  ftreanf,  where  moft  defcendifig, 

fct 
From  fide  to  fide  his  ftrong  capacious  net ; 
And  then  his  ruflic  crew  with  mighty  poles 
Would  drive  his  prey  out  from  their  oo«y  holes,  . 
And  fo  purfue  them  down  the  rolling  flood, 
Cafpiog  for  breath,  and  almolc  chok'd  with  mud. 
Till  they,  of  farther  pafTage  quite  bereft. 
Were  in  the  maih  with  gills  entar^gled  left. 
Trot,  who  liv'd  down  the  ftrcam,  nc'^er  thought 
his  beer 
Was  good,  unlcfs  he  had  his  water  clear. 
He  goes  to  Banks,  and  thus  begins  his  tale : 
••  Lord'  if  you  knew  but  how  the  people  rail? 
«*  They  cannot  boil,  nor  wafli.nor  rinfc  they  fay.T 
•*  With waterrometimcsink,andfometimes whey,  C 
*'  AccorJing  as  you  meet  with  mud  or  clay.       j 
**  Befides  my  wife  thefe  fix  months  could  not  brew, 
**  And  now  the  blame  of  this  all's  laid  on  you  : 
"  Fot  it  will  be  a  difmal  thing  to  think 
**  How  we  old  Trots  muft  live,  and  have  no  drink 
«•  Therefore,  I  pray,  fome  other  method  take 
«*  Of  filbiug,  were  it  only  for  our  fake." 

Says  Banks,  ••  Vm  forry  it  ihouM  be  my  lot 
«  Ever  to  difoblige  my  gofltp  Trot : 
**Tct  't'en't  my  faidt;  but  fo  'tis  fortune  tries 
«  one,  [*•  fon; 

**  To  make  his  meat  become  his  neighbour's  poi- 
"  And  fo  we  pray  for  winds  upon  this  coaft, 
**  By  which  on  t'other  navies  may  be  loft. 
«  Therefore  in  patience  reft,  though  I  proceed : 
'*  There's  no  ill-nature  in  the  cafe,  but  need. 
••  Though  for  your  ufe  this  water  will  not  fervc, 
Vd  rather  you  ihunld  chok?,   than  I  (houid 
"  ftarvc." 
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A  CASE  OF  CONSCIENCE. 

Or.D  Paddy  bcot,  with  none  of  the  bcft  facet, 
Had  a  niott  knotty  f stc  at  folving  cafes; 


In  any  pofait  could  tell  ysu,  Co  t  haff« 
When  was  a  grain  of  liooefty  tft  %sfc« 
it  happen'd,  after  prayers,  uoe  cettain  ttg^i 
At  home  he  had  occanon  for  a  light 
To  turn  Sociaon,  Leflius,  Efcobar, 
Fam'd  Covirmvias,  and  the  great  Nmm: 
And  therefore,  as  he  frMn  the  chapel  ante, 
Estinguifliing  a  yellow  tapci^s  flame, 
by  which  juft  now  he  had  devoutly  pny*^ 
The  ufefttl  remnant  to  Ins  ilecve  coavey'd. 
Thel'e  happen'd  a  phyfician  to  be  by, 
Who  thhher  came  but  only  as  a  fpy, 
"to  find  out  othera*  faults,  bat  let  alooe 
Repentance  for  the  crimes  that  were  kii  ovo. 
This  DoAor  follow'd  Paddy ;  feid, «  Hebiki 
To  know  what  m«de  a  facrilqpoos  ML" 
^addy  with  ftudied  gravity  replies, 
That's  as  the  place  or  as  the  matter  lia: 
If  £rom  a  plactf  unfacred  you  fliould  tike 
A  Ucr€d  thin^,  this  faf'rilege  wnddnuk; 
Or  an  unfacred  thing  from  ncred  place, 
There  would  be  nothing  diflereot  in  dieafc; 
But,  if  both-thing  and  place  Ihonid  (acred  bt, 
'Twere  height  of  facrilege,  U  dodan  sUsgnt* 
"  Then,"  foys  the  doAor,'  **  lor  diore  1^  ii 

"  ****** 
To  put  a  fpecial  cafe,  were  not  anift. 

SuppoTe  a  man  (hould  take  i,  tammM  |nytr 

Out  of  a  chapel  where  thcare^a  feiAe  to  fjpsttr 

**  A  commoa  prayer?"  CayaPaddy,'^  tbtwdi 

'•be 

•*  A  faailege  of  an  intenfe  degree.** 

**  Suppofe  that  one  flMmld  iathde  hdHtp 

**  Take  thence  a  bunch  of  rofemary  or  bapr 

**  I'd  not  be  too  eenforiooa  in  that  caie, 

But  'twould  be  facrilege  ftill  Cram  the  phft' 

••  What  if  a  man  flionkl  from  the  dnpdufe 

A  taper's  end :  fliould  he  a  feruple  mike, 

*'  If  homeward  to  his  chmnbera  he  ihoaM  fp, 

**  Whether  'twere  theft,  or  facrilege,  or  baI* 

The  fly  tnfinuation  waa  pereetvM: 

Says  Paddy,  ■•  Doftor,  you  may  be  dettif^i 

**  Unlefs  in  cafes  you  diftinguifli  rif(ht; 

But  this  may  be  refoWd  at  the  Srit  fighu 

As  to  the  taper,  it  tould  be  no  theft, 

For  it  had  done  its  duty,  and  was  left ! 

And  facrilege  in  having  it  ta  nene, 

Becauib  that  in  my  fleeve  I  now  have 
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THE    CONSTABLE. 

Onk  night  a  fellow  wandering  wiikoait  (ott 
As  void  of  money  as  he  was  of  care. 


I 


Confidering  both  were  wafh'd  away  with  bati 

With  Suap  the  cooilablc  by  fortune  meets, 

Whofe  lanterns  glare  in  the  moll  fikat  ftreetb 

Refty.  impatient  any  one  (hnutd  be 

Svk  bold  as  to  be  drimk  that  night  but  be. 

**  Sund ;  who  goes  these,"  cries  Strap,"  »  k«» 

«  lb  late  ?  [ptf*-"- 

"  Anfwer.     Your  nathe ;   or  elfc  hive  i«  r* 

•*  I  wo'nt  ftand,  ;ca|ifc  I  can't.    Why  mt  y« 

•*  know 
'*  From  whence  k  is  come,  or  ^hext  I  fioT' 
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"  See  here  my  ftaff/*  criea  Stnp ;  **  trembling 

«« hchold 
Its  radiant  paint,  and  omamental  geld ;  , 
Wooden  authority  when  thus  I  wield, 
Perfons  of  all  degrees  obedience  yield. 
**  Then,  be  you  the  betl  man  in  all  the  city, 
••  Mark  me !  I  to  the  Counter  will  commit  ye/" 

**  You !  kifi,  and  fo  forth.    For  that  never  Ipai-e ; 
**  If  that  be  all,  commit  me  if  you  dare ; 
*'  No  peribn  yet,  either  through  fear  or  (harne* 
**  Durft  commit  me,  that  once  had  heard  my 

«  nanfc."— 
•*  Pray  then,  what  it't  ?"—^*  My  name* »  Add  V; 

*  tekt; 
**  And,  faith,  your  future  life  would  pleafam 
**^Pid  your  wiife  know  yon  ooce  committed 
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LITTLE    M'OUTHS.' 

'.    * 

From  Loadon^  Paul  the  earner  coming  down 
To  Wantage^  meect  a  beauty  of  the  towoi 
They  both  acooll  witUialotAtioii  pc«tty» 
A>,  **  How  do^a,  Paul  ?**^*«  ThaS  yoo :  and 
«<  how  do*ik.  Petty  r 
Didft  Ice  our  Jack,  nor  ^SUr  i  No,  you've  (eea^ 
I  wasr^tt  none  but  tJMfe  who  iaw  the  Queen.*' 
*'  Many  «»ofda  fpoke  in  jcft,*'  fayv  Paal,  *'  are 

"  true, 
I  cafiie  from  Wifidfor  *  ^  and^  fome  folkal^iew 
As  much  as  I,  it  might  be  well  for,  y4#u«** 
f*  Lord,  Paul;  what  i«!tf "--.'*  Why  give  meibme- 

<«  thiog  for  *t, 
"  Tfiiakifs ;  and  thi^    The  matter  then  is  ihort t 
*'  The  parliament  have  made  a  proclamation, 
*^  Whichwill  thiswvck  be  lent  aU  round  the  nation; 
'*  That  maids  with  litti^  m^tba  do  all  prepare 
<*  On  Sunday  nest  to  couie  before  the  mayor, 
**  And  tbit  all  bachelors  be  likewi£e  there  : 
<«  For  loaidawith  little  mouths  (ball  if  they  gleafa, 
**  From  out  of  theie  young  men  choofc  two  a« 
"piece.'* 
Betty,  with  bridled  chin,  aatend<  her  fece, 
And  then  comra^  her  lips  with  finipering  grace, 
Cries,    *^  Hem  '.   pray  what  muft  all  the  huge 

ones  do 
*•  For  hufl>and»,  when  we  little  mouths  have  two  ?" 
Hold,  not  fo  fall,'*  cries  he,  **  pray  pardon 
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**  Maids  with  huge,  gaping,  %vidt  moatts,  muft 
•*  have  three.** 
Betty  diftorts  her  face  with  hideouf  fquall, 
And  mouth  of  a  font  wide  beginx  to 
"  Oh  I  ho  :  i8*t  fo  f  the  cafe  is  alter' 
V  la  that  the  point  ?  I  wi(h  the  three  were  ten ; 
**  I  warrant  I'd  find  mouih,  if  they'll  find  «m.'* 


IS  fquall,     'J 

bawl,         V 
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HOLD  FAST  BELOW. 

< 

Til ER  a  was  a  lad,  th*  unluckiefl  of  the  crew. 
Was  ftill  contriving  fornething  b.  d,  but  new. 

«  Wlwre  ^eeti  Anne  and  her  touic  frciiuen  iy  re.'.deU 


His  comrades  all  obedience  to  htm  paid^ 
In  executing  what  defigns  he  laid  : 
•Twas  they  flioukl  rob  the  orchard,  heM  retire, 
His  foot  was  fafe  whilft  their's  was  in  the  fire. 
He  kept  them  in  the  dark  to  that  degree. 
None  fliould  prefume  to  be  as  wife  as  he ; 
But,  being  at  the  top  of  all  affairs; 
The  profit  was  his  own,  the  mifchief  theirs. 
There  fell  fbme  words  made  htm 'begin  to  doubt, 
Tfate  rogues  would  grow  fo  wife^to  find  him  but ; 
He  was  not  pleas'd  with  this,  and  fo  next  day 
He  cri^  to  them,  as' going  juH  to  play, 
What  a  rare  jack-daw's  neft  is  thrre  \  Took  ap, 
You  fee  'tis  almoft  at  the  fteep1e*s  top.** 
Ah,**  fays  an>)ther,  •*  we  can  hayc  no  hope  ' 
Of  getting  thither  to  *t  without  a  rope  ** 
Says  then  the  fleering  fpark,  with  courteous  grin, 
By  which  he  drew  his  infant  cullies  in  ;> 
Kdthihg  more  eafy  ;•  did  ynu  never  fee 
How,  in  a  fwarm,  bees,  hanging  bee  by  bee, 
Make  a  long  fort  of  rope  below  the  tree. 
Why  miy'nt  we  do  the  fame,  good  Mr.  Jahd  f 
For  that  contrivance  pray  let  me  alone.  ' 

Tom  Ihull  bold  Will,  you  Will/  and  fll  hold 
*  you ;  •  •' 

And  then  I  warrant  you  th^  thing  will  do.  • 
But,  if  thare^s  any  does  not  care  to  tr^,'   '    '^' 
*'  't«t  n»  have  no  }ack-daw»,  and  v#hat  cafe  I V  ^ 
That  touch*d  the  ^kk,  and  fo  they  foon 
complied,  '.'■♦' 

No  ai^ihent  likfr  thav  was  t'ir  denied/     ' 
And  therefore  inftantly  the  thing  was  tried. 
They  hanging  down  on  ftrongih  above  depend  t 
Then  to  himfelf  nutters  their.ti;^fty  friend, 
*^  The  dogs  are  almbft  ufclefs  grown  to  me, 
**  I  ne*er  fhall  have  fuch  opportunity 
^*  To  part  with  them;  and  fo  e*en  let  them 

*•  go.** 
Then  cried  aluud,  "  So  ho !  my  lads  !  fo  ho : 
*•  You*re  gone,  unlcfs  you  all  hold  faft  below. 
**  They've  (erv'd  my  turi^,  fo  *tis  time  to  drcp 

•*  them; 
**  The  devil,  if  ne  wants  them,  let  him  flop  them.'- 
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TH£  B£GUAK.  WOMAN. 

A  GENTLEMAW  xu  hunting  rode  aflray. 

More  out  of  choice,  than  that  he  loft  his  way : 

He  let  his  company  the  hare  purfue, 

For  be  himfelf  had  other  game  io  view : 

A  beggar  by  her  trade ;  yet  not  fo  mean, 

But  that  her  cheeks  were  frefh,  and  linen  dean. 

"  Miftreis,**  quoth  he,  *•  and  what  if  we  two 

**  Retire  a  little  way  into  the  wood."       '[ihould 

She  needed  not  niueh  courtfhipto  be  kind, 
He  ambles  on  before,  Ihe-  trou  behiad ;    ' 
For  little  Bobby,  to  her  fhnulders  bound. 
Hinders  the  gentle  dame  from  ridding  ground. 
He  often  afk'd  her  to  ezpofe,  but  (he 
Still  fear'd  the  coming  cf  his  oompaay. 
Says  ihe,  "  I  know  an  unfrequented  place 
*<  To  the  left  hand,  where  we  our  time  may  pafs,  i 
**  And  the  mean  while  your  horfe  may  6od 
*•  feme  grah." 

Zz  iij 
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break  more  ffSLCKn  tnao  my 
Come,  VM  the  knot  untie,  *) 
the  child**,  we'll  lay  it  by.*'/ 
•B*t  b«  done;  for  then  *twUl  C 


TMther  the;  •oacB,  and  both  the  horfc  recorc ; 
Then  thinks  rhe  fquire,  I  hiTe  the  matter  furc. 
She*a9ik'd  to  fie :  but  then  excufe  is  madfi 
Sitting,"  fajrt  flie,  ^  '•  not  nfual  in  my  trade  : 
Should  you  be  rude,  ind  then  (hould  tkrow  xac 
••  down,  (own  *' 

**  I  might  perhapa  break  more  b^kt  than  my 
He  fnAlIng  cttea,  **  Come,  (Ml  the  knot  untie, 
^  And,  if  you  mean 
«*  Sayi  ihe,  "Th^t  can't 

.    «  cry. 
f  Vc  not  have  ta*  but  chiefly  for  your  fake, 
Difcorer'd  by  the  hideout  nolTe  'twillmake, 
Ufe  a  smother  xiature,  and  't  would  lack, 
"h/iart  than  the  l^reaft;  its  cuftom  to  the  back- 
Then,'*  fays  the  gentleman,  **  I  (hould  he  loth 
To  come  to  far,  %nd  diibblige  you  both  :   [do  ? 
W'rre  the  child  tied  to  me,  d'ye  think  Icwould 
J*  Mighty  well,  Sir !  Oh,  Lord  !  if  tied  to  yap  ?" 

With  ^ecd  incredible  to  work  flie  goe». 
And  from  her  fhoulditr  fovn  the'burthwi  threw* ; 
Thai  tncmutt  t|M  iofant .with  a  gcnths  tofs 
TJi'On  her  i^Deious  frirsd,  a9d,1ike acroifH, 
.The  ibect.  (kft  yt'ith, «  dcjctn  •««  motion  wind*, 
Till  a  6rfn  )incit  %\ie  wandering  fabric  binds. 
'  Th^igfrnileoMil  bad  fearoegot  Ufipe  tq^o^pw 
^Wliat  {h«  irw  doiny ;  (he,  about  to  ga^ 
Crie^  «■  Sift  >ood  bye  iben*t  sniQry  that  wepartt 

'f-  I  trv^^^N  M^^^^  ^  y*^  ^*^  ^^^  ^  heart : 
'V  But,  ere  you  get  anbthef,  *ten't  amils 

Hj  To  try  a  )feMr  or  t«o  how  you'U  ^wf  thia,*,* 
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Within  the  fhirc  of  Nottingham  ^htir  Iirt 

A  piriAi  fahiM.becaufethtrmen  were  vrk^: 

Oft  their  own  ilrain   hey  had  a  teacher  fought, 

^ho  all  his  life  was  bctt^  fed  ihan^  tauyrlit. 

IV  was  about  a  quarter  of  a  year 

Si*  ie  hfc  had  fnor'd,  ind  eat,  and  fattened  there*; 

y hen  he  the  houlekccpcr^,  their  wiTCs,  and  all. 

Did  16  a'ffttt  of  parilh-mccting  call ;     • 

Proniifiiig  fometbiiig^  whkh,  well  uu'derftood. 

In  Intle  titn^.  would^tum  to  all  their  good. 

•   When  met, he  thu-i  hafranguei:  **  Neighbouri, 

'»  1  6odi 
*'  l'h«t  in  your  pripciplcs  \  ouVe  well  inclin*d ; 
'*  But  then  y vu*^«  all  ioticitous  for  Sunday  ; 
'*  None  leem  to  have  a  due  Regard  tor  Moi>d«y, 
**  Moft  people  then  liieir  dinners  have  lo  feek^ 
"  Aft  if  'twere  not  tAc  fird  day  oi'  the  week ; 
'*  ilut,  when  yoo  ha^e  ha(h*d  mcat»  and  nothing 
*  ♦*  more,>    ■  .. .  • 

"  You  only  iurfe  the  day  that .  went  before. 
**  On  Tuesday  all  folks  dint  by  one  c^mfeilt : 
'*  And  WedntfdayB  only  fad  by  parliamem, 
**  Bur  failing  iv^re  by  Nature  ne'er  waii  meant 
«*  The  maikct  wiVi  ior  Tucfday  &nd  a  dtflt,  • 
**  And  I'riday  ii  a  proper  day  for  fi{bf\  • 
'*  After  fiih,  C»4tiirutty  requires  iome  meat ; 
"  0*i  *utK*«y  ybi.Vc  iblig'U  bylaw  to' treat; 
**  Aud  '(tie  tame  law  ttrdaiiis  a  puddmg  then, 
'^   To  children  grateful,  nor  unht  for  men. 
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T»ke  hens,  gecfii,  fmktcift  (befl,  p(  (useUucg 

•*  light, 
Becaufe  their  legs,  if  broird,  will  ferveatni|ht, 
And,  (ioce  1  find  that  roi^fl  beef  miln  2** 
Corn  it  a  little  more,  and  fo  'twill  kee^*,  [Ceep, 
Hoad  it  on  Monday,  pity  U  (hould  be  fpoiT^ 
<*  Qn  tucTday  mutton  either  roaftorboC'd. 
'^  On  \^ednnday  (hould  be  foroe  Tariety, 
**  A  loin  or  bread  ot  veal,  and  pigcon-pye. 
On  Thurfday  each  mao  of  his  difh  mAcdu«ct, 
'  fis  £i  op  market-ilays  we  all  reioicc. 
**  And  then  on  Friday,  as  I  faid  before, 
**  We'll  have  a  diOi  of  (jib,  and  one  difii  tDort, 
^  On  Sattsrday  flew*d  beef,  and  Ibmethinf  aic^ 
Provided  ^uiok,  and  tofs'd  up  in  a  rrice, 
Becaufe  that  in  the  afterno(>n  yoo  know, 
By  cuflom,  wc  mud  to  the  alc-houle  go; 
For  rife  how  ihootd  our  huufca  e'er  be  ckas, 
l£xcept  We  gave  fome  time  to  do  it  then  \ 
From  whence^  nnMf  We  vah*^  not  mt  livn, 
None  part  without  remembering  fird  our  viici. 
Bttt  f  hcf^  «i^  ftktiding  AakM  for  e«rty  ^, 
And  irery  good  ones  fes  1  f>  may  fay ; 
After  eae%-m«af,  let's  Mko  a  hcolity  c«pt 
And  >K4iei^w«  dTtyr,  *ti«  fitting  that  wefapi 
"  Now  for  the  application,  and  the  ^ft : 
f  fmrn^  your  care  for  Sunday  on  obofe: 
A!l  W6!fld  f^  afkfrfg.  Pray,  Sir,  wbmf  r» 

*•.  T  have  road  beef,  choice  venifon,  toHkey.clplK: 
iVt?ry  o«e*;s  BkoKng  m*.    Then  fay  p^srl, 
It  is  a  bfnrf  buflnefs  to  deny ; 
B«it,i;rti6  U' r  cui^s  for  fmrrtren  meali  aiif, 
As  for  my  own  part,  I  had  rather  ftay, 
And  take  tfiem  n<fir  and  then, — M  fet 

"  and  theter--*— 
Aeeordinfr  to  my  j^rrlcnt  bill  of  fare. 
.  Yob  k!*ow  t*m  fift'gl«  •  »r  ^r^u  aH  agree 
T«  irrnf  by  lurn«i,  each  wiM  be  l\ar«  «f  tte. 
The  velhy  all  applauvled  with  a  hum. 

And  the  Ibveh  Weft  6f  them  bade  him  umL 
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THK  MONARCH. 

Whin  the  young  people  ride  the  ikkimnuagtoi, 
There  i&  a  general  ttemblii»g  in  a  toWn: 
Not  only  he  for  whom  the  pcribo  rides 
Suifcrs,  but  they  Iweep  other  doors  bcfidet; 
And  b^  that  hieroglyphic  does  appear 
That  the  good  woman  is  the  mallier  there. 
At  Jenny's  door  the  barbaroos  heathen  foc^. 
And  his  poor  wifi;  fcolded  until  fhe  wepc; 
The  mob  fwept  on,  whilft  fli<  fcot  fiartb  ia  nil 
Her  vocal  thunder  and  her  briny  rain. 
Some  few  days  after, two  young fjiarks cancel 
And  whilft  flie  does  her  crflce  frefli  prrpait, 
One  fcr  difcourfe  of  news  the  maOer  cahv 
T'other  on  this  cngrxtefbl  fubjeift  falls. 
'    Pray,  Mrs.  Jenny,  whence  came  ibis  report, 
••  for  I  believe  there's  no  great  rtafoo  i»\ 
"  A%]i  the  folks  t'other  d<:y  fwept  yow d^cr, 
"  And  half  a  dozen  cf  your  neighbr^n  Ecr,  ^ 
"  1  hi  rc'»  nothing  in't,'*  lays  Jcocy,*'  tha*  ni^ 
"  Where  the  wife  rulea,  b«t  hcrt  I  ide  al<«C 


MI8CBLLAMBQV9  P02MS. 


IV} 


<*  Att4  |Mit]«fli«V9*tt*4  nftcfa  n^UbkMi  be, 
**  If  any  ap«  Oicnild.Bot  tbtnk  thtt  pf  !■<•<  ■ 
**  Within  thefe  walU,  my  fuppliant  Taffiils  know 
**  What  due  obedieiice  M  their  prince  they  owe, 
<*  And  kift  the  fliadow  of  my  p^pal  toe. 
**  My  word*im  kw;  when  I  my  power  lidfanoe, 
*■  There's  not  »mateir.mDmureh  rY*n  in  France. 
**  Not  the  Mogol  or  Csar  of  Mufcovy,  . 
•*  Not  PtiCbST  Te|hn,  or  Chkih'Of  T^rtary, 
**  Are  in  dKif  ht'ttfet  monarcfr'  more  diafi  t. 
*'  My  heofe  my  caftle  it,  and  here  Vm  king. 
**  Vm  pope,  I'm  emperor,  monarch,  every  Uiing. 
**  What  thongh  my  wiUp  he  purtner  of  my  bed, 
**  The  monarch**  crown  fita  only  90  ,thti  head.'* . 

His  #Hf6liad  plaguy  eaz*ii,  ai  wtTI  as  tOrgii^, 
And,  tictriBg'all^  thoa^  hH  difcoutfe  too  long;. 
Her  eot^bience  laid,  he  ftdold  not  tefl  ftich'  H<is,' 
And  to  aeknowledge  fuch ;  ihe  therefor*^  cries,   . 
««  D'ye  hett— yoo-i-Simih— Monatch-^Hcirc  ?— 
"  Come  down    '  '         '"        '  \ 

^  AadgHndthe'coffeeii-^rUerkt&yoQrcrowii:^' 

'      I    i     r    Tim  Tlti  if   ' 
'   'Just  AS  YOtJ  PLEASE. 

r  H  3    iN  C  if  JtJ  0  U  8. 

4 

A  viatirc^sb  Kad'a  lAln^^o  f^6  ^  ' 

One  that  would  nev^y  di(^obtented  be, 
Butin  vtacrelets  way'toaHt^ee  -  ' 
He  had  a  fermtit,  much  of  JEfop's  kind,'    ~ 
Of  peribnage  uncouth,  but  fprightly  mind  : 
**  Humpua,"  fays  he,  ^  I  order  that  you  find 
**  Out  foch  a  n^an-^  Mtli  f\uk  u  tharader, 
"  As  in  this  p4pcr  ^o^.  l^lvo  yon  here ;; 

Or  1  will  Ii^  your  ears^or  crack  your  pate, 

Ot  rath^  yoti  fkaU  meet  with  a  worfe  fate^ 
^  For  I  will  break  your  back,  and  let  you  (Irait 
**  Bring  t^m  to  dinner.*'  Humpus  foon  withdrew, 
Wa«  lafc,  as  having  fuch  a  one  in  yiew 
At  Covent  Garden  dial,  whom  lie  found 
Sitting  whh  thoughtlefs  aif»  and  loo^  p.FQfo«nd. 
Who,  folitary  gaping  without  care, 
Seem'd  to  fay,  *•  Who  is't  ?  wilt  go  any  where  ?" 

Says  Humpus,  '*  Sir,  my  mafter  bade  me  pray 
"  Your  company  to  dine  with  him  to-day.* 
He  fnofis ;  then  follows ;  np  the  ftaiA  he  goes. 
Never  pults  of  his  hat,  nor  deans  his  Ihoea, 
But,  looking  round  him,  law  a  handfomc  roomt 
And  did  ^^t  fnudi  repent  thit  he  was  oomc  i 
Clofe  to  the  fire  he  draws  an  elbow-chair, 
And^  lolling  eafy,  doth  for  fitfep  prepare. 
In  comes  t^  family,  bui  he  fiu  Aiil,         [will  V 
Thinks,  **  Let  them  take  the  other  chairs  that 

The  mafter  .thui  accofia  him,  **  Sir,  you're  wet, 
**  Pray  have  a  culhion  underneath  your  leeL'* 
Thinks  hc»  '*  If  1  do  fpoil  it,  need  1  care  i 
**  I  fee  he  hat  eleven  more  w  fpare."^ 

Dinner's  brought  upi  the  wife  is  bid  retceat, 
And  at  the  upper  end  muil  be  his  feat. 

this  is  not  very  ufuaJ,"  thinks  the  clown  i 

But  is  not  all  the  fam3y  his  own  ? 

And  why  fliould  I,  for  c'oAtradi^ioo's  lake, 

Lofc  a  good  dinnar,  i(irhich  be  bids  me  tike ) 


CI 
M 
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'*  If  from  his  tabie  flilrdirdtfded  he, 

•*  What  n*d  I  care,-  there's  the  more  for  ^e." 

After  a  wMle,-fhb  dia^ter'rhid  to  ^vnd,      ^ 
And  bring  him  whatfoever  he'}l  comhiatid.        > 
ThtMklhe, «  The  hette^^m  the  fMrer  har^d  t*^  > 
Yonnit  nitfl'e*'  uttt  mufi  rife  to  fi!l  fiikti  witle^ 
And  ftarve  hrmCelf,  to  (^  iht  bbohy  Ahie: 

does.    The  fathor  aib,'  *>'  Whit  fiAiVe  yoti 
"there? 
Hhw  dnre  you  gi^e  «  Antngtr  fintlprV* 
Sir,  'twas  «hMn^^;ne  1  p^rt  him.—*-*  -Sir,  Jo- 

««  deed:  V, 

Take  him  aitd  Ibotit^  hhn  till  the  rafbal  hltct  i 
Don't  IjpArt  him  foi  his  tear?  ar  age  :  1*1]  try 
If  cat-of-ftine  tails- can  eiccul<;  a  He." 
rhtnksthe  elewn^  "*  tliat  ^twas  whae  I  do  be- 
>'.:•«■  Ifcve; 

But  fnch  young  lOgfuea'aUr  apteft  to  deceive  ; 
He*»^noft«  of  itifne;  hot  Hi^t'wn'  ttifti  and  hlojkU 
And  how  fcno^  f  htft  ?t  Way.bc  for  hU'good  ?*" 
Whei»the«cifert^hji  01^,  and  jcIHin  bfdught|^ 
Then  wa^^fe  d^maifectee  of  finding  fsra^h  r 
Thev  w^re'fheh'McliMma^'fiKhy,  poitbn'oos  {knff,  , 
CoaMiMI- WniA^I at,  not-  ireven^*d  enough. 
Htompus'Wii^  ift*di*:hd  mide  fhem.  TrembKfighe 
Said,  «  Sir;-  it  #M  my  <^  gftve  them  me/'— -^ 
«'tl)l4}iifoi%^  (Mi  Mlb»  Audi  fhe  e%er  ^c, ' 
«  rU  hnm  thtf  Miehy^Tent  fitting  ihe  ihouid  live: 
Setli^^godriffRlbe'ifonit;  ^llmake  her  fry ;      ' 
And  pray,  good  8tr^  mcy'c  pleaiie  yon  to  be 

Then,  fqitling,  fayf  the  fLnwn,  .**  Upon  my  life, 
A  pretty  fancy  this',  (oWnone'e  wife'." 
iM.  CuiQe  I  6b4  'tta  «#l)tQNter  defigni 
**  Pray  let  me  jnft  ilep  home,  and  fetch  fan  mine.**, 
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00  DftEAMfi. 


*<  Foradrdtnaconetk  thron^h  the  multitude 
*^  U  Ibofincfs." 

nccLsa.  V.  4. 

'*  Soninin,  qux  ludunt  mcnte  voUtantibna  nmbri[^ 
'*  Noo  delubn  de&m  nee  ah  «there  numion  mit^ 
**  bed  fihi  quifiiue  faciV  Jtc.  [tont, 

rrr&ojiiB0. 

The  flitting  dreams  that  play  Wfore  the  wind. 
Are  not.by  Heaven  (or  prophefies  defign'd  9 
Nor  by  kthereal  beings  fent  us  down, 
But  each  man  is  creacot  of  his  onm  2 
For  when  their  weary  limbs  are  (onk  in  eafe. 
The  fouls  efl^y  to  wander  where  they  plealc ; 
The  fcatter'd  image*  have  place  to  play. 
And  night  repeats  the  labours  of  the  day. 


THE  ART  OF  MAKING  PUDDINGS. 

I. 

I  Sinn  of  food,  by  Britifli  nurfe  deflgn*d. 
To  make  the  firipling  brave,  and  maiden  kM 

rw  ^  •••• 


;ft^ 


Deity  not,  Muifc,  in  numWrt  to  rehearfe    - 

The  plealiires  «»£  our  iifc,  and  iuiewe  of  oar  Ytfrfe, 

Let  pttddiog's  dilh,.  snoft  jw^ok^ofiic,    be  thy 

tlieme. 
And  dip  the  (welling  |xhiQie».«o  ^QigrBD(  c^esun* 

Sing  then  that,  diiji,  fp  fiti^if^  ta  improve    ' 
A  tender  modefty  ,aod  trembling  ^vtf ; 
{Swimming  in  ^tter^of  a  golden  hu^ 
4:^amifli*d  with  drop&  of  rofc's  fpicy  deve. 

Sometin^  the  frugal  roauon  (ee«n«  in  h^Sk^tX    ' 
Koc  car«s  to  beat  her  pudding. into  paiic  :'    . 
Vet  milk  iti  proper  Ikillet  (he  will  plact. 
And  gently  fpico  it  vMt)ia  hla4<^  of  mace  &  ..  i 
Then  (et  Tome  careful  damfql  to  look  to!t,      •  i     • 
And  ft  ill  to  ftir  away  the  bi^opV  fppt  i, 
3For,  if  burnt  mi)k  ihoold  to  the  Wtoqi  (^i^k. 
JLikc  over-heated  seal,  'twould  make  folks  Tick. 
Into  the  mi}k  her  flour  ibc  gently,  throws'.     '*  ' 
A»  valet9  oowiwonld' powder  tender  bnAUx:  < '   " 
*Xhe  liquid  forms  in  h^fty  maiJB  upite 
pprms  equally  delicious  as.  they're  w^ite«L.  i'  / 
In  fliinii^  dlik  the  ha|ly  inaff  i«,^QVKi^>  ;•     .,'*t 
And  items  to  want  uo;  grac^  hiot  its  o^o^/  v .  , )    ( 
Vet  ftill  the  housewife  ^i/igs  t^^r^I^tfuppU^ 
To  gratify  tJ\e  taf^e^  fm^  m^fc  t^jntf^  ...^.p 
^he  on  the  Airfac^  lump^  of  l^(tjer  l^ys.'       /, 
Which,  melting,  with  &^  ly^lW.f »  bfi»W  4ifpUy«;  ) 
^roiB 'Whence  it  cai:^cs,.«yoodr«pv  V^hiibo^il 
A  filver  foil  bedcck*4  w|(h  Hn^f^v^f^f^  '-} 

At  Neptviie,  tAmh  the  three''ihd^<<l'fork\h6 
*  «'  ^  ttak<*t'        -  I'.'i'  •     -    .-•«.'     x^  • 
With  ftrength  divine  the  globe  terreftrial  (hakes, 
1'he  higheft  hilTs,  Nature  s  ftupehdous  piles, 
Break  with  the  force^  atid'^uttftr  into  ifles; 
Vet  on  the  ruins  grow  the  lofty  pines, 
And  fnow-udmeltcd  m  the  valkerihiAet : 

Thus  when  the  dame  her  hed|;t>bogt>pitdding 
•breaktfe 
Her  fork  indents  irreparable  ftreaks. 
The  trrmbling  lafnp,'^th'btitter  Ml  around, 
6eenu  e»  perceive  its  fall,  and  4hen  be  drowti*d ; 
And  yet  the  tops  appear,  whilft  aUnonds  tltiek 
With  brigbt  loaf-fugar  on  the  furface  ftick. 

III. 

Ptddiitgs  of  various  CoUun  in  a  JDjfi' 

You,  paintcp-like,  now  variegate  the  fliade, 
And  thus  from  pudding*  there's  a  ktrdfcspe  made. 
And  Wife  "and  London  •;  w^ien  they  would  difpole 
Their  evcr-grectis  into  wcH'order M-  row>,         •  ♦ 
So  mix  thek  colours,  that  each  different  plant 
Gives  light  and  fhadow  as  the  others  want. 

XV' 

Mitking  of  a  good  Puddhg  gffi  a  good  Hufiand, 

Ye  virjrins,  a*  thcfc  Imcs  you  kiftdly  fake, 
So  may  you  dill  luch  glorious  pudding  make^  . 

♦  TM  two  royal  gardeners. 


TffE  WORKS  OF  KING. 


That  cfowds  of  youth  may  ever  be  it  ftrife, 
To  gain  the  fweec  cbmpofer  far  bk  wife ! 

V. 

S<u^  and  Sufar  to  ^mM^g-fitd^Mg, 
**  Oh,  Delidotts !" 

•  _ 

But  where  mufl  our  cpi)fi|0ion  firft  begla, 
ft  fac^  ^d  f^g^.  OBce  be  tlxoughc  a  {ui  i 

VL 

■BrtUed  J»ad«f,F* 

.,        -       ,.     f 

Hip  in  (he. dark,  we  mortals  fbldom  know 
Fruin  w)icnce  the  fource  of  happlacfs  m^y  £oi 
Who  to  broil'd  pudding  yirouid  their  chou^b «; 

bent 
From  brig ht.Pewteria's  love- (jck  dirco&teni? 
Yet  fo'it  was,  Pcwteria  felt  Loye*s  heat 
la  fiercer  ,  flanges  than,  ^oic  which  roift 

meat. 
No  poddingN  loft^  b«it  may  with  frelh  dcYig^ 
Be  either  yrfci/  next  day^  or  hroifd  a(  night. 

VIL 

>   '      MMam  Fuidhig. 

But  Mutton,  thou  moft  not^'iflun^  of  mea:, 
^hofe  fmgle  joinx  f  may  cogftitute  a  treat i 
When  mad^  a  pudding^  you  excel  the  rdl 
As  much  a»  t^t  of  other  tood  is  beik  \ 


vin. 

Oatmeal  Fuddhg. 

Or  oats  decorticated  take  tWo  pound, 
j^nd  of  new  Ihflk  enough  the  fame  to  drcm 
Of  raifins  of  tie  fun/.ftori^d,  ounces  eight; 
6f  currants,  cleanly  pick*d,  ah  equal  »^ci'^> 
Of  fuet,  finely  flic'd,  an  ounce  at  leaQ  ; 
And  fix  eggs,  newly  taken'  from  the  neft : 
hieafon  this  mixture  well  with  fait  and  fpvcx 
•  Fwifl  make  a  puddlngfar  exceeding  rite; 
And  you  may  fafely  feed  on  iriike  famicrp, 
For  the  receipt  is  learned  Dr.  Haimcr's. 

IX. 

ASacifoJfti. 

From  far  Barbados,  on  the  Weftern  Ma 
Fetch   fogar,'  half  a  pound;   fetch    (mO 

Spain, 
A  pint ;  then  fetch,  from  Indians  fertile  co 
Nutmeg,  the  glory  of  the  Briiiih  toalk. 


UPON  A  GIANT'S  ANGLTNC 

His  angle-rod  made  of  a  fturdy  oak  ; 
His  line  a  cable,  which  in  ftornns  ne*cr  \ 
His  hohk  hb  haiced  with  a  dra{ron*a  cm.i\. 
And  iite  upon  a  rock,  and  bobb*d  For  ^ 


MISCELLANEOUS  'P0£M8. 


??l 


ABVrCE  TO  HORACE, 

HoftACE,*you  ooW  have  long  cnoagh 

Ar  Cambridge  f  layM  the  fool : 
Take  back  your  criticiOog  duff 

To  Epicanis'  fcliopL  .  .,'  ' 

But,  in  cxciife  o(  this,  you'll  fay, 

You*re  fo  unwieldy  grown, 
That,  if  amongft  that  herd  ypu  lay. 

You  fcareely  ihould  be  knowo. 

;Eiow  many  batter*d  <;ru(ls  7ou*ve  ti«ft. 
■_^   Into  yonr  wcem  fo  big. 
That  youVe  more  iike '  [at  college  coll} 
J.    A  pcrfoife  ihxnz  pig, 

.lot  you  irom  heacl  to  foot  are  h^t»/i^ 

And  fo  from  fide  to  fide  ;  .'     ' 

-./ou  nieafUre  (were  a  cirde  drawn) 
,  No  longer  than  you*rc  wide. 

hen  blefstfie.  ^it,  how  m^ny  craggi 
You've  drunk  of  potent  ale ! 
0  wonder  if  the  belly  Iwaggt, 
,Y 'That's  rival  to  a  tubaJc,  . 

ti'  '     '    •  . 

.;^jn  let  the  Fellow^  take  the  ^cft,     

,^:  ThcyVe  had  a  jolly  taflcr  ; 

t  no  great  likephood  to  feai^,  . 

Twizt  Hortice  and  the  mader  \ 


INDIAN  ObE, 


Vi  »AKCO. 

'.-•''  .  ■  • 

-•  iicAR,  po^fii*^  of  £gypt*t  queen, 
;ctb^^d  cooqueror  of  her  charms, 
Uti&uld  enry,  had  he  Darco  feen 
.5?: '/hen  lock'd  in  Zabra's  armt. 

'i:^^  ZAAXA. 

bsc^'ild  Memnon  thst  fam'd  black  revive^ 
nrora'*  to lipg  fon, 
Zabm's  heart  in  vain  he'd  ftrive, 
liere  Darco  reign*  alone.    * 

^)  DARCO. 

u^\  mulberries  new.preli'd  dlfclofe 
*  "  blood  of  purple  hue; 

,  r,^'  Zabra'a  Up*,  like  crimfoo  rofis, 
''./,^xU  with  a  fragrant  dew. 

SABRA. 

^  imormit  fun  hat  kii»*d  hit  £Ke ; 
"^^  d,  now  thofe  beams  are  fet, 

,^-^Aely  night  aflumes  the  place» 
'5  >^  d  tinges  all  with  jet. 


-rdt^- 


DAECO. 


:rc! 


l!f^5^ 


L,;^  left  it  myftic  prieft  to  Lore, 


^.'■ 


id  doet  itt  ricet  eonceil ; 


^!%:Js^e9id  with  cloudi,  fucb  joyt  we'll  prove 
i'^"'  day  (hall  ne'er  xcreiL 


ZABRA. ' 

In  gloom  of  night,  when  Darco'i  eyet 
.Are  guides,  what  heart  dan  ttray  ?  ' 

W»o?T«f  views  Ws  tcc'h,  defcr^et        ' 
The  bright  and  milky  way. 

DARCO. 

Though  bom  to  rule  fierce  I.ibya't  fandtj 
That  with  gold't  luibe  ih|ne» ; 

With  eafe  I  quit  thofe  high  commands 
Whilft  Zabra  thus  is  mint. 

ZABRA. 

Should  I  to  that  bled  w«>rld  repairj^ 
Where  whites  no  portion  have,  '^ 

I'd  foon,  if  Darcb  were  not  there, 
Fly  back,  and  be  a  flave. 


EPIGRAM. 


Who  could  believe  that  a  fine  needle's  fmait 
Should  frvlti  a  finger  pierce  a  vifgin't  hesrt; 
That,  from  an  orjfiee  fo  very  iisnU, 
The  fpirits  and  the  vital  blood  ftvufcl  laU? 
Strephon  and  Phmo,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  you. 
If  more  than  thic  hat  not  bceniuulkd  too  true. 
From  fmaller  dartt  moeh  greater  woundt 
When  (hot  by  Cynthia's  or  byLauta't  eyes. 


EPIGRAM. 


Sam  Wills  had  view*d  Kate  Bets,  a  (miling  Ufts 
And  for  her  pretty  mouth  admir'd  her  face. 
Kate  had  lik'd  Sam,  for  nofe  of  Roman  fixe. 
Not  mending  his  complexion  or  his  eyes.- 
They  met — fays  Sam,  Alas,  to  (ay  the  truth, 
I  find  myfelf  deceiv'd  by  that  fmall  mouth ! 
Ala«,  cries  Kate,  could  any  one  fuppofe«'. 
I  could  be  fo  dcceiv'd  by  fuch  a  nofe! 
But  I  hencefonh  (haU  hold  this  maxim  joft^ 
Tq  have  experience  firft,  and  then  to  truH  1 


I 


TO  MR.  CARTER, 

tTXIfARn    TO    TUB   LORU    CAmTKRBT*      •     ' 

AccRPT  of  health  from  one  who,  writing  this, 
Wi(hes  you  in  the  fame  that  now  he  is; 
Though  to  your  perfon  he  may  be  unknown, 
His  wiihes  are  as  hearty  as  your  own ; 
For  Carter's  drink,  when  in  hit  mafter't  hand. 
Hat  pleafure  and  good  -nature  at  command. 
What  though  hit  lord(hip*t  Undt  are  In  your  trud^ 
'Tit  greaur  to  hit  brewing  to  be  juft 
At  to  that  matter,  no  one  can  find  fault. 
If  you  fupply  Imn  OtiU  with  well-dried  malt* 
Still  be  a  fervant  confUnt  to  afior<f 
A  liquor  fitting  for  your  gencront  lord ; 
Liquor,  like  him,  from  feeds  of  worth  in  ljght| 
With  fparkliog  atosu  (Ull  afccnding  bright. 


#*• 


B/by  jon  tccooati  (b  ivith  your  lord  ftatid  dear, 
And  kave  your  re)»tttatkin  like  your  beer  \, 
The  main  pcrlfedion  of  yoor  life  porfaa, 
b  March,  0^f>er,  erery  mooth,  ftiU  brei^. 
And  get  the  charaaer  of  **  Who  but  You  ?*' 


VHB  WOI^KS  OF  KfNOw 

So  Rome  wmi  uught  old  empim  to  ftiUvc, 
As  Tynte  cmtet  md  gofvnifi  Bvwttk  nev. 


N    E    R    a 

A  •ATiau» 


Wc  %now  hew  ruin  ouce  did  reigu, 
When  Rome  was  fir*d,  and  fenate  0aio ; 
The  prince,  with  brother*!  {^re  imbrued ; 
Hit  tender  mothrr't  life  purfued ; 
How  he  the  carcafe,  ai  it  lay, 
Did  without  tear  or  blufli  funrey, 
And  cenfnre  each  majeftic  grace 
That  ft  ill  adoin*d  chat  breMhleft  face : 
Tel  he  with  fwofd  could  domineer 
Vhrre  dawning  light  does  firft  appear 
From  rmy*  f  if  friabua ;  and  command 
Through  ha  whols  courfe,  eT*to  t»  that  ftniid 
Where  he,  abhorring  (bch  a  iiglK, 
Sinks  in  the  watery  gloom  f  >f  nig|llt : 
Trt  he  could  death  and  tcrfor  tltt^w,    • 
Where  Thokf  ftariea  in  oorthefii  fnew. 
Where  fonthern  hetu  do  fiercely  paft 
O'er  bofoing  fliuidathar  mtlt  to  glafk 

Fond  hopet !    Could  height  of  power  alTuage 
The  mad  ezcefi  of  Nero*t  rage  f 
Hard  it  the  fate,  when  fubjedtt  find 
Ue  fword  unjuft  to  potfoo  ]ain*d  ! 


1 1 


•  mmtM 


AX>  amicum. 


FaiMot  AngUacU,  CaroUnd^  T^ttm  *  in  on», 
Falladiaft  artes  fecuttf,  cytfraramquc  fonantem  '  ^ 
Attulir ;  aft  illi  comltes  l^aitiaffido  una 
Advenionc,  autorque  vi«  ronlultus  ApoHo : 
lUe  idem  fparfot  longd  Utdque  coionot 
licgibut  in  ccerns  Isrquit.  atque  nppida  coglt ; 
Hinc  hnminum  molliri  animot,  hinc  mcrcibus  6^b 
Crefcere  diTittas  et  furgere  tcda  deorum. 
TaJibut  aulpiciis  doAae  cnnduntur  Achenae, 
8ic  byrfa  iogcntcm  Didonit  creyit.in  urbem 
Carthago  regum  ddmitrix ;  fie  aurea  Roma 
Orbe  trwMphate  nkidum  caput  intuiit  afiri% 

ATTEMPTED  IN  ENGLISH. 

Ttwtk  was  the  man  i»ho  firft,  from  Britiih  (bore* 

^lladian  arta  to  Carolina  bore ; 

Hii  tuneful  harp  attending  knufes  ftrung, 

And  f  hcebttt*  ikill  ioi^ir'd  the  lays  he  fuog. 

Ecroog  towert  and  palacea  their  rife  began, 

Afid  Uftenifig  Pones  to  facred  fabrics  ran. 

Juli  Uwa  were  ^aught,  and  curious  artsof  peace. 

And  trade*8  briflc  current  flow'd  with  wealth^s 

increafe. 
On  inch  fouidationt  learned  Athens  rofe ; 

•  So  £lido*s  throng  did  Carthage  firft  inclofe : 

■ 

*  Major  Tajote*  Ooveroor  of  CaroMoa, 


' 


ULS'SSES  AND  TULES1A& 

OLYISXit 

Tkll  me,  old  prophet,  tcU  me  how, 
Efta^e  when  funk,  and  pocket  low. 
What  fubtle  arts,  what  fecret  ways, 
May  the  defponding  fbrtanc  raifc  } 
You  laugh :  thus  mifery  it  fcora*d! 

TIKKSIAS. 

Sure  'tit  enough,  you  are  retaru'd 
Home  by  your  wit,  and  view  apin 
Your  farm  ef  Itbac,  and  wife  fau 

ULTttES. 

Sage  friend,  whnfe  word's  a  law  to  «, 
My  want  and  nakedneft  you  fee : 
The  fpafk%  who  n^ade  my  wife  fadi  ofev 
HaTe  left  mi  nothing  in  my  coScn; 
They've  kUl'd  mj  oxen^  fkeep,  and  geeft, 
Eat  up  my  bacon  and  my  chccfe. 
Lineage  and  virtue,  at  this  poih. 
Without  the  gelt,  't  n«>t  worth  »  rnfli. 

TiaaaiAs. 

Why,  not  to  mince  the  matter  moie^ 
You  are  avcrfe  to  bettig  poor ; 
Therefore  find  out  feme  ridi  oldcoiS^ 
That  never  thinks  he  hat  coongh : 
Have  you  a  fwati,  a  turkey-pye^ 
With  woodcockt,  thither  let  them  fiy. 
The  firft-freiti  of  your  early  fpring. 
Not  to  the  goda,  Ixit  to  him  bring. 
Though  he  a  foundling  baftard  be, 
ConviA  of  frequent  perjury ; 
His  hands  with  hro^htr't  blood  imkued, 
By  juftice  for  that  crime  purfued ; 
Never  the  wall,  when  afk'd,  refufe, 
Nor  idfe  your  friend,  to  fave  your  ftock 

ULTsait. 

'Twist  Damas  and  the  kennel  go ! 
Which  is  the  filthieft  of  the  twof 
Before  Troy-tuwn  It  was  not  fo. 
There  with  the  beft  I  n^'d  to  ftrivc 

Yl«MtAt. 

Why,  by  that  meant  yoa*U  newr  thrive 

OLTtSSS. 

It  will  be  very  hatd,  tbat'a  truet 
Yet  rU  my  generous  niiiod  fubdue. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  TASSa 

CANTO  III.  tT.  J. 

So  when  bold  mariners,  whom  hopes  of  ore 
flave  urg*d  to  feck  fonie  unfrequented  dorr:  ^ 
The  fea  grown  high,  and  pde  tuiknovn,  do  £r. 
How  falfe  is  every  wave,  and  trwchsrot*  c«7 

wind ! 
If  wifti'd  for  Und  fantie  happier  fight  ddbin, 

Diftant  hustas,  fluting  damoors,  nk : 
Each  ftrives  to  (kew  hit  mate  th'  ap^<«(ttf  ^ 
forgets  pad  danger,  and  the  tediMiivf* 


MISCSLXANBOUS  P0BM8. 


m 


YttOM  HESIOD. 

7mww  fiitim  ifipi*d  M  heMcii»  Mb  faljt^i  beM 
Trajr'd  with  g«dly  vir^uct  did  Biipctf  t 
^rc»  psib,  old  tgCy  and  gcief,  were  biiliih'd  <tf, 
/itb  ail  the  4i9kd  •§  iaw»  wddaahtful  wv : 
ut  cheerfnl  firioodihim  m«M  with  iuuucMm» 
eafted  their  ttnderfiandiog  and  thdr  (hofet 
Ufiuv  abomded  with  vncnvifld  ftott) 
ill  their  difcre«BsA  witi  cohld  aie  na  mam; 
kod  when,  hf  fittc,  tbcf  ca^w  10  brtatliathei/  laft, 
Hflblir'd  in  dea^  thdr  aitring  vltab  fafc^d. 
'hcB  la  madi  ha|i|der  maaiaQa  dwy  remov'di 
*here  praised  their  Ood,  and  were  by  hlaibckiv'd. 

THAAilE  AffD  IS|S. 

« 

o  the  $(tsA  Irhtine,  ta  through  ibiiie  po6d  he 

gKdef, 
ito  the  arioef  if  anAetiiig  Tib  (Mtp : 
Its  ftreogth,  her  feftnelv,  Tti  one  bed  cMnhine,    ' 
Lnd  bmh  wkh  battdt  inextricable  )nid. 
(ow  no  cfsrulean  hymph,  or  fta  god,  Imowt, 
^hcre  V&,  or  where  Thartie,  diftfaiftly  flowc ; 
be  whh  a  hfinxifr  chanh  they  Mend  their  ftrcam, 
todncing  one  imperial  river— ^-^Thatne. 


^^a 


fAroRK  a  thoitfind  way*  complaios, 
i  thoafand  words  exprefs  her  painft : 
lut  for  her  laughter  has  but  three, 
kxid  very  ftfiall  onei.  Hi,  ha,  he ! 


THE  STUMBLING  BLOCK. 
rmoM  claooiab'i  aoyiNvi. 

Vcvn*  eonmidnitns  hate  of  late 

te«D  hiiiztiig  in  Miy  addle  pate.  • 

I  earthly  things  are  ml'd  by  heaven, 

)r  matters  go  at  fix  and  fcven, 

*he  coach  without  a  cuachman  driven  f 

i  pilot  at  the  helm  to  guide, 

^  the  Ihip  left  to  wind  and  tide  ? 

L  great  firH  caofe  to  be  ador'd, 

h  whether  aU*t  a  lottery-board  f 

or  when,  in  viewing  nature's  face« 

fpy  fo  regular  a  grace  \ 

o  joft  a  fymmetry  of  featurea, 

rom  fUm  to  ftem,  in  all  her  creatnrea  I 

\^hen  on  the  buiftroos  fea  I  think, 

low  'tla  confin'd  like  any  fink ! 

low  fommer,  winter,  fpring,  and  £iU, 

)ance  round  in  fo  eiad  a  hawl  1 

iow,  like  a  chequer,  day  and  night, 

>ne*8  marVd  with  black,  and  one  with  white  [ 

Quoth  1, 1  ken  it  well  from  heocCy 
rhcre't  a  prclidiog  influence ! 


Which  won't  permit  theraaiUing^lasa 
To  fall  together  by  the  eara : 
Which  orders  ftill  the  proper  feafon 
For  hay  and  oatSi  and  beana  and  pealen  t 
Which  trinu  the  lun  with  its  own  beams; 
Whilft  the  moon  ticks  for  her*s,  it  lecma^ 
And,  aa  alham'd  of  the  diij^ race* 
Uninalks  but  feldom  all  her  face : 
Which  bounds  the  ocean  within  balik%    . 
To  hinder  all  its  mad-cap  praiika: 
Which  doea  the  globe  to  an  asle  fit. 
Like  whfel  to  nave,  or  joint  to  ipit ! 

But  then  again  !  How  can  it  be 
Whilil  fnch.  viaft  tracka  of  earth  we  fet 
O'er-run  by  barbarous  tyranny ! 
Vile  fvcophanta  in  clover  blela'd; 
Whim  patriou  with  Duke  Huoiphry  leaft. 
Brow-beaten,  bullied,  and  oppre&'d! 
Pimns  raia*d  to  honour,  richM,  rule  s 
Whuft  he,  who  icema  to  be  a  tool, 
la  the  prieft's  knave,  the  pJarrman'a  ImI  i 

Thu  whimfical  pbsnomeooo. 
Confounding  all  my/rs  and  fMr, 
Bambgoslea  the  aco'unt  agaius 
And  drawa  me  m/om  volau  in. 
Like  a  prifs'd  (iiildicr,  to  efpou(e  . 
The  fcepttc*s  hypothetic  cauie : 
Who  Kent  will  to  a  codling  lay  tia. 
That  crofs-or-pile  refin'd  tke  chaosf 
That  jovial  atoms  once  did  dance. 
And  form'd  this  marry  or^  bf  ohaacr* 
No  art  or  (kill  were  taJien  up, 
But  all  fell  out  aa  round  aa  hoop ! 
A  vtuthm  *•  another  maxim ; 
Where,  he  brags,  experience  backa  him : 
DcnyinK  that  dl  fpaise  la  fall. 
From  infidt  oi  a  Tory*a  fltuU. 
A«  to  a  deity,  hia  tenet 
Swcara  by  it,  thert'a  nothing  is  its 
£Ue  'tis  too  bnfy  or  too  idl^ 
With  oor  poor  bagaielka  to  meddlo. 

Anna's  a  curb  to  lawleia  Louis, 
Which  aa  iUnftrioua  aa  true  is ; 
Her  viAories  o*er  defpotic  right. 
That  pai&ve  non-refiftiog  bite^ 
Have  brought  this  myfioy  to  light ; 
I  Have  fairly  nuule  the  riddle  out, 
Ant^anfwvrM  aU  fhe  fqneamifh  doubt ; 
Have  clear'd  the  regency  on  high. 
From  every  prefumptuoua  v^j, 
Ho  more  1  boggle  aa  before, 
But  with  full  confidence  adore  ; 
Plain,  aa  nofe  on  face,  expounding 
All  thia  intricate  dumb  founding ; 
Which  to  the  meaneft  conception  ia^ 
Aa  foUoweth  hereunder,  vis. 

"  Tyranta  moont  but  like  a  meteor, 

**  To  make  their  headkmg  laU  the  greater/ 


I 
} 
i 


,» 


«; 


THE  GARDEN  PLOT,  X709. 

WaxN  Maboth*a  vineyard  look'd  fo  fine. 
The  king  cried  ovt,  ••Would  this  were  iBiae !". 


n^  TWE  WORK 

•  •  .         «  • »   . 

Jlkud  yet  00  fetfon  eoM'  prevail, 

*To  bring  the  owners  to  t  (ale ; 

Jesebel  nw,  with  haughty  pride, 

How  Ahab  griev*d  to  be  denied  ;    . 

And  thusaccofted  him  with  fcorn, 

^  Shall  Kaboth  make  a  monarch  mourn  f 

**  A  king,  and  weep  !  the  ground's  your  owb  : 

**  1*11  yeS  the  garden  in  the  crown." 

"With  that  flie  hatchM  a  plot,  and  made    ' 

poor  Naboth  anfwer  with  his  head. 

And  when  hi»  harmlers  blood  was  fjpilt, 

The  ground  became  the  forfeit  of  his  gtiil^ 

'    Pi  or  Hall^  renowned  for  comely  hair, 

Whofe  handi,  perhaps,  were  not  fo  fair. 

Vet  had  a  Jezebel  as  near. 

Hally  of  fmali  Scripture  conyerfiition, 

Tct  howeVr  Hmigerford*s  quotation, 

B7  fome  ftraoge  accident  had  got 

The  ftory  of  thifi  garden  plot; 

Wifely  forei'aw  he  might  have  reafon 

To  dread  t  modem  bill  of  treafon, 

If  Jexebel  fhould  pleafe  to  want 

Hia  fmall  additiun'to  her  grant ; 

Therefore  refolv'd  in  humble  fort 

To  begin  fir  ft,  and  make  his  court ; 

And,  feeing  nothing  elfe  would  do, 

Cave  a  third  part,  to  (k^t  the  other  two. 


EPISTLE  TO  MR.  GODDARD*; 

waiTTBN    BY    DR.    KING, 
/«  the  Cbaraa*r  •/  *'  7be  Review  f . 


»> 


To  Windfor  canon,  hii  wcll-chofen  friend, 
The  juft  Review  does  kindeft  greeting  fend, 
Tve  found  the  man  by  nature's  gift  defign*d 
To  pleafe  my  oar  and  captivate  my  mind, 
By  fympathy  the  eager  paffions  move, 
Aiid  fkrike  my  foul  with  wonder  and  with  love ! 

•  Author  of  a  Termon  faf;»lnft  )iif;h*churcli,  hcrcdttary 
sieht,  and  SachevereU),  intituled,  *'Tiic  Guilt,  M}r(;hH. 
#♦  and  ARCtavation  ofCcnfurc;  Tet  forth  in  a  Scrmun 
•*  preached  in  St.  GeorBe*b  Chapel,  witMn  her  Majetty^s 
•*  Cattle  of  WioiUor,  ou  Sunday  the  as^hof  June,  1 7 10. 
«A  By  rhoman  Gotldard,  A.  M  C^nnn  of  Windfor.  L^n 
a*  don,  printed  for  R.  Lhttot,  1710." 

t  A  well-l^no«vn  poluical  p^per  by  OoFoei  In  which  Mr. 
QoAAnxA**  rerinoo  was  cutnuiended. 


S   OF  KTNG. 

Happv  that  place,  where  mndi  Ida  care  is  W 
To  fave  the  virtuous,  than  proce6k  ciie  k 
Whm  paBurs  muft  their  ftabbora  flock 
Or  that  be  thought  a  fcandad  whick  they  fry 
For»  flteld-a  fin,  by  fome  f^raiad  Ibal 
Chance  with  an  aakward  seal  to  be 
An4  tender  cbnfcience  meet  6ie  fatal 
6f  harfleoing  by  reprooC*  aad  growipg 
When  things  to  foch  extremitica 
'Tis  not  the  finner's,  btit  the  teacber'a 
yrith  great  men's  wickednefa,  t^^eo»  reft 
And  give*  them  their  own  lesfitre  to 
Whilft  their  own  headftroag  wiU 


And  nothing  vex,  or  venture  to  diilnift 

Left  they  (hould  lofo  their  Cavoor  io  the 

And  no  one  but  themfelves  be  lony  fia^. 

Were  I  in  panegyric  ven*d  like  yoo, 

I'd  bring  whole  offerings  to  yotxr  mexit  Ab 

You've  gain*d  the  conquel^ ;  and  I  freely 

Diffcnters  may  by  churchmen  be  ootdooe. 

Though  once  we  feetoiM  to  be  at  loch  a  dSaec; 

Yet  both  concenter  in  divine  refiftaace; 

Both  teach  what  kings  muil  do  wbep  fnhjcf^%k> 

And  both  difdaim  hereditary  right. 

By  Jove's  command,  two  eaglea  too^  thailighc,  *) 

One  from  the  eaft»  the  foorce  of  iac&ot  B^     > 

The  other  from  the  weft,  that  bed  qf  oi^      j^ 

The  birds  of  thuader  both  at  Delphi  meet. 

The  centre  of  the  world,  and  wifdom's  foA. 

60,  by  a  power  not  decent  here  to 

To  one  fixt  point  our  various  notioos 

Your  thoughts  from  Oxford  and  from  Wiai^ 

fiew,  lft«m. 

Whtlft    (hop  and  meetiog-houfe    broogh.  i~rz, 
Your  brains  fierce  doquence  and  logic  tried ; 
My   humbler  ft  rain  cliofce  focks  aod  ftodsr^ 

cried; 
Yet  in  our  common  principles  we  meet. 
You  finking  from  the  head,  I  rifing  fron  the  £ui 

Pardon  a  hafty  mufe,  ambitious  gzowa, 
r*  extol  a  merit  far  beyond  his  own. 
For,  though  a  modem  painter  can't  r<wman>f 
The  ftroke  of  f'itian's  or  of  RapbaerA  haod; 
Yet  their  tranfceiident  works  hi»  fancf  ratfe; 
And  there's  fome  (till  in  knowiiig  vte  to  prskl. 
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«i>*»Hold  thy  Imdloog  pace,  my  Mnfe 
Check  thy  yooog  Pindaric  beat, 
Which  makes  thy  peo  too  much  to  fwteat; 
*Tit  but  an  in£uit  yet. 
And  jnft  now  left  the  teat, 
By  Cowley's  matchkfs  pattern  noHt— 
It  is  enough  that  thou  haft  leatn'd,  andfpoke  thy  fiuher*!  ntme* 

one  oM  eowLir. 


EDINBURGH: 
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THE  LIFE   OF  SPRAT, 


TioMAftSnuT  mpthefoftof  »  pri^fttt  ckqnrmaa,  nd  bom  tt  TaOatoo,  ioDefooifairei  la  tilt 
yew  X636. 

HcnenindthenidUmtBtiofliiigniiinatialedAaKion,  athetdbof  haafetf,ii*'ftUttkf(BlwoI 
bjr  the  dinreb-ywd  fide.*' 

In  165X,  &•  trat  encsMd  a  fmmnnfr  in  Wadham  Conegt»Osfof4;  when  he  profecnicd  Kia  fttt*. 
din  with  nsmarkable  diiigeMC,  ao4  diftingoiihed  faimltlf  hf  tkt  ^prrcAneft  <tf  hia  cMi4«ft»  aftd 
bii  amaaUe  mMannt, 

lBx65t,  hawascbofenafcfaoiar;  and  iMviag  proceeded  throsgh  tfae  diial  acadetMcal  «oiiff(« 
vat  admitted  MaAef  of  Ana  in  1657,  and  feon  after  obtaiaed  a  fidbMr^Ufi. 

In  i6^S,  he  commenced  poet,  and  wrote  a  piodaric  OdtmHtt  Plagmrf  Atinu,  which  he]  addfeA 
fed  to  hia  friend  and  leUow  coO^ian,  Dr.  Walter  Pope,  half-brother  of  the  lamoas  Dr.  WUklfifii 
and  afterward!  aftmnomy.  proCeflar  in  Qreiham  College,  and  antfaor  of  the  **  life  <tf  Dr*  8ttte 
Ward,"  and  «  The  Old  Maa'a  VTilh;*  and  other  hamofoai  poenM. 

The  year  foUowiaf,  he  wrou  a  piodaric  odtTc  Ut  Upfy  Ajtm^  tf  ibe  L»i  Pnuam^  whaeb 
was  pabhfted  with  tho  poemt  of  Drydeo  and  WaUer  on  the  iiune  occafion. 

In  the  dedication  to  Dr.  WiftiDtkthcn  Wardea  of  Wadham  College,  by  whofe  approbation  and  reipeft 
it  waa  made  pablic,  he  appears,  by  tnmi,  the  liberal  enoomiaft  of  Cowley,  Cromwell,  aad  hia  patroo« 
He  fpeahtof  hisTerfetboth  at  falling  *'  fo  infinitely  below  the  full  aod  fublime  geniot  of  that  czeellent 
writer,  who  made  this  way  of  writing  free  of  oar  nation,**  and  being  "  lb  little  equal  and  proportioned 
to  thereaoam  of  that  prince  on  whom  they  were  wrictea ;  foch  great  a^oot  and  livet  defeiviag  th* 
ther  to  be  the  fubjed  of  the  oobleft  pent  and  moll  divine  fiuides,  than  of  fucb  fmall  beginners  snd  weak 
•flayers  in  poetry  as  myielf."  He  adds,  **  Having  been  a  long  time  the  objeft  of  your  care  and  ia«- 
dalgeaee  towards  the  adtaatage  of  my  findisa  aad  fortune,  having  been  moaldfd,  as  it  vrcre,  \ff 
jour  owa  hands,  and  formed  under  your  government,  not  to  entitle  yaa  to  any  thing  wtiieh  my 
tneonnefs  prodaces,  would  aot  only  be  injofttce,  bat  iacvilege." 

At  the  Reftoiatioa,  he  changed  his  principles,  and  became  a  sealoas  foyaliU ;  bat  the  vcrlatility 
of  hia  political  featiaeats  does  not  appear  to  have  Icffened  his  credit  vrith  thefe  partiea  he  afioer* 
wards  cfpoaled. 

He  now  took  oiden,  and,  by  the  recoouneadatioa  of  his  friead  Cowley,  war  aude  chaplaiia 
ao  Villicrs  Dake  of  Buckingham,  whom  he  w  ftid  to  have  atted  in  writing  «  The  RcheariaL'* 

By  the  intereft  of  Buckingham,  his  patron,  who,  notwithfianding  his-MilcacIs  aad  inceafiftcnt 
levity,  never  forfook  him,  he  was  iatrodaced  at  coart,  aad  made  chaphia  to  the  Kiag,  whofa  re- 
gard he  attra Aed  by  the  imlitcncCs  of  his  addfcfs,  aad  happy  powers  ia  convcrfiNioiL 

As  he  vras  the  fsvourite  of  Dr.  Wilkios  at  wbofc  apenasentsin  Wadham  College  thole  phBofi)- 
phical  conferences  commenced,  which  laid  the  foundation  of  ^  tbe  Royal  Society;**  he  wascaofe* 
quc.tiy  engaged  in  the  iluttc  Aadies,  and  bccasM  one  of  tlie  feUows  of  the  new  infiiMitidnyOB  their 
sneorpoitaoBi  ta  i66a. 


^36  .       ,  THE  LIFE  OF   SPkAT. 

In  1665,  he  publiihed  Olfervatiomt  pm  Sorhiere*!  ycyagt  im$§  Rt^UMd^  im  a  LMtr  U  Dr,  JTfMi,  ^ 
feflbr  of  adronomy  in  Oxford.  lo  thii  fpiritcd  performance,  be  has  well  lalhed  the  trifling,  oaoate! 
pedant  with  his  own  rod,  and  ^ven  an  undeniable  proof,  that  the  ftrength  and  foladity  of  haipcoa 
infinitely  fnpcrior  to  the  gallant  air  of  the  French  iroyager,  who  it  fprightly  without  propriety,  aid 
pofitive  without  truth.  .       . 

In  X667,  he  publiihed  hit  Hijl^ry  •/  the  Mayal  St'uty ;  a  work  whkh  tiakod  him  with  the  mi 
foMxit  and  elegant  wrken  of  that  age,  and  which  it  fiiU  adnind  for  firicAion  of  feBtimrm,  id 
elegance  of  d;dion.       ,  -     ,  .      .  .        .       « 

In  the  next  year,  he  pnbliiheA  Qowley't  Latin  Poems,  and  |>r<£ied,  io  Latin.  th(  life  of  tk 
Poet,'  written  with  great  stal  of  faiendlhip,  and  ambitioo  of  eloqooacc,  which  be  mfcerwardi  fboi 
Before  a  new  ^dftion  of  hit  Englift  Workt,  the  reTifing  and  coUeding  of  which  were  by  villaah 
mitted  to  hit  care*  . 

The  Life  of  Ctwiey,  which  refembles  a  funeral  oration,  rather  than  a  biftory,  if  addrefled  t»  Mr- 
tin  CliiTord,  Efq.,  hit  learned  friend,  and,  in  the  penury  of  EogUfli  biography,  haa  been  cftecntrftk 
noft  elegant  compuficion  in  our  language. 

Tbii  wM'  y/nn  ^ei^a'rded  with'  iu  iiill<pfoponMi»-of  ^f»i£B ;  and  eodefiafbcal  ptcfci— aUtawftip 
pidl^  followed  his  literary  honours. 

In  i6^S,  Ke  Wit  made  a  preb!endary  «f .  Weftmlnfter,  and  ha^  afto^raridi  the  dinrcfa  of  8t  lir> 
garet  adjoining  to  the  Abbey.  In  j  669,  he  commenced  Do^or  in  DiviiUty.  In.  i6So^  be  wa 
jn^de  camm  of  Wlndtor ;  in  T6Zt1  dean  of  ^oftnundar ;  and  in  16^^  Bilhop  of  Kocheftcr. 

He  flMwad  hit  giratitude  to  ^e  Court,  in  wri^g  the  htibr^  of  the  Ryabonle  Hot;  mi  a 

1685,  publiihed  A  tnu  Account  ojid  Declaration  of  the  horrid  CoaJ^racf  agmaf  t^i  tmU  Xof,^/"' 

yhi#  Majifly,  imd  ibi  fr^ent  Qa^ermmtat  s  a  peifomuace  which  it  iibk.  better  than,  a  tmrntt,^ 

which  be  thought  proper,  after  the  kevolmioa,  to  catemiate  aod  etcofe,  in  a  letter  to  Ab  I«l«^ 

Dotfet;     '        .  . 

The  fiun^year;  bcibg clei'k  of  the  clofet  to  JCing^  Jamct,  he  was  made  daaa  of  the  ObsfAtxif^i 
abd  the  year  following,'  appointed  noeof.  the  commiffionei^  for  ecdefiaftical  affiaira. 

By  fitting  in  the  cccleGaftical  eomniflion,  he  drew  upiai '  hialclf  akneft  an  nnifcrfd  ccBfoff: 
which,  in  hit  retcer  to  the  Earl  of  Darfet«  written  ib  16S9,  be  achaowlo^gea  to  be  jaft.  "Tbongb 
I  profefs  what  I  now  fay,  - 1  only  intend  a  reafooable  mitigation  of  the  oficnce  I  have  gifca,  aa 
entirely  to  jadify  'my  fitting  in  that  court  %  for  which  1  arknowkdge  I  ha«e.dcferfedly  iocaiTcd  tbe 
cenfure  of  many  j^vod  mea ;  and  I  Wifii'  I  may  ever  be  able  to  make  a  fo&cient  aaeadt  to  nf 
country  for  it."  ^ 

Hit  ofience,  in  this  particblaf ;  wait  fumewhat  alleTiared  by  hit  ncnonncing  the  comanflmi,  wkt 
)tc  found  that  the  pbwcrt  of  it  weit  to  be  exerciicd  againft  thofe  who  refuied  to  read  the  Ki*i' 
J)etUtraiim^  becaufe  it  wa^  founded  on  a  difpiefrng  poiwtr* 

Jiikex  the  abdica^n  of  his  old  mailer,. he  tibnplied-wlth  the  near  eftablifliiBeBt ;  and  thoogli  hit 
affencet  wcrcftrenuoufly  urged  agatnCk  him,  hb  retained' hii  ecdefiaftical  preiermcDtii  and  wai  k& 
naauikfted  by  Gorcmmcnt. 

In  1691,  he  wat  accufed,  in  an  inforniatioa  laid  before  thePriv^  Council  of  entering  into  10  alt* 
i^ton  with  Bancroft,  Marlborough,  ami  other  perfbna  of  diftinAion,  to  reflore  King  James;  a^ 
by  hit  great  prvdcnce  and  diligence,  ih.deteding  thavharadcra  of  fait  infonnera,  honoarablf  t> 
quitted.  He  publiihed  an  account  of  his  examination  and  deliverance,  intituled,  A  Jtelaiioaef  ^ 
leicktd  Cofariomut  ^  Stefiitm  Slkckbead  ami  Robert  Toamg^  agaii^  tU  Lhkt  of  fevtrml  Petfoas^  hfi^* 
am  AJJoiiaUam  mder  thefr  Hamdf^  4^0,  169a.  He  cVer  afUT  cottunemoratcd  hit  deliverance,  bj  ^ 
yearly  day  of  tkattk%i^mg. 

He  fpent  ^  remainder  of  hit  life  in  thb  <|ntel  eaettife  of  hit  fundion,  and-  in  the  prtdicc  o( 
tho*e  a  As  of  beoefioeacc,  hami}ity«  and  piety,  for  which  he  Wat  juftiy  diftinguilhed. 

He  died  of  an  apopleay,  at  Bromky  in  Ken:,'  aoth  May  X71J,  in  the  79th  year  of  his  age,  &::• 
arts  buried  in  the  Abbey-church  of  Weilminder 

The  Works  of  Spcat,bcfide9  bisfow  Poema,  are.  The  Hifiory  of  the  Royal  Society,  The  Life  • 
C'Jw'.cy,  The  Anfwer  to  Soxbitrc,lhc  Hiftory  of  the  Rychoufj  Plor,Thc  RcUumof  hit  ova  lU 
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^lination,  the  I^etten  to  Lord  Dorfet,  aod  a  volume  o£  Scnnont:  eadi  of  which  11  of  a  difTer* 
cut  kind,  aad  hat  its  dtftindl  and  charadcriftic  excellence, 

"  The  Bifhop  of  Rochefter  "  Jays  Dr.  Feftoo,  <*  is  the  correAeft  writer  of  the  a^e,  and  cones 
neareft  to  the  great  original!  of  Greece  and  Rome,  by  a  ftudiout  imitation  of  the  ancients :  Hit 
plainnefs  and  accuracy,  his  fublime  and  oratory,  are  equally  laboured.  His  Life  of  Cowley,  and 
his  excellent  Difcourfe  to  his  Clerjfy,  are  admirable  for  the  modefty  and  plainnefs  and  inimitable 
fimplicity  of  their  drcfs.  His  anfwcr  to  Sorbiere  is  fo  handfome  a  way  of  expofing  an  empty  triflinc 
pretending  pedant,  that  he  malceth  his  adverfary  at  once  the  fubjed  of  our  diverfion  and  con- 
tempt. His  Letters  to  my  Lord  Dorfet,  are  the  beft  patterns  of  apology,  and  a  true  epilkolary  ftyle« 
on  a  public  fnbjeA.  Hb  Sermons  arc  truly  fine,  fo  very  beautiful  and  fo  extremely  ftudied  in  cttrf 
Bright  thought  and  delicate  expreffioo,  and  all  the  charais  of  language,  that  Keligioo  looketh  lovelf 
like  heffelf,  ^  irell  as  vdqerajbl^  in  (fia  efei.  Wiat  Ifmoii  than  op  hft  Oil  of  TuUy,  in  the  ^iflioa 
ve  meet  the  poet  and  the  orator  emmently  conjoined. 

Sprat  was  a  man  of  wit  and  a  polite  fcholar ;  the  pregnancy  of  his  imagination,  ind  the  e1e« 
gance  of  his  language,',  have  defervedly  fet  him  high  in  the  ivnks  of  literature.  But  his  flyle,  in 
general,  has  Been,  perhaps  too  much  apptiuded  %  a  has  neither  the  Chffic  fimplktty  e€  Kobbes,  nor 
(he  grace  of  Sir  William  Temple.  He  has,  however,  been  jufily  ranked  with  the  heft  Wrften  itt 
the  reign  of  Charles  II. 

It  appears  from  hit  writings,  as  well  as  his  conduA,  tliat  his  principles  were  far  from  being  ftnh- 
horn.  fit  has  represented  Cromwell  as  a  finilb'ed  hero,  and  Charles  I.  as  a  glorified  faint.  He  Cat 
in  the  ecdefiaftical  commiffion,  and  was  by  no  means  aterfie  from  the  Revolutibii.  But  ht  atoned 
for  the  inconfifllencies  and  errors'  of  his  political  cooduft,  b/  the  exemplary  dignity  aUd  decclncy  o£ 
his  epifcopal  and  private  charader. 

His  Poems  were  reprinted  among  **  The  Works  of  the  Minor  t>oeti,*'  in  a  volumes  tvai^i  J^itt 
and  have  been  adnutted,with  the  compofitions  of  his  poetical  brethren;  Hochefirr.ttofconunoD,  HaU- 
fax,  Stepiiey,  itad  Duke,  into  the  Tcmpte  of  Fame,  b^ly  cttAti  under  thi  titk  of  «  The  Work* 
of  the  Engtilh*  Poeti" 

tiis  poetry  has  th^  fauTts  and  beauties  of  the  Pindar'c  fiyle  of  writing,  recoiniiieoded  by  the  ex- 
ample of  his  fivottrite  Cowley.'  Be  fuppoCbd  that  aa  he  was  iodtated,  perfe^oil  in  tU  kifk^  md 
rtoU^  kind  cf  wniing  im  ^onfi  WM  approaChed ;    antf  fh6ttght  the  imgttUrity  if  his  jrawCrrr  lAr 
'oery  tUtig  which  makes  ibti  iimJ  cf  ^^'yfi/^''  *^  iMtuier  tf  JittjeSt^  and  thief  ^^  Ui  %t  preferred/^ 
its  mear  tSnity  to  pr^e.    He  indulged  himfcif,  therefore,  in  the  utn^oft  licence  of  Pindaric  hbextr  . 
•nd'  metaphorical  eirtravagance,    IniatOdemtkt  PUgm  of  Atham^  his  Joogeft  pecfonnance,  he  haa  •• 
amplified,  but  feMom  improved  the  l^dmlrable  defcriptions  of  Tbueydtdes  «nd  lAicretius.    The  0dm 
OM  tbe  Deaih  of  CromwtU,  exhibits  fufficient  proofs  ot  Urong  iixtelle6tt/at  exertion,  but  is  encumbered 
by   unikilful  anii  improper  decorations.    His  EpifU  h  Ho-wsrd  is  an  extravagant  compliment  oa  , 
><  the  Britifli  Princes,**  which  has  eXercifed  the  wit  of  Butler,  Waller,  Denham,  Doriet,  and  i^ia  • 
friend  Clifford  o^  the  Chartef-hoiife.    The  Odi  sn  Cmwtiy  has  ttich  wk,  abd  inoch  praife,  Mehkh  * 
ippears  Confuled  abd  enlarged  through  the  mift  of  panegyric. 

'<  There  is  in  his  few  prododiont,**  fays  Dr.  Johnfuo,  **  no  want  of  fodi  conceits  aa  he  thought 
excellent ;  and  of  thofe  our  judgment  may  be  fettled  by  the  firft  that  appears  in  his  .praife  of  CroiQf- 
fvcU,  n^ic  he  (ays,  that  Cromwell't  "  fune,  like  ami,  will  grow  white  «s  it  grows  old.*' 
Vot.  VL  3  A 
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To 
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THE  REVEREWD  DR.  fVILKINS, 


WARDEN  OF  WADHAM  COLLEGE  IN  OXFORD, 


« 

QtciiKi  yqo  are  pIcaJed  to  think  fit  that  thefc 
^pcr*  lllould  come  into  the  public,  which  were  at 
firft  defiglKd  to  IWc  only  in  a  delk,  or  rome  private 
frieildNhand*;  I  Intmbly  take  the  bo]dnef»  to  com- 
nM  ihem  to  the  fccuhty  whic^  jr^tir  name  and  pro- 
tQ^oa  will  give  them  with  the  mod  knowiog  part 
ei  the  world.  There  are  two  things  efpecially  in 
Which  they  ftand  in  need  of  your  defence  ;  one  is, 
tHat  ^ey  fall  fo  mfinitely  below  the  full  and  lofty 
g«iiut  of  that  cxccUeitt  poet,  w  hd  made  thi^  way  of 
wv^rtnf  fifee  ^four  iwtian :  the  other,  that  they  are 
fo  little  pcoportioned  and  equal  to- the  renown  of 
that  prince  on  whom  they  were  written.  Such 
g^t  aAiona  add  UtM  deferring  rather  to  be  the 
fubjcAi  of  thr  n«liM  peoa  uid  di«inc  ladcics, 
tlya  if  fuck  fmall  beginacrf  aid  weak  efiityer*  io 
fyoetry  as  myfelf.  Againft  thcfe  dangerous  pre- 
judices there  remams  dq  other  (hield,  than  the 
untvcrlal  efteem  and  authority  whieh  your  jr^dg- 
ydoM  and  apprvkatiMi  «Wriet  vintti  it.  The  right 
you  have  to  cUeaii  Sir,  it  Opt  tely  oa  the  k count 


I 

of  die  relation  yrn  had  to  tkh  great  perr««  ft 
of  the  general  favour  whick  all  arts  Ricm  {'r- 
yoQ ;  but  more  particularly  by  rea/oc  o(  thaw<.- 
ligataon  and  zeal  with  which  i  am  bacnd  rot.. 
cate  myfelf  to  your  fcr^tce :  for  havirg  bats  • 
long  time  tlic  objcA  of  jour  care  kA  iixuf^ 
towards  the  advanrage  of  mj  iludiei  and  iv'rr.r. 
having  been  moulded  as  it  were  by  your  onrr.  b* 
and  formed  under  your  govcrnmeat,  not  to  cti 
yott  to  any  thing  wbich  my  mcaspcfr  pn^^' 
wonM  not  only  be  ifijuftke,  but  Cicrllige :  U  '*^ 
if  there  be  any  thing  here  tolerably  f«iii,«l^^ 
fcrves  pardon^  it  is  yours.  Sir,  as  well  a»  Ic,  »  > 

* 

IS, 

Y&ur  moll  devoted, 

and  oW^cd  fcrraet, 
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To  the  Klppy  Memory  of  the  late 

LORD      PROTECTOR. 


I. 

ITis  true,  great  name,  thou  art  fecilre 
Fron^  <he  forgctfiUacfa  and  rage 
Of  death,  or  cnvjr*  or  devpuring  ag»;    . . 
Thou  cauft  the  foroe  and  teeth  of  time  endure: 
Thy  f^me,  iikc  n>en9  tbi:  elder  it  duth  grow, 

Will  pf  itfctf  turn  vr biter  too,-    .  . 

\VithQuc.i|^b;lt  needlefsart  can  do; 
Will  live  beyond  thy  breath,  bcyoofl  thy  Iiwfc, 
'J'hough  it  Vcrcncytf. heard  or  f|ing  i.n  vcxl'e. 

Without  our.  help,  thy  memory  is  fafe  \ 

l>»ey  Qoly  -want  an  epitaph, 

T^iat  do  i;eiii^in  alone.  , 

Alive  in  an  Infcripcioa,    .  •     .    *  .  -  v  i 

Remembered  pnjly  on  the  brafs,  or  marble  ftoot. 
'  Hs  all  ia  vai^i  what  \ve  can  do  : 

All  our  xoicft  and  perfym?^ 

Yv'iil  but  officious  folly  ih'W, 

And  pious  nothings.tQ  fiich  mig)vy,  tombfc 

All  our  iQCcnfe,  gums  and  balm, 

Are  but  iinnecefiary  dixies  here : 
.  The  p''cts  may  their  (pices  fpare,     .   . 
Their  coftly  numbers,  and  their  tiii>cfMl  iee(.: 
'J*hat  occS  not  be  ciubalm'd^which  of  itfelf  i*  fweef. 

II. 

We  know  to  praiftf  thee  it  a  dangerous  proof 

Of  our  (jbidicncc  and  our  love  : 

Tor  when  the  fun  and  Aic  meet. 

The  onc'n  evtinguifliM  quite  : 
And  yet  the  otl^cr  never  i-  mure  bright, 

Sq  they  that  write  cf  tJiee,  .and  join 

Their  ftcble  names  with  thine  : 
Their  weaker  fpnrks  wJrh  thy  Ufuftrious  Kjjl.t,    , 

Will  lofe  thenifjlvM  in  ihat  an7)>itioU;<  thou/ht; 

And  fct  no  fame  to  thee  from  hence  be  hroughl. 

W«r  kuow^  blcls'd  fpirir,  thy  mighty  name 

Want»  no  adtiition  of  another's  beam ; 

lc*5  for  our  pens  too  high,  and  full  of  thrmc : 
The  iv.i:fcs«re  made  great  hy  thee.cot  ihoii  by  tliLni, 

Thy  fame'«  eu'rnal  ianip  wii)  livej 

An«l  ill  thy  fiicrucl  urn  lur\xvc, 
Without  the  fos.d  6f  oil,  which  we  can  g«vt. 
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*Tis  true ;  but  yet  our  duty  call^p^if  fongj  j 

Duty  commands  our  tongues  f,* 

Thous^h  thou  want  not  pur  pra^ei,  we  .  ' .  _. 

Are  not  escus'd  for  what  we  owe  w  ,thce  a 
For  lb  QicB  from  peHj^ioo  ar^  not.-frrcdf  .t 

But  from  the  altars  clouds  mud.riCc, 

Though  heaven  itfelf.  duth  nothliig  n2cd«.  , 
And  though  the  godi  dufl*t  wtiu  an  earthly  facr j-» , 

.  III. 
Great  life  of  wonders^  whofe.cach  year 

Full  of  ne^  miracles  did  a|iptar  1 

Whofc  every  mpiuh  might  he 

Alone«  cliroiiiclc,.  orhifWry  \ 

Odicrs  grear  ^dUons  are         .  . 

But  thinly  fcatcsr'd  here  and  tW«; 

At  be(l,r  but  all  one  fingl^  flar  s 

Bat  thjue  the  milky-way, 
Ailojie  GoniiiiDed  liglu«  of  uBdiCUagvHk'd  d^y  ; 
They  ihroog'd  fo  cloL,  that  uought  elle  CMaU  b« 
feen, 

Scacce  any  common  iky  dad  come  hitwcea  : 

What  (hall  I  i;\y,  oc  where  begip  ?    , 
7'hptt  may^il  in  doiihle  ihapcs  be  ^wn 
Or  In  thr  arms,  or  ia  thy  gown ; 
JLike    Jove,    Lmeiimcs   with    warlike    thijpdcr^ 
and  .  f 

Sometkittcs  witf)  peaceful  fceptre  io  hisl)and|  .< 

Of  in  .he  fic-li,«or  on  the  ti«rjac» 
In  what  thy  head,  oc  what  diy  arm  hath  dor««4 

All  rhHt  thou  didft  wu-».fo  lefm'd. 

So  full  cf  /uhApnce,  and  fo  ftrongly  jotA*d« 

S)  puui  f   weighty  gold. 

Thai  .'he  leafl  grain  of  it. 

If  fully  fprcad  and  beat. 
Would  mauy  leaves  a-od  mighty  volumes  holdJ 


jV. 


Before  thy  name  was'pub'^Ih^d,  and  whilft'ycn 
Th9u  only  h>  rhyfc'f  were  great, 
Whiift  yet  the  hitppy  bud 
Wis  m.t  quite  fetii  <.-  u-!.  f^r^:t* 

It  shecfjrc  i  z">  .   ' 
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Then  thy  dotticftic  worth 

Did  tell  the  world  what  it  would  be, 

When  it  (hould  fie  occafion  fee. 
When  a  full  fpring  fliould  call  it  forth  ; 
At  bodiei  in  the  dark  and  night 
Have  the  fame  colours,  the  fame  red  and  white, 

As  in  the  open  day  and  light ; 

The  fun  doth  only  fliew 
That  they  are  brighti  not  make  them  fo. 
So  whilft  but  private  walls  did  know 
What  we  to  fuch  a  mighty  mind  fhould  owe. 

Then  the  fame  virtues  did  appear, 
Though  in  a  lefs  and  more  contra^ed  fphere. 
As  full,  though  not  as  large  «•  fince  tncy  were  : 

And  like  great  rivers*  fountains,  though 

At  firfi  fo  deep  thou  didft  not  go : 
Though  then  thine  was  not  fo  enlarg*d  a  flood  ; 
Yet  when  'twat  little,  'twas  as  clear,  as  good. 

V. 

*Tis  true  thou  was  not  bom  unto  a  crbwn. 
Thy  fceptre's  not  thy  father's,  but  thy  own  ; 
Thy  purple  was  not  made  at  once  in  hade. 
But  after  many  ether  colours  paft. 
It  took  the  deepeft  princely  dye  at  laft. 
Thou  didil  bcgiii  with  lelfer  caret, 
And  private  thoughts   took  up   thy  private 

years :        "^ 
lliofe  hands  which  were  ordainM  by  fates 
To  change  the  world  and  alter  dates, 
Praais'd  at  firft  that  vaft  defign 
On  meaner  things  with  equal  mieo. 
That  foul  which  ihould  fo  many  fceptres  fway. 
To  whom  fo  many  kingdoms  fhould  obey, 
Learn'd  firft  to  rule  in  a  domefiic  way  : 
So  government  itfelf  began 

From  family,  and  ung!e  man,^ 
Was  by  the  fmali  relation  firft 

Of  halband  and  of  father  nurs*d, 
And  from  thofe  left  beginnings  paft. 
To  fpread  itfelf  o'er  all  the  world  at  laft. 

VI. 

lut  when  thy  'country  (then  almoft  enthrall'd) 
Thy  virtue  and  thy  courage  calt'd ; 

When  England  did  thy  arms  entreat, 
And  *t  had  been  fin  in  thee  not  to  be  gre^t : 

When  every  ftrcam,  and  every  flood, 
iKTas  a  true  veto  of  earth,  and  mn  with  blood  : 

When  untfs'd  arm*,  and  unknown  war, 

FilVd  every  place,  and  every  ear ; 
When  the  great  ftorms  and  difmal  night 

Did  all  the  land  affright ; 
^was  time  for  thee  to  bring  forth  all  our  Ught. 

Thou  left*ft  thy  more  delig!u(ul  peace, 

Thy  private  fife  and  better  eafe  -, 
Then  down  thy  fteel  and  armour  took, 
Wifliing  that  it  ftill  hung  upon  the  hook : 
When  death  had  got  a  large  commifiion  out. 
Throwing  the  arrows  and  her  fting  about ; 
Then  thou  (as  once  the  fiealing  ferpent  rofe) 

Waft  lifted  up,  not  for  thyfelf  but  us. 

VII. 

Thy  country  wounded  was,  and  fick,  belore 
Thy  wars  and  arms  did  her  reftore  : 
Thou  knew 'ft  where  the  difcafe  did  li6| 
And  iikc  tbc  aire  of  fympathy^ 

f 
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I'he  flrong  and  certain  remedy 

Unto  the  weapon  didft  apply ; 
Thou  didft  not  draw  the  fword,  and  fo 

Away  the  fcabbard  throw. 

As  if  thy  coontry  flioo'd 

Be  the  inheritance  of  Mars  and  blood : 
But  that,  when  the  great  work  was  fpaa. 

War  in  itfelf  fliould  be  undone : 
That  peace  might  land  again  upon  the  fliere, 

Richer  and  better  than  before : 

The  hufba^dman  no  fiecl  ihall  know, 

None  but  the  ufeful  iron  of  the  pWw ; 

That  bays  might  creep  on  every  fpear : 

And  though  our  flty  waa  overfpread 

With  a  deftrudive  red, 
'Twaa  but  till  thou  our  fun  didft  in  fifll^* 
appear. 

VIII. 

When  Ajax  dy'd,  the  purple  blood, 
That  from  his  gaping  wound  had  flow'd, 
Turn'd  into  letter,  every  leaf 
Had  on  it  wrote  his  epitaph  : 
So  fmm  that  crimfon  flood. 
Which  thou  by  fate  of  times  vrert  kd 

Unwillingly  to  fl)ed. 
Letters  and  learning  rofe,  and  arts  reoev':- 

Thou  foogbt'ft,  not  out  of  envy,  hope,  er  hst. 
But  to  refine  the  church  and  ftate; 
And  like  the  Romans,  whatever  jthon 
In  the  field  of  Mars  didft  mow, 

Wa(>,  that  a  holy  ifland  hence  might  grov. 

Thy  wars,  as  rivers  railed  by  a  fliower. 

Which  welcome  clouds  do  poiir,    . 

Though  they  at  firft  may  feem 

To  carry  all  away  with  an  enraged  ftfnv; 
Yet  did  not  happen  that  they  might  ddhvy, 
Or  the  better  parts  annoy : 
But  all  the  filth  aj!d  mud  to  fcour. 
And  leave  behind  another  flime. 

To  give  a  birth  to  a  more  happy  povcr. 

IX. 

In  fields  unconquer'd,  and  fo  well 
I'huu  didft  in  battles  and  in  arms  excel; 
I'hat  ftcely  arms  themfelves  might  be 
Worn  out  in  war  as  foon  as  thee; 

Sacceftt  fo  clofe  upon  thy  troupt  did  wait, 

As  if  thou  firft  hadft  conquer'd  fatej 
As  if  uncertain  vidory 
Had  been  firft  o'ercome  by  thee ; 

As  if  her  wings  were  dipt,  and  could  wt  ^' 
Whilft  thou  didft  only  ferve. 

Before  thou  hadft  what  firft  thou  didft  dder«. 
Others  by  thee  did  great  things  do, 

Triumph'dft  thyfelf,  and  mad'ft  themtrioB^* 
Though  they  above  thee  did  appear, 

As  yet  in  a  more  large  and  higher  fphert : 

Thou,  the  great  fun,  gav'ft  light  toewryfr 
Thyfelf  an  army  w«rt  alone. 
And  mi);hty  troops  cootain*d  io  on«. 

Thy  only  fword  did  guard  the  land. 

Like  that  which,  flaming  in  the  angel'*  hs^ 
From  then  God*«  garden  did  def^rd; 
But  yet  thy  fword  did  more  than  his. 

Not  only  guarded,  but  did  nuke  (his  by^  * 
dilc. 
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lit 


X, 


TboQ  fought*ft  not  to  be  high  or  grett. 

Nor  for  a  ficcptre  or  a  crowni 

Or  ermine,  purple,  or  the  t|irooe  ; 
JBtut  at  the  Wftal  heat. 
Thy  fire  wa<  kindled  from  above  alone ; 

Religion  putting  on  thy  ihield 

Brought  thee  vi^orious  to  the  field. 
Thy  arras,  like  ihofe  which  ancient  heroes  wore, 

Were  given  by  the  God  thou  didil  adore  : 

^iid.all  the  fwords  thy  armies  had, 

"Were  on  an  heavenly  anvil  made ; 
Not  intfreft,  or  any  weak  defire 
Of  nlc  or  empire,  did  thy  mind  infpire : 

Thy  valour  liko  the  holy  fire, 

Which  did  before  the  Perfian  armies  go, 
Liv*d  in  the  camp,  and  yet  was  facred  too  : 

Thy  mighty  fword  anticipates 
W^t  WM  deferred  by  heaven  and  thofe  bleft  feats, 
And  make#  the  church  triumphant  here  below. 

Though  fortune  did  hang  on  thy  fword, 
And  did  obey  iby  mighty  word ;' 
Though  fortune,  for  thy  fide  and  thec^ 
Forgot  her  lov'd  inconftancy  : 

Amidft  thy  anus  and  trophies  thou 

Were  valiant  and  gentle  too  ; 

W»and*ft  thylelf,  vhen  tho«  didil  kill  thy  f.)e. 
Uke  fieri,  when  it  much  work,  has  paU, 
That  which  was  rough  does  Ihine  at  laft. 
Thy  arms  by  being  oftcner  u»*d  did  Imoother 
grow. 

Nor  did  thy  battles  make  thee  proud  or  high. 
Thy  con^oeft  rais'd  the  (latOb  not  thee  c 
Thou  overcam*ft  thyfclf  in  every  vidory. 
As  wihem  the  fun  in  a  dire^er  line 

•    Upon  a  polifli*d  golden  (bield  doth  (hine. 
The  ihield  refle<^  unto  the  fun  again  his  light : 
So  when  the  heavens  fmil*d  on  thee  in  fight ; 
When  thy  propitious  God  had  lent 
Succ^s  and  vidory  to  thy  fent ; 
To  heaven  again  the  vidory  was  fent. 

XII. 

Bogland,  till  thou  didft  tome, 
Confin'd  her  valour  home ; 
Then  our  own  rocks  did  fiand 
Sounds  to  our  funt  as  well  as  land, 
And  were  to  us  as  well 
As  to  our  enemies  unpaflable  : 
"We  were  aiham*d  at  what  we  read, 
A.iid  bloih'd  at  what  our  fathers  did, 
Becaufe  they  came  fo  far  behind  the  dead. 
The  Britiih  lion  hung  his  mane,  and  droop*d| 
•  To  flavery  and  burden  iloop'd. 
With  a  degenerate  fleep  and  ftar 
Lay  in  his  den,  and  languiih*d  there  u 

At  whofe  leaft  voice  before, 
A  trembling  echo  ran  through  every  fliorc. 

And  (hook  the  world  at  every  roar : 
Thou  his  fubdned  courage  didfi  refiore. 
Sharpen  his  claws,  and  from  his  eyes 
^Iad*ft  the  fame  dreadful  lightning  rife ; 
Mad'ft  him  again  affright  the  neighbouring 
floods. 
Hit  mighty  thunder  founds  through  all  the  woods : 


Thou  haft  onr  military  fame  redeem*d« 

Which  was  loft,  or  clouded  feem'd : 
Nay,  more,  heaven  did  by  thee  beflow 
On  us,  at  once  an  iron  age  and  happy  too. 

am. 
Till  thou  command'ft,  that  azure  chain  of  wavef| 
Which  nature  round  about  us  fent. 
Made  us  to  every  pirate  flaves, 
Was  rather  burden  than  an  ornament ; 
Thofe  fields  of  fca,  that  walh'd  our  ftiores. 
Were  plow'd  and  reaped  by  other  hands  thanouni 
To  us  the  liquid  mafs, 
Which  doth  about  us  run. 
As  it  is  to  the  fun. 
Only  a  bed  to  deep  on  was : 
And  not  as  now  a  powerful  throne. 
To  fliake  and  iway  the  world  thereon. 
Our  princes  in  their  hand  a  globe  did  fiiew. 
But  not  a  perfed  one, 
Co'mpos*d  of  earth^and  water  too. 
But  thy  commands  the  floods  obey'd. 
Thou  all  the  wildernefs  of  water  fway*d  : 
Thou  didft  not  only  wed  the  fee. 
Not  make  her  equal,  but  a  flave  to  thee. 
Neptune  himfelf  did  bear  thy  yoke, 
Stoop*d,  and  trembled  at  thy  firoke  : 
He  that  ruled  all  the  main. 
Acknowledge  thee  his  fovercip^n : 
And  now  the  conqucrM  fea  doth  pay 
More  tribute  to  thy  Thames  than  that  unto  the  fea* 

XIV. 

Till  now  our  valour  did  ourfelves  more  hart ; 
Our  wounds  to  other  nations  were  a  fport : 
And  as  the  earth,  our  land  produc'd     [us'd  : 
Iron  and  fteel,  which  fliould  to  tear  ourfelves  be 
Our  ftrength  within  itfelf  did  break, 
Like  thundering  cannons  crack, 
And  kiird  thofe  that  were  near, 
While  th'  enemies  fecure  and  uotouchM  were. 
But  now  our  trumpets  thou  haft  made  to  found 
Againft  their  enemies  walUin  foreign  ground; 
And  yet  no  echo  back  to  us  returning  found. 
£ngland  is  now  the  happy  pcactftu  ifle. 

And  all  the  world  the  while 
Is  e<ercifing  arms  and  wars 
With  fnreign  or  inteftine  jars. 
T  he  torch  extinguifliM  here,  we  lent  to  ethers  oil 
We  give  to  all,  yet  know  ourfelves  no  fcar^' 
We  re^ch  the  flame  of  rain  and  of  death. 
Where'er,  we  pleafe  our  fwords  t*  unflieath, 
Whihl  we  in  cabik  and  temperate  regions  brosthe  : . 
Like  to  the  fun,  whofe  heat  is  horl*d 
Through  every  eorner  of  the  world ; 
Whofe  flame  through  all  the  air  doth  go,  [know. 
And  yet  the  fun  himfelf  the  while  no  fire  dues 

XV, 

Br  fides,  the  glories  of  thy  peace 
Are  not  in  number  nor  in  value  lefs. 
Thy  hand  did  care,  and  clofe  the  fcan 
Of  our  bloody  civil  wars ; 

Not  only  Ianc*d  hot  heal*d  the  wonnd, 
Made  us  again  as  healthy  and  as  found : 
When  now  the  fliip  was  well  vigh  loft,    • 

After  the  ftonti  upon  the  coaA, 
By  its  mirlnert  endangerM  moft ; 
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Whtfri  they  their  ropes  and  helms  had  kft,* 
AVhcn  the  plankt  ^funder* cleft. 
And  floods  came  roaring  in  with  mig^hty  found, 
Thou'a  fafe  land  and  harbour  fbr  Os  foimd,  ' 
And  favcdfl  thofe  that' would  themfelves  hayo 

drown*d;  '  "      '     "^     '  ^ 

A  work  wMch  none  but  heaven  and  thou  could  do, 
.    Thou  niadA  us  happy  whether  We  would  <^:  no  : 
Thy  judgment,  miercy,  temperance  fo  frreat. 
As  if  thoft  virtues  only  't{[  thy  mind* had  feiit : 
Thy  pifeiy  ttdt  only  in  th<i  field,  hut  peicc,    ' 
When  heaven  fecmM  tb  be  wanted  ka/l ; ' 
Thy  teinples  nbt  like  Jaiius  only  were 

Open  in  the  time  of  war,  * 

When  thou  hail  greater  caufc  to  fear : 
Religion  and  the  awe  of  heaVeb  polTeft 
All  places  and  all  time^  alike  thy  bteaft. 

•      '    '  3CV1.     *• 

Kor  didft  thou  only  for  thy  age  proride. 
But  f6v  the  years  to  come  K'fide ; 
Our  aficf  times  and  late  pofteriry    *     , 
*  ■  Shalt  pay  unto  thy  fame  as  much  as  we ;, 

They  too  arc  madc'by  thee.  '. 
"When"  fate  did  call  thee^  to  a  hipher  throne, 
And  wheh  thy  mortal  work  was  dpne, 
V^hcn  hfareo  (fid  fay  it,. and  thtou  mtift  begone, 
'    Thou  hiii3.to  bear  thy  burdjcn  chofe, 
Who  might  (if  any  could)  make  ds  forget  thy 
\   Nor  hadft  thou  him  dcfign'd,'  *    [lof*; 

Had  he  not  btecn         *  '  * 

f        Not  uoly  to  thy  blood,  but. virtue  kin, 
3Jot  only  heir  unto  thy  throne,  btit  inind: 
'  ris  he  (baU  perfe A  ^li  thy  car^, 
And  with  a  finer  thread  .weave  cut  thy  loom  : 
^o  one  cHdbrmg  ihe  chofcn  people  fronv  • 

Their  «flavery  and  feara, 
Led  I  hem  through  their  pathlefs  road ; 
Guided  himfelf  by  God,  v 
}i*a$  brought  them- to  the  borders;  but  a  feconii 
:  hantl        .  ^        •        ■  i 

Did  fettle  and  fecure  them  in  the  promisM  land. 


s;3c 


TO  A  PERSON  OF  HONOUR, 

\   .  (MH.  KOWAkD  HOWAEO), 
l/jfCik  hh  Mcmmpjru^j  iiUomprthanJUlt  Poemy    In- 

Yotf  R  book  our  old  koight  errantf  fame  revives, 
Writ  ia  %  flyle  agf ccinj<  with , thflir.  Uvm. 
All  riimourf  (IrenKth  their  prowefs  did  out- go. 
All  rumourft  ikiU  yoor  vt^fcs  ht  out^o ; 


To  praifc  the  Wdfli  tEc  wcrld  Oiulk  tKjv  :cr-- 

bme. 
Since  to  their  leeks  yon  do  ywir  liiirrl  join: 
Such  lofty  drains  your  country '5  ftbry  ft,  * 
Whofe  mi^untain  nothing  equaUbut  ^^r  wlr. 
'■  •  Bdnduta,  t^re  ihe  fbchas  here  ift  fre 
(Ib  Britiih  paint),'  node  could  riiore  dteadfal Ik : 
With  naked  armies  file  cncowntetVI  Riime; 
Wiofe   (Irength  with   naked   taiikc  yo«  tyV- 

•  -  come.    ■•  '•  •  • 

Nor  let  fmall  critics  blame  this  mighty  <jofn, 
That  in  king  Arthof's  time  fl«f  hcfc  is1?<nt 
Yotf  that  can  make  immortal*  by  your  foii(t. 
May  weif  one  Mft  fhitr  huMted  years  froloog. 
Thus  Virjil  brawsly  dar'd  for  Dido's  love, 
The  fettled  cnurfe  of  time  and  years  to  nwte, 
Though  him  you  im'trktt  in  this  akmif,* 
In  all  things  elfe  yon  borrow  hetpfmi  Mv* 
No  antique  tale  di  Gitrec^  or  Rome  yoir  !»kt, 
Their  fabler  and  cjEatnplesyovrf^jrfekc. 
With  true  heroic  glory  you  difpby 
A  fwb}e<ft  rtew,  writ  hi  the  neweft  way. 

Go  forth,  great  author,  for  the  i*orkd'«  ikli^H' ; 
Teach  ft^  whati  none  e'er  utighc  yoo, !»«  ^ 

write;       *' 
They  talk  ftnfnge  things  that  ancient  poetu'i<i. 
How  trees  and  ftone#  they  into  bnildiiig*ia^- 
Fo^  poems  to  raife  cities,  'now,  *tjs  bard; 
Bat  yoiirs,  at  leaft,  wUl  buHd  half  PaoTf  dis::^- 
-   yard.       '   .    -  •  •  . 


ON  HIS  MISTRESS  DROWN*D. 

Sweet  (Iream,  that  doft  vrith  equal  pace 
Both  thyfelf  fly  and  thyfelf  i^kskCt^ 
■  Forbear  awhile  to'flow,    • 
And  liften  to  my  woe.  < 

Then  go  and  tell  the  fea  that  all  its  brine 
Is  frefh,  Gompar*d  to  mine  ;• 

Inform  it  that  the  gentler  dame 

Who  was  the  life  of  all  my  flame, 
r  th*  glory  of  her  bnd 
Has  pafs'd  the  fatal  flood. 

Death  by  this  only  Orokc  ^iiimphs  above 
The  greateft  power  of  love: 
Alas,  alas  !  1  mud  give  o'er. 

My  Gghs  will  4et  me  add  no  more. 

Go  on,  fweet  flteam,  and  henceforth  reft 

No  mope  than  does  my  troubled  breaft ; 

And  if  my  fad  complaints  have  made  tbce  &iU 
Thcfc  tcars^  thcfe  tcars^  fluU  incnd  chj  w>7- 


THB  PLAGUB  OP  ATHENSy 

WHICH  HAPPENED  IN  THE  SECOND  YEAR  OF  THE 

PE'LOPONNESIAN   WAR: 

Firji  d.fcrihed  in  Creek  hy  Thucyiidei^    then  im  Latin  by  Lucretiut* 


To  my  worthy  and  learned  Friend, 

DR.      W  A  L  T  E  R  ».P  O  P  E. 

Late  FroHor  of  the  Univerfiiy  qf  O^if^rd. 


•    y 


S  IR, 


J  LNow  not  what  pWafure  you.cpuld  uke  in  be* 

lloMing  your  coromaodt  fo  uoprofttably,  uftlcfak 

be  that  for  which  nature  fometimet  cherijhet  and 

al!ov\  3  monftcrs,  the  i^ve  of  vanetyF.     'Vhia  only 

dcli^rltt  ycu  will  receive  by  turnii«g  over  xh\%  rude 

and  unpolHhed  copy,  and  comparing  ic  with  my 

excellent  pauerni,  the  Greek  and  Latin..   By  this 

you  wtJl  Ice  how  much  a  Q*<ble  fubjc^  is  changed 

and  di»rigur4Ml  by  an  -ill  hand,  a^d  whit  reafoo 

Alcxindcr  had  to  forbid  his  .pi^jiire  to  be  drawn 

but  by  fome  celebrated  pcnciL     In  Greek*  Tbu* 

cydides  fo  Ivdl  and  lb  livelily  expreiTes  it,  that  i 

know  out  which  is  more  a  poen^  his  defcription 

or  that  of.  Luorctius.     Though  it  nluft  be  Taid, 

that  the  hiftoiian  had  a  vafL  advantage  over  the 

poit :    he,^  having  been  prcfeiit  on  the  place,  and 

aH'jiilccd.  hy  the  difeafe  hitnfelf,   bad  tf»e  horror 

familiar  to  his' eyes,  and  all  the  (b^pes  of  |he  mi* 

fcry  (I ill  remaining  on  his  mind,  wjii^b  Qtuft  needs 

niake  a  great  hnprcITion  on  his  pen  and  faney ; 

whereas  the-  poet  was  forced  lo  follow  hi»  fosPt- 

ftcps,  and  only  work  on  that  mailer  he  allowed 

him.    This  I  fpeak,  becaufe  it  may  in  fome  mea^ 

furc  too  excufe  my  own  dcfccls :   far  being  fo  far 

removed  from  the  place  whereon  the  dif^afie  a^cd 

his  iragedy,  and  time  having  denied  us  many  of 

the  drcumilancc«,   cuiloms  of  the  country,  and 

other  fmaU  things  which  would  be  of  gteat  uTe  to 

any  one  who  did  intend  to  be  perfc^  uo  the  fub- 

JL(^;  bclidts  only  writing  by  an  idea  ii  that  which 

I   never  yet  faw,  nor  care  to  fe«l  (being  not  of 

the  humour  of  the  paijiter  in  Sir  Phiip  Sidney, 

who  thruU  hinifclf  into  the  midii  of  a  ligbt,  that 

hz  might  the  better  delineate  it),     i'laving,  1  fay, 

a(l  thefe  difad vantages,'  and  many  more  fur  which 

I  mull  on!y  blame  myfcif,  it  caanjt  be  eip  (^cd 


that.1  ibould  come. ijear  equalling  him,  in  whom 
none  «f  the  rostnvy  a^Vintage^  weru-  wnfitinjf* 
3'hn«  then^  Sir,  by  cmboMltAiiif!  mo  to%ht«r^ 
atseoipt,  yoo  haver  ghwn  MpportMllty  tb  the-GttecIt 
and  ijntin  to  triuQupif  -oMref  *««r  •mMher^toRgoeL 
Yet- 1  .wouid  ntit  havctlie  h^aotrctf  the  coitmrids 
or  langtiagcfs  engafped  in  tht  -cniiiparirofi,  but  that 
the  inequality  fliaohl-  neach  no  £artlier  than  the 
anchors.  But  I  iurve  mach'retfun  to. fear  the  jail 
itfdignation  of  thac  esoellent  perfbn  (the  prelont 
moament  and  hooourAif  otir  natioii}  whole  way 
nf  writing  I  imitate :  for  he  may  thhric  himfelf  at 
noocb  iojur(,d  hy  my  fottowing  him,  as  were  the 
heavens  by  that  bold  man*s  ceusirerfeiting  the  ia« 
Gied  and  unimitable  noife  uf  thunder,  by  the  faund 
of  braf«  and  lior&s  b<iofs.  1  fliall  only  fay  Sot  my* 
fclf,  that  I  took  Cicero's  advice,  who  bids  u^,  in 
imitation,  propofe  the  nobleil  pattern  to  our 
thoughts ;  for  fo  tre  may  be  fure  to  be  raiCed  a« 
bove  the  common  level,  though  we  come  inlinitc* 
ly  (hort  of  what  we  aim  at.  Yet  \  hope  that  re- 
nowned pnet  will  have  none  of  my  ciinics  any 
way  rcfled  on  hiniTcif ;  for  it  wa^  not  any  fault 
in  the  excetleAt  muliciail,  that  the  weak  bird,  en* 
deavouring  by  ftrasning  its  throat  to  follow  hit 
notes  dei&oyed  itielf  in  the  attempt.  Well,  Sir, 
by  this,  that  I  iuye  ciMfen  catKer  to  expofe  myfeU 
than  to  be  difbbedient,  yoo  may  gucfirwith  whuC 
zeal  and  hazard  1  lUive  to  approve  m^-fclf, 

Sia, 

Yvur  moft  humble  and 

aiTi-^i^^e  {crva^c,        , 

THO.  SPRAT. 


,  *■  >y    .*;  • 
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Xn  the  Terv  beginniof;  of  fammer,  tbe  Pebpon* 
ncfians,  and  their  cdhfedcratei/  with  ti^b-thirdt 
of  their  forccc,  ai  before; -mvadlfid  Attira^^iAider 
the  conduA  of  Archldaniuf,  the  foff-of  XeULiAt^ 
ma«,  king  of  lAcedemon.;  and,  after  they  had 
cocaniped  themfeiveif,  wafted  the  country  about 
them. 

They  had  not  been  many  days  in  Attica,  wfien 
llie  "plagMc  firik  began  amoi^' tho  Aihenifeob,  fud 
liifo  to  have  feixed  forivlsrty  on  divert  other  pat  it, 
fli.  about  i^cmnoai  ind^clfewlKre ;  but  ibi  gneat  a 
plafcue,  and  mortality  of  mai^  wu  never  remeoi- 
bcred  to  bavoha|pfcie4  in  any  t>fatce  before  1  for 
at  firil  neither  wire  the  fhyficiant  able  to-c«re  it^ 
through  ignorance- of  what  it  watf  but  died  iafteft 
themfelveti,  at  being  thrmen  that  naoft  approaeh* 
cd  the  ikk,  nor  any?  other  art  of  man  Availed 
vhatfoeter.  All  fuppUcationt  to  the  ge'dt;  and 
inqoiriea  of  oraclet,  and  what£aevef  other  meant 
they  ttCcd  of  that  kind,  proved  all  unprofitable^ 
infomueh  at,  fubdutd-^with  tbe  gneatneit  of  cbe 
evil,  they  gave  tbeni  aU  over.  It  began « (by  re- 
port) firft  in  that  part  of  JEtbiopiia  that  lietb  apon 
^gypt,  and  thence  < fell  down  into  iBgypt.and 
Afric,  and  into  th<:  fcrot^il  part  of  th^  tercitoriet 
«)f  the  king,'  It  invaded 'Athens  on  a  fuddeni  and 
touched  firft  apon  thafe  that  dwe^  in  Pyrsos,  in-* 
fomuch  as'  they  reported  that  the  Peloponneiiant 
had  caft  poifnt)  inti>  their  iJkreUt ;  for  ipringt  there 
were  not  any  in  that  places  •  But  -afterward*  it 
came  up  into  the  hq^h  city,  and'.thcn  they  died  a 
great  deal  fatten  .  Now  let  every  nair,  phyiician 
ftr  other,  concerning,  the.  grobiH)  of  thi8.fickncrt, 
whence  it  fprung ,  and Whatcaufet he thinkt able 
to  produce  £d  great  an  alteration,  fp^ak  iccoiding 
t«>  hit  own  knowledge  :  fur  my  own  part, .  I  will 
deliver  bat  'the  maniKr  (if  it,  and  layx>pen  only 
ibch  thinjyt  at  one  may  take  hit  mark  by  to  difco 
ver  the  faAie  if  it  come  again,  having  been  both 
fick  of  it  myfelf,  and  fecn  otbert  fick  of  the. fame- 
This,  yter,  by  confcffion  of  all  nien,  was  of  all 
other t  lor  «tlieff  difeafct,  moft  free  aad  healthful. 


If  any  man  were  iick  before,  hw  difeafc  xmdvi 
thisr  if  not;  yet  foddenly,  withont  any  ippirdt 
caofe  preceding,  and  being  in  perfe^  beak}^  dxy 
were  taken  firftwith  an  extreme  ache  a tbir 
heads,  redneft  and  inftamftiation  in  the  eye«;  vA 
then  inwardly  their  throats  and  tongues  grcvfR* 
fently  bloody^'  and  their  breath  noifonc  asd^ 
voury.'  Upon  this  followed  a  fheeztng  and  boab* 
nefs-;-  and  not  teog  after,  the  pain,  togetltfrvri 
a  niighty  cotigb,  came  down  into  the  brctft:  vA 
what  onee  it  was  fettled  in  the  ftomacb,  it  osCtd 
vomit,  and  with  great  torment  eamc  iip«IiB»* 
ner  of  bilioas  purgatiOta  that  phyficians  ever  aaned 
Moftof  them  had  alfo  th^  hickyexe,  whidi  bmfh 
with  it  -a  ftrong  eonvtilfion,  and  in  fofne  cm 
quickly,  but  in  others  vrat  long  before  k  pK 
over.  Their  bodies  ootwardly  to  the  toadi  ven 
neither  very  hot  f>^-r  pale,  bnt  reddift,  livid,  asi 
beflow«rcd  with  little  pimples  and  whcftt;  b«  fe 
burned  inwardly,  as  not  to  eodtn^e  any  the  ^i^BiA 
clothes  or  linen  gamsent  to  be  open  dtco,  w 
any  thing  bnt  merr  nakednela,  bfft  ratbcr  fsA 
willingly  to  have  call  themfeHes  into  d»  coH 
woieri^  And  many  of  them  that  vrere  not  look' 
to,  pofTefled  with  infatiate  thlrft,  ran  vors  tkc 
wells;  and  to  drink  much  or  little  waiiodiiftrA 
being  ftill  from  cafe  and  power  to  ikcp  si  hin 
ever; 

As  long  ^  at  the  difeafe  was  at  the  heig^,  tfttf 
bodies  walled  not,  but  refitted  the  ti*nnei]t  W7SB1I 
all  eapedtation,  inlbmuch  as  tbe  moft  of  thai  ci- 
ther died  of  their  inward  homing  in  nine  orieiv 
days,  whilft  •  they  had  yet  ftrengf  h ;  or  if  (^7 
efcaped-  that,  then,^  the  dtfeale  ftUiag  dews  m 
their  bells^  and  caufing  there  great  exnkeraifS 
and  immoderate  looleacis,  they  died  maay  of  tken 
afterwards  throof^  weaknefs;  -for  the  di^ 
(which  ^x^  took  the  head)  began  above,  ^ 
came  dowii',  and  paAcd  throogh  the  whok  bodf : 
and  he  that  overcame  the  wortt  of  ie  wai  ytt 
marked  with  the  lofs-<if  his  extreme  parti;  ^ 
breakiB|^  out  both  at  their  prt^  membcJi)  ud  « 
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iKeir  fingerg  and  toes,  many  with  the  lofs  of  thefe 
cfcapcd.  There  were  aUb  fome  that  loft  their 
eyct,  and  many  that  prefently  upon  their  reco- 
"very  were  taken  with  fuch  an  oblivion  of  all  thin^^B 
nRrhatfoever,  wt  they  neither  knew  thenifcWet  nor 
their  acquaintance.  For  this  was  a  kind  of  fick- 
ncfs  which  far  furmnunted  all  eipreifion  of  words, 
and  both  exceeded  human  nature  in  the  cruelty 
a^hrrcwith  H  handled  each  one,  and  appeared  alfo 
othertf  ileao  be  none  of  thole  d^eaics  thait  are  hred 
among  us,,  Mpd^  tfiats  e^cUlly  hy  thia|  fcr  all, 
both  birds  and  beafts,  that  ufe  to  feed  on  human 
fleihy  though  maay  mca  by  abn»d  vnbvfM,  ei- 
ther came  not  at  them,  or  tafiing,  periihed.  An 
argument  whereof,  as  touching  the  birds,  wat  the 
tnanifcft  defe^  of  fuch  fowl,  which  were  not  then 
fee n,  either  about  the  carcalcs,  or  any  where  eUe ; 
but  by  the  dogs,  becaufe  they  are  familiar  with 
men,  this  eficA  waa  ieed  mileli  clearer.  9b  that 
this  difcafe  (to  pafs  over  many  ftranise  particulars 
of  the  accidenta  that  fone  had  diffsrently  li«m 
others)  was  iti  general  fuch  as  I  have  Ihcwa ;  and 
for  ofher  pfoal  ficfcneiea  at  thac.time,  no  man 
Was  troubled  with  vny.  Mow  they  died,  fome 
for  want  of  atceodaiKc,  and  fome  again  witK  all 
khe  care  and  phyfic  that  could  be  ufed.  Nor  was 
there  a|iy,  to  fiiy,  eertain  medicine,  that  appKed 
jnn^  have  helped  them;  for  jf  it  .did  good  to  one, 
it  did  harm  to  another:  nor  any  difference  of  bo- 
dy for  ftreogth  or  weaknda  that  was  able  to  refift 
it ;  but  carried'  all  away,  what  phyfic  feeder  was 
adminiftered.  Bat  the  greateft  rnifery  of  all  was, 
th«  defe<£Uon  of  mind,  in  fuch  as  foqndtfaemfelacs 
beginning  to  be  fick  (for  they  grew  prefently 
^operate,  and  gave  themfielves  error  without  mak- 
ing any  lefiftapce) ;  as  alfo  their  dying  thus  like 
Ibcep,  infe^d  by  mutnal  vifiutaon :  for  if  men 
forbore  to  vifit  them  for  fear,  then  they  died  for- 
lorn, whereby  many  fsmillca  became  empty,  for 
want  of  fuch  as  fliQiikl  take  care  of  thenu  if  they 
forbom  not.  th^n  they..dkd  thenafeWes,  and  prin- 
cipally the  honefteft  men :  for  ont.oC  fliame  they^ 
would  not  fpare  thcaifehres,  but  went  in.  unto 
their  friends,  efpecially  after  it  was  come  to  that 
pala,  that  even  their  domeftics,  wearied  with  the 
huncmatioos  of  them,  that  died, .  and  overcome 
with  the  greamefs  of  the  calamity,  were  no  longer 
Aovcd  tlwr^wlth-  But  thofe  that  were  tccover- 
ed,  had  much  oonpaflioo  both  oo  them  that  died, 
and  oo  them  that  ky  fick,  as  having  both  known 
fbe  mifcry  iheafclvea,  and  now  no.more  fdbjcA 
ko  the  like  danger;  for  this  diienfe  ntver  took  a 
laao  tht  fecond  time,  fo  as  to  be  monal.  And 
II 


thefe  men  were  both  by  others  coasted  happy ; 
and  they  alfo  themfelves,  through  excels  of  pre- 
fent  joy,  conceived  a  kind  of  light  hope  never  ta 
die  of  any  other  fickoefs  hereafter.    Befides  the 
prefent  affliAion,   the  reception  of  the  country 
people  and  of  their  fubftauce  into  the  city,  op« 
prefled  both  them,  and  much  more  the  people 
themfelves  that  fo  came  id :  for,  having  no  honies^ 
Sut  dwelling  at  that  time  of  the  year  in  fUfliog 
ihooihf,  the  mortality  was  now  without  all  form  ; 
tod  i^idg.hnaa  lay  tumming  one  upon  another  in 
the  ftreets,  and  men  half  dead  about  every  conduit 
thRMsgh  deBrt  of  water.    The  temples  aUb  wfrere 
they  dwelt  in  tenu  were  all  full  of  the  dead  (hat 
died  within  them ;   for,  opprelTed  with  the  vio- 
lence of  the  calamity,  and  not  knowing  what  tQ 
do,  men  grew  carclefn^  both  of  holy  and  profane 
things  alike.    And  the  laws  which  they  formerly 
ufed  touching  funerals  \Urc  all  now  broken,  ev^ 
ry  one  buryiqg  tvhere  he.could  fi^.room.    And 
many  for  want  of  things  necefFiry,  after  fo  many 
deaths  before*  were  forsed  to  become  impudedt  in. 
the  funeiab  of  their  friends :   for  when  one  had. 
made  a  liiaetal  piie,  another  getting  before  him 
would  throw  oo  hia  dead,  aad  give  it  fire :    and 
when  one  ivas  in  burning,  another  would  come» 
and,  having  cad  thereon  him  whom  he  carried^ 
go  his  way  again.    Aad  the  great  liceatioulbefs^ 
which  alfo  in  other  kinds  was  uled  in  the  city,  be- 
gan at  firft  from  ihis  difeafe :    for  that  which  a 
man  before  would  dilfemble,  andnotadanwiedget 
to  be  done  Car  volaptuonfneft,  he  dnrft  now  d^ 
freely,  feeing  before  haa  eyes  fach  quick  revolu- 
tion, of  the  rich  jdying,  and  men  worth  nothing 
inheriting  their  eftaiceat  infomoch  as  they  jnftifieZ 
a  fpcedy  fruition  of  their  goods,  even  for  their 
pkafure,  as  men  that  thonght  they  held  their  Uvea 
but  -by  the  day.    As  for  pmns,  no  man  was  for* 
ward  in  any  a^oo  of  honour,  to  take  any,  becaufe 
they  thought  it  oncartain  whether  they  fiioold  die 
or  not  before  ffaey  atchieved  it.    But  what  any 
man  knew  %9  be  deUghtAri,  aad  to  be  profitable 
to  pleafure,  that  was  made  both  profiuble  and  ho- 
nourable.   Neither  the  fear  of  the  gods,  nor  lawa 
of  men,  awed  any  man.    Not  the  former,  becaufe 
they  concluded  it  was  alike  to  worlhip  or  not 
worfliip,  from  ibeing  that  alike  they  all  periihed  : 
nor  the  latter,  becinife  no  man  capered  that  hia 
life  .would  laft  till  he  received  punilhment  of  hia 
crimes  by  judgment.    But  they  thonght  there  wat 
now  over  their  heads  fome  far  greater  judgment 
decreed  againft  them;    before  which  fell,  they 
thought  to  enjoy  fome  little  pirt  ef  their  lives. 
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UaiBAFrr  man !  by  nature  made  Cd  fwaj 

Aod  yet  IS  every  creature'*  prey, 
Deflroy'd  by  tbofe  that  Ihovld  his  power  obey. 
Of  the  whole  world  we  call  mankind  the  lords, 

Flatterin^^  ourfelvci  with  raighty  words; 

Of  all  things  we  the  mooarchs  are, 
And  fo  we  rule,  and  fo  we  domineer ; 

All  creatures  elfe  about  us  ftand 

Like  fome  prztorian  band, 

To  guard,  to  help,  and  to  defend  ; 

Yet  they  fometiraes  prove  eoemies, 

bcmettmes  agaJnd  us  rife ; 
Our  very  guards  rebel  and  tyranDif4e. 

1  houfand  difeafcs  fent  by  fate 

(Unhappy  fervaats  !)  on  us  wait; 

A  thoufand  treacheries  within 

Arc  laid,  weak  life  to  win; 

Huge  troops  of  maladies  vrithouc 
(A  grim,  a  meagre,  and  a  dreadful  rout!) 

Some  formal  fiegcx  make, 
And  with  fure  flownef^  do  our  bodies  take ; 
Some  with  quick  violence  ftorni  the  town, 

And  throw  a}l  in  a  moment  down; 

Some  one  peculiar  fort  aflail, 
Some  by  general  attempts  prevail, 
fc mall  herbs,  alas  I  can  only  us  relieve; 
And  fniall  is  the  aiTiftancc  they  can  give ; 

How  can  the  fading  offspring  of  the  field 
Sure  health  and  fuccuor  yield  ? 
What  ftrong  and  certain  remedy, 

What  firm  and  lafting  life  can  ours  be, 
When  that  which  makes  us  live  doth  every  win- 
ter die  ? 

II. 
Nor  is  this  all :    we  do  not  only  breed 
Within  ourfelves  the  fatal  feed 

Of  change,  and  of  decreafe  in  every  part. 
Head,  belly,  flomach,  and  root  of  life,^he  heart; 

Not  only  have  our  autumn,  when  we  mufi 
Of  our  own  nature  turn  to  duft, 
When  leaves  and  fruit  muft  fall; 
.  But  are  ezpos'd  to  mighty  tempeftstoo, 

Which  do  at  once  what  they  would  ilcwly  do. 
Which  throw  down  fruit  and  tree  of  life  withal. 
I         From  ruin  we  in  vain 

Our  bodies  by  repair  maintain, 


Bodies  compDs'd  of  ftolF 
MolilderiofR  and  frail  enough; 
Yet  from  without  as 'well*  w«  hzr 
A  daogcrom  and  lirftrmSli^  war. 
From  hcAven,  fRNB' earth,  from  lea>  from&r, 
We  Hke  the  Roman  empire  lidl  decay; 
And  ovr  own  force  would  melt  away 
By  tha  iotcftine  jar 
'    Of  element!,  which  on  each  other  prey, 
The  Caeiais  and  the  Pbmpcya  which  vitljfe 
bear; 
Yet  are  (like  thac)  in  dtoger  tco 
Of  foreign  annie#,  and  «z»emat  fee. 
Sometimes  the  Gothifli  «kid  the*  barbaroii  n^ 
Of  plague  or  peftilcnce  atteotls  man's  agr> 
Which  nather  force  oor  arts  aflnigr, 
Which  caonot  be  avoided  orwrichfteod, 
But  drowns,  and  ovei^runs  with  anexpe&dSooi 

111. 
On  Ethiopia,  and  the  fovthem  fands. 
The  unfreqcrated  coafts«  and  pnitbed  ha^, 
Whither  the  fan  too  kind  a  heat  docb  Aaid, 
(The  fun,  which  the  worft  nefghbmir  is  nd  ^ 
beh  friend) 
Hither  a  mortal  influence  came, 
A  fatal  and'uahapp^  flame. 
Kindled  by  heaven's  angry  beam. 
With    dreadful .  frowns,    the    hcavect  fcattn*^ 
here 
Cruel  infedioos  heats  info  the  air : 
Now  all  the  ftores  of  poifon  fent. 

Threatening  at  once  a  general  dooBii 
I^vifli'd  out  all  their  hate,  and  meant 
In  future  ages  to  be  innocent, 
Not  to  difturb  the  vodd  for  many  years  tscea"* 
Hold,  heavens!  hold;  why  (hould  yocr^ 

cred  fire. 
Which  doth  to  all  things  life  infpire, 
By  whofe  kind  beams  you  bring 
Forth  yearly  every  thing. 
Which  doth  th'  original  feed 
Of  all  things  in  the  womb  of  earth  tbat  hndt 

With  vital  heat  and  quickening  feed; 
Why  (hould  yoQ  now  that  beat  cmpleyi       , 
The  earth,  the  air,  ihe  Mijs,  the  dtics  to  aiiB«T. 
That  which  before  reviv'd/tt'hy  IhcuW  'riWvi> 
ftroy  ? 
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Thoftf  Aitic  driertt  ftraif;bt  were  cfoiibte  defertt 
Tkd  ra^etoiM  beaftt  wertf  left  tloae,  [^rowta. 
The  nvmiotft  beifts  then  firft  beg&ti 
.*f>ft  plt|i  their  old  eattpy  man, 
And  blam*d  the  pUf(uc  for  what  they  woald  tkem-, 
feUeikaW  done. 
NiMT  ftaid  the  cruel  e«il  there, 
Nor  could  bcloQf:  eonBnNI  •unto  one  air; 

Plngiiet-preftntly  fiorTaJre 
'J'he  wildernefB  whicKthef  4hemiel«ef  ddmakc. 
Away  the  desdiy  breatht  their  journey  nlbe^  • 

Driven  by  a  mightr  wind. 
They  a  new  bootf  aid  frefli  fora^  fittd-: 

The  loaded  wind  went  fwtfeiy  on,  ^ 
And  as  it  paft'd,  vrat  heard  to  fifi«h  and  groan. 
On  Egypt  neit  it  feia'd. 
Nor  couldrbut  by  a  general'  ruin  bo  apficai'd, 
Kgypt,  in  ragejpiack  on  the  fouth  did  look. 
And  wondered  (hence  ihonld  come  th*  unhappy 
ftroke, 
From  whence  before  hrr  frttitlQhief»  ike  took*  ^ 
Ejryprdtd  now  curfe  and  revile  ' 

Thofe  iMry  landa  from  whence  Ihe  ban  her  Mile ; 
Egypt  now  fear*d  anocher  Hebrew  Ood, 
Anjther  angel's  band,  a  fiecond  Aaton's  rod. 

V. 

Then  on  it  goes,  and  through  thrfocred  land 

Irs  ahgry  jforces  did  command'; 

But  God  did  phice  an  angel  there 

lA  violence  to  withAand, 
And  tora  into  another  road  the  putrid  atr. 
To  Tyre  it  came;  andf  there  did  all  difeovtf ; 
Though  that^y  feu  might  think  itfeif  fecikre. 

Not  ftaid,  a«  the  g^at  com{ueror  did, ' 

Till  it  ha<^:aU*daiid  ftopp*d  the  tide, 

M^hich  did  it  from  the  iborc  divide, 
But  pafs'd  the  waters,  and  did  all  pofle^, 

:^nd  quickly  all  was  wildcmci's. 

Thence  it  tUd  Peril  a  over-run. 

And  all  that  ftferifice  unto  the  fun :     . 
]n  every  limb  a  dneadful  pain  they  felt, 

Tort|M'*d  with.ftcrrt  coal*  they  melt ; 
The  Psr&am  cmll'd  their  fun  in  vain, 
•  Their  ijod  iflcre>t*d  the  paili.  *  - 

They  li>ok*d  up  to  tbcir  god  no  more. 
But  curfc  the  btams  they  worlbippcd  before. 
And  hate  the  very  fire  which  once  they  did  adore. 

VI. 

Glutted  with  tlie  ruin  of  the  eaft. 
She  took  her  wings,  and  down  to  Athens  paft'd ; 
Juft  plague  i  which  doft  no  parties  talr, 
Btit  Greece  as  well  as  Pcrlia  fack, 
"While  in  unnatural  quarrels  they 
(Like  Irogs  und  mice)  each  other  (lay ; 
Thou  in  thy  ravenous  claws  took'A  both  away. 
Thither  it  came, and  did  dcCbroy  the  town, 
"Whilft  all  its  (hips  and  foldicrs  looked  on  ; 
I  And  now  the  AJian  plag je  did  more 

Than  all  the  Afiao  force  could  do  before. 
Without  the  wall  the  Spartan  army  fate. 
The  Spnrtah  army  came  too  late  : 
7or  now  there  was  no  farther  work  for  fate, 
*        They  faw  the  city  open  lay. 
Ad  cafy  and  a  booticis  pcry^ 


They  faw  the  ratn|$il'e9  cnipfy  fiand. 
The  *l<et«,  the  walls,  the  forts  unmann'd.    ♦ 
No  need  of  cruelty  or  flaughters  now, 
Th«  pl«|cue  had  fioiOi'd  what  they  came  to  do  ^ 
They  might  now  unrcfifted  enter  there, 
Did  they-  not  the  very  air  ' 

More  than  the  Athenians  fear. 
The  air  itfelf  to  them  was  wall  and  bulwarks  too, 

VI  r. 
Unhappy  Athens !  it  is  true  thou  wert  • 
The  prondell  work  of  nature  and  of  art  r    ■ 
Learning  and  ftreogth  did  thee  compofc, 

As.  foul,  and  body  m  : 
But  yet  thoii  only  thence  art  made ' 
A. nobler  pMy  for  fates  t*  invade ; 
Thofe   mighty  numbers    that   within   thee 
breathct 
Do  only  ferve  to  make  a  farter  feaft  for  drtth. 
Dea:h  in  the  moft  frequented  palace  livefi;  T 

Moft  tribute  from  the  crowd  receives ; 
AW  chough  it  bears  a  fcythe,  and  feems  to  own 
■    A  roftic  life  alone. 

It  loves  no  wildernefi, 
Vd  featrer'd  villages. 
But  mighty  populous  palaces. 
The  thirdng,  the  tumult,  and  the  town,  t 
What  (l range  unheard-of  conqueror  is  thi^. 
Which  by  the  forces  that  refill  it  doth  increafe  1 
When  other  conquerors  are 
Obliged  to  make  a  flower  war,  - 
Nay  ibmetimes  for  themfelVesmay  fear, ' 
Andmuft  proceed  with wacchftri  ture,  • 
When  I  hipker  troops  of  enemies  appear  ; 
This  firoogor  dill,  and  more  fuecefbful  grbirs, 
Down  (boner  ali  before  it  throws^ 
If  greater  multitudes  of  men  do  it  oppofc.  * 

vlii.     '    ' 
The  tyrant  Brtt  the  haven  dk!  fubdoe ; 
Lately  ih'  Athenians  (id  knew) 
Thcmfelvcs  by  wooden  walls  did  fuve. 
And  therefore  firft  to  them  th'  infcdion  gave, 

Left  they  new  fWccour  thence  i-cccive. 
Cruel  Pyrxus !  now  thou  haft'  undone 
The  honour  thou  before  hadft  won  ; 
Not  all  thy  merchandife, 
I'hy  wealth,  thy  trcafitries,  I 

Which  fron?  all  coafU  thy  fleet  fuppHes, 
Can  to  atone  thii^ crime  fuftce. 
Next  o*er  the  upper  town  it  fpread, 
With  mad  and  undifcerning  fpccd ; 
In  every  corner,  every  Areet,- 
Without  a  guide  did  (ei  its  feer. 
And  too  famiiibr  every  houfe  did  greet. 
Unh^^ppy  queen  of  Greece  I  great  Ihcfcus  now 
Did  thee  a  mortal  injury  do, 
When  drtt  in  walls  I  did  thee  clefe, 
When  6rll  he  did  thy  ciftzeos  reduce, 
Houfcs  and  government,  and  |aws  tu  ufc. 
It  had  been  better  if  thy  people  l>ill 

Difporfed  in  dome  ic\d  or  hill,  I 

Thoujsh  favage  and  uodifcipltned,  did  dwell. 
Though  barbarous,  untame,  and  rude,  * 
Than  by  their  nunabera  thus  to  he  fubdu'd,  ' 
To  be  by  their  omn  fwarats  annoy 'd. 
And  to  be  givilisid  only  to  be  dei^toy'd. 
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Minenra  ftarted  when  (be  h^ard/tbc  noife. 

And  dyiog  huso's  confaTed  ^nwfic.. 

From  heaven  in  h«fte,lhe  c4av^.toiee 

What  vas  the  mighty  p^odif^f. 
Upon  the  caftle  pinnacles  (he  C&t, 

And  dar*4  not  nearer  Bft  . 
Nor  mldft  fo  many  deaths  to  irvft  her  very  deity. 
With  pitying  look  (he  faw  at  every  gate 

Death  and  deftnidiidn  wait :  • 
She  wrung  her  hands,  and  call'd  on  Jove,' 
And  ail  ih*  immortal  poweri  abnve ; 
Bttt  though  a  goddeft  oow  did  |>ray. 
The  heavass  refuu'd,  and  tum'd  their  ear  airay. 

She  brought  her  olive  atod  Jier  (hield»  - 
Neither  of  theie,  alas !  afllftaoce  yield* 

She  lookt  upon  Medufa's  face^ 
.    Was  smgry  that  (he  w«t 
HaHelf  of  an  immortal  race* 

Was  angry  that  her  Gorgon's  head 
Could  not  (Irtke  her  as  well  as  others  dead. 
She  (at  and  wept  a  while,  and  then  away  (he  fled. 

X. 

Now  death  began,  her  fword  to  whet. 

Not  all  the  Cyclops  fweat. 
Nor  Vnlcitn's  mighty  anvils,  coold  prepare 

Weapons  enpugh  for  her. 
Mo  weapons  large  enough,  but  all  the  age 
IMen  felt  the  heat  within  them  rage,   . 

And  hop'd  the  air  would  it  a(ruage,    > 
Call'd  for  its  help,  but  th*  air  did  tl&em  deceive. 
And  aggrevate-the  ilk  it  (honld  ivlicve. 

The  air  no  more  was  vtul  now. 

But  did  a  mortal  poifon  grow  : 

The  lungs,  which  os*d  to  fan  the  heart. 

Only  now  rerv!d  to  fire  each  part ; 

What  fhoald  refreih,  increas'd  the  fmart : 
And  now  their  very  breath, 
The  chiefeft  (ign  of  life,  was  tuin'd  the  caufe 
of  d«atlu 

XI. 

Upon  the  head  firft  the  difeafe. 
As  a  bold  conqueror,  doch  fcixe. 
Begins  with  man's  metropolis, 
Secur'd  the  capitol,  and  then  it  knew 
It  could  at  pleafure  weaker  parts  (iibdoe. 
Blood  ilarted  through  each  eye ; 
The  rednefs  of  that  (ky 
Foretold  a  tempeft  nigh. 
The  tongue  did  flow  all  o'er 

With  clotted  fllth  and  gore ; 
As  doth  a  Hon's  when  fome  innocent  prey 
He  hath  devour'd  and  brought  away  : 
Hoarfenefs  and  fores  the  throat  did  fill, 
And  ftopt  the  pafl*ages  of  fpeech  and  life ; 
No  room  was  left  for  groans  or  grief; 
Too  cruel  and  imperious  ill  t 
Which,  not  content  to  kill, 
With  tyrannous  and  dreadful  patn; 
Dofl  take  from  men  the  very  power  to  complain. 

xif. 
'Then  down  it  went  into  the  brea(k. 
There  all  the  (eati  and  (hops  of  life  poflefs'd. 
Such  notfome  fmells  from  thence  did  come. 
As  if  the  ftomach  w«re  a  tomb ; 


No  food  would  there  abide. 
Or  if  II  d&d,flim'd  CO  the  enemy's  fid^ 
The  very  m<at  new  posfoos  to  theplagae  i^'i 

Next,  CO  the  heitt  the  fines  came, 
The  heart  did  wonder  whal  afwping  9mit, 
What  unknown  liifnaoe,  flionld 
On  its  more  natural  heA  totmdc; 
Straight  call'd  ita^lliirits  op,  hot  liNiid  too  v^ 
)t  .was  too  lafts  Maw  to  rebel 
The  tkinted  blood  ila  ooiifie  bcgaa, 
And  eattied  death  where'er  itrm; 
That,  which  before  waanamre'a  nebUft  vt, 
The  circulati^  Inm  the  hearti 
Waa  nsoft^defttudftti  n#w. 
And  ^latore  (jpordier  did  undo. 
For  that  the  foooerdid  impart 
The  poifon  and  the  fianct, 
ThMnfcAions  blood  to  evexy  diftant  pvk 

XHl. 

The.  belly  fek  at  ItA  iu  (hare, 
And  all  the  fubtile  labyrinths  fhoc 
Of:  winding  bowels  did  new  mnAcn  bar. 

f  (ere  feven  days  it  rvi'd  aad  iwsy'4, 
And  often  kiUM,  becanieic^eitth  foj 

Bttt  if  tiiBoogh.flreogtli  nod  heat  eiigt 
.The  body  overcame  ica  rage, 
The  plague  dcpaned  as  the  devil  dod^ 
When  driven  by  prayers  away  he  foc^ 
If  prayerb  and  heaven  do  him  oaouwl, 
And  if  he  cannot  have  the  find, 
Himielf  out  of  the  roof  or  window  throve 
.'And  wiU  net  all  litt  labosir  kic, 
•  fiat  takes  away  with  him  pmtof  thtM: 
So  here  the  vaoquifh'd  evil  took  iraa  ikm 
^^o  oonqner'd  it,  feme  part,iiBfliciiK^ 
Some  loft  the  ofe  of  hands  and  efth 
Some  arma»  lome  legs,  fome  thi^; 
Si  me  all  their  lives  beifoie  forgot. 
Their  minda  were  but  one  darker  biot ; 
Thofe  vaiions  pidorea  in  the  head. 
And  all  the  numetoua.  Ihapes  were  fled; 
And  now  the  ranfack*d  memory 
I^angnfli'd  in  naked  poverty. 
Had  loft  its  mighty  trcaftiry ;  l^' 

They  pa(s*d  the  L^he  lake,  aldio««h  they  did  «>: 

XIV. 

.  Whatever  lefler  maladiea  men  liad. 
They  all  gave  place  end  vaaifiwds 
Thofe  petty  tyrants  fled. 
And  at  this  mighty  conqueror  (hnnk  their  bcu- 
Fevers,  agues,  palfies,  (lone. 
Gout,  cholic,  and  coofemptinn. 
And  all  the  milder  generation. 
By  which  mankind  is  by  degrees  aodoac, 
Quickly  ^rerc  rooted  oui  and  gone ; 
Men  (aw  themfelves  freed  from  the  psiSi 
Rejoic'd,  but  all,  alas,  in  vain : 
'Twas  an  unhappy  remedy. 
Which  cur'd  them  that  they  might  be(b  «>« 
and  ftKMOer  die. 

XV. 

Phyfidens  nnvr  coold  nooghtprevsil 
They  the  firft  fpoiti  to  the  proud  vi*»»J^ 
Nor  would  the  plague  their  knofde^T^ 
But  fear'd  their,  (kill,  and  thcrdbic  flcv  oa 
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S>  tyrantt,  when  they  would  coofinn  their  yoke, 
Firft  make  the  chiefefl;  men  to  feel  the  ftruke, 
The  chiefeft  an4  the  wifeft  heads,  left  they 

Should  foooetl  dlfobey,  [way. 

Should  firft  rebel,  and  others  learn  from  them  the 
No  aid  of  herbp,  or  juice*  power, 
None  of  ApoIIo*i  art  could  cure, 
Bat  help'd  the  plague  the  fpeedier  to  devour. 
Phyfic  Itfelf  wai  a  dtfeafe, 
Phyiic  the  fatal  tortures  did  increafe, 
Prefcripttons  did  the  pains  renew, 
And  JEfculapius  to  the  tick  did  come, 
As  afterwards  to  Rome, 
lo  fonn  of  ferpenti  brought  new  poifons  with 
hiQi  too. 

XYl. 

The  dreams  did  wonder  that,  fo  foon 
As  they  were  from  their  native  mountains  gone. 
They  faw  themfelves  drunk  up,  and  fear. 
Another  Xerxes'  army  near. 
Some  caft  into  the  pit  the  urn. 
And  drink  it  dry  at  bis  return ; 
Again  they  drew,  again  they  drank : 
At  firft  the  coolnefs  of  the  ftream  did  thank, 
But  firaight  the  more  were  fcorch'd,  the  more 

did  burn  ; 
And,  drunk  with  water,  in  their  drinking  fat : 
That  nm  which  now  to  quench  their  thirft 
they  ufe. 
Shortly  their  afbes  ihall  enclofe : 
Others  into  the  chryftal  brook 
With  faint  and  wondering  eyes  did  Iook» 
Saw  what  a  ghaftly  fliape  themfelves  had  took, 
Away  they  would  have  fled,  but  them  their  legs 
foHbok. 
Some  fnatch  the  waters  up. 
Their  hatds,  their  mouths  the  cup  : 
They  drank,  and  found  they  flam*d  the  more, 
An  i  only  added  to  the  burning  ftore.' 

So  have  I  feen  on  lime  cold  water  thrown. 
Straight  all  was  to  a  ferment  grown. 
And  hidden  feeds  of  fire  together  run  : 
The  heap  was  calm  and  temperate  before, 
Such  as  the  finger  could  endure ; 
But,  when  the  nt^ifiures  it  provoke. 
Did  rage,  did  fwetl,  did  fmoke, 
Did  move,   and  flame,   and  burn,   and  firaight 
to  ftflies  broke. 

XVII. 

So  ftrong  the  heat,  fo  ftrong  the  torments  were, 

They  like  fome  mighty  harden  bear 

The  lighteft  covering  of  air. 
All  fexes  and  all  ages  do  invade. 

The  bounds  which  nature  laid, 

The  laws  of  modefty  and  nature  made ; 
The  virgins  blufli  not,  yet  uncloth'd  appear, 
Undre(s*d  to  run  About,  yet  never  fear. 

The  ]>ain  and  the  difeafe  did  now 

Unwillingly  reduce  men  to 

That  nakednefs  once  more. 
Which  perfedl  health  and  innocence  caus*d  before. 

No  fleep,  no  peate,  no  reft, 
Their  wandering  and  affrighted  minds  pofiefa'd ; 

Upon  their  fculs  and  eyes 

Hcil  and  eternal  horror  lies, 


Unofual  fiiapes  and  image^^ 
Dark  piAures  and  refemblances 
Of  things  to  come,  and  of  the  world  below. 

O'er  their  diftemper'd  fancies  go : 
Sometimes  they  curfe,  fometimes  they  pray  untO' 

The  gods  above^  the  gods  beneath ;       ' 
Sometimes  they  cruelties  and  fury  breaiihe. 
Not  fleep,  but  waking  now  was  fifter  unto  death* 

xvni. 
Scaher'd  in  fieldi  the  bodies  lay,   ,     '  [away; 
The  earth  caird  to  the  fowls  to  take  their  flefli. 
In  vaW  Ihe  caJPd,  they  come  not  nigh,   .. 
Nor  would  tnetr  food  with  their  own  mia 

But  at  full  meals  they  hunger,  pme,  ^d  die* 
The  vultures  afar  off  did  f%tbe  (e^tk,) 
RejoicM,  and  call'd  their  friends  to  ta^. 
They  rallied  up  their  troopii  in  hafte 
Along  came  mighty  droves, 

Forfook  their  young  ones  and  their  groves. 

Each  one  his  native  mountain  and  his  ncft; 

They  come,  but  all  their  carcafes  abhor. 
And  now  avoid  the  dead  men  more 

Than  weaker  birds  did  living  men  before. 

But  if  (broe  bolder  fowls  the  flefli  affay. 
They  were  deftroyM  by  their  own  prey. 

The  dog  no  longer  barkM  at  coming  gaeft. 

Repents  its  being  a  domeftic  beaft. 
Did  to  the  woods  and  mountains  hafte  s 
The  very  owU  at  Athens  are  ' 

But  feldom  feen  and  rare. 
The  owls  depart  in  open  day, 
Rather  than  in  infedled  ivy  more  to  flay. 

XIX. 

Mountains  of  bones  and  carcafes. 
The  ftreets,  the*market-pbce  poffefs^ 
Threatening  to  raife  a  new  Acropolis.  ^ 

Here  lies  a  mother,  and  her  child. 
The  infant  fuck*d  as  yet,  and  fmird. 
But  ftraight  by  its  own  food  Vas  kill'd. 
Their  parents  hugg*d  their  children  laft, 
Here  parting  lovers  laft  embrac'd, 
But  yet  not  parting  neither, 
They  both  expir*d,  and  went  away  together* 
Here  prilbners  in  the  dungeon  die. 
And  gain  a  two-fold  liberty ; 
They  meet  and  thank  their  pains. 
Which  them  from  double  chains 
Of  body  and  of  iron  free. 
Here  others,  poifon'd  by  the  fcent 

Which  from  corrupted  bodies  went. 
Quickly  return  the  death  they  did  receive, 
An^  death  to  others  give  ; 
Themfelves  now  dead  the  air  pollute  the  more. 
For  which  they  others  curs*d  before. 
Their  bodies  kill  all  that  come  near. 
And  even  after  death  they  all  are  murderers  here« 

XX. 

The  friend  doth  hear  the  friend's  laft  cries, 
Parteth  his  grief  for  him,  and  dies. 
Lives  not  enough  to  clofe  his  eyes. 
The  father  at  his  death 
Speaks  his  fon  heir  with  an  infedions  breath; 
In  the  fame  hour  the  fon  doth  take 
Hii  fdithcr'i  will  and  his  own  makf . 
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The  L-rvanf  .nef  d  ik)t  .here  be  fiaia, 
ToTerve  hismafter  in  the  ether  world  ag^In ; 
They  languifhiiig  lopcthcr  lie, " 
Their  fouls  away  togerhf  r  fiy  ; 
Thj:  hulband  gnfpcih.  and  his  wife  lies  by,  - 
It  niuft  be  her  turn  next  to  die  : 
The  hufband  and  the  wife 
Too  truly  now  arc  one,  and  live  one  life. 
That  couple  which  the  pods  dui  entertain 
Had  ntiade  their  prayer  bflre  in-  vain  ^ 
No  fate*  iu  d(:at}«  enuld  them  divide, 
Tlicy  roiift  without  their  privilege"  tug;cihcr  botfi 
have  dy*d. 

xxt,  ,.  ., 
There  .was  no  numbcF  now  Qfdeath, 
The  fifiers  fcarce  flood  ftill  themfdvcs  to  breathe: 
ITtc  fidcxf  itjvv  quite  wearied 
'    In  cutting  ungle  thread.      , 
Beran  at  once  tq  part  whole  looms, 
One  Srolc?  did  give  whole  houfca  dooms : 
T/ow  dy'd  the  frofly  hairs*, 
'The  aged  and  decfepid  years; 
They  fell,  and  only  begg'd  of  fate 
Some  few  motithsmore,  but  *tvfzs  alas  too  Ute* 
Then  death,  as  if  afliam'd  of  th^t, 
A  conquefl  fo  degenerate. 
Cut  ofi*  the  young  and  lufty  too  : 
The  young  were  reckoning  o'er 
What  happy  day»,  what  joys  they  had  in  (lore  : 
But  fate,  e*er   they  had  &)i(h*J  their  account, 
them  flew.  , 

The  wretched  ufurer  died, 
And  had  no  time  to  tell  where  he  his  Ireafures 
hid ; 

The  merchant  did  behold 
His  (hips  return  with  fpice  and  gold; 
He  fiw'*t,  and  tum'd  au'de  his  head, 
Ncr    thank*d   the   gods.    Lot  fell   amidd  iui 
riches  dead. 

xxn. 
Thd  meetings  and  aficniblles  ceafe ;  no  m6re 
The  pedpic  throng  about  the  orator, 
No  eoiirfe  uf  julliee  did  appear, 
No  ooifc  of  lawyers  fiU'd  the  car, 

'  The  fcnate  caft  away 
The  robe  of  honour,  and  obey 

Death's  more  rcfifilds  fvvay, 
Wiilft  Xhat  with  didatorian  power 
Doth  all  the  great  and  kfTcr  oillccrs  devour. 
No  magiflrates  did  walk  about ; 
No^ purple  awM  the  rout : 
Thfc  common  people  too 
A  purpfe  of  their  own  Qld  (Ucw : 
And  all  their  bodie»  o'er 
The  ruling  colours  bore. 
No  judge,  no  lejiflaiors  fir, 
iiince  tliU  new  Draco  came, 
'     AJid  harflier  laws  dfd  frame, 

i.aw9  thar,  like  his,'  in  blood  are  writ., 
Tht  benches  and  the  plc%ding-place  they  leave, 

About  tlie  f^rcct*  they  r«»n  and  rave  : 
The  madnefs  which  g:t.ai  Solon  did  of  Istt^ 
Ijut  only  coiintcrfcit 
For  the  adv;ii:tuge  of  the  ftate^ 
Now  hi»  i ;;:«,; frvr&  do  ic  •  truly  I:i.I:ate. 
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,xtin.  ,   .  .    . 
Up  darts  tlie  folJicr  from  h»»  W, 
'    He,  though  death's  fcrvan?,  i^  ort  frcti. 
Death  hhn  canncr'd,  *caufe  now  his  help  Ctc  L 
not  need. 
He  that  ne'er  knew  befire  to  yjcli, 
Or  to  gWe  back,  or  l-ove  the  ficW, 
Would  fain  now  from  himfclfhive  fltd. 
He  fnatch'd  hU  fword  now  ruAedo'cr, 
Dreadful  and  fparkTing  now  no  more, 
And  thus  in  op-*n  Arctt»dld  rotr; 
How  have  I,  Death,  fo  ill  dcfcrv'd  c?  ^, 
'1  liat  nHw  thyfelf  rhou  fhould'ft  rxrtrpczz:' 
Have  I  fo  many  lives  on  thee  beftowV  ? 
Have  I  the  earth  fo  often  dyM  in  bloai ' 
Have  I,  to  flatter  thee,  fo  many  itaic^ 
And  mufl  I  now  thy  prey  remain  ? 
Let  me  at  leafl,  if  I  muft  die, 
Meet  in  the  field  r'>me  gallant  cLcr-r. 
Send,  gods,  the  Perfian  troopi^^" 
No,  theyVe  a  bafe  and  a  degcncrrr  "... 
:  They  by  dur  women  may  be  flair.. 
Give  me,  S^J^^}  heavens,  fornc  manful '*'*• 
Let  mc  tnf  d^ath  amldft  ibnrte  valiant  0:  ■  - 
.  choqfe, 
Let  rac  ftirvivc  to  die  at  Syracufe, 
Where  juy,dcar  country  fliall  her  gler  - 
Foi*  you,  great  gods !  into  my  mind  irii^r 
What  mifei^es,  what  dootn, 
Muft  oo  my.  Athcns^fbortly  c<)m?' 

.My  thoughts  itifpirM  p^efage 
Slaughjiers  and  battles  to  t'he'cofnlrf  <T 
.     6h !  might  I  die  upon  that  glorioc«i.H' 
dh:  that!  but  then  he  grafp'd  hi»  f«--  -^ 
deatli  concludes  his  rage. 

XXIV. 

Draw  back,  draw  Sack  thy  fword,  0  ?*' 
i^Ct  thoii  repent  whca  'lis  too  late, 
he^l  by  thy  making  now  fo  great  a  ^^..^z, 
By  fpcndipg.  all  mankind  upon  one  feaf^« 
Thou  ftarve  thyfelf  at  laft  :. 
WlAt  men  wilt  thou  rcferve  in  ftcrc. 
Whom  in  the  time  to  come  thou  may'il  I'  -' 
When  thou  flialt  have  deftrerred  all  bcfsre ' 

But,  if  thou  wilt  not  yet  give  n'er, 
If  yet  thy  greedy  ftomach  calb  for  morf, 
If  n^orc  r^mam  whom  tho^i  moft  kiU, 
And  if  thy  jaws  are  cvaYirg  ftili, 
Carry  thy  fury  to  the  Scythian  coafh, 
The  northern  wil^c-rnefs  ard  ctcroil  frod^ 
Agathft  thofc  ftarbarouf  crowds  thyarro«»« 
Where  arts  and  laws  arc  ftranpe'^  yet; 
Where  thou  may*ft  kill,  and  yet  the  Icf^  t«.. 
be  great. 
There  ra^e,  there  fprcad,  and  thae  ir.' 
•  air, 

Marder  whole  towns  and  families  ttfff. 
Thy  wof  ft  again  ft  thofe  favige  natietn  dz< 

'rhofe  whom  niank'nd  can  fparr, 
Thofc  whom  mlnkiinl  itfeK  dothfev; 
Amid  ft  that  dreadful  night  and  Cital  cpM, 
There  tWoO  may 'ft  walk  »nfecr,  iru !»  ■ 
There,  let  thy  flames  their  empire  l»'»i 
Unto  tlie  fanheft  fens,  aud  nature's  rfiy, 
,  Whcic  never  fumoier's  fun  its  beams  cx?.'?-^ 
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Carry  thy  |>UgueSj  thy  pains,  thy  hetts^ 
I'hy  raging  fires,  thy  torturing  fwcats,  - 
•MThcrc  never  ray  or  heat  did  come, 
"i'hey  will  rejoice  at  fuch  a  doom, 
They'll  blefs  thy  peflilcntial  fire. 
Though  by  it  they  expire, 
They'll  thank  the  very  fUnies  .with  which  they  do 
confume. ' 

XXV. 

Then  if  that  banquet  will  nQ(  thee  fufCce,    . 
Seek  out  new  lands  where  thou  nxsty'A  tyrannize; 
Search  every  foreft,  every  hill. 
And  all  that  in.  the  hollow  moi^ntains  ^well ; 
Thofe  wild  and  untame  troops  devour. 
Thereby ^thou  wilt  the  reft  of  men  fecure, 
And  'that  the  reft  of  nicn  will  thank  thee  for. 
Let  all  thnfe  human  bcafls  be  ilaio. 
Till  fcarce  their  memory  remain ; 
Thyfelf  with  that  ignoble  flaughtcr  fill, 
'Twill  be  permitted  thee  that  blood  to  fpill. 
Mcafurc  the  rudcnworld  throughout, 
March  all  the  ocean's  (hores  about, 
Only  pafs  by  and  fpare  the  BtiuOi  iflc. 
Go  on,  and  (what  Coiumbus.cnce  (ball  do 
^V'hen  days  and  time  unto  their  ripenefs  grow) 
Find  out  new  bn3.<(  and  unknown  countries  too : 
Attempt  thufc  lands  which  yet  are  hid 
From  all  morcality  befide  : 
'i'here  thou  may'll  fteal  a  vidlory. 
And  nooe  of  this  world  hear  the  cry 
€Jf  thofe  that  by  thy  wounds  (hall  die  ; 
Np  Greek  IhaU  know  thy  cruelty. 
And  tell  it  to  pofterity. 
Go ,  and  unpeople  all  thofe  mighty  lands, 
Dcflroy  with  unrelenting  hands ; 
Go,  and  the  Spaniard's  fword  prevent. 
Go,  make  the  Spaniard  ionocent; 
Go,  and  root  out  all  mankind  there. 
That  when  the  European  armies  fhall  appear 
Their  fin  may  be  the  lefs,  ;    * 

They  may  find  atl  a  wildcmefs. 
And  without  blood  the  gold  and  filverthete  poflefs. 

XXVI. 

Nor  is  this  all  which  wc  thtc  grant ; 
Rather  than  thou  Ihould'ft  full  employment  want, 
(  We  do  permit)  in  Greece  thy  kingdom  plant. 

Ranfa^k  Lycurgus'  ftreets  throughout, 
Thcy*v&  no  defence  of  walls  to  keep  thee  out. 

On  wanton  and  proud  Corinth  feize, 
Nur  let  her  double  waves  thy  flames  appeafe. 
J^et  Cypru*  fee)  more  fires  than  thofe  of  bve : 
l^ct  Dclos,  which  at  firft  did  give  the  fun. 

See  unknown  flames  in  her  begun, 
Kow  let  her  wifli  ihc  might  uncotiftant  prove, 

AucLfroni  her  place  might  truly  move : 

l^et  LrCmnos  all  thy  anger  feci, 

And  think  that  a  new  Vulcan  fell, 
And  brought  with  him  new  auvil^,  .ind  sew  hell. 
Hayf  at  Athens  too  w«  j^ye  thct  up. 
All  that  tb«^  fin0;k  io  Htl^  or  cMxtp,  or  (hop : 

Make  havoc  tlicre  without  coi.troul 
Of  every  i^uurant^and  contmor  U'\:l. 
But  then,  kind  l»iague,  thy  conquciV  :K-p  ; 

l^«t  arts,  and  let  th^  leomcd,  ihf.  r  cf-ip.., 

l^fOn  Mijicrv^'*^  Uii  CCsmr-^t  Hv  rape ; 


Touch  not  the  facred  tkroogf  • 

And  let  Apollo's  pricfls  be,  Kke  hifu^  youikgr  • 
Like  him,  be  healthful  too,  and  iirong. 
But  ah  1  too  rvrenous  Plague,  whiJft  I 
Strive  to  keep  off  the  mifcry, 
The  learned  too,  as  fail  as  othert,  round  me  die^ 

They  from  corruption  are  not  frec» 
Are  mortal,  though  they  give  an  immortality. 

xxvix. 
Thef  turb'd  their  attt})pr«  o*er,  to  try 

What  help,  what  cure,  what  remedy* 
All  nature's  ftores  againft  this  plague  iaipply; 
•Aad  thou^^h  bcfides  ihey  ftiuim'd  it  every  where. 
They  fearch'd  it  in  their  bookii  wd  fain  would 
meet  it  thercr; 
They  tuxn*d  the  rpcords  n£  the  aocieot  times. 
And  chiefly  thofe  that  were  made  famous  by  their 
crliucs. 
To  find  if  men  were  punifli-d  £a.beibre ; 
But  (baud  not  the  di&afe  npr  cme.     . 
Nature,  aUs !  was  now  forpri^'d, 
And  all  her  forces  fciz'd. 
Before  (he  was  how  torcfiil  advit'd* 
So  when  the  elephants  did  firft  affright 
The  Romans  with  unufual  fighl» 
They  nian^  battles  lofe. 
Before  they  knew  their  foes,  [pofe. 

Before  they  uuderftood  fuch  dreadful  troops  t*op- 

XXVItl. 

Now  every  different  kA  agrees 
Againft  their  common  adverfary,  the  difeafe. 
And  all  tfictr  little  wninglings  ceafe ; 
'I'he  Pythagoreans  from  their  precepts  fwervc. 

No  more  their  filence  they  obferve« 

Out  of  their  fchooh  they  run. 

Lament,  and  cry,  and  groan; 
They  A^w  dcfir'd  their  metempfychofis ; 

'Not  only  to  difimtc,  but  wilh 
Tha^tliey  might  turn  to  beafts^  or  fowls,  or  fifli. 

If  the  Platonics  had  been  here, 

'J'hcy  would  have  curs'd  their  mafter*s  year, 

\Vhen  all  things  fliall  be  as  they  were, 
'When  they  again  the  fame  difeafe  (hall  bear : 

All  the  philofophers  would  now. 

What  the  great  Sugyrite  ihall  do, 
Theaifeives  into. the  waters  headlong  thrdw. 

XXIX. 

The  Stoics  felt  the  deadly  (\rokf , 
At  firft  aflault  their  courage  was  not  broke. 

They  call'd  in  all  the  cobweb  aid 
Of  rules  and  precepts,  which  m  ftore  they  had; 

They  bid  their  hearts  ftand  out. 

Bid  them  be  calm  and  (lout, 
Bnt  all  t&e  ftrength  of  pretfpt  will,  not  do'f. 
They  can't  the  ftorms  of  pafllon  now  ailuage  ; 
As  common  men,  are  angry,  grieve,  atid  rage. 

The  gods  are  cail'd  upon  in  ^ain, 
The  gods  gave  no  relealt:  unto  their  pain, 
Tlic  god-  to  fcar«v'n  for  themftlvcs  began. 
For  now  the  fick  unto  their  temple  came. 

And  brought  more  than  an  hrly  flame, 

i  here  Jt  the  akars  ttiade  their  prayer, 

T'lcy  fdirinc'd,  and  died  there, 
A  fwi  l^.  e  hot  ffcn  ''<  (''*'c; 
T'..-    *ic*vtn,  only  u«*d  cr*t» 'bv- *'r^ 
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Of  Umbt  Mr  iMilh,  fbwAA  now 

Loaded  with  prieAs  fee  iu  own  altars  too ! 

xxz.- 
The  woodi  gfave  funeral  piles  no  more, 
The  4ead  the  very  fire  devoor, 

And  tint  almighty  conqueror  overpower. 
The  Doble  and  the  common  daft 
Into  each  other's  graves  are  thrnft. 
No  place  is  Cicred,  and  no  tomb ; 
'Tis  now  a  privilegt  to  confome; 
Their-afliet  no  dittinAibn  had; 
To6,  truly  all  by  death  are  equal  made. 

'  ^  The  ghofts  of  thoTe  great  heroes  that  had  fled 
•  'From  Adieus;  long  fihce  baniihed, 
Mow  o*er  th(  city  hovered ; 
Their  anger  yielded  to  their  love, 
They  left  th*  inhnortal  joys  above, 

So  much  their  Athens'  danger  did  theta  move. 
They  came  to  pity,  and  to  aid. 
But  BOW,  alas!  were  qnhe difmay*d, 
iVhen  they  beheld  the  marbles  open  lay'd. 

And  poor  men's  bones  the  noble  urns  invade ; 
Back  to  the  blefied  feau  they  went. 
And  now  did  thank  their  bantihmeikt. 

By  which  they  were  to  die  in  foreign  countries  fenL 
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But  what,  great  Gods !  wa«  wnrft  of  )&, 
If  ell  folth  its  magazines  of  lull  did  call. 
Nor  wbuld  it  be  content 
with  the  thkk  troops  of  fooU  were  tlutbci  (cat; 
Into  the  upper  world  it  went. 
Such  guilt,  fuch  wickednefs, 
Such  irreltgion  did  increafe. 
That  the  few  good  which  didfvrrivc   [Tw 
Were  angry  with  the  plague  for  fufierinfr  tlirmb 
More  for  the  living  tfian  the  dead  did  pictc 
Some  robb*d  the  very  dead. 
Though  iiirejto  be  iofeded  ere  tlity  (fed. 
Though  in  the  very  air  fure  to  be  imnibei 
Some  nor  the  ihrines  nor  temples  (pv'i 

Nor  gods  nor  heavens  fear'd* 
Though  fuch  example  of  their  power  ifforU 

Virtue  was  now  e(^eem*d  an  empty  hbc, 
And  honeily  the  fooHfli  voice  of  fame; 

For,  having  pad  thofe  tortnrtngiUmnbdtt, 
They  thought  the  puniflunent  alnraJy  oV, 
Thought  heaven  no  worfe  tonncati  bd  a 
ftore; 
Here  having  felt  one  heH,  they  thought  tboe  *■ 
no  morCb 
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I. 
Lit  all  this  meaner  rout  of  books  ftaod  by, 
The  common  people  of  our  library ; 
Let  them  make  way  for  Cowley's  leaves  to 

come, 
And  be  hung  up  within  this  facred  room : 

Let  no  profsne  hands  break  the  chaioi 
Or  give  tham  nnwi(h'd  liberty  again. 
But  let  his  holy  relic  be  laid  herc» 
With  the  lame  religious  catc 
As  Numa  once  the  target  kept. 
Which  down  from  heaven  leapt ; 
Juft  fuch  another  is  this  book. 
Which  its  original  from  divine  hands  took. 
And  brings  as  much  good  too,  to  thofe  that  on  it 
look. 


Bnt  yet  in  this  they  dilTer.    That  conU  be 
Eleven  times  Ukea'd  by  a  mortal  hand ; 
But  this  which  here  dofh  ftand 
WiU  never  any  of  its  own  fort  fee. 
But  muft  iUll  live  withouc  fnch  company. 
For  never  yet  was  writ. 
In  the  two  learned  ages  which  Time  left  behtad, 
Nor  m  this  ever  fhall  we  find. 
Nor  any  one  like  to  it. 
Of  all  the  aumeroM  monumenci  of  wit. 

It. 
Cowley !  what  Ond  did  fiH  thy  brcaft. 
And  taught  thy  hand  t'iodite  I 
(For  God's  a  poet  too. 
He  doth  creatt,  and  fo  do  yo«) 
Or  elfe  at  Icaft 
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Wlat  aas^l  fat  opon  thy  pen  when  thoa  didft 
write? 
^     There  he  (at,  and  mov*d  thy  hand. 

As  proud  of  his  command, 
At  when  he  makes  the  dancing  orhs  to  reel. 
And  fpins  out  poetry  from  heaven's  wheeL 
Thy  hand  too,  like  a  better  fphere, 
Oifcs  us  more  raviihiog  mnfic  inade  for  men  to 
hear. 
Thy  hand  too,  like  the  fnn  which  angels  move. 

Has  the  fame  influence  from  above, 
Producci  gold  and  filver  of  a  nobler  kind ; 
Of  greater  price,  and  more  refin'd. 
Yet  in  this  it  exceeds  the  fun,  'that  no  degenerate 
race, 
firings  forth  no  lead,  nor  any  thing  fo  bafe. 

•    III. 
What  holy  veftal  hearth. 
What  inunortal  breath. 
Did  give  fo  pure  poetic  flame  its  birth  f 

Jnft  fttch  a  fire  as  thine. 
Of  fuch  an  unmizM  glorious  fliine, 

Was  Prometheus's  flame, 
Which  from  no  lefs  than  heaven  came. 
Along  he  brought  the  fparkling  coal, 
Frnm  fome  celeftial  chimney  ftole ; 
Quickly  the  plunder'd  liars  he  left, 

And  as  he  haften'd  down 
With  the  robbM  flames  his  hands  flill  (hone, 
And  feeniM  as  if  they  were  burnt  for  the  theft. 
Thy  poetry's  compounded  of  the  fame, 

Such  a  bright  immortal  flame ; 
'  Juft  fo  tcmpcr'd  is  thy  rage. 

Thy  fires  as  light  and  pure  as  they. 
And  go  as  high  as  his  did,  if  not  higher. 
That  thou  may*{l  feem  to  us 
A  true  Prometheus,  [fire. 

But  that  thou  didfl  not  ftcal  the  lead  fpark  of  thy 

ly. 

Such  as  thine  was  Arion's  verfe, 
Which  he  did  to  the  liftening  fifli  rehearfe ; 

Which  when  they  heard  play'd  on  his  lute, 
They  firil  curd  nature  that  me  made  them  mute. 
So  noble  were  his  lines,  which  made  the  very  waves 
Strive  to  turn  his  flaves. 
Lay  down  their  boifterous  noife, 
And  dance  to  his  harmonious  voice. 

Which  made  the  fyrens  lend  their  e^r. 
And  from  his  fwecter  tunes  fome  treachery 
fear ; 
Which  made  the  dolphin  proud, 
That  he  was  allowM 
With  Atlas,  the  great  porter  of  the  flcies,  to  take 
Such  heavenly  mufic  up,  and  carry'c  on  his  back. 
So  fall  and  gmceful  thy  words<go. 
And  with  the  lame  majedic  fwcetncfs  flow. 
Yet  his  verfe  only  carried  him  o'er  the  fcas; 
But  there's  a  yery  fea  of  wit  in  thefe, 
As  fait  and  boundlefs  as  the  other  ocean  is. 

V. 

Such  as  thine  are,  was  great  Amphion's  fong. 
Which  brought  the  wondering  flones  along ; 
The  wondering  flones  flcipt  from  their  mother 
earth,  * 

And  left  their  father  cold  as  his  firll  birth  i 
Vol.  VU 


They  rofe,  and  fiiew  not  hf  What  BMgk  Anrce  they 
hung.  '.; 

So  were  his  words,  fo  plac'd  his  founds, 
Which  forc'd  the  marbles  rife  from  6Uc  their 
gronnds, 
Wliich  cut  and  carved,  made  them  fhinet 
A  work  which  can  be  outdone  by  none  l^ut  thine* 
Th*  amazed  poet  faw  the  building  rife. 
And  knew  not  how  to  truft  his  feyes ; 
The  will^lg  morur  came,  and  all  the  trees 
JLeap  into  beams  he  fees. 
He  faw  the  (Ircets  appear. 
Streets,  that  muft  needs  be  harmonions  there : 
He  faw  the  walls  dance  round  t'  his  pipe. 
The  glorious  temple  fliew  its  head. 
He  faw  the  infant  city  ripe, 
And  all  like  the  creation  by  a  word  was  bred. 
So  great  a  verfe  is  thine,  which  though  it  will  mt 
raife 
Mirble  monuments  to  thy  prsife  | 
Yet  'tis  no  matter,  cities  they  muft  £iU« 
And  houfes,  by  the  greateft  glutton  Time  be  catea 
aU: 
But  thy  yerfe  builds  a  fame  for  thee, 
Which  fire  cannot  devour,  nor  purify. 
Which  fword  and  thunder  doth  defy. 
As  round,  and  full,  as  the  great  circle  of  ete|iiity« . 

VI. 

To  thee  the  Engliih  tongue  doth  owe. 
That  it  need  not  feek 
For  elegancy  from  the  round-roourh'd  Greek; 
To  thee,  that  Roman  poets  now  may  hide^ 

In  their  own  Larium,  their  head  : 
To  thee,  that  our  enlarged  fpcech  can  fliew, 
Far  more  than  the  three  weftern  daughters  bora 
Out  of  the  aflies  of  the  Roman  urn  : 
Daughters  bom  of  a  mother,  which  did  yield  to 

admit 
The  adulterate  feed  of  feveral  tongues  with  it ; 
More  than  the  fmooih  Italian,  though  nature  gave 
That  tongue  in  poetry  a  genius  to  have. 

And  that  flie  might  the  better  fit  it  to't« 
Made  the  very  land  a  foot. 
More  than  the  Spanifli,  though  that  in  one 

mafs 
The  Moorifli,  Jewilh,  Gothifli  treafures  has, 
And  jufl  as  in  their  kingdom,  in  their  tongae« 
Moll  quarters  of  the  earth  together  throng. 
More  than  the  courtly  French,  though  that  doth 
pace. 
And  not  trot  o'er  the  tongue  its  race : 
That  has  not  any  thing,  fo  elaborate  wit ;  [it. 

Though  it  by  its  uiding  feems  to  have  more  oil  in 
Thy  foul  hath  gone  through  aW  the  mufes'  track  ; 
Where  never  poets  feet  were  f'eeo  before, 
Haih  pafs'd  thofe  fands  where  ethers  left  their 
wrecks, 
And  faii'd  an  ocean  through,  which  fome  thought 
had  no  fliore. 
Thy  fpirit  has  difcover'd  all  poetry ; 
Thou  found*ft  no  tropics  in  the  poet's.flry. 
More  than  the  fun  can  do,  hafl  brought  a  facroA 

flower 
To  Mount  PamaffuB ;  an  I  haft  cnen'd  to  our  han^ 
Apollo's,  holy  k^i, 
*"*  3  B 
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'"Which  yet  hid  in  the  frigid  zonc'did  lie*.  '    "  ' 

TKou  hail  iail*4  the  ciufes*  globes, 
!^ot  as  the  other  Drake,  or  Ca*ndifh  did,  to  rob. 

*  Thou  haft  brought  home  the  trcafure  too. 
Which  yet  no  Spaniard  can  claim  his  due; : 
Thou  hail  fearch*d  through  every  iieek, 

^rom' the  ]Bail  Indies  of   th^' poets*   world,  the 
Greek,     ,  '  '    .     ' 

To  the  America  of  vlt, 
Which  ivas  (ail  knowo,  apd  has  moil  gold  in  it. 

That  mother-tongue  which^e  do  fpeaki 
This  world  thy  gfearcr  fpirir  has  tun  through^ 

And  view*d  and  conquer'd  too, 
A  world  ^s  round  and  Urge  as  th'  other  is, 
And  yet  in  it  there  can  be  no  antipodes,'., 
for  none  hereafter  will  go  contrary  to  you. 

.      .      VII..     .    .    ^ 
Poets  tilt  now  defcrv*d  excufe,  not  praife. 
Till  now  the  nvufes  livM  in  taverns,  and  the  bays 
'        That  .they  were  truly  trees  did  ihcw,         » . 
Secaufe  by  fucking  liquor  they  did  only  grow. 

*  VerfcS  were  counted  fi^ion,  and  a  lie    , 

The  very  nature  of  good  poetry. 
He  was  a  .poet  that  could  fpenk  Icail  truth : 
Sober  and  grave  men  fcornM  the  name,. 
>\'  hi(h  once  was  thought  the  greateil  fame* 
Pbets  had  nought  elfe  fjf  Apollo',  but  hfs  youth : ' 
;    Few  ever  fpake  in  rjiyme,  but  that  their  feet 
The  trencher  of  fom'e  liberal  man  might  iheet. 
Or  elfe  they  did  fome  rotten  miArefs  paint,  . 
*    Call  her  their  goddcA,  or  their  faint. 
Though  contrary  in  this  they  tq  their  malder  run, 

*  For  the  gr/cat  god  of  wit,  the  fun,, 

AVhen  he' doth  ihew  hiis  miilrefs,  the  white  moon, 
Yie  makei  her  fpbts^  as  -vvell  as  beauty,  to'  be  ihewn. 
*Xiilnow.tbe  iiilers  wexe  too  old,  and , therefore 
^  gretr 

Ex^ircmely  fabulous  too : 
Till  you,  Sir,  came,  they  were  defpisM ; 
'  They  were  all  heathens  yet,  ,         ' 
Nor  ever  in'o  the  church  could  get ; 
And  though  they  had  a  font  Xo  long,  yet  never 
J  were baptis*d.  .  :.  . 

•    Vni, 
You,  Sir,  have  rais!4  the  price  of  wit. 
By  bringing  in  inore  Hore  of  it :    >  • . 
Poetry,  the  queen  of  arts,  can  now 
;    Reign  withput  diifembling  too. 
Yoti've  (hewn  a  poet  mui^  not  needs  be  bad ; 
That  one  may  be  Apollo's  prieil, 
And  be  fill'd  with  his  oracles,  wi^ou;'  beine  mad^ 
,   Till  now,  wit  was  a  curie  (at  to  loot's  wife  „ 
*Twas  to  be  lumM  to  fait) 
Becaufcit  jtii&de  men  lead  a  life 
Which  was  nought  elfe  but  one  continual  fault. 
You  firil  the  mufes  tu  the  Chriiii.ans.  brought. 
And  you  then  firil  the  holy,  language  taught : 
)n  you  good  poetry  and  divibity  nieet. 
You  are  the  firft  bfrd  of  paradife  with  feet. 

\  '  .       '    ;  «•.'..    ,  -  .■.-. 

Your  Mifcellanies  do  appear 
Tuil  fuch  another  glorious  indigeiled  heap 
\  As  t)ve  firft  mafs  was,  where 

"       All  heavens  and  (lars  enclofed  were, 
&cfore  they  each  on;  to  their  place  did  leap. 
i  •  * 
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Before  God  the  great 'cenfor  them  beilov'd, 
According  to  their  ranks,  in  feveral  <ribes  i^v^\ 
Whilil  yet  the  fun  and  moou 
Were  in  perpetual  conjundion  ■: 
Whilil  all  the  ilai-s  wetc  tiut  one  milky  way, 

'And  in  natural  embracer  lay.    • 
Whilil  yet  none  of  the  lamps  oj[  hcaveo  nA^ 
Call  this  their  own,'  and  that  another's  light, ' 
So  glorious  a  lump  as  thine, 
Whiiih  chcmiftrj'  may  fcparate,  but  nctre&ie: 

So  mizc,  fo  pure,  fo  ur^ited  does  it  ihlnc, 
A  chahi'of  fand,  ci  which  each  link  is  all  Urac 


X. 


Thy  miftrefs  Ibews,  that  Cupid  xs  not  ahnp 

blind. 
Where  w'e  a  pure  exakecfmufe  do  find. 
Such  as  may  well  become  a  glori^cd  mind. 
Such  fongs  tune  angels  when  they  love, 
And  dg  malse  courtihip  to  feme  (lilrr-ffliDdaLoit 
(For  angels  need  not  fcorn  fucK  foft  dciirc<, 
Seeing  thy  heart  is  touchM  with  the  famr  bra). 

So  when  they  clothe  themfelves  in  iidh, 
And  their  light  in  fome  human  (hapcs  du  <ktf< 
(For  wliich  they  fetch'd  Huff  from  the  au^'b- 
btifuring  air]  : 
So  when  they  (loop,  to  like  fome  mrrtal  hj, 

Such  Words,  iucp  odes  at  thine  they  uie. 
With  fuch  fof^  ilrains,  love  into  her  heart  i»fi:!e. 
Th^  love  is  on  the  top,  if  not  above  mortali!/,* 

C!ein,  and  from  corruption  free. 
Such  asi  afffciflions  in  eternity  lh41  be ; 
Which  ihall  remain  unfpoued  there, 
Only  to  ihew  what  once  they  were : 
Thy  Cupid's  ihafts  all  golden  arc;  [C*i. 

Thy  Vehus  has  the  fait,  but  oot  the  froth  o'  ih' 
«  '  zi.  . 

Thy  high  Pindarics  fcnr 
So  high /where  never  anywing  till  now  cooldgtt 

And  yet  thy  wit 
Doth  fieem  fo  great,  as  thofe  that  do  fly  lovo. 
Thou  iland'il  on  Pindar**  back ; 
And  therefore  thou  a  higher  dight  doil  take : 
C^nly  thou  art  the  eagle,  he  the  wren, 
Thou  hail  brought  him  from  the  duil. 
And  made  him  live  again.  Qui: 

Pindar  has  left  hi^  barbarous  Greece,  and  thinb  i 

To  be  led  by  thee  to  the  £ngliih  ihore; 
An  honour  to  him  :  Alexander  did  no  more, 
Norfcarce  fo  much,  when  he  (fid  £ive  his  bode 
before,. 
Wh6n  his  word  did  afifuage 
A  %varlike  army's  violent  rage : 
\  Thoif  hail  given  to  his  nante. 
Than  that  great  conqueror  fav'd  him  from,  a 
..     ,    brighter  flame.  ,  [fbs 

He  only  left  fgme  yalls  where  Pindar's  name  oJ^i: 
Which  with  time  and  age  decay : 
But  thou  haft  majde  him  once  again  to  Htc; 
Thou  didil  to  him  new,  life  and  breitbiog  gire. 
And  as  in  the  lail  refurre^iop, 
Thou  hail  made  him  rife  more  glorious,  and  pot  m 
More  majeily ;  a  greater  foul  is  given  to  him,  bf 

you, 
Than  ever  be  in  happy  Thebei  or  Greece  ccuU 
Acw.    •  * 


POEMS. 


755 


XII. 

Thy  David  too— 
But  hold  thy  headlong  pace,  tny  mufe ; 
None  t^ut  the  prieft  hlmTclf  doth  ufe 
Into  the  holieft  place  to  go. 
Check  thy  young  Pindaric  heat, 
''     ^hich  makes  thy  pen  too^  much  to  fweat ; 
*rA»  but  an  infant  yet, 
And  juil  now  left -the  teat. 
By  Cowley's  matchlefs  pattern  nurft : 
Therefore  it  is  not  fit 
That  it  fliould  dare  to  fpeak  fo  much  at  firft. 
No  more,  no  more  for  fliame. 
I^et  not  thy  verfe  be,  as  his  worth  is,  infinite  ; 
l(  is  enough  that  thou  haft  learn*d,  and  fpoko.thy 
,  father*^  name. 


He  that  thinks.  Sir,  he  jcan  enoDgh  praile  you^ 
Had  need  of  brazen  hmgs  and  forehead  too.' 


EPIGRAM  ON  A  PIGMY'S  DEATH. 

BrsTRiDE  an  ant-  a  Pigmy  great  and  tall        ^ 
Was  thrown,  alas  I  and  got  a  dreadfnl  faU  ; 
Under  th'  unruly  bead's  proud  feet  he  lies, 
AU  torn ;  but  yet  with  generous  ardour  cries, 
**  Behold,  bafe,  envious  world,  now,  new  laugh  9iDf 
«<  For  tluis  I  fall,  and  thus  fell  Phaiftenl*' 
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i^or  ever,  Hampton  !  tuteahe  thy  towers. 

Spring  freih  thy  greens,  and  flodrilh  thick  thy  bowen  ; 

'i'here,  ftill  defended  by  iodolgent  (kjei, 

'I'he  warrior's  wreath,  and  poet'«  garland  nfe ! 

"jrhefe  fcenes  with  deep  regard,  ye  fagcs,  grace. 

Ye  bards,  with  folemn  honours  mark  the  place ; 

Raife  it  as  high  in  ages  yet  to  come, 

As  Chaucer's  grove,  or  Tullt*s  Tm/tulumm 

Then,  while  pofterity  their  afts  difplay. 

The  generous  BriiM  Ihall  with  rapture  fay, 

**  TheTe  ihades,  abfolv'd  from  war,  great  William  fought; 

^  And  Halipaz  in  thofe  recefles  thought." 

tVhen  fizteen  barren  centuries  had  paft. 

This  feeond  great  Mjecenas  came  at  laft ; 

In  whom  example  aiid  prote<ftion  join'd 

All  fciences  improv'd,  all  arts  refin'd. 

And  made  our  ftubbom  S*gli^  fenfe  fubmit 

To  the  joil  culture  of  AAeman  wit. 
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y>HA«LEs  MONTAGUE,  Eirl  of  Halifax,  was  the  fourth  fon  of  the  Honourable  George  Mon-*. 
Ugne,  a  ypunger  fon  of  Henry,  firft  £arl  of  Manchefter,  and  wai  born  at  Horton,  in  Korihamp* 
tonlhire,  z6th  April  i66l.  , 

7  After  .he  hadgo^e  through  the  fir  ft  mdimenti  of  learning  in  the  covntry^  he  WM  removed  to 
Weftminfter  fchool ;  where,  in  1677,  he  ^u  chofen  a  King's  fcholar,  and  diitingiiiihed  hixnfdf  by 
his  felicity  in  ^temporary  epigrams.    „  .    •  i  *      .     •- 

At  ftfhoolyhe  contraffbed  a  very  intimate  friendftiip  with  Stepney;  and,  in  z68l,  when  Stepney. 
waa  eledcd  to  a  v^can^y  in.Tiinity  College,  Cambridge,  his  ele^ion  not  being  to  proceed  till  the 
year  fonowing,.]}e  was  afrafd,  left,  by  being  placed  at  Oxford,,  h^.  might  be  feparaied  from  Jii% 
friend,  and. therefore  foliciied  to  be  removed  to  Cambridge,  without  Waiting  for  the  advantages  of 
another  year.  .  :   ?      j'   *  «    i    . 

His  relations  having  ponfentcd  to  .his  rempval,  fie  was  enteried  a .  copimpner  In  Tripity  College, 
vrith  a  hapdfotm^  allowance  for  his  maintenance,  an^  placed  under ,  the  particular,  care  of  his  rc^ 
latioD  Dr.  Johd  Montague,  then  Mafter  of  the  College,  and  afterwards  Dean  of  Durham. 

H^e  hi  coi^n^en^ed  an  ac^aintance  ^ith  thegre^t  Newton,  which  continued  through  hit  life, 
and  was  at  laft  attefted  by  a  legacy  of  a  hundre4.  pounds.     ..,>,.     ^ 

>In  1683,  he  wrote,  in  concert  with  Stepney  and  other  wits  of  the  nn^verlity,,  a  ^In  ^dt  ,9h  thi 
Marriap  vf  Lady  AjOu,  printed  among  the  Cambridge  Verfcs ;  and  an  Emglijb  Ode  on  the  lame  occa* 
fion. 
..  In  1655,  be  wrotira  copy  of  vtTSt%  On  the   Death   ^  Us  m^  faertd  MajeJIy  Chartee  11^  which 

procured  htm  an  invitation  to  town,  with  his  friend  Stepney,  frum  the  £arl  of  Dorfet,  and 
Jaid  the  foundation  of  his  future  promotion. 

He  was  introduced  by  his  patron,  Dorfct,  to  Sif  Charles  ^edle^,  and,  the  otBef  witV  an  J  wat. 
fpon  furniihed  with  pccafion»pf  increaii|ig  the  reputation  for  wit  and  learning,  he  had  brought  from 
the  univerfity,  by  nev  ac^uifitions  of  fame  and  efteem. 

^  In  1687,  he  joined  with  Prior,  in  writing  the  City  A'^ufi  and  CcvBiry  Mdwje ;  k  very  fuccefsfaf- 
hu^lefque  of  Dryden's  **  Hind  and  Panther,**  written  in  vindication  of  hjs  defertion,  as  he  himfelf 
calls  it,  to  the  J^tyal  Pariy^  and  with  a  defign  to  recottcile  the  nation  to  the  Ht/i^iam  vf  the  cimrt^ 
Th«:  preface  was  entirely  J  his  own  compo/ition.  -.     ,     .       ,  .     . 

When  the  tyrandy  of  KJng/ames  called  the  Prince  of  brange  to  vindicaVeihe  liberties  of  Britain^ 
he  (igned  the  jnyitation  to  the  .Prince,and  fat  in  the  Contention  that  m^  lad  /anuar/  1688,  ttd 
dedaied  the. throne  vacant  on  tJie  7th  of  Februajry  following. 

,  After  the  coronation  of  William  and  Mary,  he  was  introduced  to  his  Majeftj,  by  the  Earl  oc 
{^orfct^  with  this  cqprelBon,/*  May  it  ^leafe  your  M^efty,  1  have  brought  a  Mqw^,  to  have  the. 
honour  of  kiffing  your  hand  i"  at.w^ich  the  King  fmilcd ;  and  being  told  tht  reaibn  of  his  being 
fo  called,  replied,  with  an  air  of  gaiety^  '*  You  will  do  well,  to  put  me  in  a  wly  of  fiftalung  1^  Man 
of  him;*'  and  ordered  him  an  immediate  pcnlioo  of  500].^tfr  aaMst,  out  of  the  privy  purfei  0i 
ao  of  ^rtunitv  ftioald  offcr^ 
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AboBt  the  fame  tiihc,  he  iMrried  the  Cottnteff  Dowager  of  Mmchefter,  and  laleaM  »  bie 
taken  order* ;  but  afterwards  akenag  his  puipofe,  he  purcfaiied,  for  1500  L,  the  pface  of  eoe  of  tk 

clerks  of  \ht  councU. 

In  16^,  he  wrote  Am  EpifiU  to  the  Rarlrf  Dorfst,  ouafimtdhj  hu  Mmje/tf*  Vmmy  m  If^ 
which  has  received  from  Addifon,  in  his  *•  Accoant  of  the  greateft  Bogliih  Poett;'  at  ImE  ici  U 

ETop^'tion  of  praife : 

"  The  noble  Montagne  remaios  onnamM 

For  wii,  for  honour,  and  for  judfjment  lam*d; 

To  Dorfet  he  direas  his  artful  Mnfe, 

Tn  numbers  fuch  as  Dorfct's  fclf  might  ufe. 

How  negligently  .raceful  he  unreins 

His  Yerfe,  and  writes  in  loofe  familiar  araist  \ 

How  Nsflau's  godlike  ads  adorn  his  lines, 

■And  all  the  hero  in  full  glory  fliines : 

We  fee  his  army  fct  in  full  array. 

And  Boyne's  dy'd  waves  run  purple  to  the  fe«^"  • 

In  1691,  he  diainguiflied  himfelf  by  hi«  fpeeches  in  parliament,  in  favour  of  a  law,  togratibe 
affiftance  of  counfel  in  trials  of  high  treafon.  tn  the  midft  of  one  of  bis  fpeeches,  fatUng  iMste 
confufion,  he  could  not  for  a  while  go  on  ;  but  having  recovered  himfelf, rook  occa6aii,fnaiilniior 
farprife,  «  to  enforce  the  neceffity  of  allowing  counfel  to  prifonere,  who  were  to  appear  bdrt 
their  judges,  fince  he,  who  was  not  only  innocent  and  unaccufed,  hot  one  of  their  own  ■» 
bers,  was  fo  difconccrtcd,  when  he  was  to  fpeak  before  that  wife  and  iHnftrioiif  Aflembly.'* 

The  fame  year,  he  was  appointed  one  of  the  Commiffioners  of  the  Treafnry ,  and  loon  after  (mi 
of  the  Privy  Council. 

In  X6514,  he  was  made  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer ;  and  the  next  year,  he  engaged  in  tfcepnt 
attempt  of  the  rccoinagc  of  filvcr,  which,  by  his  great  prudence  and  indefatigable  kuiiiary, «» « 
two  years  happily  completed. 

In  169^,  he  projcftcd  thi general  fund^  and  propofcd  the  iffui'ngof  Exchwpier  bifls,  to  fapplytk 
fcarcity  of  money,  which  has  fince  been  adopted,  to  the  great  benefit  of  the  natioft. 

In  X698,  after  inquiry  concerning  a  grant  of  Irifh  Crown-lands,  the  Houfe  of  ComoBons  mtrd. 
Thai  Cbarlfs  Montague,  Efq.^  QhancetUr  of  the  Emhefuer,  for  bh  good  feroiee*  to  the  Govtrameot,  iUii- 
ferv:  his  Majefyt  favour. 

The  fame  year,  he  was  advanced  to  the  firfl  commiffion  of  the  Trcafary,  and  appointed  ok  rf 
the  Lords  Judiccs  of  England,  in  the  King's  abfence.  The  next  year,  he  was  made  auditor  of  tk 
Exchequer ;  and,  the  year .  afcer,  advanced  to  the  dignity  of  Larom  Halifax^  in  the  coooty  of 
York. 

He  was,  however,  impeached  by  the  Commons,  for  advlfing  his  Majefty  to  Cgn  the  Fattifi 
Treaty ;  but  the  articles  were  difmiiTed  by  the  Lords. 

At  the  accclHonof  Queen  Anne,  he  wa^  difmilTcd  from  the  council;  and,  in  the  firft  parEssitf 
of  her  reign,  was  again  attacked  by  the  Commons,  and  again  efcaped  by  the  protcdioo  sf  ^ 
Lordi. 

In  1704,  he  wrt'te  an  anfwer  to  Bromley*s  fpeech  agaxnfl  occafional  conformity,  which  had  gR< 
influence  in  llrcngrhcning  the  Whig  intercft  o;i  the  fucceeding  eledions. 

On  the  removal  of  Nottingham  and  the  Tories,  he  was  recalled  to  his  former  feat  in  the  ckx- 
eil,  and  attended  tlic  Queen  from  Newmarket  to  Cambridge,  where,  by  her  Majcfty't  fpecial  {nee. 
he  was  created  Dodor  of  Laws.  ^ 

In  1 705,  he  moved  the  famous  quedlon,  Whether  the  Church  of  England  xvas  in  danger  under  her  J^ 
jfpy\  aumlnjjlration  t  which  was  carried  in  the  negative,  by  a  great  majority. 

In  1706,  he  propofed  and  negotiated  the  treaty  of  Union  between  the  two  kingdoms,  asaifiSl 
foundation  of  peace  and  happincfs  in  both  countries ;  and  moved  the  billyh  the  natmr^izMlim ^ ^ 
^QvJ>  of  Hanover^  and  far  ths  b^cr  fcjrliy  of  the  fuctrjjiim  ofthf  crown  in  the  Pf^efagt  Uacm 
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After  tke  ad  had  pilXed,  he  was  appointed  to  carry  the  eofigas  of  the  Ofder  of  the  Oarter  to 
the  Eledor  of  Hanorer,  hy  whoaa  he  was  received  with  cztxiaordiiiary  marks  of  diftiodion  an4 
ooooiir. 

On  his  letom  to  England,  he  was  gracionfiy  received  by  the  Queen,  and  continned  in  her  favour 
iSll  the  change  of  the  mioiftry  in  1 710,  in  cooiequence  of  the  memorable  trial  of  t}r,  Sacheverel,  at 
which  he  fat  as  a  jodge,  and  voted  for  a  mild  fentence. 

Being  no  longer  in  fmvour,  he  aded  vigoroaily  in  fnpport  o(  the  Qutcn\  fariiameidaiy  right  | 
and,  m  oppofition  to  the  addrefiet  in  vindication  of  hd-  hertSiary  title,  publiflied  SetfomahU  ^fmmt 
tmuermimg  m  mew  J^arUamnt:  and  contrived  to  obtain  a  writ  for  fummoning  the  Eledoral  Prince  t« 
parliament,  at  Duke  of  Cambridge. 

At  the  Queen's  death,  he  was  appointed  one  of  the  rcg'bncy ;  and,  at  the  accef&on  of  George  the 
Firit,  was  made  Earl  of  Halifax,  and  Vifconnt  Sonbary,  Knight  of  the  Garter,  Firft  Commiffioneir 
of  the  Treafury,  with  a  grant  to  his  nephew  of  the  reverfion  oC  the  aoditoiihip  of  the  Ezcheqneiv 
xand  Lord  Liemenant  of  the  county  of  Surrey. 

He  died  of  an  ioilammation  of  his  Inngt,  on  the  19th  of  May  S7i5t  hi  the  fifty-fourth  year  of 
his  age,  and  was  buried  in  Weftminfter  abbey. 

Leaving  no  ifloe  by  his  lady,  whom  he  furvived  feveral  years,  his  title  of  ii0rM,  and  his  eftate% 
devolved  on  his  nephew,  Geoi^e  Moaugue,  £fq.  of  Horton ;  except  his  manor  of  Apfcourt,  which 
&e  left  to  Mrs.  Barton,  niece  of  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  with  a  legacy  of  5000 1.,  a*  a  tokem  ^his  ajfe&im 
•mi  efieemfw  her  perfim^  ami  as  afmatl  reMopemeefwr  the  pUafarjt  and  happim^t  he  had  im  Ur  cmvcrfaikm. 

Though  Halifax  ranks  high  as  a  patriot  and  a  ftateCman,  it  w  not  to  his  patriotifm,  nor  his  influ- 
ence in  the  ftau,  but  to'hit  rank  among  the  Sngiifli  poets,  that  he  derives  a  claim  to  attention  i^ 
this  colle^on. 

Confidered  as  a  poet,  he  belongs  to  an  inferior  dafs :  he  ranks  with  Stepney  and  WaUh,  with 
whom  he  is  affodated  in  **  The  Works  of  the  Minor  Poets  ;*'  but  makes  a  lefs  confiderable  figure 
than  Dorfet,  or  even  than  SitBty  and  Htfhimtj  who  do  not  appear  in  his  company,  though  they,  aa 
well  as  Oldham^  have  as  }oft.  a  claim  to  admiifion  as  feveral  names  which  appear  in  it,  and  were 
originally  feleded  by  the  compiler  of  thefe  narratives,  from  **  the  n^ob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote 
**  with  eafe,*'  for  this  coUe^on;  and  have  been  rejeded  only,  becaufc  they  could  not  be  properly 
received,  in  confequence  of  fome  arrangemeill  relative  to  the  fi^  of  the  publication. 

His  poems  con0ft  chiefly  of  academical  ezercifes,  and  of  verfcs  written  on  public  occafloos.  A- 
mong  the  former,  his  Latin  compofitions  feem  to  deferve  the  preference,  though  they  are  inferior 
to  fimilar  compofitions  by  Smith,  Prior,  and  Stepney.  Among  the  lattpr,  his  Verfit  on  the  BauU  of 
the  Beyme  is  his  mofl  celebrated  performance  :  though  it  merits  not  sU  the  praife  it  has  received,  it 
has  fome  defcriptive  and  interefling  paflages,  which  deferve  commendation.  The  Mam  of  Hemaur  it 
vigoroufly  written,  and  contains  fome  pointed  fcntences,  and  ftriking  delineations  of  charaAer. 
The  Ferfes  vfrittem  ««  the  Toafiimg'GUJes  of  the  Kit^Kat  CM  caooot  be  eafily  exceeded:  they  are 
genteel,  fprightly,  and  elegant.  Hb  other  pieces  have  alTo  their  brighter  paflages :  but,  in  genera], 
there  is  a  languor  in  his  verfes,  which  fcems  to  indicate  a  propenfity  to  poetry,  rather  than  a  power 
of  excelling  in  it. 

The  works  of  him,  who  was  not  only  a  poet  and  a  fcholar,  but  the  general  patron  of  ppets  and 
men  of  letters,  could  not  mils  of  more  than  doe  celebration.  Addifon,  whofe  judgment  was  pro« 
bably  influenced  by  afledion,  or  gratitude,  began  jto  praife  him  early,  and  was  followed  or  ac* 
companied  by  almoft  all  the  contemporary  writers  of  verfe,  except  Swift,  bis  political  opponent, 
and  Pope ;  who  forbore  to  praife  him  during  his  life,  and  after  his  death  fpoke  of  hhoi  the  ono 
with  flight  cenfure,  and  the  other,  in  the  charader  of  JSmfif  vrith  fatirical  feverity. 

Proud  as  ApoUo  on  his  forked  hill. 
Sat  full-blown  ^1/0,  puffed  by  every  quill ; 
Fed  with  foft  dedication  all  day  long, 
Horace  and  he  went  hand  in  hand  in  fong. 


ihi  -  tftE  Lirr/dF  halifa^. 

<*  Alf  tbe  tirtgbf  iaages**  fkys  Steele,  in  addrefliDg^  to  his  lordfliip  the  41(1  yoinaifrof  thcTailr, 
**  which  the  v  its  of  ^aft  ages  have  left  bcbiiid  them  in  their  MP^itings,^  the  po^left  plaiu  ^tdi68 
greateft  ftatelmen  have  laid  down  for  the  adminiftration  of  affairs,  are  equally  the  familiar  objeds 
tf  your  knowledge.  But  what  2s  peculiar  to  your  lordfliip,  above  all  the  ^lloib^tts  fcrfkASfo 
that  have  appeared  in  any  age,  it,  that  wit  and  learning  have,  from  ^our  example,  faUco  into  ^ 
new  #ra.  Your  patronage  has  produced  thofe  arts,  which  before  ihunoed  the  cotpmcrce  o£  the 
world,  into  the  fcrvice  of  life,  and  it  is  to  you  w6  owethat  the  man  of  wit  has  turned  himfelf  to  be  a 
man  of  bofinefB.  Your  own  ftddies  have  been  diverted  front  being  the  brighteft.omameat,  to  the 
bri^hteft  ufe  to  mankind ;  and  the  capacities  that  would  have  rendered  you  the  gctateft  poet  a 
your  age,  have,  to  the  advantage  of  Great  Britain,  been  employed  ia  pvfiiiti  whidi  bate  ande 
70U  the  moil  able  and  unbialTedf  patriot."  , 

/*  He  reded  not,"  fays  Tickell,  '*  in  a  barren  admiration  of  the  polite  arts,  herein  he  Inn- 
fctf  was  fo  great  i  ma'fter,  but  waa  a&ed  by  that  humanity  they  natucaliy  infpire ;.  which  gave  rife 
to  many  ezcellenc  writer*,  who  have  caft  a  light  upon  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  and  wiil^iii^ 
fttUh  it  to  pofterity.  ft  Is  weU  known  that  very  few  eelebntted  pieces  htfve  been  publifiwdU 
feveral  years,  but  what  were  either  promoted  by  hi^  encouragement,'  or  fnpponed  by  hit  sffo 
liation,  or  recompenfcd  b^  hit  bounty.  The  caufe  of  liberty  will  receive,  no  fmall  adtuiagc  is 
ifuture  times,  when  it  fhall  ht  obferved  that  the  Earl  of.  Ha1i£nc  Was  one  of.  the  patriots  .wbo  vets 
it  the  head  of  it ;  and  that  mod  of  thofe  who  were  eminent  i6  the  ieveral.paru  of  polite  or  sficfsl 
lei^ning,  were,  by  his  indaence  and  etample,  engaged  in  the  Jame  interefi."  t 

His  ch^ader,  as  given  by  Vr.  Johnfon,  (hews  the  prejudices  of  oor  gr^ae  poetical  biognfibr, 
againfi  a  ^hig  p&tron  of  literature,  who  is  enumerated  amon^  the  moft  eminent  poets,  yd  » 
defpifed. 

^  Many  a  blandilhment  was  pra^ifed  upon  Halifaz,  which  he. would  never  have  known  M 
he  had  no  other  attradions  than  thofe  of  his  poetry,  of  which  a  ihort  time  has  withered  the  bat- 
tles. It  would  now  be  efteemed  no  honour,  by  a  omtributer  to  the  monthly  bundles  of  verio,  ty 
be  told,  that,  in  ftrains  either  familiar  or  folemn,  be  fingi  like  Montagtte/' 


POEMS, 


^m,^mmm-^^ 


On  the  Deilh  of  hu  moft  facred  Majeily 

KING     CHAsRLES    n. 


Farewell,  great  Charles,  monarch  of  bleft  re- 


nown. 


The  heft  good  man  that  ever  fiird  a  throne ; 
Whom  Nature  as  her  higheft  pattern  wrought. 
And  mix*d  both  fezea  virtues  in  one  draught; 
Wifdom  for  councils,  bravery  in  war. 
With  all  the  mild  good-nature  of  the  fair* 
The  woman's  fweetncfs,  temper'd  manly  wit. 
And  loving  pow'r,  did  crown'd  with  meeknefs  fit; 
His  awful  perfon  reverence  engag'd. 
With  mild  addrefs  and  tendernefs  afluag'd : 
Thus  the  almighty  gracious  King  above 
Does  both  command  our  fear,  and  win  oar  love. 

With  wonders  born,  by  miracles  preferv'd, 
A  heavenly  hoft  the  infant's  cradle  ferv'd; 
And  men  his  healing  empire's  omen  read. 
When  fun  with  fiars,  and  day  with  night  agreed. 
His  youth  for  valorous  patience  was  renown'd; 
X.]ke  David,  petfecuted  firft,  then  crown'd ; 
L.ov*d  in  all  courts,  admir'd  where'er  he  came. 
At  once  onr  nation's  glory,  and  its  ihame  t 
Tiiey  bleft  the  ille  Where  fuch  great  fpirits  dwell, 
Abhorr'd  the  men  that  could  fuch  worth  ezpeL 
To  fpare  our  lives,  he  metkly  did  defeat 
Thofe  Sauls  whom  wand'ring  a0es  made  fo  great ; 
Waiting  till  heav'n's  eledlion  ihould  be  (hewn. 
And  the  Almighty  fliould  his on^ion  own: 
And  own  he  did^^his  powerful  arm  difplay*d ; 
And  Ifrael,  the  bdov'd  of  God,  obey'd; 
Call'd  by  his  people's  tears,  he  came,  he  eas'd 
Tfie  groaning  nation,  the  black  ftorms  appeas'd. 
Did  greater  bicflings,  th^n  he  took,  afford ; 
fngland  itfelf  was  more,  than  he,  reftur'd. 
Uoh^pf  Albion,  by  ftrange  flls  epprefs'd, 
in  various  fevers  toft,  could  find  no  reft ; 
Quite  fpent  and  weary'd,  to  his  arms  (he  fled. 
And  refted  oQr  his  (houlders  her  fair  bending  head. 

In  conquefts  mild,  he  came  from  exile  kind; 
Kb'  dimes,  no  ptovoOii^tfSi  chang'd  his  miad  { 


No  malice  fhew*d,  no  hate,  revenge,  or  pride. 
But  rul'd  as  meekly,  as  his  father  dy'd ; 
Eas'd  us  from  endlefs  wars,  made  difeords  ceaiey 
Reftnr'd  to  quiet,  and  maintain'din  peace. 
A  mighty  feries  of  new  time  began, 
And  rolling  years  in  joyful  circles  ran. 
Then  wealth  the  city,  bufinefii  fiU'd  the  port. 
To  mirth  our  tumults  tum'd,  our  wars  to  fport  s 
Then  learning  flourifli'd,  blooming  arts  did  fpring. 
And  the  glad  mufes  pnm'd  their  drooping  wing : 
Then  did  our  flying  towers  improvement  know. 
Who  now  conomand  as  far  as  winds  can  blow ; 
With  canvaft  wings  round  ail  the  globe  they  fly. 
And,  built  by  Charles's  art,  all  ftorms  defy ;, 
To  every  coaft  with  ready  faiU  are  hnrl'd. 
Fill  OS  with  wealth,  and  with  onr  fame  the  world; 
From  whofe  diftra^ions  feai  do  us  divide ; 
Their  riches  here  in  floating  caftles  ride. 
We  reap  the  fwarthy  Indian's  fweat  and  toil ; 
Their  fruit,  without  the  raifchiefs  of  their  foil. 
Here  in  cool  fliades  their  gold  and  pearls  receive. 
Free  from  the  heat  which  does  their  luftre  give. 
In  Perfian  filks.  eat  eaftern  fpice ;  fecure 
From  burning  fluxes,  and  their  calenture : 
Under  our  vines,  upon  the  peaceful  fliore. 
We  fee  all  Europe  toft,  hear  tempefts  roar : 
Rapine,  fword,  wars,  and  famine,  rage  abroad. 
While  Charles   their  hoft,   like  Jove  from  lda« 

aw'd, 
Us  from  our  foes  and  from  onrfelves  did  fliield. 
Our  towns  from  tumults,  and  from  arma  the  field; 
For  when  bold  fadtion  goodnefs  could  difdain. 
Unwillingly  Ke  ut'd  a  ftraiter  rein : 
In  the  ftill  gentle  voice  he  lov'd  to  fpeak. 
But  could  with  thunder  harden'd  rebels  break. 
Yet  though  they  wak'd  the  laws,  his  tender  mind 
Was  undiftnrb'd,  in  wrath  fevercly  kind ; 
Tempting  his  power,  and  urging  to  affume  % 
Thus  Jove  m  love  did  Semcle  confunM. 


« 
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A«  the  ftout  oak,  when  round  his  trunk  the  vine 
Does  in  Toft  wreaths  and  amorous  foldinf^s  twine, 
iiafy  and  flight  appears ;  the  winds  frum  far 
Summon  their  noifjr  forces  to  the  war : 
But  though  fo  gentle  feems  his  outward  form. 
His  hidden  ftrength  out-hraves  the  loudeft  flgrm  : 
Firmer  he  ftands,  and  boldly  keeps  the  field, 
Shewing    ftout  fiiiods,   when   unprovoked,   are 

•    mild. 
So  when* the  good  man  made  the  crowfiprefume, 
He  (hew*d  himfelf^  and  did  the  king  afTamc; 
For  gnodnefs.in  excefs  may  be  a  fin  ; 
Juftrce  muft  tame,  whom  mercy  cannot  wio. 
Thui  winter  fixe^  the  unftablc  fca, 
And  teaches  rcftlef<i>watcr  confiancy. 
Which  under  the  warm  influence  of  bright  days, 
The  fickle  motion  of  each  blaft  obeys. 
To  bridle  faAiou%  flop  rebctlion*s  courfr, 
By  eafy  methods,  vanquifh  without  furce  ; 
tleliev?  the  good,  bold  ftubborn  foc»  fuhdue, 
MildntfK  in  wrath,  meckncf^  in  an;;er  flic 
Were  arts  great  Charles's  prudence  only 
To  fright  the  bad,  thus  awful  thunder  rcIU, 
While  the  bright  bow  fecures  the  faithful  fouls. 
i)uch  is  thy  glory,  Charles,  thy  laltirg  name. 
Blighter  than  our  proud  neighbour's  guilty  fame, 
More  ooble  than  the  (pmU  tlmt  b&rtlc.^  yi^ld. 
Or  all  the  empty  triumphs  cf  the  field. 
*ris  kfs  to  conquer,  than  to  make  war  ceafc, 
And  without  fighting,  awe  the  world  to  peace : 
For  proudef^  triumphs  from  contempt  arife ; 
'J'he  vanquifli'd  firft  the  cdnquiror's  arm*  defpife  : 
Won  enfigns  are  the  g«iudy  marks  of  Icorn ; 
They  brave  the  vi^or  firft «  and  then  adorn. 
But  peaceful  monarchs  teign  like  goda;    while 

Hone 
Dtfpote,  all  love,  bicfa,  reference  their  throne. 
I'igers  and  bear«,  with  all  the  favage  hoft. 
May  boldnels,  ftrength,  and  daring  conqueft  boaft; 
But  the  fweet  pafl^ons  of  a  generous  mind 
Are  I  be  prerogative  of  fiuman  kind ; 
The  godlike  image,  on  our  clay  imprcft, 
'i  he  darling  attribute  which  heaven  lovci  befifc: 
In  Charles,  fo  good  a  man  and  king,  we  fee 
,A  double  image  of  the  deity. 
Oh !  had  he  more  rcfcmhled  it !    Oh,  why 
Was  he  not  ftiil  more  like,  and  col  Id  not  die  ? 
>^ow  do  our  thcMights  alone  enjcy  his  name, 
.And  faint  ideas  of  our  bleffing  Irame ! 
In  l*hames,  the  Ocean's  darling,  England's  ^ride, 
The  pleafing  emblem  of  his  reign  does  glide  : 
Thames,  the  fupport  and  glory  of  our  ifle, 
Kichtr  than  Tagus,  or  JEgyptiafi  Nil^ : 
')  hough  no  rich  faiid  in  him,  no  pearls  are  f(»und, 
Yet  fields  rejoice,  his  mcaduws  Ivigh  around ; 
Lefs  wealth  nis  bofom  holds,  lefs  guilty  ftores, 
For  he  ezhaufts  himfelf,  t'  enrich  the  fliores. 
Mild  and  fcrene  the  peaceful  ciiirent  flows, 
Wo  angry  foam,  no  ruging  furges  knows ; 
Ko  dreadful  wrecks  ofion  his  banks  appear. 
His  cryftal  ftream  enftain'd  by  widows  tear. 
His  channel  ftrong  and  eafy,  deep  and  clear% 
>Jo  arbittary  inundatior  %  fweep 
The  pl<  ughman's  h^.pes  and  life  into  the  deep 
Hia  cvea  waters  the  old  litnits  keep. 


But  oh !  he  ebbs,  the  fmiling  waves  itaj, 
For  ever,  lovely  ftreaiQ,  for  ever  ftay ! 
To  the  black  fern  hit  filent  conrfc  docs  beod, 
Where  the  beft  ftreams,  the  loogcft  riten.  oL 
His  fpotlefs  waves  there  undiftingnift'd  pafs 
None  fee,  how  clear,  how  bonatcoia,  fvee,  k 

was. 
No  difference  now,  though  late  fo  ttipcb,  iik^ 
'Twizt  him,  fierce  Rhine,  and  the  impetiioiiiSc& 

But,  let !  tho  joyful  tide  our  hopes  rdbvp, 
And  dancing  wa«ea  extend  the  wtd*nifl(  Asa 
James  is  our  Charles  in  all  things  bat  b  eiae: 
ihu» Thaitef  it  daij  Mt,  jet  ftiillkfaK 


ODE 

ON   THA  MA8RXAOB   Ot  TH 

GMOUGS  OF  D^I^MAVL 


I. 

Whilst  black  defigns  (that  direful  wnkeffc) 

Dtftra^  the  labouring  ftate ; 
Whilft  (like  the  fca)  around  loud  ^fcff^nr, 
Breaking  iheir  fury  on  the  frighted  (ken; 
And  England  doca  like  brare  Vienna  ftai 
Befieg'd  by  Infidels  on  either  hand ; 
What  means  this  peaceful  train,  thtsponp*^ 

What  means  this  royal  beauteous  psir! 
This  troop^of  youths  and  virgins  heaveuT  &^i 

That  does  at  once  aftonifli  and  delight; 
Great  Charles,  and  his  illuftrioua  brother ko^i 

No  bold  affaiCnate  need  fear ; 

Here  is  no  harmful  weapon  loond. 
Nothing  but  Copid*&  darts  and  Bcaoiybetto: 
wouud. 

IX. 

How  grateful  does  thia  fcene  appear 
To  us  who  might  too  juftly  fear 
We  never  /hould  have  fecn  again  . 
Au^^ht  bright,  but  armour  on  the  pbni 
Ne'er  in  their  cheerful  garb  x*  have  feeu  fbc  Se.^ 
While  all,  with  melting  eyes  and  wikltlt^^'* 
hair,  :^ 

Had  nioum'd  their  brothers,  fona,  and  haft-"* 
Tliefe  duiky  fliadows  make  this  fcene  sore  br^k; 

The  horror  adds  to  the  delight. 
This  glorious  pomp  our  fpirits  cheen;  frt«  ^^ 
Wc  lucky  omen*  uke,  new  happincis  comnctf^ 

111. 
TIius  wheA  the  gathering  clouds  a  fiord  F?^ 
And  their  black  force  aflociau  in  the  air, 
(Endeavouring  to  eclipfe  the  boun:eoo«  Iifl^« 
Who,  with  kind  ^armth,"  and  powclai"!* 
Th^m  to  that  envy'd  height 
From  their  mean  nau  ve  earth  did  raiTc) 

A  thoughtful  fadocfs  fits  on  all, 
Expe(fting  where  the  full-chaifM  claodiwi^i-. 
But  if  the  heavenly  bow 
Deck'd  like  a  gaudy  bride  appears 
And  all  her  variotis  robes  dilplays 
Puinted  by  th*  con^ueiiog  fun's  triuin^bJSf  ^I* 


»    O    £    M   «. 


1^  mortiU  droApinf:  fpirftf  cTieen; 
Freih  j->y,  new  ligftr,  each  vifajre  wean : 
'  Again  the  feaman  truftt  the  n.ain, 
The  jocuiid  fwaiiit  their  coverts  leave  again  ; 

Airaiu,  in  pleafant  warbling  notes, 
The  cheerful  poets  of  the  wood  extend  their  cune^ 
ful  throats. 

IV. 

Then^  then,  my  mufe,  raife  with  the  iyre  thy 

voice. 
And  wieh  thy  lays  make  field*  and  ivoods  rejoice  : 

For,  lo :  the  heavenly  pledge  appears', 
And  in  bright  charaAers  the  promife  bears : 
^lie  famous  deluge  fiiall  prevail  no  more : 
In  vain  they  foam,  in  vain  they  rage. 
Buffet  in  vain  the  unmov*d  fhore,         [alTuage. 
Her  charms,  and  Charles's  power,  their  fury  ihall 
See !  fee !  how  decently  the  baihful  bride 
Ptfes  bear  her  conqucft ;  with  how  little  pride 
She  views  that  prince,  the  captive  of  her  charms^ 
Who  made  the  north  with  fear  to  quake. 
And  did  that  powerful  empire  fliake ; 
S^ore  whofe  arms,  when  great  Ooftavnt  led. 
The  frighted  Roman  eagles  fled. 

V. 

Whatever  then  was  his  defire, 
*  His  cannons  did  conmiand  in  fire ; 
How  he  hifflfelf  for  pity  prays, 
His  love  in  timorous  fighs  he  breathes. 
While  all  hit  fpoils,  and  glorious  wreaths 
Of  laurel,  at  her  feet  the  vanquifli'd  warrior  layt. 
Oreat  prince!  by  that  fubmiflioo  you'll  gain  more 
Than  e*cr  your  haughty  cpurage  won  before ; 
Here  on  your  knees  a  greater  trophy  gain. 
Than  that  you  brought  from  Lunfden's  famous 

plain ;  ^    ^ 

Where,  when  your  brother,  fired  with  fuccefi. 
Too  daringly  upon  the  fue  did  prefs, 
And  was  a  captive  made,  then  you  alone 
Z>id  with  your  fingle  arm  fupport  the  throne : 
Your  generous  brcaft,  with  fury  boiling  o*er, 
Uke  Ughming  through  their  fcatter'd  troops  you 
flew,  ^,  [bore. 

And  from  th'  amazed  foe  the  royal  prize  in  triumph 

VI. 

You  have  your  anceftors  in  this  one  ad  out-done. 
Though  their  fucccfsfol  arms  did  this  whole  iile 
o*er-run. 
They,  to  revenge  a  ravifli'd  lady,  came, 
Yon,  to  enjoy  one  fpotlefs  as  your  fame  s 
^Before  them,  as  they  HiarchM,  the  country  fled, 
And  back  behind  them  threw 
Their  curfes  as  they  flew ; 
On  the  bleak  fliore,  ezpeding  you,  they  ftand. 
And  with  glad  lliouts  condu^  to  land : 
Through  gaping  crowds  you're  forc'd  to  prefs 
your  Way,  [ones  pray 

While  virgins  figb,  the  young  men  fliout,  and  old 
And  with  this  beauteous  lady  you  may  gain 

(This  lady,  that  alone 
Of  greater  value  is  than  any  throne) 
Without  that  rapine,  gu'lt*  and  hate, 
'  'By  a  calm  and  even  fate. 
That  empire,  which  they  did  fo'  fliort  a  while 
maintain. 
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ODE 

« 

OK   TUt    SAMC   OCCASIOM*. 
I. 

HiNc,  hinc,  Can^oenae,  cedlte  inntiletg 
Nam  cor  potenti  nuraine  gaudiun^ 
Afflavit,  exultanfquc  pe^us 
Corripuit  meliore  flammil. 
Talefque  cantus  fundere  ge/Uo,  ' . 

Ifmene,  quales  auribus  hauferas 
ITtriique,  quand^  Dithyrambis 
Pindanis  incaluit  folutis. 
Dum  nefcit  asquo  Pumine  gaudium 
Prolabi,  «et  arSis  limitibas,  vagi 

Munc  hue  redundans,  nunc  retrorfum, 
Vorticibos  furit  ioquietis. 
Aifis,  triumpHoB  dum  canimus  tuot, 
Adiis,  Cupido,  ilUbere  pet^ri : 
Dum  pcrfonamus  te,  decoris 
Carminibus,  bona  Cypris,  adfii. 
CyproU  heatam  fperne  volatilis. 
Hue,  huc.Amorum  fepra  cohortibua, 
Molire  grcflus,  ad  Briunnos 
Cacruleos  age,  Diva,  currus. 

» 

Fallor  ?  an  ex  Utvk  Convezi  parte  titttA 

Diva  vocata  venit  ? 
£cce !  citis  magnum  (pendens  in  verbere  prona) 

Tranac  inane  rotis. 
Fronde  comas,  auroque  premit  pulcherrimi.  Mar* 
.    Qoalis  adire  folet.  Ttcm 

Gaudia,  Blanditiaa.  hilara  vulruque  renidena  *" 

Spargit  ubxque  Jocos. 
LafuVAs  pi^as  jaAantior  ezplicat  al^s 

Idaliuique  puer. 
Adventu  difperfa  Deae  funt  nubila,  venti 

Nee  fremu^re  minis. 
Dum  Nymphas  una  ante  alias  formofior  omneH 

Dignaquc  cura  Deae, 
Sic  pxana  canit,  ccelum  et  modulamine  complet 

Vox  fociau  lyrs : 


u 


l^grpgiMm  landem,  Venui,  et  fpolia  ampla  r»> 
fertis 

Tuque,  Puerque  tuus;  fi  Virgo  Britannica  'nAn, 
Agnofcat  numen  (mentem  jam  faucia)  veilnim. 
Si  votis,  fi  fxva  ullis  infucta  movcrl, 
Auc  precibus  prsbcre  fnas  traAabilis  aures. 
Ilium  jam  fentic,  quem  non  miferata  furorem  eft, 

Fcrvidus  ec  Danic  Prioceps,  cui  przlia  cars, 
(DetcAata  Tibi)  pidis  et  fpiendor  iu  armis, 
Qjii  nee  militiam  veftram,  nee  caftra,  Cupido, 
Novit,  fed  flammas  ec  inania  fpicula  rifit, 
Dum  trepidos  Suecos  ardens  agit  sequore  campi. 
Jam  vencrem  accipien<  invido  pedore  totani, 
Bxtendit  palmas  ad  numina  !«£»  rebelles. 

Jam  non  bella  plaeent,  et  L*tuo  lyram 
Przfert,  atqne  caput  Itali  cafllde  ferrei 
Urgeri  foUcum,  divitis  Itali 
Unguentum  redolent,  fux 

•  From  the  ••  Hymenictts  Catabrlclcofis.    Caotabir* 
••  rUc,  1683." 
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RsdiDatgretnio  coDjuffis;  imroemor 
Snmni,  dumque  "vzfltM  Iiupinibus  deam 
Perluftrat,  rofeis  ofcuU  qus  labrii 
Libkvit  fitiens  bibit, 

Deponitque  gravi  militii  latui 
pefeflbm  in  .thalamo  laetus  amabilT : 
Hac  mercede  juvant  Tutnera,  lie  caput 
Objeci0*e  periculit. 

plaudit,  Dione,  I^ta  Britannia, 
Oiim  cruentum  nee  meminit  mare, 
Fufofve  cives  indecor^,  aot 
Regna  Dano  populata  forti ; 

Hxc  dum  renideas  vindicat  omnia 
PokhriB  ocellit  Anna,  Georgtum 
l5ucenrque  eaptivum  catcnis. 

Per  thalamun^  graditur  triumphant. 

Tuifque  furgit  laudibus  Hafihia, 
Yolvendo  retrd  fecola  praecinent. 
Cum  Ciniber  Anglo  jun<£lu8  omni 
Det  irepido  fua  juxa  mi^ndo. 

1o  Dione !  Suecia  jam  canit, 
Pulfos  colonos  dum  heque  fulgidis 
Decerret  armis,  nee  tremendo 
Georgius  iodomitus  tumult  u. 

yos,  par  beatnro,  ter,  ter  ct  ampUus, 
Votfobligatam  fcrte  de«  dapem, 
Semperque  amantes  banc  benignam 
Perpetuo  eeltbrate  plaufu !" 

C AKOLU  s  MoN T Aou,  Genertfiuf  et  A,  M»  Trim,  Ct//. 
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THE  MAN  OF  HONOUR. 

OCCASIONED  B7  A  POSTSCRIPT  or  PENN*6  LBTTEK, 

Not  all  the  threats  or  favour  of  a  crown, 
A  prince's  whifper,  or  a  tyrant's  frown. 
Can  awe  the  fpirit,  or  allure  the  mind. 
Of  him,  who  to  flriA  honour  is  inclin'd. 
Though  all  the  pomp  and  plcafure  that  does  wait 
On  public  places,  and  affairs  of  ftate. 
Should  fondly  court  him  to  be  bafe  and  great 
With  even  paffioos,  and  with  fettled  faee. 
He  would  remove  the  harlot's  falfe  embrace. 

Thou  all  the  ilorms  and  tcmpefts  fhould  arifc. 
That  church- magicians  in  their  cells  advife, 
And  from  their  fettled  bafis  nations  tear. 
He  would  onmov'd  the  mighty  ruin  bear ; 
Secure  in  innocence  contemn  them  all,  ' 

And  decently  array *d  in  honours  fall. 

For  this,  brave  Shrewfbury  and  Lumley's  name 
Shall  ftand  the  foremoft  in  the  lift  of  fame ; 
\Vho  firft  with  fteady  minds  the  current  broke. 
And  to  the  fuppliant  monarch  boldly  fpoke ; 
»;  Great  Sir,  renown'd  for  conflancy,  how  juft 
^  Have  we  obey'd  the  crowO|  and  fcrv'd  our  trull, 
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Efpous'd  your  caule  aii4  mttxA  m  diftids, 
Yourlelf  muft  witnefs,  and  our  foes  coofie^! 
Permit  us  then  ill  fortune  eo  accafe. 
That  you  at  laft  unhappy  cooocils  idc. 
And  aflc  the  only  thing  we  muft  refidie. 
Our  lives  and  fortunes  freely  we'll  cipo£;. 
Honour  alone  we  cannot,  mnft  doc  loife  i 
Honour,  that  fpark  of  the  celeiHa]  fire. 
That  above  nature  makes  mankind  alpifc; 
Ennobles  the  rude  paifiont  of  our  frane 
With  thirft  of  glory,  and  defire  of  bsae; 
The  richeft  treafure  of  a  generous  hicaft. 
That  gives  the  ftamp  and  ftandard  to  tis  rdL 
Wit,  ilrength,  and  course,  are  wild  da^mn 

«<  force, 
Unleft  this  foftens  and  dire^  tbear  oevfe; 
And  would  you  rob  us  of  the  nobkft  pc! 
Accept  a  facri6ce  without  a  heart  f 
'Tis  much  beneath  the  greatnels  of  a  tkrooe, 
To  take  the  caiket  when  the  jewei's  gone ; 
Debauch  our  principles,  corrupt  our  race. 
And  teach  the  nobles  to  be  falfe  and  bafe  \ 
What  confidence  can  you  in  them  repofe. 
Who,  ere  they  fcrve  you,  all  their  value  kiSc? 
Who  once  exclave  their  confcicnce  to  ilnr 

«  hift. 
Have  loft  their  reins,  and  can  no  more  W  ja^ 
**  Of  honour,  men  at  firft  like  wome] 
Raife  maiden  fcruplea  at  unpraAis*d  vice; 
Their  modeft  nature  curbs  the  iHrug;glin|r 
And  ftiflca  what  they  wiih  to  a^,  vrith 
But  once  this  fence  thrown  down,  whoa  d;r| 

"  perceive 
That  they  may  tafte  forbidden  fruit  and  Uve; 
They  ftop  not  here  their  courie,  but  fiicly  is. 
Grow  ftrong,  luxuriant,  and  bold  in  fin; 
True  to  no  principles,  prels  forward  ftiZ^ 
And  only  bound  by  appetite  their  will : 
Now  fawn  and  flatter,  while  this  tide  prevail^ 
But  (hift  with  every  veering  blaft  their  fiuis. 
Mark  thofc  that  meanly  trudkle  to  your  power**} 
They  once  defeited,and  chang'd  fides  before,  V 
And  would  to  morrow  Mahooiet  adore.         j 
On  higher  fprings  true  men  of  honour  move. 
Free  is  their  fervice,  and  unbought  their  love  r 
When  danger  calls,  and  honour  leads  the  way^ 
With  joy  they  follow,  and  with  pride  thtj  i 
When  the  rebellious  foe  came  rolling  qo« 
And  fiiook  with  gathering  multitodcs  the  throve. 
Where  were  the  minions  then  ?  What  arm,  wkai 

"  force, 
Could  they  oppofe  to  ftop  the  torrent's  coorCe  ? 
"  Then  Pembroke,  then  the  ncble»  firmly  flood. 
Free  of  their  lives,  and  lavilh  of  their  bUsod; 
But,  when  your  orders  to  mean  ends  decline. 
With  the  fame  conftancy  they  all  icfign.** 
Thus  fpake  the  youth,  who  opeii*d  Sx9l  cbe 
way. 
And  was  the  phofph'ros  to  the  dawatog  day; 
Follow *d  by  a  more  glorious  fpleodid  boft. 
Than  any  age,  or  any  realm  can  boaft : 
So  great  their  fame,  fo  numerous  their  train. 
To  name  were  endlefs,  and  to  praife  in  vata  ; 
But  Herbert  and  great  Oxford  merit  aoce ; 
B.Id  is  their  flighty  and  more  fob&int  tfccj 
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So  high  their  yirtue  ai  yet  wanti  a  name. 
Exceeding  wonder,  and  furpaffingr  fame  : 
Kife,  glorious  church,  cTc£t  thy  radiant  head  ; 
The  ftorm  i&  pa(V,  th*  impeodiDg  temped  fled ; 
Had  ivc  decreed  thy  ruin  or  diigrace, 
lt4)ad  not  given  fuch  font  fo  brave  a  ra(c ; 
When  for  dc{b>u6lion  heaven  a  realm  deiigns, 
The  fymptomt  firft  appear  in  flavifli  minds. 
Tbefe  men  would  prop  a  inking  nation*!  weigjt^py 
Stop  falling  vengeance,  and  reyerfe  ey'n  fate. 
Let  other  nations  boaft  their  fruitful  foil. 
Their  fragrant  fpicei,  their  rich  wine  and  oil  s 
Jo  breathing  colours,  and  in  living  paint, 
I^t  them  excel ;  their  maftery  we  grant. 
fiut  to  ioftruS  the  mind,  'to  arm  the  foul 
With  virtue  which  no  dangers  can  control ; 
Exalt  the  thought,  a  fpeedy  courage  lend. 
That  horror  cannpt  flia)Le,  or  pk^fure  bend  ; 
Thefe  are  the  Bngljfh  arts,  thefe  we  profefsi 
To  be  the  fame  in  mifery  and  fuccefs ; 
To  teach  opprelTt'rs  law,  ajTift  the  good* 
Kelieve  the  wretched,  and  fub^uc  the  proud. 
Such  are  our  fouls  :  but  what  doth  worth  avail 
When  kings  commiit  to  hungry  priefts  the  fcale  ? 
All  ment*j»  light  when  they.difpofe  the  weight. 
Who  th\i€T  would  iembroil  or  rule  the  fiate,     • 
Defame  thofp  heroes  w^Q  their  yoke  refufe, 
And'bla(l  t]>a|  honefty  they  cannot  ufe; 
The  ftreogth  and  iafety  of  the  crown  deftroy. 
And  theking*a  power  againft  himfclf  employ ; 
Affront  his  friends,  deprive  him  of  the  brave  ;> 
Bereft  of  thefe,  he  muft  become  their  flave. 
Men,  like  our  money,  come  the  moft  in  play. 
For  being  bafe,  and  of  a  courfe  allay. 
The  ricti^ft  medals,  and  the  pureil  gold, 
Of  native  value,  and  exadeft  mould, 
By  worth  oonoeai'd,  in  private  clofets  fliine^ 
Fur  vulgar  ufe  too  precious  and  too  fine ; 
Whilft  tin  and  copper  wiih  new  ftamping  brigtkt. 
Coin  of  bafe  metal,  counterfeit  and  light, 
JJo  all  the  budnefs  of  the  nation's  turn, 
K.ais*d  in  contempt,  us*4  and!empioy*d  in  fcorn; 
So  ibining  virtues  are  for  coyrtk  too  bright,   ' 
\^hofc  guilty  adions  ^y  the  fearching  Ught : 
Rich  in  theinfelves,  dildaiuing  to  afpire, 
Oreat  without  pomp,  they  willingly  r^ttxe ; 
Oive 'place  to  fools,  whofe  ralh  misjudging  fenfe 
Ificreafes  the  weak  meafures  of  their  prince ; 
Xhcy' blindly  and  implicitly  run  on, 
X^or  fce.thofe  dangers  which  the  others  ihun  ; 
XVho,  flow  to  a  A,  eac)i  buidnefs  duly  weigl^, 
Advife  W^tb  fretdom,  and  with  care  obey ; 
With  wifdomi  fatal  to  their  intercil,  (Irive 
To  make  their  monarch  lov'^d,  and  nation  thrive, 
^uch  have  no  place  where  priefts  and  women  reigo, 
^ho  love  fierce  driversj  and  a  loofcr  rein. 


A^'EPIofLE 

TO 

CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET, 

Occcfiontd  tty  bU  Majfjiys  y^ofy  in  Irelandl  169O. 

^HAX  '.   ihall  the  king  the  nation's  genius  ralfc, 
\nd  x&akc  wiivAlbur  great  £dwar<i*f  days  j 
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Yet  not  one  mufe,  worthy  a  conqueror's  l^xtBLt^ 
Attend  his  triumphs,  and  record  his  fame  ? 
Ob,  Dorfet !  you  alone  this  fault  can  mend. 
The  mufes'  darling,  confident,  and  friend  \ 
The  poets  are  your  charge,  and,  if  unfit,      > 
You  Qiottld  be  fin*d  to  furoilh  abler  wic  \ 
6blig'd  to  quit  your  eafe,  and  draw  again. 
To  paint  the  greateft  hero,  the  bed  pen. 

A  Hero,  who  thus  early  doth  out-fiiine 
The  ancient  honours  of  his  glorious  line ; 
And, loafing  mure  fublimely  to  tcnownj 
Y he  memory  of  t^dir  pious  triumphs  drown  $ 
Whofe  adions  are  dcUverM  o*er  to  fame. 
As  types  and  ^gures  of  his  greater  name. 

When  fate  feme  mighty  genius  has  deIJgn'(L 
For  the  relief  and  wonder  of  mankind, 
Kature  takes  time  to  anfwer  the  intent. 
And  climbs,  by  flow  degrees,  the  fte<p  afcent : 
She  toils  and  labours  with  the  growing  weight. 
And  watches  car(:fu}]y  the  fteps  of  fate  ; 
l^ill  ^U  tl^e  feeds  (if  providence  unite. 
To  fet  the  hero  in  a  Happy  light ; 
Then,  in  a  lucky  anct  propitious  hour. 
Exerts  her  force,  and  calls  forth  all  her  power. 

In  NaifauU  race  (he  made  this  long  efiay : 
Iferoes  and  patriots  prc-p^r*d  the  way. 
And  promisM,  in  their  dawn,  thiw  brighter  day 
A  public  fpirit  diftinguifli'd  all  the  line, 
Succeffive  virtues^n  each  branch  did  (bine 
Til^  this  laft  glory  ro(e,  az)d  crownM  the 

de(ign. 
Bleft  be  his  name !  and  peaceful  lie  his  grave. 
Who  durft  his  native  fo^I,  loft  Holland,  iavc  1 
But  William's  genius  takes  a  wider  fcqpc. 
And  gives  the  injur'd,  in  all  kingdoms, hope; 
Born  to  fubdue  infulting  tyrants*  rage. 
The  ornament  and  terror  of  the  age ; 
The  refuge  where  affli<^d  nations  find 
Uelicf  from  thofe  oppreubrs  of  mankind, 
Whom  laws  reftrain  not,  and  no  oaths  can  bind. 
Him,  theif  deliverer  Europe  Aut^  confefs, 
^1  tongues  extol,  and  «U  religions  bleis; 
The  Po,  the  Danube,  Bctis,  and  the  Rhine, 
United  in  his  praife,  th«ir  wonder  join  ; 
While,  in  the  public  caufe,  he  takes  the  field. 
And  (heUer*d  nations  fightj;|chind  his  (hield. 
His  foes  thenifelves  dare  not  applaufe  refufe  : 
And  ihall  fuch  anions  vyav^  ^  faithtul  mufe  ? 
Poets  have  this  to  boaft':  without  their  aid. 
The  freiheft  laurels  nipp'd  by  malice,  fade. 
And  virtue  to  oblivion  is  betray M  : 
The  proudeft  {looours  h&ve  a  narrow  date, 
yolc£|  th«y  vindicate  their  names  from  fate. 

But  who  is  equal  to  fufiain  the  }:art  ? 
Dryden  has  ^umbers,  but  he  waoiA  a  heart; 
Inj(»in*d  a  penance,  which  is  too  hstt^ 
For  playit'^  once  the  fonl  to  perfevere. 
Others,  who  knew  the  trade,  have  laid  it  down  i 
And,  looking  roMud,  I  find  you  fland  alone. 
H»w,  Sir; can  you,  or  any  £:)glifli  Mufe, 
Our  country's  fame,  our  monarch's  arms,  refule  f 

*  ris  not  my  want  of  gratitude,  but  ikijl, 
Makes  me  decline  what  I  can  ne*er  fulfil.  . 
1  c^not  Qn^  o(  conquefis  as  1  ought. 
And  my  breach  faiU  to  rweU  a  lofty  note. 
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1  know  my.compifs,  and  ^j  mu&'s  fixe, 

Shr  loves  to  fport  and  play,  but  dares  not  rife ; 

Idly  affeds,  in  this  familiar  way, 

In  eafy  nnmben  loofely  to  convey. 

What  nititnal  frirndihip  would  at  diftance  fay. 

Poets  aifume  another  cone  and  voice, 
When  vi^ory*!  their  theme,  and  arms  their  choice. 
To  follow  heroes  in  the  chace  of  fame, 
A&ft  force  and  heat,  and  fancy  wingM  wieh  flame. 
What  words  can  paint  the  royal  warrxor*8  face  f 
What  colours  can  the  figure  boldly  raife, 
When,  cover 'd  o*er  with  comely  duft  and  fmoke, 
He  pi^rcM  the  foe,  and  rhickeft  fquadrons  broke? 
His  bleeding  arm,  ftill  painful  with  the  fore, 
Whjch,  in  his  people's  caufe,  the  pious  father  bore: 
Whom,  cleaving  thrpugh  the  troops  a  glorious 

way, 
Kot  the  ufiited  force  of  France  and  hell  could  ftay. 

Oh,  Dorfet !  I  am  rait'd '.  Tm  all  on  fire '. 
And,  if  my  flrength  could  anfwer  my  defire. 
In  fpeaking  paint  thi;  figure  (hould  be  feen,       ^ 
Xiikc  Jove  his  grandeur,  and  like  Mars  his  mien;  > 
And  gods  defcending  (hould  adorn  the  fcene.     j 

See,  fee  '  upon  the  batiks  of  Boyne  he  ftands, 
By  his  own  view  adjuOing  his  commands : 
<!alm  and  ferene  the  armed  coad  furveys, 
And,  in   cool .  thou^ts,  the  different  chances 

weighs* 
Then,  fir*d  with  fame,  and  eager  of  renown, 
RefoWes  to  end  the  war,  and  fix  the  throne. 
From  wing  to  wing  the  fquadrons  bending  ftand. 
And  dofe  their  ranks  to  meet  their  king's  com- 
mand; 
The  drums  and  trumpets  flecp,  the  fprightly  noife 
Of  neighing  fteeds.  and  Gannons  louder  voice, 
Sufpended  in  attention,  banifii  far 
All  hofliic  founds,  and  hufli  the  din  of  war  : 
Thcfilcnt  troops  tlretch  forth  an  eager  look, 
i^ifteotng  with  joy,  while  thus  their  general  fj>oke : 

**  C(»roe,  feliow-ftildiers,  I  illow  me  once  more, 
**  And  fix  the  fate  of  Europe  on  that  (hore ; 
**  Your  courage  oi*ly  wai's  from  me  the  word, 
**  But  EngUuid's  happinef«  commands  my  fword  : 
••  in  her  defence  I  every  part  will  bear, 
**  The  fuldier's  danger,  and  the  prince's  care, 
'*  And  envy  any  arm  an  equal  (hare. 
"  Set  all  that's^ear  to  men  before  your  fight : 
•■  For  laws,  religion,  liberty,  we  fight ; 
■*  7  o  fav^  your  wives  from  rape,  your  towns  from 
flame,  [name: 

*  Redeem  y»  ur  country  fold,  and  vindicate  her 

•  At  whole  requdl  and  timely  call  I  rofc, 

•«  To  tempt  my  tatc,  and  all  qiy  'lopts  ezpofe; 

••  Struggled  with  adverfc  lloims  ynd  winter  fcas, 

••  That  in  n.y  labour*  you  mij-).t  find  your  cafe. 

••  I*ct  other  monaichs  Uic'avC  irom  afar, 

••  And  write  the  empty  triunii>h5  of  the  war  ; 

••  In  laay  palaces  li  pmtly  rulk ; 

•«  My  iword  (hall  jutt.fy  my  people's truft, 

••  For  which — But  I  your  victory  aday  ; 

•»  Come  on;  I  and  my  genius  icad  the  way." 

He  faid,  new  life  and  joy  r«n  thn»ugh  the  hoft, 
And  Icnfc  of  danger  in  their  wondrr  loft  ; 
Precipitate  thty  piu;*^^*  ii  t"  th'  fi"'  ^» 
In  vain  the  v^avcs,  ihc  banks,  the  men,  wuhftood. 


\ 


The  king  leads  on,  the  king  dan  nR  ii 
I'he  king—^nd  carries  millioos  in  the 

As  when  the  fwelling  oceui  imrila  h» 
And    foaming    overwhelma    the    neigfabflviai 

grounds. 
The  roaring  delnge,  mlhing  headlong'  oo. 
Sweeps  cities  in  tu  courie,  and  bears  whok  fivA 

down; 
So  on  the  foe  the  firm  battalions  preft. 
And  he,  like  the  tenth  vrave,  drove  <»  tbe  nft; 
Fierce,  gallant,  young,  he  fliot  throogh  every'' 

place. 
Urging  their  flight,  and  hurrying  oo  tliedacc; 
He  hung  upon  their  rear,  or  Ughtea'd  in  their 

&Ce. 
Stop !  flop !  brave  prince  !  allay  dot 

^ame. 
Enough  is  given  to  England,  and  to  famt. 
Remember,  Sir,  you  in  the  centre  ftand, 
Europe's  divided  interefts  you  command. 
All  their  defigns  uniting  in  youf  hjiod : 
Down  from  your  throne  defcends  the  goUen  ^jub^ 
Which  does  the  fabric  of  our  world  foflaia; 
That  once  difltilv'd  by  any  fatal  ftroke. 
The  fcheme  of  all  our  happinefii  ia  hroke. 
Stop!  flop*,  brave  prince!  fleets  aiay 

again,  ~ 
And  routed  armies  rally  on  the  plain  • 
But  ages  are  re^uir'd  to  raife  fo  great  a 
Hear,  how  the  waves  of  French  ambttiaD 
Difdaining  bounds,  and  braking  oo  the  Ibere, 
Which  you,  ord>in*d  to  curb  their  wrild  definac- 1 

tivc  pow^, 
That  flrength  remov*d ;  again,  again,  tbcy 
Lay  Europe  wafte,  nor  law  nor  limits  kaow. 
Stop  :    flop  1    brave  prince— what,   doea  yc«t 

Mufe,  Sir,  faint? 
Proceed,  purfue  his  conqnefts— ^ith,  I  can't  z 
My  fpirits  fink,  and  will  no  longer  bear  ; 
Rapture  and  fury  ctrry'd  me  thus  lar 
Tranfported  and  amax'd—  ' 
That  rage  once  fpent,  !  can  no  more  {aftzin 
Your  flights,  your  energies,  and'tragic  ftrak 
But  fall  back  to  my  natural  pace  again  ; 
In  humble  verfe  provoking  yon  to  rhyme ; 
I  wiih  there  were  more  Oorfet*s  at  tJUs  dmr. 
Oh !  if  in  Prance  this  hero  had  been  bt.ni. 
What  glittering  tinfel  would  his  aAs  adorn  ! 
There  'tis  immortal  fame,  and  high  i eoown. 
To  (leal  a  country,  and  to  buy  a  town  : 
There  triumphs  are  o'er  kings  and  kingdona  fcli, 
A.nd  captive  virtue  led  in  chains  of  gold. 
If  courage  could,  like  couns,  be  kept  in  pay. 
What  fums  would  Louis  give,    that  France  I 

might  fay 
That  vtdury  follow'd  where  he  led  the  va 
He  all  his  ennquefts  would  for  this  rcfuad. 
And  take  th*  equivalent,  a  glorioas  wouod. 
Then,  what  advice,  to  fpread  his  real  fame. 
Would  pal's  between  Vcrfailles  and  Kdcrcdasie  ? 
Their  plays,  their  fongs,  would  dvkcll  vpoa  ki% 

wound, 
And  operas  repeat  no  other  found : 
Boyne  would,  for  ages,  be  the  painter's  theme. 
The  Oobclins  labour,  and  the  poeis  dn 
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he  wounded  arm  would  furnifls  all  their  ropnu, 
.nd  bleed  for  ever  fcarlet  in  the  looms : 
oileau  with  this  would  plume  his  artful  pen  : 
.nd  can  your  mufe  be  dknt  ?   Think  again. 

Spare  your  advice  ;  and  (ince  you  have  begun, 
intfli  your  own  defign  ;  the  work  is  done. 

Done  !    nothing*s  done  !   nor  the  dead  colours 

laid, 
.nd  the  moft  glorious  fcenes  (land  undifpIayM  : 
L  thoufand  generous  adions  clofc  the  rear ; 
L  thoufand  virtues,  ftill  behind,  Hand  crowding 
to  appear. 

The  queen  herfelfj  the  charming  queen  fhould 

grace 
'he  noble  piece,  and  in  an  artful  place 
often  war's  horror  with  her  lovely  face. 
\lio  can  omit  the  queen*i  aufpicious  fmile, 
'he  pride  of  the  fair  fex,  the  goddeft  of  our  ifle  ? 
^ho  can  forget,  what  all  admirM  of  late, 
ler  fears  for  him,  her  prudence  for  the  (late  ? 
)ifguifing  cares,   (he  finoothM  her  looks  with 

i^race, 
)cubu  in  her  heart,  and  pleafiire  in  her  &ce, 
ks  danger  did  approach,  her  fgirits  role, 
knd,  putting  on  the  king,  d{fmay*d  his  foes, 
^ow,  all  in  joy,  (he  giids  the  cheerful  court; 
1  every  glance  defccnding  angels  fport. 
ks  on  rhe  hills  of  Cynthus,  or  the  meads 
)(  cool  Burotas,  when  Diana  leads 
"he  chorus  of  her  nymphs,  who  there  advance 
I  thoufand  (hining  maids,  and  form  the  dance ; 
'he  (lately  roddefs  with  a  graceful  pride, 
wreet  and  majeftic,  does  the  figure  guide, 
"reading  in  jaft  and  eafy  meafures  round ; 
"he  filver  arrows  on  her  (boulder  found ; 
he  walk«  above  them  all.     Such  is  the  fcene 
)f  the  bright  circle,'  and  the  brighter  queen. 

7'hefe  fubje&s  do,  my  lord,  your  (kill  command, 
"hefe  none  may  tojich  with  an  uuhallow'd  hand  : 
'ender  the  (Irokes  muA  be^  and  nicely  writ, 
>)rguis*d  encomiums  muftlte  hid  in  wit, 
\''hich  modefiy,  like  theirs,  will  e*er  admit. 
Vho  made  no  other  fteps  to  fuch  a  throne, 
iat  to  deferve,  and  tv  receive,  the  crown. 


WRITTEN  AT  ALTHROP, 
In  a  Uanh  Leaf  of  IVatUr't  Poems, 

UPON    SCEINO   VANOTKl's    PICTURE    Of    T||t 
OLD    |.ADr    SUNDERLAND. 

Tandtkb  had  colours,  foftnefs,  fire,  and  art, 
Vhen  the  fair  Sunderland  inflam*d  his  heart. 
Valler  had  numbers,  fancy,  wit,  and  fire ; 
iod  SacharilTa  was  bis  fond  dellre. 
^'hy  then  at  Althrop  feem  her  charms  to  faint, 
n  thcfe  fweet  numbers  and  that  glowing  paint  ? 
This  happy  feat  a  fairer  miftrefs  warms ; 
This  (hining  offspring  has  eclips'd  her  charms : 
rhe  different  beauties  in  one  face  we  find ; 
(oft  Amoret  with  brighteft  Sachariffa  join*d. 
\s  high  as  Nature  reach'd,  their  art  could  foar ; 
Sot  (he  ne'er  made  a  fioKh'd  j^iece  before. 
Vol.  VI. 


VERSES, 


WRITTEN    FOR    THE   TOA9T1NG«OLA8SS9    Of 
THE    KIT-CAT    CLUB,   1703* 

Ducbefs  of  St.  AlbttMMp 

The  line  of  Vcrc,  fo  long  renown 'd  in  armsj^ 
Concludes  with  luftre  in  St.  Alban's  charms. 
Her  conquering  eyes  have  made  their  race  com-* 

plcte; 
They  rofe  in  valour,  and  in  beauty  fet. 

Diuheft  of  Beaufort* 

Offspring  of  a  tuneful  fire. 

Bled  with  more  than  mortal  fire ; 

t.ikenefs  of  a  mother's  faee, 

Bleft  with  more  than  mortal  grace ; 

YoK  with  double  charms  furprife. 

With  his  wit,  and  with  her  r-es. 

liaiy  Mary  CbttreStll, 

Faireft  and  lated  of  the  beauteous  raceii   . 
Bleft  with  your  parents  wit,  and  her  nfft  bloom- 
ing face ;       .... 
Bom  with  our  liberties  tu  William's  reign. 
Your  eyes  alone  that  liberty  reftrain* 

DuAift  of  Riehmoni, 

Of  two  fair  Richmonds  different  ages  boaft. 
Theirs  was  the  firft,  and  ours  the  brightcft  toafi  \ 
Th'  adorers  (tferings  |>rove  who's  moft  divine, 
The^  fatrific'd  in  water,  we  in  wine. 

t^dy  SufUertanit 

All  Nature's  charms  in  Sunderhmd  appear. 
Bright  as  her  eyes,  and  as  her  reafuti  clear  : 
Yet  ftill  their  force,  to  men  not  fafcly  known. 
Seems  undlfcover'd  to  herfelf  alone. 

MademolfelU  Spaiibeime,* 

Admir'd  in  Germany,  ador'd  in  France, 
Your  charms  to  brighter  glory  here  advance ; 
The  (lubborn  Britons  own  your  beauty's  claim« 
And  with  their  native  toafts  enrol  your  name. 


ON    THE 

COUNTESS  DOWAGER  OF  ••••. 

Courage,  dear  MoU,  and  drive  away  defpatr* 
Mopfa,  who  in  her  youth  was  fcarce  thought  fair, 
In  fpite  of  age,  experience,  and  decays. 
Sets  up  for  charming,  in  her  fading  days; 
Snuffs  her  dim  eyes  to  give  o»e  parting  blow 
Have  at  the  heart  of  every  ogling  beau  '. 
This  goodly  goofe,  all  feather'd  like  a  jay. 
So  gravely  vain,  and  fo  demurely  gay, 
Laft  night,  t*  adorn  the  court,  did  overload 
Her  bald  buff  forehead  with  a  high  ctmmode  ; 

3C 
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THE   W0RK3  OF  HALIFAX. 


Her  ftqM  were  maoagM  with  foch  tender  art, 
Ai  if  each  board  had'been  a  loret**  heart. 
In  all  her  air,  in  every  glance,  wai  feen 
A  uSxture  ftrange,  'twixt  fifty  and  fifteen. 
Admiring  ftps  abont  her  croMrding  prefi ; 
Hampden  himfelf  delivers  their  addreft. 
Which  ihe,  accepting  with  a  nice  difdain. 
Owns  them  her  fubjedi,  and  begins  to  reign: 
Fair  queen  of  Fopland  it  her  royal  ftyk ; 
Fopland  !  the  greatcft  part  of  this  great  ifle ! 
Kature  did  ne'er  fo  equaQy  divide 
A  female  heart,  'twixt  piety  and  pr|de  : 
Her  waiting-maids  prevent  the  peep  of  day, 
And,  all  in  order,  on  her  toilet  lav 
pUyer-books,   patch-boxea,  '  fermon   notes, 

paint, 
At  once  t*  improve  the  finner  and  the  (aint. 
Farewell,  friend  Moll ;  ex|e&  no  more  from 
But  if  yon  wot^ld  a  full  delcription  fee. 
You'll  find  her  Ibmewhere  in  the  Litany, 
yrith  pride,  rain^lpry,  and  hypocrify. 


and 


Go  aik  hut  thy  philofophy 
What  gives  her  lips  the  balm. 
What  makes  her  breafts  to  hcuve  lb  hi^ 
What  fpirit  gives  motion  to  bcr  eye,' 
Or  moifture  to  her  palm  f 
I'hen  tell  me,  &c. 

Ah  Cslia,  then,  be  not  fo  nice. 
For  that  betrays  ihy  t|x»ght»  and 
There's  ncit  a  feature  or  a  grace 
Qedecka  thy  body  or  thy  face. 
But  pimps  within  for  me. 
'flien  tell  me,  &c. 


y£RS£S  BY  LORD  HALIFAX, 

9 

Fnm  Dr.  Z,  Grtft  MSS. 


AtL  the  materials  are  the  fame 
Of  beauty  aad  defire, 
In  a  fiur  woman's  goodly  frame 
Ho  brightnefs  is  without  a  flame, 

?o  flame  without  a  fire, 
hen  teU  me  what  thofe  creatures  are. 
That  would  be  thopgfat  both  chafte  and  to  { 
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6IGMORA  FRANCISCA  MARGAEITjL 


Hail,   tunefol  pair  I    fay,   by  what 

charms. 
One  'fcap'd  from  heU,  and  one  from 
When  the  foft  Thraoan  tovch'd  the 

firings. 
The  winds  were  hufh'd,  and  cvrTd 
And  when  the  uwny  Tufcan  rais*d  her 
Rook  furls  his  (ails,  and  doses  on  the 
Treaties  nnfiuifh'd  in  the  office  ilecp. 
And  Shovel  yawns  for  orders  on  the 
Thus  equal  diarms  and  equal  oon^oefta 
To  him  high  woods  and  bending  timber 
To  hex  ihruh  Hedges  wd  tall 
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